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RUING the history of a vast city like London is like writing 
a history of the ocean — the area is so vast, its inhabitan ts axe 
so multifarious, the treasures that lie in its depths so countless. 
What aspect of the great chameleon city shall one select? 
for, as Boswell, with more than his usual sense, once re* 
^|fiarked, “ London is to the politician merely a seat of govern- 
ment, to the grazier a cattle market, to the merchant a huge 
exchange, to the dramatic enthusiast a congeries of theatres* 
to the man of pleasure an assemblage of taverns." If we follow 
one path alone, we must neglect other roads equally important; 
let us, then, consider the metropolis as a whole, for* as 
Johnson's friend well says, “ the intellectual man is struck’ 
with London as comprehending the whole of human life 'm, 
all its variety, die contemplation of which is inexhaustible^ 
In histories, in biographies, in scientific records* aatdm 
chronicles of the past, however humble, let us 
rials for a record of the great and the wise* the base 
noble, die odd and the witty, who have inhabited London and 
led their n a me s upon its walla Wherever 
ooss of St Paul's can be seen, we shaHwander &om street 
to alley* ftom alley to street, noting almost eSttf- eventof 
ifttoest that has trices place themsmce 



OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


Had it been our lot to write of London before old central milestone of London, grave Romans 
the Great Fire, we should have only had to visit will meet us and talk of Cassar and his legions. In 
65,000 houses. If in Dr. Johnson’s time, we Fleet Street we shall come upon Chaucer beating 
might have done like energetic Dfc Birch, and have die malapert Franciscan friar ; at Temple Bar, stare 
perambulated the twenty-mile Circuit of London in upwards at the ghastly Jacobite heads. In Smith- 
six hours' hard walking; but who now could put a field we shall meet Froissart’s knights riding to the 
girdle round die metropolis in less than double tournament ; in the Strand see the misguided Earl 
that tone ? The houses now grow by streets at a of Essex defending his house against Queen Elisa- 
thne^ and the nearly four million inhabitants would beth’s troops, who am turning towards him the 
take a ttMme to study. Addison probably knew cannon oh the roof of St. Clement’s church. 
tnttwWhmg Of London when he called it “an But let us first, rather than glance at scattered 
aggregate of various nations, distinguished from pictures in a gallery which is so full of them, 
t$dk other by their respective customs, manners, measure out, as it were, our future walks, briefly , 
and interests— the St. James’s courtiers from the glancing at the special doors where wc shall 
Cheapside citizens, the Temple lawyers from the billet our readers. This brief summary will 
Southfield drovers but what would the Spectator serve to broadly epitomise the subject, and will 
say now to the 157,600 domestic servants, the prove the ceaseless variety of interest which it 
33,6#6 , commercial clerks, the 31,600 carpenters, involves. 

the n$,9od dressmakers, the 31,000 shoemakers, We have selected Temple Bar, that old gateway, 
the 1*3,540 tailors, the 12,000 butchers, the 7,100 as a point of departure, because it is the centre, as 
puHMfi^&c., to which the population returns of near as can be, of historical London. It is in 
xtyidCfitose^all of whom he would have to observe itself full of interest. We begin with it as a tude 
aafatfi before he could say he knew all the ways, wooden building, which, after the Great Fire, Wren 
oMM* Jbfrtfiours — the joys and sorrows, in fact — turned into an arch of stone, with a room above, 
oflpigreat Centre of civilisation? where Messrs. Childs, the bankers, used to store 

W houses of old London are incrusted as their books and archives. The heads of some of the 
thick with anecdotes, legends, and traditions as an Rye House conspirators, in Charles II.’s time, firit 
Ship is with barnacles. Strange stories about adorned the Bar; and after that, one after the other, 
Strange men grow like moss in every crevice many rash Jacobite heads, in 17 15 and 1745, arrived 
of its bricks. Let us, then, roll together like a at the same bad eminence. In many 0 royal pro- 
great snowball the mass of information that time cession and many a City riot, this gate has figured 
arid our predecessors have accumulated, and as a halting-place and a point of defence. The last 
reduce it to some shap e and form. Old London rebel’s head was blown down in 177*** and the last 
is passing away even as we dip our pen m ;he spike was not removed till the beginning of th** 
ink, and we would fain erect quickly our itinerant present century. In the Popish Plot days of 
photographic machine, and secure some views of it Charles II. vast processions used to come to 
before it is gone. Roman L6ndon, Saxon London, Temple Bar to illuminate the supposed statue of 
Norman London, Elizabethan London, Stuart Queen Elizabeth, in the south-east niche (though it 
London, Queen Anne's London, we shall in turn probably really represented Anne of Denmark); and 
rifle to fill our museum, on whose shelves the at great bonfires at the Temple gate the frenzied 
Roman lamp and the vessel full- of tears will stand people burned effigies of the Pope, while thou- 
ssdc fay aide with Vanessa's fan ; the sword-knot of sands of squibs were discharged* with shouts that 
Rochester by the note-book of Goldsmith. The frightened the Popish Portuguese Queen, at that 
histoiy of London is an epitome of the history of time living at Somerset House, forsaken by her 
England. Few great men indeed that England dissolute scapegrace of a husband, 
has produced but have some associations that Turning our faces now towards the black dome 
connect them with London. To be able to recall that rises like a half-eclipsed planet over Ludgate 
these associations in a London walk is a pleasure Hill, we first pass along Fleet Street, a locality full 
perpetually renewing, and to all* intents inex- to overflowing with ancient memorials, and in its 
haustible. modem aspect not less interesting. This street has 

Let us, then, at once, without longer halting at been from time immemorial the high road for royal 
the gate, seize the pilgrim staff and start upon our processions. Richard II. has pasted along bore to 
voyage of discovery, through a dreamland that wiUbe St. Paul's, his parti-coloured robes jinglihg with 
now Goldsmith’s, nowGowerVnpw Shakespeare's, golden bells ; and Queen EUtebeth, fae-ruffled and 
now Pope's London. In Cannon Street, by the bo-fardingaled, has glanced at those gable-end* east 


FLEET STREET AND CHANCERY LANE. 


3 


of St Dunstan’s, as she rode in her cumbrous 
plumed coach to thank God at St Paul's for the 
scattering and shattering of the Armada. Here 
Cromwell, a king in all but name and twice a king 
by nature, received the keys of the City, as he rode 
to Guildhall to preside at the banquet of the obse- 
quious Mayor. ' William of Orange and Queen Anne 
both flattered over these stones to return thanks 
for victories over the French ; so did George 111 ., 
when he came to thank God for his partial restora- 
tion from insanity ; and so did Queen Victoria in 
1872, to give thanks for the recovery of the Prince 
of Wales from grievous sickness. 

We recall many odd figures in this street : the old 
printers who succeeded Caxton, who published for 
Shakespeare or who timidly speculated in Milton's 
epic, that great product of a sorry age ; next, the 
old bankers, who, at Child’s and Hoare’s, laid the 
foundations of permanent wealth, and from simple 
City goldsmiths were gradually transformed to great 
capitalists. Izaak Walton, honest shopkeeper and 
patient angler, eyes us from his latticed window 
near Chancery Lane; and close by we see the 
child Cowley reading the “ Fairy Queen" in a 
window-seat, and already feeling in himself the 
inspiration of his later years. The lesser celebrities 
of later times call to u„ as we pass. Garrick’s friend 
Hardham, of the snuff-shop ; and that busy, vain 
demagogue, Alderman Waithman, whom Cobbett 
abused because he was not zealous enough for 
poor hunted Queen Caroline. Then there are 
the shop where barometers were first sold, the 
great watchmakers, Tompion and Pinchbeck, to 
chronicle, and the two churches to notice. St. 
Dunstan’s is interesting for its early preachers, the 
good Romaine and the pious Baxter ; and St. Bride’s 
has anecdotes and legends of its own, and a peal 
of bells which have in their time excited as much 
admiration as those giant hammermen at the old 
St. Dunstan’s clock, which are now in Regent’s 
Park. The newspaper offices, too, furnish many 
curious illustrations of the progress of that great 
oxgan of modem civilisation, the press. At the 
“ Devil ” we meet Ben Jonson and his club ; and at 
John Murray’s old shop we stop to see Byron lunging 
with his stick at favourite volumes on the shelves, 
to the bookseller’s great but concealed annoyance. 
Nor do we forget to sketch Dr. Johnson at 
Temple Bar, bantering his fellow Jacobite, Gold- 
smith, about the warning heads upon the gate; at 
Child's bank pausing to observe the dinnerless 
authors returning downcast at the rejection of 
brilliant but fruitless proposals ; or stopping with 
Boswell, one hand upon a street post, to shake the 
nigfrt air with his Cyclopean laughter. Varied as the 


colours in a kaleidoscope are die figures that will 
meet us m these peram b ula t i on s; mutable as an 
opal are the feelings they arouse. To the man of 
foots tbsy furnish foots ; to the man of wimgiaalkm, 1 
quick-changing fancies ; to the man. Of science, 
curious memoranda ; to the historian, bright-worded 
details, that vivify old pictures now often dim 
in tone ; to the man of the world, traits of manner*; 
to the general thinker, aspects of feelings and of 
passions which expand the knowledge of human 
nature ; for all these many-coloured stones are 
joined by the one golden string of London's 
history. 

But if Fleet Street itself is rich in associations, 
its side streets, north and south, are yet richer. 
Here anecdote and story are clustered in even doser 
compass. In these side binns lies hid the choicest 
wine ; for when Fleet Street had long since become 
two vast rows of shops, authors, wits, poets, and 
memorable persons of all kinds, still inhabited 
the “closes” and alleys that branch from the main 
thoroughfare. Nobles and lawyers long dwelt round 
St Dunstan’s and St Bride’s. Scholars, poets, 
and literati of all kind, long sought refuge from the 
grind and busy roar of commerce in the quiet inns 
and “ closes,” north and south. In what was Shire 
Lane we come upon the great Kit-Kat Club, 
where Addison, Garth, Steele, and Congreve dis- 
ported ; and we look in on that very evening when 
the Duke of Kingston, with fatherly pride, brought 
his litde daughter, afterwards Lady Mary Wortley 
Montagu, and, setting her on the table, proposed 
her as a toast. Following the lane down till it 
becomes a nest of coiners, thieves, and bullies, we 
pass on to Bell Yard, to call on Pope's lawyer 
friend, Fortescue ; and in Chancery Lane we axe 
deep among the lawyers again. Ghosts of Jam- 
dyces v. Jamdyces, from the Middle Ages down- 
wards, haunt this thoroughfare, where Wolsey once 
lived in his pride and state. Izaak Walton dwelt in 
this lane once upon a time ; and that mischievous 
adviser of Charles I., the Earl of Strafford, was bom 
here. Hazlitt resided in Southampton Buildings 
when he fell in love with the tailor's daughter and 
wrote that most stultifying confession of his vanity 
and weakness, “ The New Pygmalion.” Fetter Lane 
brings us fresh stores of subjects, all essentially 
connected with the place, deriving an 'interest from 
and imparting a new interest to it. Praise-God- 
Barebones, Dryden, Otway, Baxter, and Mrs. Brown- 
rigg form truly a strange bouquet By mutual 
contrast the incongruous group serves, however, to 
illustrate various epochs of London life, and die 
background serves to explain the actions and the 
social position of each and all these motlty 
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"fcrCwae Court; the early home of the Royal 
Society, Newton is the central personage ; and we 
.tarry to sketch the progress of science and to 1 
node at the crudity Of its early experiments and 
theories, in Bolt Court we pause to see a great man 
rite Here especially Dr. Johnson’s figure ever 
stands like a statue, and we shall find his black 
servant at the door and his dependents wrangling in 
the front parlour. Burke and Boswell are on their 
way to call, and Reynolds is taking coach in the 
adjoining street Nor is even Shoe Lane without its 
associations, for at the north-east end the corpse of 
poor, dishonoured Chatterton lies still under some 
neglected rubbish heap ; and close by the brilliant 
Cavalier poet, Lovelace, pined and perished, almost 
in beggary. 

The southern side of Fleet Street is somewhat 
less noticeable. Still, in Salisbury Square the 
worthy old printer Richardson, amid the din of a 
noisy office, wrote his great and pathetic novels ; 
while in Mitre Buildings Charles Lamb held those 
delightful conversations, so full of quaint and 
kindly thoughts, whiclf were shared in by Hazlitt 
and all the people whom Lamb has immortalised in 
M Elia ” — bibulous Burney, George Dyer, Holcroft, 
Coleridge, Hone, Godwin, and Leigh Hunt. 

Whitefriaxs and Blackfriars are our next places 
of pilgrimage, and they open up quite new lines of 
reading and of thought. Though the Great Fire 
swept them bore, no district of London has preserved 
its old lines so closely ; and, walking in Whitefriars, 
we can still stare through the gate that once barred 
off the brawling Copper Captains of Charles II.’s 
Alsatia from the contemptuous Templars of King’s 
Bench Walk. Whitefriars was at first a Carmelite 
convent, foimded, before Blackfriars, on land given 
by Edward I.; the chapter-house was given by Henry 
VII. to his physician, Dr. Butts (a man mentioned 
by Shakespeare), and in the reign of Edward VI. the 
church was demolished. Whitefriars then, though 
still partially inhabited by great people, soon 
sank, into a. sanctuary for runaway bankrupts, 
cheats, and gamblers. The hall of the monastery 
was turned into a theatre, where many of Dryden’s 
plays first appeared. The players favoured this 
quarter Where, m the reign of James I., two 
henchman of Lord Sanquhar, a revengeful young 
Scottish nobleman, Act at hi* own door a poor 
fencingmester, who Had accidentally put out their 
’ master's eye severe) years before in a contest of 
skill The two men were hung opposite the White- 
friars gate in Fleet Street This disreputable and 
lawless nest of river-side aJfeys was called Alsatia, 
fiepm its resemblance to die seat of the war then 
f aging on the frontier* of tmm, in the dooriiaqps 


of King James’s son-in-law, * the Prince Palatine. 
Its roystering bullies and shifty money-lenders are 
admirably sketched by Shadwell in his Squire of 
Alsatia , an excellent comedy freely used by Sir 
Walter Scott in his “ Fortunes of Nigel,” who has 
laid several of his strongest scenes in this once 
scampish region. That great scholar Selden lived 
in Whitefriars with the Countess Dowager of 
Kent, whom he yas supposed to have married; 
and, singularly enough, the best edition of his 
works was printed in Dogwell Court, Whitefriars, 
by those eminent printers, Bowyer & Son. At 
the back of Whitefriars we come upon Bndewell, 
the site of a palace of the Norman kings. 
Cardinal Wolsey afterwards owned the house, 
which Henry VIII. reclaimed in his rough and not 
very scrupulous manner. It was the old palace to* 
which Henry summoned all the priors anti abbots 
of England, and where he first announced his 
intention of divorcing Katherine of Arragon. After 
this it fell into decay. The good Ridley, the 
martyr, begged it of Edward VI. for a workhouse 
and a school. Hogarth painted the female pri- 
soners here beating hemp under the lash of a 
cruel turnkey; and Pennant has left a curious 
sketch of the herd of girls whom he saw run like 
hounds to be fed when a gaoler entered. 

If Whitefriars was inhabited by actors, Black- 
friars was equally favoured by players and by 
painters. The old convent, removed from Hol- 
bom, was often used for Parliaments. Charles V. 
lodged here when he came over to win Henry 
against Francis ; and Burbage, the great player of 
“ Richard the Third,” built a theatre in Blackfriafs, 
because the Precinct was out of the jurisdiction 
of the City, then ill-disposed to the players. 
Shakespeare had a house here, which he left to 
his favourite daughter, the deed of conveyance of 
which sold, in 1841, for ^165 15s. He must have 
thought of his well-known neighbourhood when he 
wrote the scenes of Henxy VIII., where Katherine 
was divorced and Wolsey fell, for both events were 
decided in Blackfriars Parliaments. Oliver, the great 
miniature painter, and Jansen, a favourite portrait 
painter of James I„ lived in Blackfriars, whew we 
shall call upon them ; and Vandyke spent suae 
happy years here 'by the river side. The too* 
remarkable event connected with Blackfriars is the 
falling in of the floor of a Roman Catholic private 
chapel in 1623, by which fifywfr* peeofis 
perished, including the priest, to Ae eatfltarioriof 
the Puritans, who pronounced the event a viritsAp 
Of Heaven on Popish superstition. P^phtet*,df 
the tkne, well rummaged by us, describe theec*** 
with curious exactness, and mention AM*#* 
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escapes of several persons on the “Fatal Vespers/' 
as they were afterwards called. 

Leaving the racket of Alsatia and its wild 
doings behind us, we come next to that great 
monastery of lawyers, the Temple — Uke Whitefnars 
and Blackfriars, also the site of a bygone convent. 
The warlike Templars came here in their white 
cloaks and red crosses from their first establishment 
in Southampton Buildings, and they held it during 
all the Crusades, in which they fought so valorously 
against the Paynim, till they grew proud and cor- 
rupt, and were suspected of worshipping idols and 
ridiculing Christianity. Then work done, they 
perished, and the Knights of St John took posses- 
sion of then halls, church, and cloisters. The in- 
coming lawyers became tenants of the Crown, and 
t the parade-ground of the Templars and the river-side 
terrace'knd gardens were tenanted by more peaceful 
occupants. The manners and customs oi the lawyers 
of various ages, their quaint revels, fox-huntings in 
hall, and dances round the coal fire, deserve 
special notice , and swarms of anecdotes and odd 
sayings and doings buzz round us os we write 
of the various denizens of the Temple — Dr. John- 
son, Goldsmith, Lamb, Coke, Plowden, Jefferies, 
Cowper, Butler, Parsons Sheridan, and Tom 
Moore ; and we linger at the pretty little fount- 
ain and think of those who have celebrated its 
praise. Every bum of this cellar of lawyers has its 
story, and a volume might well be written in record- 
ing the toils and struggles, successes and failures, of 
the illustrious owners of Temple chambers. 

Thence we pass to Ludgate, where that old 
London inn, the “ Belle Sauvage," calls up associa- 
tions of the early days of theatres, especially of Banks 
and his wonderful performing horse, that walked up 
one of the towers of Old St Paul's. Hone's shop 
will remind us of the delightful books he published, 
aided by Lamb and Leigh Hunt The qpjttaft 
entrance of the city, Ludgate, has quite a history of j 
its own. It was a debtors' prison, rebuilt in the - 
time of King John from the remains of demolished 
Jewish houses, and was enlarged by the widow of 
Stephen Forster, Lord Mayor in the reign of 
Henry VI., who, tradition says, had been himself 
a prisoner in Ludgate, till released by a rich widdW, 
who saw, his handsome face through the grate, and 
Wrried hint St** Martin's Church, Ludgate, is one 
of Wien's chinches* and is chiefly remarkable tor 
its mUd conceit in always getting in the way of 
the west front of St Paul's. 

The great Cathedral has been dwsoene of even* 
tlMutlh mm rim* ereysge 4$ IS u g fr fc 
Hi* 'la the St Paul's* 
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temple of Diana* was burnt down in th*rfest year 
of William the Conqueror. Innumerable events 
connected with the history of the City happened 
here, from the killing a bishop at the north door# in 
the reign of Edward LL, to the public exposure of 
Richard II. 's body after his murder ; while at the 
Cross in the churchyard the authorities of the City, 
and even our kings, often attended the public sermons, 
and in the same place the citizens once held their 
Folkmotes, notous enough on many an occasion. 
Great men’s tombs abounded in Old St Paul’s — John 
of Gaunt, Lord Bacon’s father, Sir Philip Sydney, 
Donne, the poet, and Vandyke being very prominent 
among them. Fired by lightning in Elizabeth’s 
reign, when the Cathedral had become a resort of 
newsmongers and a thoroughfare for porters and 
earners, it was partly rebuilt in Charles I.’s reign by 
Inigo Jones. The repairs were stopped by the civil 
wars, when the Puritans seized the funds, pulled 
down the scaffolding, and turned the church into 
a cavalry barrack. The Great Fire swept all dear 
for Wren, who now found a fine field for his genius ; 
but vexatious difficulties embarrassed him at the 
very outset His first great plan was rejected, and 
the Duke of York (afterwards James II.) is said to 
have msisted on side recesses, that might serve as 
chantry chapels when the church became Roman 
Catholic. Wren was accused of delays and chidden 
for the faults of petty workmen, and, as the Duchess 
of Marlborough laughingly remarked, was dragged up 
and/ down in a basket two or threfe times a week for 
a paltry^ 200 a year. The narrow escape of Sir James 
I Thornhill from falling from a scaffold while painting 
the dome is a tradition of St Paul’s, matched by 
the terrible adventure of Mr. Gwyn, who when 
measuring the dome slid down the convex surface 
till his foot was stayed by a Small projecting lump 
of lead. This leads us natuxklly on to the curious 
monomaniac who believed himself the slave of a 
dwfcpn who lived in the bell of the Cathedral, and 
whose case is singularly deserving of analysis. We 
shall give a short sketch of the heroes whose tombs 
have been admitted into St Paul’s, and having come 
to those of the great demi-gods of the old wars, 
Nelson and Wellington, pass to anecdotes about 
the clock arid bells, and arrive at the s in gu l ar story 
of the soldier whose life was saved by bis poring 
that he had heard St Bari’s clock strike ftfe*** 
Queen Anne’s statue m the churchyard, 
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and tournaments were held there. The knights 
whose deeds Froissart has immortalised, broke 
spears there, in the presence of the Queen and her 
ladies, who smiled on their champions from a 
wooden tower erected across the street Afterwards 
a stone shed was raised for the same sights, and 


rising, who was besieged there, and eventuiUy 
burned out and put to death The great Cross of 
Cheapside recalls many interesting associations, for 
it was one of the nine Eleanor crosses. Regilt 
for many coronations, it was eventually puUcd 
down by the Puritans during the civil wars. Then 
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there Henry VIII , disguised as a yeoman, with 
a halbert on his shoulder, came on one occasion to 
see the great City procession of the night watch 
by torchlight on St. John's Eve. Wren afterwards, 
when he rebuilt Bow Church, provided a balcony in 
the tower for the Royal Family to witness similar 
pageants. Old Bow Church, we must not forget to 
record, was seized in the reign of Richard I. by 
Longbeard, the desperate ringleader of a Saxon 


there was the Standard, near Bow Church, where 
Wat Tyler and Jack Cade beheaded several objec- 
tionable nobles and citizens ; and the great 
Conduit at the east end-each with its memorable 
history. But the great feature of Cheapside is, 
after all. Guildhall. This is the hall which Whit- 
tington paved and where Walworth once ruled. 
In Guildhall Lady Jane Grey and her husband 
were tried ; here the Jesuit Garnet was arraigned 
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fa hi* share in the Gunpowder Plot ; here also 
Chattel I. appealed to the Common Council to 
arrest Hampden and the other patriots who had 
fled from his eager claws into the friendly City ; 
and here, in the spot still sacred to liberty, the 
Lords and Parliament declared for the Prince of 
Orange. To pass this spot without some salient 
anecdotes of the various Lord Mayors would be a 
disgrace ; and the banquets themselves, from that 
of Whittington, when he threw Henry V.’s bonds 
far £60,000 into a spice bonfire, to those in the 
present reign, deserve some notice and comment. 
The curiosities of Guildhall in themselves are 
not to be lightly passed over, for they record many 
vicissitudes of the great City ; and Gog and Magog 
are personages of importance secondary only to 
that of Lord Mayor. 

Then the Mansion House, built in 1789, leads 
us to much chat about “ gold chains, warm furs, 
broad banners and broad faces ; " for a folio might 
be well v fUled with curious anecdotes of the Lord 
Mayors of various ages — from Sir John Norman, 
who first went in procession to Westminster by 
water, tp Sir John Shorter (James II.). who was 
killed by a fall from his horse as he stopped at 
Newgate, according to custom, to take a tankard 
of wine, nutmeg, and sugar. There is a word to 
say of many a celebrity in the long roll of Mayors — 
inbre especially of Bcckford, who is said to have 
startled George III. by a violent patriotic remon- 
strance, and of the notorious John Wilkes, that 
ugly demagogue, who led the City in many an 
attack on the King and his unwise Ministers. 

The tributaries of Cheapside also abound in 
interest, and mark various stages in the history of 
the great City. Bread Street was the bread market 
of die time of Edward I., and is especially 
honoured for being the birthplace of Milton ; and 
in Milk Street (the old milk market) Sir Thomas 
More was bom. Gutter Lane reminds us of its 
first Dattish owner ; and many other turnings have 
their mgnorabk legends and traditions. 

Th$.ftatys of the City Companies, the great hos- 
pitals, and Gothic schools, will each by turn detain 
us ; and we shall not forget to call at the Bank, 
the South-Sea House, and other great proofs of 
past commercial folly and present wealth. The 
Bank, projected by a Scotch theorist in 1691 
(William IIL), after many migrations, settled down 
in Threadneedle Street in 1734. It has a his- 
tory of its own, and we shall see during the 
Gordon Riots the old pewter inkstands melted 
down for bullets, and, prodigy of proeftgies ! Wflkea 
himself rushing out to seise the cowardly ring- 
leaders 1 


By many old houses of good pedigree and by 
several City churches worthy a visit, we come at 
last to the Monument, which Wren erected and 
which Cibber decorated. This pillar, which Pope 
compared to “a tall bully,” once bore an inscrip- 
tion that greatly offended the Court It attributed 
the Great Fire of London, which began close by 
there, to the Popish faction ; but the words were 
erased in 1831. Littleton, who compiled the Dic- 
tionary, once wrote a Latin inscription for the 
Monument, which contained the names of seven 
Lord Mayors in one word : — 

** Fordo- Watermanno-Harrisono-Hookcro-Vinero- 
Sheldono-Davifionam.” 

But the learned production was, singularly enough, 
never used. The word, which Littleton called “an 
heptastic vocable,” comprehended the names of 
the seven Lord Mayors in whose mayoralties the 
Monument was begun, continued, and completed. 

On London Bridge we might linger for many 
chapters. The first bridge thrown over the Thames 
was a wooden one, erected by the nuns of St 
Mary's Monastery, a convent of sisters endowed 
by the daughter of a rich Thames ferryman. The 
bridge figures as a fortified place in the early Danish 
invasions, and the Norwegian Prince Olaf nearly 
dragged it to pieces in trying to dispossess the 
Danes, who held it in 1008. It was swept away 
in a flood, and its successor was burnt. In the 
reign of Henry II., Pious Peter, a chaplain of St 
Mary Colechurch, in the Poultry, built a stone 
bridge a little further west, and the king ftelped 
him with the proceeds of a tax on wool, which 
gave rise to the old saying that “ London Bridge 
was built upon woolpacks.” Peter’s bridge was a 
curious structure, with nineteen pointed arches 
and a drawbridge. There was a fortified gate- 
house at each end, and a gothic chapel towards 
the centre, dedicated to St Thomas h Becket, the 
murdered Archbishop of Canterbury. In Queen 
Elizabeth’s reign there were shops on either side, 
with fiat roofs, arbours, and gardens, and at the south 
end rose a great four-storey wooden house, brought 
from Holland, which was covered with carving 
and gilding. In the Middle Ages? London Bridge 
was the scene of affrays of all kinds. Soon after it 
was built, the houses upon it caught fire at both 
ends, and 3,000 persons perishdfc wedged in 
among the flames. Henry III. was driven back 
here by the rebellious De Montfort, Earl of 
Leicester. Wat Tyler entered the City by London 
Bridge; and, later, Richard II. was received hero 
with gorgeous ceremonies. It was the scene of 
one of Henry V/s greatest triumphs, and also 
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of his stately funeral procession. Jack Cade 
seized London Bridge, and as he passed slashed 
in two tlw ropes of the drawbridge, though soon 
after his head was stuck on the gatehouse. From 
this bridge the rebel Wyatt was driven by the 
guns of the Tower ; and in Elizabeth's reign water- 
works were erected on the bridge. There was a 
great conflagration on the bridge in 1632, and 
eventually the Great Fire almost destioyed it. In 
the Middle Ages countless rebels' heads were stuck 
on the gate-houses of London Bridge. Brave 
Wallace’s was placed there; and so were the heads 
of Henry VIII.’s victims— Fisher, Bishop of 
Rochester and Sir Thomas More, the latter trophy 
being carried off by the stratagem of his brave 
daughter. Garnet, the Gunpowder-Plot Jesuit, 
also contributed to the ghastly triumphs of justice. 
Several celebrated painters, including Hogarth, 
lived at one time or another on the bridge; and 
Swift and Pope used to frequent the shop of a 
witty bookseller, who lived under the northern 
gate. One or two celebrated suicides have taken 
place at London Bridge, and among these we may 
mention that of Sir William Temple’s son, who was 
Secretary of War, and Eustace Budgell, a broken- 
down author, who left behind him as an apology 
the following sophism : — 

** What Cato did and Addison approved, cannot be 
wrong.” 

Pleasanter is it to remember the anecdote of 
the bjave apprentice, who leaped into the Thames 
from the window of a house on the bridge to 
save his master's infant daughter, whom a care- 
less nurse had dropped into the nver. When 
the girl grew up, many noble suitors came, but 
the generous father was obdurate. “ No,” said 
the honest citizen; “Osborne saved her, and 
Osborne shall have her." And so he had ; and 
Osborne’s great grandson throve and became the 
first Duke of Leeds. The frequent joss of lives 
in shooting the arches of the old bridge, where 
the fall was at times five feet, led at last to a cry 
fora new bridge, and one was commenced in 1824. 
Rennie designed it, and in 1831 William IV. and 
Queen Adelaide opened it One hundred and 
twenty thousand tons of stone went to its forma- 
tion. The oM bridge was not entirely removed 
till 1832, wheq the bones of the builder, Pious 
Peter of Colechurch, were found in the crypt 
of the central chapel, where tradition had de- 
clared they lay. The iron of the piles of the 
old bridge was bought by a cutler in the Strand, 
and "produced steel of die highest quality. Part 
of die old stone was purchased by Alderman 


Harmer, to build liis house, Ingress Abbey, n 4 *f 
Greenhithe. 

Southwark, a Roman station and cemetery, is 
by no means without a history. It was burned by 
William the Conqueror, and had been the scene of 
battles against the Danes. It possessed palaces, 
monasteries, a mint, and fortifications. The 
Bishops of Winchester and Rochester once lived 
here in splendour ; and the locality boasted its 
four Elizabethan theatres. The Globe was Sliakb- 
speare's summer theatre, and here it was that his 
greatest triumphs were attained. What was acted 
there is best told by making Shakespeare's share 
in the management distinctly understood ; nor 
can we leave Southwark without visiting the 
“Tabard Inn,” from whence Chaucer's nine-and- 
twenty jovial pilgrims set out for Canterbury. 

The Tower rises next before our eyes ; and as 
we pass under its battlements the grimmest and 
most tragic scenes of English history seem again 
rising before us. Whether Caesar first built a 
tower here or William the Conqueror, may never be 
decided ; but one thing is certain, that more tears 
have been shed within these walls than anywhere 
else in London. Every stone has its story. Hfcre 
Wallace, in chains, thought of Scotland; here 
Queen Anne Boleyn placed her white hands round 
her slender neck, and said the headsman would 
have little trouble. Here Catharine Howard, Sir 
Thomas More, Cranmer, Northumberland, Lady 
J ane Grey, Wyatt, and the Earl of Essex all perished. 
Here, Clarence was drowned in a butt of wine and 
the two boy princes were murdered. Many victims 
of kings, many kingly victims, have here perished. 
Many patriots have here sighed for liberty. The 
poisoning of Overbury is a mystery of the Tower, 
the perusal of which never wearies though the dark 
secret be unsolvable ; and we can never cease tH 
sympathise with that brave woman, the Countess of 
Nithsdale, who risked her life to save her husband’s. 
From Laud and Strafford we turn to Elipt and 
Hutchinson— for Cavaliers and Puritans were both 
by turns prisoners in the Tower. From Lord Wlifiam 
Russell and Algernon Sydney we came down in 
the chronicle of suffering to the Jacobites of 1715 
and 1745; from them to Wilkes, Lord George* 
Gordon, Burdett, and, last of all the Tower pri- 
[ soners, to the infamous Thistlewood. 

Leaving the crimson scaffold on Tower Hill, we 
return as sightseers to glance over the armoury and 
to catch the sparkle of the Royal jewel*. Here it 
the identical crown which the daring villain. Blood, 
stole, and the heart-shaped ruby dud the Black 
Prince once wore ; here we see the swtfcds, sceptre*, 
and diadems of many of our monarch*. * In tits 



tfmwyvt suits on which may Unq» have splin- 
Wm and swords struck ; the imperishable steel 
clothes of many a dead king are here, unchanged 
since the owners doffed them. This suit was the 
Earl of Leicester’s — the “Kenilworth " earl, for see 
his cognizance of the bear and ragged staff on the 
horse’s chanfron. This richly-gilt suit was worn by 
the ill-starred son of James II., Prince Henry, who, 
M many thought, was poisoned by Buckingham ; and 
this quaint mask, with ram’s horns and spectacles, 
belonged to Will Somers, Henry VIII. 's jester. 

From the Tower we break ^way into the far 
east, among the old clothes shops, the bird markets, 
the costermongers, and the weavers of White- 
chapel and Spitalfields. We are far from jewels 
here and Court splendour, and we come to plain 
working people and their homely ways. Spital- 
fields was the site of a priory of Augustine canons, 
however, and has ancient traditions of its own. 
The weavers, of French origin, are an interesting 
race — ifre shall have to sketch their sayings and 
doings ; and we shall search Whitechapel diligently 
for old houses and odd people. The district may 
not furnish so many interesting scenes and anec- 
dotes as the West End, but it is well worthy of 
study from many modem points of view. 

Smithfield and Holbom are regions fertile in 
associations. Smithfield, that broad plain, the 
scene of so many martyrdoms, tournaments, and 
executions, forms an interesting subject for a 
diversified chapter. In this market-place the 
ruffians of Heniy VIII. ’s time met to fight out their 
quarrels with sword and buckler. Here the brave 
Wallace was executed like a common robber ; and 
ham “the gentle Mortimer” was led to a shameful 
death. The spot was the scene of great jousts in 
Edward III.’s chivalrous reign, when, after the battle 
of Foictiers, the Kings of France and Srotland 
came seven days running to see spears shivered 
and “ the Lady of the Sun " bestow the prizes of 
valour. In this same field Walworth slew the 
rebel Wat Tyler, who had treated Richard II. witli 
insolence, and by this prompt blow dispersed the 
insurgents, who hid grown so dangerously stiong. 
In Henry VIII. ’s reign poisoners were boiled to 
death in Smithfield ; and in cruel Mary's reign the 
Protestant martyrs were burned in the same place. 
“Of the two hundred and seventy-seven persons 
burnt for heresy in Mary’s reign," says .a modem 
antiquary, “ the greater number perished in Smith- 
field j and ashes and charred bodies have been dug 
up opposite to the gateway of Bartholomew’s 
Church and at the west end of Long Lane." After 
the Greet Fire the houseless citizens were sheltered 
tm pi tents. Over against the comer where the 


Great Fire abated is Cock fone* the scene of the 
tapping ghost, in which Dr. Johnson believed and 
concerning which Goldsmith wrote a catchpenny 
pamphlet 

Holbom and its tributaries come next, and are 
by no means deficient in legends and matter 
of general interest. “The original name of the 
street was the Hollow Bourne," says a modem 
etymologist, “ not the Old Bourne ; ” it was not 
paved till the reign of Henry V. The ride up 
“the Heavy Hill" from Newgate to Tyburn has 
been sketched by Hogarth and sung by Swift. In 
Ely Place once lived the Bishop of fly ; and in 
Hutton Garden resided Queen Elizabeth's favourite, 
the dancing chancellor, Sir Christopher Hatton. 
In Fumival’s Inn Dickens wrote “ Pickwick." In 
Barnard’s Inn died the last of the alchemists. In 
Staple’s Inn Dr. Johnson wrote “ Rasselas,” to pay 
the expenses of his mother's funeral. In Brooke 
Street, where Chatterton poisoned himself, lived 
Lord Brooke, a poet and statesman, who was a 
patron of Ben Jonson and Shakespeare, and who 
was assassinated by a servant whose name he had 
omitted in his will. Milton lived for some time in 
a house in Holbom that opened at the back on 
Lincoln’s Inn Fields. Fox Court leads us to the 
curious inquiry whether Savage, the poet, was a 
conscious or an unconscious impostor ; and at the 
Blue Boar Inn Cromwell and Ireton discovered by 
stratagem the treacherous letter of King Charles 
to his queen, that rendered Cromwell for ever the 
King’s enemy. These are only a few of the 
countless associations of Holbom. * 

Newgate is a gloomy but an interesting subject 
for us. Many wild faces have stared through its 
bars since, in King John's time, it became a City 
prison. We shall look in on Sarah Malcolm, Mrs. 
Brownngg, Jack Sheppard, dfovemor Wall, and 
other inteiesting criminals ; we shall stand at Wren's 
elbow when he designs the new prison, and follow 
the Gordon Rioters when they storm in over the 
burning walls. 

The Strand stands next to Fleet Street as a 
central point of old memories. It is not merely full, 
it positively teems. For centuries it was a fasliion- 
able* street, and noblemen inhabited the south side 
especially, for the sake of the river. In Essex 
Street, on a part of the Ttmple, Queen Elizabeth's 
rash favourite (the Earl of Essexjphwas besieged, 
after hjs hopeless foray intp the City. In Arundel 
Street lived the Earls of Arundel ; in Buckingham 
Street Charles I.’s greedy fevoimte began* palace. 
There we*e royal palaces, too, in the amid, for 
at the Savoy lived John of G*i*n*; qld Somerset 
Howe was Tmife bjr foe Protector Somerset with 



..A&TiSTg Aim ACTORS: W COMMIT GARDES. .J* 


the stones of the churches he had pulled down. 
Henrietta Maria (Charles L’s Queen) and poor 
neglected Catherine of Braganza dwelt at Somer- 
set House ; and it was here that Sir Edmondbuiy 
Godfrey, the zealous Protestant magistrate, was 
supposed to have been murdered. There is, too, 
the history of Lord Burleigh’s house (in Cecil 
Street) to record ; and of Northumberland House, 
with the recollections of its many noble inmates. 
On the other side of the Strand we have to note 
Butcher Row (now pulled down), where the Gun- 
powder Plot conspirators met ; Exeter House, where 
Lord Burleigh’s wily son lived ; and, finally, Exeter 
’Change, where the poet Gay lay in state. Nor 
shall we forget Cross’s menagerie and the elephant 
Chunee ; nor omit mention of many of the eccentric 
old shopkeepers who once inhabited the ’Change. 
At Charing Cross we shall stop to see the old Crom- 
wellians die bravely, and to stare at the pillory, 
where in their time many incomparable scoundrels 
ignqguiniously stood. The Nelson Column and the 
surrounding statues have stories of their own] and 
St Martin’s Lane is specially interesting as the 
haupt of half the painters of the esriy Georgian cm* 
Them are anecdotes of Hogarth and hfe friends to 
be picked up here in abundance, and the locality 
generally deserves exploration, from the quaintness 
and cleverness of its former inhabitants. 

In Covent Garden we break fresh ground. We 
found St. Martin's Lane full of artists, Guildhall 
full of aldermen, the Strand full of noblemen — the 
old monastic garden will prove to be crowded with 


beauties of the C&rolean and Jacobean Courts; 
remembering that in the same rooms Sir James 
Thornhill afterwards painted, and poor Richard 
Wilson produced those fine landscapes which so few 
had the taste to buy. The old hustings deserve a 
word ; and we shall have to record the lamentable 
murder of Miss Ray by her lover, at the north-east 
angle of the square. The neighbourhood of COvent 
Garden, too, is rife with stories of great acton and 
painters, and nearly every house furnishes its quota 
of anecdote. 

Hie history of Drury Lane and Covent Garden 
theatres supplies us with endless anecdotes of acton, 
and with humorous and pathetic narratives that em- 
brace the whole region both of tragedy and comedy. 
Quin’s jokes, Garrick’s weaknesses, the celebrated 
O- P. riots, contrast with the miserable end of some 
popular favourites and the caprices of genius. The 
oddities of Munden, the humour of Liston, only 
serve to render the gloom of Kean's downfall 
more terrible, and to show the wreck and ruin of 
many unhappy men, equally wilful though less 
gifted. There is a perennial charm about theatri- 
cal stories, and the history of these theatres mbit 
be illustrated by many a sketch of the loves and 
rivalries of actors, their fantastic tricks, their prac- 
tical jokes, their gay progress to success or ruin. 
Changes of popular taste are marked by the 
changes of character in the pieces that have been 
performed in various ages; and the history of the 
two theatres will include various illustrative sketches 
of dramatic writers, as well as actors. There was 


aqtors. We shall trace the market from the first 
few sheds under the wall of Bedford House to the 
present grand temple of Flora and Pomona. We 
shall see Evans’s a new mansion, inhabited by Ben 
Jonson’s friend and patron, Sir Kenelm Digby, 
alternately tenanted by Sir Harry Vane, Denzil 
Holies (one of the five refractory members whom 


Charles I. went to the House of Commons so 
imprudently to seize), and Admiral Russell, who 
defeated the French at La Hogue. The ghost 
of Parson Ford, in which Johnson believed, awaits 
us at the doorway of the Hummums. There are 
several duels to witness in fine Piazza; Drydtfn 
to call upon as he sits, the arbiter of wits, by the 
firfeside at Will’s Coffee House ; Addison is to be 
found at Button's * at the. "Bedford ” we shall meet 
Garrick and Quin, and^stop a .moment at Tort 
King's, dose to ;$t j$r#co, to watch 

HogaplVb revdfera fight ujife swords and shovels 
feat frosty momm garhen^Im printer sketched th< 
IMim old maM iftAftg to early service. We shaJ 
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a vast interval in literature between fee tragedies 
of Addison and Murphy and fee comeJ$fe* of 
Holcroft, O’Keefe, and Morton; the descent to 
modem melodrama and burlesque must be traced 
through various gradations, and fee reasons shown 
for the many modifications both classes of enter- 
tainments have undergone. 

Westminster, from the night St. Peter came over 
from Lambeth in the fisherman’s boat, and chose 


Need 


a site for the Abbey in the midst of Thomey Island, 
to the present day, has been a spot where the 
pilgrim to historic shrines loves to linger, 
we remind our readers that Edward fee C< 
built fee Abbey/ or that William fee 
was crowned' here, the ceremony ending in 
and Hood? How vast fee store of fkfe 
which we have to cull 1 We see the Jew| U 
beaten nearly to death for daring to a Wtm 
coronation of Richard I. ; we dMfae E&faM-E 
watching fee earned Stone of Scotland* 
bentofe hie coronation chair; wo" 
fixriMhtei at Richard H,*» 
rtriMmfrVIfeito fee MalL to 
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OLD AND 

allegiance ; we see, at the funeral of Anne of Bo- 
hentfa, Richard beating the Earl of Arundel for 
wishing to leave before the service is over. We hear 
the Te JDeum that is sung for the victory of Agin- 
court, and watch Henry VI. selecting a site for a 
resting-place ; we hear for the last time, at the 
coronation of Henry VIII., the sanction of the 
Pope bestowed upon an English monarch ; we pity 
poor Queen Caroline attempting to enter the Abbey 
to see her worthless husband crowned , and we view 


NEW LONDON; 

through them : in St. James’s seeing Chariest IP feed- 
ing his ducks or playing “pan-mall ; " in Hyde Park 
observing the fashions and extravagancies of many 
generations. “ Romeo " Coates will whisk past us in 
his fantastic chariot, and the beaus and oddities of 
many generations will pace past us in review. 
There will be celebrated duels to describe, and 
various strange follies to deride. We shall see 
Cromwell thrown from his coach, and shall witness 
the foot-races that Pepys describes. Dryden's 
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the last coronation, and draw auguries of a purer if 
not a happier age. Ihc old Hall, too, could we 
neglect that ancient clumber, where Charles I. was 
sentenced to death, and where Cromwell was 
throned in almost regal splendour? We must see 
it in all its special moments; when the seven 
bishops were acquitted, and the shout of joy shook 
London as with an earthquake ; and when the rebel 
lords were tried. We must hear Lord Byron tried 
for his duel with Mr. Chaworth, and mad Lord 
Ferrers condemned for shooting his steward. We 
shall get a side-view of the shameless Duchess of 
Kingston, and hear Burke and Sheridan grow 
eloquent over the misdeeds of Warren Hastings. 

The parks now draw us westward and we wander 


gallants and masked ladies will receive some men- 
tion , and wc shall tell of bygone encampments 
and of many events now almost forgotten. 

Kensington will recall many anecdotes of William 
of Orange, his beloved Queen, stupid Prince Geqrge 
of Denmark, and George II., who all died at the 
palace, the old seat of the Finches. We are sure 
to find good company in the gardens. Still as 
when Tickell sang, every walk 

“ Seems from afar a moving tulip bed, 

Where nch brocades and glossy damasks glow, 

And dibits, the rival of the showery bow." 

There is Newton’s house at South Kensington 
to visit, and Wilkie’s and M it InchbaU's; and. 



CHELSEA AND ITS NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


shore all, there is Holland House, the scene of the 
delightful Whig coteries of Tom Moore’s time. 
Here Addison lived to regret his marriage with 
s lady of rank, and here he died. At Kensington 
Charles James Fox spent his youth. 

And now Chelsea brings us pleasant recollec- 
tions of * Sir Thomas More, Swift, Sir Robert 
Walpole, and Atterbury. “ Chelsith,” Sir Thomas 
More used to call it when Holbein was lodging 
in his house and King Henry, who afterwards 


!! 

fiddle. Saltero was a barber, who drew teeth, drew 
customers, wrote verses, and collected curiosities. 

14 Some relics of the Sheban queen 
And fragments of the famed Bob Crusoe." 

Swift lodged at Chelsea, over against the Jacobite 
Bishop Atterbuiy, who so nearly lost his head. In 
one of his delightful letters to Stella Swift describes 
“ the Old Original Chelsea Bun House, 1 * and the 
r-r-r-r-rare Chelsea buns. He used to leave his 
best gown and perriwig at Mis. Vanhomrig’s, in 
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beheaded his old friend, used to come to dinner, 
and after dinner walk round the fan garden with 
his arm round his hosts neck More was fond of 
walking on the flat roof of his gate-house, which 
commanded a pleasant prospect of the Thames 
and the fields beyond. Let us hope the tradition is 
not true that he used to bind heretics to a tree in 
his garden. In 1717 Chelsea contained only 350 
houses, and these in 1725 had grown to 1,350^ 
There is Cheyne Walk, so called from the Lords* 
Cheyne, owners of the manor; and we must not 
forget Don Saltero and his famous coffee-house, 
the oddities of which Steele pleasantly sketched m 
the Tatter, The Don was famous for his skill in 
brewing punch and for his excellent playing on the 
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Suffolk Street, then walk up Pall Mall, through 
the paik, out at Buckingham House, and on to 
Chelsea, a little beyond the church (5,748 steps), 
he says, m less than an hour, which was leisurely 
walking even for the contemplative and observant 
dean. Smollet laid a scene of his 11 Humphrey 
Clinker” m Chelsea, where he lived fpr some time. 

The Pnncess Elizabeth, when a girl, lived* at 
Chelsea, with that dangerous man, with whom she 
is said to have fallen m love, the Lord Admiral, 
Seymour, afterwards beheaded. He was the 
second husband of Katherine Parr, ohe of the 
many wives of Elizabeth's father, Cremorne was, 
in Walpole’s days, the villa of Lord Cremaraci m 
Irish nobleman; and near here, at a river-side 




m&imoxmijjMMm 


eceiagfiaftet'b tn jri wjy md cyniml obscurity, the 
greatest** our modem landscape painters, Turner. 
Then there is Chelsea Hospital to visit This 
hoMdtat 1 m built by Wren; Charles II., it is 
tor *t Kell Gwyv ft suggestion* originated the 
g6odiMtk» # vhidh» was pushed by*. William and 
Mass* * Ifetohtonot, that good man so beloved 
by thePopeto* lets physician here, and the Rev. 
PhiHp Francis, who translated Horace, was 
chaplain*. Nor can we leave Chelsea without 
remembering Sir Hans Sloane, whose collection 
of antiquities* sold for j£ 20,000, formed the first 
nucleus of the British Museum, and who resided 
at Chelsea ; nor shall we forget the Chelsea china 
manufactory, one of the earliest porcelain manu- 
factories in England, patronized by George II., 
who brought over German artificers from Bruns- 
wick and Saxony. In the reign of Louis XV. 
the French manufacturers began to regard it with 
jealot&y and petitioned their king for special 
privileges. Ranelagh, too, that old pleasure-garden 
which Dr. Johnson declared was “ the finest thing 
he had ever seen/' deserves a word; Horace 
constantly there* though at first, he 
'mm#*, preferred Vauxhall; and Lord Chester-,, 
field Has so fond of it that he used to say he 
should order all his letters to be directed there. 

The TVestJ&nd squares are pleasant spots for 
our putposr, and at many doors we shall have 
to make a call. In Landsdowne House (in 
Berkeley Square) it is supposed by many that 
Lord Shelburne, Colonel Barre, and Dunning 
wrote “ Junius " ; certain it is that the Marquis of 
Landsdowne, in 1809, acknowledged the posses- 
sion of the secret, but died the following week, 
before he could disclose it. Here, in 1774, that 
persecuted philosopher, pr. Priestley, the librarian 
to Lord Shelburne, discovered oxygen. In this 
square Horace Walpole (that delightful letter- 
writer) died, and Lord Clive destroyed himself. 
Then there is Grosvenor Square, where that fat, 
easy-going Minister, Lord North, lived, where Wilkes 
the notorious resided, and where the Cato-Street 
conspirators planned to kill all the Cabinet 
Ministers, who had been invited to dinner by the 
Eaii of Hanowby. In Hanover Square we visit 
Lord Rodney, fisc. In St James’s Square we recall 
William III. coming to the EarL of Romney’s to 
see fireworks let off and, Inter, the Prince Regent, 
ton a balcony, displaying to the people the Eagles 
captured at Waterloo* Queen Caroline resided 
here during her trial* and) many of Charles Ws 
Ml beauties also resided in the same spot In 
fitoendtah Sqnare'we stop to dto^the^endid 
ftojecw of that great Duke of Changes whom 


Pope ridiculed. Nor are the lesser squares By any 
means devoid of interest 

In Pali Mall the laziest gleaner of London 
ttons might find a harvest On the she of Carlton 
House— the Prince Regent's palace — were* hi the 
reign of Henry VI„ monastic buddings, in which 
(under Henry VIII, J Erasmus afterwards resided* 
They were pulled down at the Reformation, NeD 
Gwynn lived here, and so did Sir William Temple^ 
Swift’s early patron, 'the pious Boyle, and that poor 
puff-ball of vanity and pretence — Bubb Doddington. 
Here we have to record the unhappy duel at the 
“ Star and Garter ” tavern between Lord Byron and 
Mr. Chaworth, and the murder of Mr. Thynne by 
his rival, Count Koningsmark. There is Boydell’s 
Shakespeare Gallexy to notice, and Dodsley's shop, 
which Burke, Johnson, and Garrick so often visited. 
There is also the origin eCthe Royal Academy, at 
a house opposite Market Lane, to chronicle, many 
club-houses to visit, and curious memorabilia of all 
kinds to be sifted, selected, contrasted, mounted, 
and placed in sequence for view. 

Then comes Marylebone, formerly a suburb, 
famous only for its hunting park (now Regent’s 
Park), its gardens, and its bowling-greens. In 
Queen Elizabeth’s time the Russian ambassadors 
wfere sent to hunt in Marylebone Park ; Cromwell 
sold it — deer, timber, and all — for £13,000. 
The Marylebone Bowling Greens, which preceded 
the gardens, were at first the resort of noblemen 
and gentlemen, but eventually highwaymen began 
to frequent them. The Duke of Buckingham 
(whom Lady Mary Wordey Monthgu glances at in 
the line, 

“ Some dukes at Maiybone bowl time away ”) 

used, at an annual dinner to the frequenters of the 
gardens, to 'give the agreeable toast, — “May as 
many of us as remain unhanged next spring meet 
here again." Eventually burlettas were pro- 
duced— one written by Chatterton ; and Dr. Arne 
conducted Handel’s music. Marylebone, in the 
time of Hogarth, was a favourite place for prize 
fights and back-sword combats, the gieat champion 
being Figg, that bqget-headed man with the bald* 
plaistered head, whom Hogarth has represented 
mounting grim sentry in his “Southwark Fair,” 
The great building at Marylebone began between 
x 7*8 and 1749. In 1739 there werCtOnly ,$77 
houses in the perish; in 1851 then wen 
In nmy of the * nooks and ; cotoera fit .top* 
lebone we shall find ca rious ftto frM 
worth the unravelling. 

Tab eastern squares, in Rtostotssp find w 
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passed ty. Bloomsbury Square was built by the Earl 
of Southampton, about die time of the Restoration, 
and was thought one of the wonders of England. 
Baxter lived here when he was tormented by Judge 
Jefferies ; Sir Hans Sloane was one of its inhabit- 
ants; so was that great physician, Dr. Radcliffe, 
The burning of Mansfield House by Lord George 
Gordon's rioters has to be minutely described. In 
Russell Square we visit the houses of Sir Thomas 
Lawrence and of Judge Talfourd, and search for 


SfrCloUdesley Shovel, Sir Joseph Bank*, and 
the historian, were all inhabitants of this locality. 

Islington brings us back to days when HetjryVlIL 
came there to hawk the partridge and the heron, 
and when the London citizens wandered oht ScroUs 
the northern fields to drink milk and eat cheese- 
cakes. The old houses abound in legends of Sir 
Walter Raleigh, Topham, the strong man, George 
Morland, the artist, and Henderson, the actor. At 
Canonbury, the old tower of the country house of 
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that celebrated spot in London legend, “ The Field 
of the Forty Footsteps,” where two brothers, it is 
said, killed each other in a duel for a lady, who sat 
by watching the fight Then there is Red Lion 
Square, where tradition says some faithful adherents, 
at the Restoration, buried the bdly of Cromwell, to 
prevent its desecration at Tyburn ; and we have to 
cull tome stories of a good old inhabitant, Jonas 
Hanway, the great promoter of many of the Lon- 
don charities, the first man who habitually used 
an u mbr ella and Dr. Johnson's spirited opponent on 
the important, question of tea. Soho Square, too, 
fas* many a tradition, for the {fob of Monmouth 
fe4tbms ^codom ; tad in Hogarth's time 
Mm. Cornelys tfkde dw mmrn 3«kb ^ d b yfotf 
nddnh in 


the Prior of St. Bartholomew recalls to us Gold- 
smith, who used to come there to hide from his 
creditors, go to bed early, and write steadily. 

At Highgate and Hampstead we shall scour the 
northern uplands of London by no means in vain, 
as we shall find Belsize House, in Charles H.'a 
time, openly besieged by robbers and, long after- 
wards, highwaymen swarming in the same locali t y. 
The chalybeate wells of Hampstead lead us on to 
the Heath, where wolves were to be found in ibe 
twelfth century and highwaymen us l*te UU 
Good company awaits us at plo u gh ^ 

-—Lord Erskine, Lord Chatham, ' 

Leigh Hunt, and Sir T. Fowdt, 

Wilkes, and Cpttey Cibbers Mb P 
Dftk*8tede»*aad Joanna Wtik< 
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Ip ftps a mere hamlet, a forest, it once boasted make them pithiex and racier. We will, ncgtegt &e 
a btafcop> palace, and there we gather, with free fact that is interesting, and blend together all that 
hand, memories of Sacheverell, Rowe, Dr. Watts, old Time can give us bearing upon London. Street 
Hogarth, Coleridge, and Lord Mansfield; Ireton, by street we shall delve and rake for illustrative story, 
Marvell, and Dick Whittington, the worthy demi-god despising no book, however humble, no pamphlet, 
of London apprentices to the end of time. however obscure, if it only throws some light on the 

Lambeth, where Harold was crowned, can hold its celebrities of London, its topographical history, its 
own in interest with any part of London— for it once manners and customs. Such is a brief summary of 
possessed two ecclesiastical palaces and many places our plan. 

of amusement Lambeth Palace itself is a spot of St. Paul's rises* before us with its great black 
extreme interest Here Wat Tyler’s men dragged dome and stately row of sable columns ; the Tower, 
off Archbishop Sudbury to execution , here, when with its central citadel, flanked by the spear*Hhe 
Land* Was seised, the Parliamentary soldiers turned masts of the river shipping ; the great world of 
the palace into a pnson for Royalists and de- roofs spreads below us as we launch upon our 
molished the great hall. Outside the walls of the venturous voyage of discovery. From Boadicea 
church James ll.'s Queen cowered m the December leading on her scythed chariots at Battle Bridge to 
rain with her child, till a coach could be brought from Queen Victoria in the Thanksgiving procession of 
the neighbouring urn to convey her to Gravesend to yesterday is a long period over which to range. We 
take ship for France. The Gordon noters attacked have whole generations of Londoners to defile 
the palace in 1780, but were driven off by a detach- before us — painted Britons, hooded Saxons, mailed 
ment of Guards. The Lollards' Tower has to be Crusaders, Chaucer's men in hoods, friars, citizens, 
virited, and the sayings and doings of a long lme of warriors, Shakespeare’s friends, Johnson’s compa- 
prelates to be reviewed. Vauxhall brings us back to nions, Goldsmith's jovial “ Bohemians," Hogarth's 
the days when Walpole went there with Lady fellow-painters, soldiers, lawyers, statesmen, ttter- 
Carolme Petersham and helped to stew chickens chants. Nevertheless, at our spells they will 
in a china dish over a lamp ; or we. go further back gather from the four winds, and at our command 
and accompaqy-Addison and the worthy Sir Roger march off to their old billets in their old houses, 
de Coverfe^ and join them over a glass of good ale where we may best cross-examine them and collect 
and a slfoe of hung beef. their impressions of the life of their times. 

Asdey’s Amphitheatre recalls to us many amusing The subject is as entertaining as any dream 
stories of that old soldier, Ducrow', and of his friend*^ Imagination ever evoked and as varied as human 
and rivals, which join on very naturally to those 1 Mature. Its clarification is a certain bond of 
other theatrical traditions to which Drury Lane and union, and will act as an excellent cement for the 
Cpvent Garden have already led us. multiform stones with which we shall rear our buiki- 

So we mean to roam from flower to flower, over ing. Lists of names, diy pedigrees, rows of dates, 
as varied a garden as the imagination can well w r c leave to the herald and the topographer ; but we 
conceive. There have been brave workers before shall pass by little that can throw light on the 
us in the field, and we shall build upon good founda- history of London in ^ny generation, and we shall 
tions. We hope to be catholic in our selections ; w e dwell more especially on the events of the later 
shall prune away only the superfluous ; we shall centuries, because they are more akin to us and 
condense anecdotes only where we think we can are bound to us by closer sympathies. 

CHAPTER I. 

ROMAN LONDON. 

Buried London— Our Early Relatione— The Founder of London— A distinguished Visitor at Romney Marsh — Caesar re-visit* the “Town on the 
Lake "—The Borden of Old London— Cesar fails to make much out dt the Britons— King Bnmm — The Derivation of die name of Loadon 
-rThe Queen of the Iceu— London Stone and London Roads— London's Earlier and Newer Wall*— The Sue of St Paul's— Fabulous QuuM 
to Idolatrous Renown— Existing Relics of Roman London— Treasures from the Bed of the Thames— What we liead underfoot la London 
—A vast Field of Story. * 

Eighteen feet below the level of Cheapside lies City there have been discovered tesselated pave- 
hidden Roman London, and deeper even than that ments, Roman tombs, lamps, vasts, sandals, keys, 
is buried the earlier London of those savage ornaments, Weapons, coins, and Statues of the 
Charioteers who, long ages ago, bravely confronted andfent Roman gods. So the present has grbWn 
the legions of Rome. In nearly all parts of fte uj> upon the ashes of the past 





Tit® FOflNDfeR OF LONDON. *7 

Trees that tie to tint long grow slowly. Slow nations that crowded into Troy or wanted ntfisr 
and stately as an oak London grew and grew, dll its walls ; bet, alas for thorn, fliat line WAS Better 
now nearly four million souls represent its leaves, written ! No, Founder of London I thy name whs 
Our London is very old. Centuries before Christ written on fluid ooze of the marsh, and foe first 
there probably came foe first few half-naked fishef- tide that washed over it from the Nore obliterated 
men and hunters, who reared, with flint axes and it for ever. Yet, perhaps even now thou sleepest 
such rude tools, some miserable huts on foe rising as quiedy fofooms deep in soft mud, in Some SdU 
ground that, forming foe north bank of the Thames, nook of Barking Creek, as if all foe world wtjt 
slopes to foe river some sixty miles from where it ringing with thy glory. 

joins foe sea. According to some, the river spread But descending quick to foe lower but safer afro 
out like a vast lake between foe Surrey and foe firmer ground of feet, let us cautiously drive m 
Essex hills in those times when the first half-savage first pile into the shaky morass of early London 
settlers found the low slopes of the future London history. A 

places of health and defence amid a vast and A learned modern antiquary, Thomgs Lewin, 
dismal region of fen, swamp, and forest. The has proved, as nearly as any such things can be 
heroism and the cruelties, the hopes and fears of proved, that Julius Cttsar s#d 8,ooo men, who 
those poor barbarians, darkness never to be re- had sailed from Bou&gjtte, landed near Romney 
moved has hidden from us for ever. In later days Marsh about half-past five o’clock on Sunday 
monkish historians, whom Milton afterwards fol- the 27th of August, 55 years before the birth of our 
lowed, ignored these poor early relations of ours, Saviour. Centuries before that very remarkable 
and invented, as a more fitting ancestor of English- August day on which foe brave standard-bearer 
men, Brute, a fugitive nephew of AJneas of Trpy. <s | 'JOfWtf Tenth J-qgtoo ^ om M* S* 14 

But, stroll on where we will, foe perifeacious savage, giSff Into foe tea end, eegbl & hand, advanced 
with his limbs stained blue and his flint axe red against foe javelins of the painted Britons who 
with blood, is a ghost not easily to be exorcised from fined foe sbor^ there is now no doubt London, was 
the banks of the Thames, and in some Welsh veins already existing as a British town of some import- 
his blood no doubt flows at this very day. The ance, and known to foe fifoermen and merchants 
founder of London had no historian to record his of fot' Gauls and Belgians. Strabo, a Greek geo- 
hopes : a place where big salmon were to be grapher who flourished in foe reign of Augustus, 
found, and plenty of wild boars were to be met speaks of British merchants as bringing to the 
with, was probably his highest ambition. How by Seine and foe Rhine shiploads of com, cattle, iron, 
bartered with Phoenicians or Gauls for amber to hides, slaves,, and dogs, and taking back brass, 
iron no Druid has recorded. How he slew foe ivory, amber ornaments, and vessels of glass, 
foraging Belgae, or was slain by them and dis. By these merchants foe desirability of such a depdt 
possessed, no bard has sung. Whether he was as London, with its great ancfgbniys navigable river, 
generous and heroic as foe New Zealander, or ape- could not have been long overlooked, 
like and thievish as the Bushman, no ethnologist In Caesar's second and- longer invasion in the 
has yet proved. The very ashes of the founder of next year (54 B.C.), when hi* 28 many-oared 
London have tong since turned to earth, air, and triremes and 560 transports, &c., in all 800, poured 
water. on the same Kentish coast a 1,000 legionanes and 

No doubt foe few huts that formed early London 2,000 cavalry, there is little doubt that his strong 
were fought for over and over aggin, as wolves foot left its imprint near that cluster of stockaded 
wrangle round a carcass. On Comhill there pro- huts (more resembling a New Zealand pah than 
bably dwelt petty kings who warred with the kings a modem English town) perhaps already called 
of Ludgate ; and in Southwark tfcere lurked or bur- London — Llyn-don, the u town on the lake.* 
rowed other chiefs who, perhaps by intrigue or After a battle at Chaltock Wood, Caesar and his 
force, struggled for centuries to get a foothold to men crossed foe Thames, as is supposed, at Coway 
Thames Street But to such infusoria History Stakes, an ancient ford a little above Wabon 
(glorying only in offenders, criminals, and robbers and below -Weybridge. Cassivellaunus, King ai 
on foe largest scale) justly pays no heed This alone Hertfordshire and Middlesex, had last sWte tt 
we Jmow, that, the early rulers qf London before War Immanuent, King of Essex, and had dfortteM 
the Christian era passed away like the wild beasts his Son Mandubert The TrinobaOfte* Matkfcl* 
they fought and slew* and their very names few* belt's subject* joined foe Roman speMM egiMl 
perished. Dan hue of an old W tod Crock peat the *00* scythed ctaiofcs of Cte s ft*flaum»*o n 4 
might have immortalised them among foe motley [foe Catyejtfolaiu. Straight me foe flight tef m 
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0U> AND NEW LONDON, 

•MW* wan Cesar’s march upon the capital of least is certain, that the legionaries carried iMr 
CaasiveUaunus, a city the barbaric name of which he eagles swiftly over his stockades of earth and fallen 
either forgot or disregarded, bat which he merely trees, drove away the blue-stained warriors, and 
lays was u protected by woods and marshes ** This swept off the half-wild cattle stored up by the 
place north of the Thames has usually been thought Bntons. Shortly after, Caesar returned to Gaul, 
to be Verulamium (St Alban's) ; but it was far having heard while in Britain of the death of his 
more likely London, as the Cassu, whose capital favourite daughter Julia, the wife of Fompey, his 
was Verulamium, were among the traitorous tribes great rival. His camp at Richborough or Rutupiae 
who joined Caesar against their oppressor Cas- was far distant ; the dreaded eq uinoctial gai»s were 
sivellaunus. Moreover, Caesar’s brief description of at hand ; and Gaul, tie knew, might at any moment 
die spot perfectly applies to Roman London, for of his absence start into a flame. His inglorious 



ANCIENT ROMAN PAVEMENT FOUND IN THREADNEFDLF STREET, 1841 (see page St). 


ages protected on the north by a vast forest, full of campaign had lasted just four months and a half- 
deer and wild boars, and which, even as late as the his first had been far shorter. As Caesar himself 
reign of Henry II., covered a great region, but has wrote to Cicero, our rude island was defended by 
now shrunk into the not vexy wild districts of St stupendous rocks, there was not a scrap of the 
John's Wood and Caen Wood. On the north the gold that had be& reported, and the only pro* 
town found a natural moat in the broad fens of pect of booty was in slaves, from whom there qrafcl 
Moorfields, Finsbury, and Houndsditch, while on be expected neither “ skill in letters nor in music* 
the south tan the Fleetand the Old Bourne. Indeed, In sober truth, all Caesar had won from the p e opl e 
according to that credulous enthusiast, Stukeley, of Kent and Hertfordshire had been blows afrf 
Cesar, marching from Staines to London, encamped buffets, for there were sum in Britain even t he m 
on the site of Old St Panes* Church, round which The prowess of the British c h a riot e er* became- » 
edifice Stukeley found evident traces of a great standing joke in Rome aaamst the of 

ytastoriancamp. However, whether Cassivrilaunus, Caesar. Horace and Tibullus both of tfca 
to King of Middlesex and Hertfordshire, bad his Briton as unconquered. Thebosrwbkh&i^f 
Mutt at London or St Alban*, this much at Roman Hand Had for a mome 
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DERIVATION OF ITS NAME. 


** 

relapsed to Us old shape the moment Caesar, mount- conjecture is, however, now the most genially 
mg his tall galley, turned his eyes towards GauL ceived, as it at once gives the modem pronihidatkm, r 
The Mandubert who sought Caesar’s help is by to which Llyn-don would never have assimilated 
some thought to be the son of the semi-fabulous The first British town was mdeed a simple Celtic hiQ 
King Lud (King Brmn) i the mythical founder fortress, formed first on Tower Hill, and afterwards 
of London, and, according to Milton, who, as we continued to Comhill and Ludgate It was moated 
have said, follows the old historians, a descendant on the south by the river, which it controlled ; 



FAST OF OLD LONDON WALL, NEAR FALCON SQUARE {seepage 2l). 


of Brute of Troy. The successor of the warlike 
Cassivellaunus had his capital at St Alban's ; his 
soft Cunobelin (Shakespeare's CymbeUne) — a name 
which seems to glow with perpetual sunshine as 
we write it— had a palace at Colchester; and 
the son Of Cunobelin was the famed Caradoc, or 
Caractacus, that hero of the SUures, who struggled 
bravely for nine long years against the generals of 
ftome , 

etymologists differ, u etymologists wufly 
do/sbtat tfce dotation of thrataw of %q u dofc 

d dbwt Wfe rt Bifek * tUbu at * Www Tib tat 


by fens on the north; and on the east by the 
marshy low ground of Wapping. It was a high, dry, 
and fortified point of communication between the 
river and the inland country of Essex and Hnth 
fordshire; a safe sixty miles from the MS* 
central as a depdt and meeting-place fbr the ttiMf 
of Kent and Middlesex. 


Hitherto the London about which we 
conjecturing has been a mere 
list mention of real London is 
rritang in the reign of Nem 
» century after the landtag of 
if his fl futt of iflgodr arid 



that teem. to rafter -ft be engraved on steel were reckoned. Wren supposed that 1 Vaftng 
than written on perishable paper* sag rs that Londi- Street, of which Cannon Street is* part, was the. 
sjon, ihough not, indeed, digitized with the name High Street of Roman London* Another street tan 

f jy, was h fi m b%Mf celebrated for the went along Hotbom from Chekpaide, and from 
of its merchants, and the confluence of Cheapaide probably north. A. northern road mu 
{a the year ** London was probably stfitt by Aldgate, and probably BuhopsgMe. The mad 
wails, and its inhabitants were not Roman from Dover came either over a fray near the site 
Kke those of Verulammm (St Alban's), of the present London Bridge or higher up at 
te Britons, roused by the wrongs of the fierce Dowgate, from Stoney Street on the Surrey side. 
Boadioea (Queen of the Iceni, the people of Early Roman London was scarcely larger than 
Norfolk and Suffolk), bore down on London, her Hyde Park. Mr. Roach Smith, the best of all 
back still “ bleeding from the Roman rods," she slew authorities on the subject, gives its length from the 
in London and Verulamium alone 70,000 citizens Tower to Ludgate, east and west, at about a mile ; 
and allies of Rome ; impaling many beautiful and and north and south, that is from London Wall to 
well-born women, amid revelling sacrifices, in the the Thames, at about half a mile. The earliest 
grove of Andate, the British Goddess of Victory. Roman city was even smaller, for Roman sepulchres 
It is supposed that after this reckless slaughter the have been found in Bow Lane, Moorgate Street, 
tigress and her savage followers burned the cluster Bishopsgate Within, which must at that time have 
of wooden houses that then formed London to the been beyond the walls. The Roman cemetenes of 
ground. Certain it is, that when deep sections were Smitlifield, St Paul’s, Whitechapel, the Minories, 
made for a sewer in Lombard Street in 1786, the and Spitalfields, are of later dates, and are in all 
lowest stratum consisted of tesselated Roman pave- cases beyond the old line of circumvallation, 
ments, their coloured dice laying scattered like flower according to the sound Roman custom fixed by law. 
leaves, and above that of a thick layer of wood The earlier London Mr. Roach Smith describes 
ashes, as of the dibris of charred wooden buildings, as an irregular space, the five main gates correspond- 
This ruin the Romans avenged by the daughter of ing with Bridgegate, Ludgate, Bishopsgate, Alders- 
80,000 Britons in a butchering fight, generally be- gate, and Aldgate. The north wall followed for 
lieved to have taken place at King’s Cross (otherwise some part the course of Comhill and Leadenhall 
Battle Bridge), after which the fugitive Boadicea, Street; the eastern Billiter Street and Mark Lane; 
in rage and despair, took poison and perished. the southern Thames Street ; and the western the 
London probably soon sprang, phcenix-like, from east side of Walbrook. Of the larger Roman wall, 
the fire, though history leaves it in darkness to there frere within the memory of man huge, shape* 
$njoy a lull of aoo years. In the early part of the less masses with trees growing upon them, opposite 
second century Ptolemy, the geographer, speaks of what is now Finsbury Circus. In 1852 a piece of 
it as a city of the Kentish people ; but Mr. Craik Roman wall on Tower Hill was rescued from the 
very ingeniously conjectures that the Greek writer improvers, and built into some stables and out- 
look his information from Phoenician works de- houses ; but not before a careful sketch had been 
scriptive of Britain, written ‘before even the invasion effected by the late Mr. Fairholt, one of the best of 
of C«sar. Theodosius, a general of the Emperor our antiquarian draughtsmen. The later Roman 
Valgatinian, who saved London from gathered London was in genen^ outline the same in shape 
foprcfel pf Riots, Franks, and Saxons, is sup- and size as the London of the Saxons and Nor- 
poaeito have repaired the walls of London, which mans. The newer walls Pennant calculates at 
had been first built by the Emperor Constantine 3 miles 165 feet in circumference, they were 22 feet 
early in the fourth century. In the reign of high, and guarded with forty lofty towers. At the 
Theodosios* London, now called Augusta, became end of the last century large portions of the old 
one of die chief, if not the chief; of the seventy Roman wall were traceable in many places, but 
Roman cities in Britain. In the famous “Itinerary’' time has devoured almost the last morsels of that 
of Antoninus (about the end of the third century) great fikede resistance. In 1763 Mr. Gough made 
London stands as the goal or starting-point of a drawing of a square Roman tower (one of three) 
seven out of the fifteen great central Roman roads then standing in Houndsditch. It was built in 
in England. Camden considers the London Stone, alternate layers of massive square stones and red 
now enshrined in the south wall of St Swithin’s riles. The old loophole for the sentinel had been 
Church, Cannon Street* to have been the central \ enlarged into a square latticed window. In 3857* 
milestone of Roman England* from which aU the while digging foundations for houses on the northr 
chief roads radiated, and by which the distances J east side of Aldennanbury Postern, the workmen 



REMAINS Q£ ROMAN WALL ** 

came on a portion of the Roman wall strengthened altar, and proves nothing) and the ox bone% it 
fay blind arches. AW that now substantial remains any, found art St Pavd%wer« perbapa«Awtilr^ 
off the «hl te * tificatioe is a bastion in St Grtes's Into aiqbbfoW map outside the eld *tm . As 
Charch, Crippkgate j a fragment in St Martin's to the Temple of Apcdlo, supposed to Idpti been 
Court^off Luclgate Hill ; another portion exists in the replaced by Westminster Abbey, that is ftterefcMm 
Old Bailey, concealed behind houses ; and a fourth, invention of rival monks to glorify ThonMBT 
nearGeor ge Street, Tower Hill t Portions of the and to render its antiquity equal to tint frfa iifefo 
watt have, however, been also broached in Falcon claims of St Paul's, Nor is there any positive 
Square (one of which we have engraved), Bush proof that shrines to British gods ever stood on 
Lane, Scott's Yard, and Comhill, and others built either place, though that they may have done so is 
in cellars and warehouses from opposite the Tower not at all improbable. 

and Cripplegate. The existing relics of Roman London are (hr 

The line of the Roman walls ran from the more valuable and more numerous than is gene- 
Tower straight to Aldgate , there making an rally supposed. Innumerable tesselated pavements, 
angle, it continued to Bishopsgate. From there masterpieces of artistic industry and taste, have 
it turned westward to St. Giles's Churchyard, where been found in the City. A few of these should be 
it veered south to Falcon Square. At this point it noted. In 1854 part of the pavement of a zoom, 


continued west to Aldersgate, running under Christ's 
Hospital, and onward to Giltspur Street. There 
forming an angle, it proceeded directly 10 Ludgate 
towards the Thames, passing to the south of St 
Andrew's Church. The wall then crossed Addle 
Street, and took a course along Upper and 
Lower Thames Street towards the Tower. In 
Thames Street the wall has been found built on 
oaken piles , on these was laid a stratum of chalk 
and stones, and over this a course of large, hewn 
sandstones, cemented with quicklime, sand, and 
pounded tile. The body of the wall was con- 
structed of ragstone, flint, and lime, bonded at 
intervals with courses of plain and curve-edged tiles. 

That Roman London grew slowly there is 
abundant proof. In building the new* Exchange, 
the workmen came on a gravel-pit full of oyster- 
shelly cattle bones, old sandals, and shattered 
pottery. No coin found there being later than 
Severos indicates that this ground was bare waste 
outside the original city until at least the latter 
part of the third century. HoW far Roman 
London eventually spread its advancing waves 
of houses may be seen from the fact that Roman 
wall-paintings, indicating villas of men of wealth 
and position, have been found on both sides of 
High Street, Southwark, almost up to St. George's 
Church ; while one of the outlying Roman 
cemeteries bordered the Kent Road. 

From the horns of cattle having been dug up in 
St Paul's Churchyard, the monks, ever eager to 
discover traces of that Paganism on which they 
engrafted Christianity, conjectured that a temple 
of Diana once stood on the rite of St Paul's/ A 
stone altar, wit h a rude figure of the amazon 
goddess sculptured upon it, was indeed discovered 
in making the foundations for GoMattritirf Hall, 
CfeeaptMej bat this was a mere votive or private 


twenty-eight feet square, was discovered, when the 
Excise Office was pulled down, between Bishops- 
gate Street and Broad Street The central subject 
was supposed to be the Rape of Europa. A few 
years before another pavement was met with Hear 
the same spoti In 1841 two pavements were dug 
up under the French Protestant Church in Thread- 
needle Street. The best of these we have en- 
graved. In 1792 a circular pavement was found 
in the same locality; and there has also been 
dug^Bip in the same street a curious female head, 
the size of life, formed of coloured stones and 
glass. In 1805 a beautiful Roman pavement was 
disinterred on the north-east angle of the Bank of 
England, near the gate opening into Lothbury, 
and is now in the British Museum. In 1803 a fine 
specimen of pavement was found in front of the 
East-India House, Leadenhail Street, the central 
design being Bacchus reclining on a panther. In 
this pavement twenty distinct tints had been suc- 
cessfully used. Other pavements have "been cut 
through in Crosby Square, Bartholomew Lane, 
Fenchwfch Street, and College Street Thelpoi!, 
according to Mr. Roach Smith, seems to have 
risen over them at the rate of nearly a foot in a 
century. 

The statuary found in London should also nest 
be forgotten. One of thfe most remarkable pieces 
was a colossal bronze head of the Emperor 
Hadrian,* dredged up from the Thames a tittife 
below London Bridge. It is now in the British 
Museum. A colossal bronze hand, thirteen 
inches long, was also found in Thames Streep 
near the Tower. In 1857, near London, Bridge) 
the dredgers found a beautiful bronze Aprils 
Mercury of exquisite design, a priest of JCf b*t^ 
and a figure supposed to be Jupiter* T beApofiir^ 
and Mercury ate masterpieces of idee) bmtty'ff&t 
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grace- In 1842 a chef d'auvrc was dug out near 
the oM Homan wall in Queen Street, Cheapside. 
It was the bronze stooping figure of an archer. It 
has silver eyes; And the perfect expression and 
anatomy display the highest art 
In 1825 a graceful little silver figure of the child 
Hipocrates, the God of Silence, looped with a gold 
chain, was found in the Thames, and is now in the 
British Museum. In 1839 a pair of gold armlets 
were dug up in Queen Street Cheapside. In a 
kiln in St Paul’s Churchyard, in 1677, there were 
found lamps, bottles, urns, and dishes. Among 
other relics of Roman London drifted down by time 
yremay instance articles of red glazed pottery, tiles, 
glass cups, window glass, bath scrapers, gold hair- 
pins, enamelled clasps, sandals, writing tablets, 
bronze spoons, forks, distaffs, bells, dice, and mill- 
stones. As for coins, which the Romans seem to 
have hid in every conceivable nook, Mr. Roach 
Smith says that within twenty years upwards of 
a, 000 weie, to his own knowledge found in 
Lbfcdon, chiefly in the bed of the Thames. Only 
one Greek coin, as far as we know, has ever been 
met with in London excavations. 


The Romans left deep footprints wherever they 
trod. Many of our London streets still follow the 
lines they first laid down. The river bank still 
heaves beneath the ruins of their palaces. London 
Stone, as we have already shown, still stands to 
mark the starting-point of the great roads that they 
designed. In a. lane out of the Strand there still 
exists a bath where their sinewy youth laved their 
limbs, dusty from the chariot races at the Campus 
Martius at Finsbury. The pavements trodden 
by the feet of Hadrian and Constantine still lie 
buried under the restless wheels that roll over our 
City streets. The ramparts which the legionaries 
guarded have not yet crumbled to dust, though the 
rude people they conquered have themselves long 
since grown into conquerors. Roman London now 
exists only in fragments, invisible save to the 
piying antiquary. As die seed is to be found 
hanging to the root of the ripe wheat, so some 
filaments of the first germ of London, of the British 
hut and the Roman villa, still exist hidden under 
the foundations of the busy city that now teems 
with thousands of inhabitants. We tread under 
foot daily the pride of our old oppressors. 


CHAPTER II. 

TEMPLE BAR. 

Temple Bar— The Golgotha of English Traitors— When Temple Bar was made of Wood— Historical Pageants at Temple Bar— The Associations of 
Temple Bar— Mischievous Processions through Temple Bar The l irst grim Trophy— Rye-House Plot Conspirators 


Temple Bar was rebuilt by Sir Christopher Wren, 
ill 1670-72, soon after the Great Fire had swept away 
eighty-nine London churches, four out of the seven 
City gates, 460 streets, and 13,200 houses, and had 
destroyed fifteen of the twenty-six wards, and laid 
waste 436 acres of buildings, from the Tower east- 
ward to the Inner Temple westward. 

The old black gateway, once the dreaded Gol- 
gotha of English traitors, separated, it should be 
remembered, the Strand from Fleet Street, the city 
from the shire, and the Freedom of the City of 
Londpa from the Liberty of the City of Westminster, 
As Hatton (1708 — Queen Anne) says, — “ This gate 
opens not immediately into the City itself, but into 
the liberty or Freedom thereof.” We need hardly 
say that nothing can be more erroneous than the 
ordinary London supposition that Temple Bar ever 
fonned part of the City fortifications. Mr. Gilbert 
h Beckett, laughing at this tradition, once said in 
Punch: “Temple Bar has always seemed to me 
a weak point in the fortifications of London. Bless 
you, the besieging army would never stay to bom- 
bard it— they would dash through the barber’s.” 


The Baj; after having been for many years a 
great obstruction to the traffic, was removed in the 
winter of 1877-8, whilst the New Law Courts were 
in process of erection. The Bar was of Portland 
stone, which London smoke alternately blackens 
and calcines ; and each facade had four Corinthian 
pilasters, an entablature, and an arched pediment. 
On the west (Strand) side, in two niches, stood, as 
eternal sentries, Charles I. and Charles II., in 
Roman costume. Charles I. long ago lost his 
bdton, as he once deliberately lost his head. Over 
the keystone of the central arch there used to be 
the royal arms. On the east side were James I. 
and Elizabeth (by many able writers supposed to be 
Anne of Denmark, the queen of James I.). She 
was pointing her white finger at Child’s ; while he, 
looking down on the passing cabs, seemed to say, 
“ I am nearly tired of standing ; suppose we go to 
Whitehall, and sit down a bit?” 

These affected, mean statues, with their crinkly 
drapery* were the work of a vain, half-crazed 
sculptor, named John Bushneil, who died mad in 
1701. Bushneil, who had visited Rome and 



but the Mi I wee seUty ptwod ofcfhe 

priteml, and the suppose** of foe royal tops, 
o«r the posterity had crumbled away. la d \& 
ccMgtv 6f each facade Was a aemi-dnndar-he^^ 
ecclesiasticaUookiag window, that caat a dan 
homy light into a room above the gate, held Of the 
City, at aa annual rent of some jjfoo, by Messrs, 
Childs, the hankers, as a sort of muniment-room 
for their old account-hooka There was here pre- 
served, among other costlier treasures of Mammon, 
the private account-book of Charles II. The 
original Child was a friend of Pepys, and is men- 
tioned by him as quarrelling with the Duke of 
York on Admiralty TV Child who 

succeeded him was a mend of Pope, and all but 
led him pto the Soutb-Seajfybble speculation. 

There is no extant historical account of Temple 
Bar in which the following passage from Strype 
(George L) is not to be found embedded like a 
fossil; it is, in fact,' nearly all Sfe tampon topo- 
graphers know of the early history of the Bar !— 
“Anciently,” says Strype, “there were only posts, 
rails, and, a chain, such as are now in Holbom, 
Smithfidd, and Whitechapel bars. Afterwards there 
was a house of timber erected across the street, 
widi a narrow gateway and an entry on the south 
side of it undfe? the house. 9 This structure is to 
be seen in -fodview of London m the British 
Maoism, 1 6*6 ’(James %,}, gad in Hollar's seven- 
sheet map of London (Chattel tt> 

Thedate oftjieaceettedofthe ** wooden house” 
is wm* i» ^Mse 
plem view of London to which Me it* 

*?*#*.*««“» (*e MK ym 

« #WWKtb/i rt we may perhaps aaftty pit it 
dog* as eariy u Edward Vt. «t Hettry VJH. 

5 *?**!!? 8Cra P <**“*«? b 
fhit ISfiff Stag Hal once threatened, if a 

?#iM& pwt ft* Coywys aAde *&**& * 
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After Simon de Montfort’s death, at the battle 
,Stariha&^sai6& fttaoe Bdiinl iit i tftmidt 
Iforfod L, p«wfo*d the nbdjfentt Laatio n fo, 
tta'M I se ft ieB ded Montfort, by tfobv amp $ 
m ee t tan, and locking Dmtjlf 

ttf^wea » 

Hu mriijtest known do c nm e tory and 
notice of Tempi* Bar is in 13*,, the Sm^fm 0 
Edward lit ; and fn the thirty-fourth year m fo* 
mm reign we find, at aa inquisition before % 
filayw, tjn^ve witnesses deposing that foe «WS- 
mmfc'ff <% W. *hn« out of mind, tad 
dec iugftSfo *afi egeew tom foe City to ‘Humes 
foe City, through foe great 
akoate w it hin T em ple B ar 
jjrffcrtAd to some dispute about die right of 
i m f^ ia u g h foe Temple* boat in the r*%a of 
Henry I. In *584 Richard XL granted a licence 
for paring Strand Street from Temple Bar to the 
Savoy, and collecting tolls to cover such charge* 
Hie historical pageants that have taken place at 
Temple Bar deserve a notice, however short On 
the 5th of November, 1422, the corpse of that 
brave and chivalrous king, the hero of Agincourt, 
Henry V., was borne to its rest at Westminster 
Abbey by the chief citizens and nobles, and every 
doorway from Southwark to Temple Bar had its 
mournful torch-bearer. In 1502-3 the hearse of 
Elizabeth of York, queen of Henry VII., halted at 
Temple Bar, on its way from the TowCr to West- 
minster, and at the Bar the Abbots of Westminster 
and Bermondsey blessed the corpse, and die Earl 
of Derby and a large company of nobles joined 
the sable funeral throng After sorrow came joy, 
and after joy sorrow— /to viku In the next reign 
poor Anne Boleyn, radiant with happiness and 
triumph, came through the Bar (May 31, 1534), on 
her way to the Tower, to be welcomed by the 
clamorous citizens, the day before her lU-starred 
coronation. Temple Bar on that occasion was 
new ptunted and repaired, and near it stood singing 
men and chddren--the Fleet Street conduit all 
the time running claret. The old ggjjp fyfred 
more conspicuously the day before foe 
of that wondrous child, EdWatd VL Two bogt- 
heads of wine were then ladled out to foe^foifpy 
mob, and the gate at Temple Bar waapated 
battlement* and buttresses, richly bung 
of Anas* and all in a Sutter With ItlflPMff 
standard Sags. 9 Them wfoe eight 1 
petem Wowinj their be* be*^jf|^|fl|W 
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OLD AND NEW LONDON. 



L\5t OF 1EMP-E BAR, 1877 {From a ConUmforarj Drawing, 


IWcfcB*.) 


GOG AND MAGOG. 


bdm her coronation, she did not ride on horse- 
***** “ Edward had done, but sat in a chariot 
uivate d ni th doth of tissue and drawn by six 
***** draped with the same. Minstrels piped 
and trumpeted at Ludgate, and Temple Bar was 
newfy painted and hung. 

Old Temple Bar, the background to many 
historical scenes, figures in the rash rebellion of 
Sir Thomas Wyatt. When he had fought his way 
down Piccadilly to the Strand, Temple Bar was 
thrown open to him, or tod open bp him; 


*5 


God solemnly at St Paul’s. The City waits stood 
m triumph on the roof of the gate* the Lord 
Mayor and Aldermen, in scarlet gowns, H *" fl rntid 
the queen and delivered up the City swotd. then 
on her return they took horse and rode before her. 
The City Companies lined the north side of the 
street, the lawyers and gentlemen of the Ituis 
of Court the south. Among the latter stood a 
person afterwards not altogether unknown, one 
Francis Bacon, who displayed his wit by saying 
to a friend* “Mark the courtiers t Those 



i emplr BAH, WEST pront, in 1710 . {From Mr Croce's Collection ). 


but when he had been repulsed at Ludgate he 
was hemmed in by cavalry at Temple Bar, where 
he surrendered. This foolish revolt led to the 
death of innocent Lady Jane Grey, and brought 

«*y brave gentlemen to the scaffold and the 
gallows. 

On Elizabeth’s procession from the Tower be- 
ft»e her coronation, January, 1559, Gogmagog the 
Attaon, and Conneus the Briton, the two Guildhall 
giants, stood on the Bar; and on toe south side 
ww chorister laris, one of whom, richly 
■^Mtpe^bsdetheqnesptewdiintte 


diRtoth the Bar on her way to return thanks to 


bow first to the citizens are in debt; those who 
bow first to us are at lawl” 

In 1601, when the Earl of Essex made his 
attempt to rouse the City to rebellion, Temple Bar, 
we are told, was thrown open to him; but Ludgate 
being dosed against him on his retreat from Cheap- 
side, he came back by boat to Essex House, where 
he surrendered after a short and useless resistance. 

King James made his first public entry into hit 
royal City of London, with his consort and* fan 
Henry, upon the 15th of March, 
king was mounted upon a white genets ap$$ng 
through toe crowded streets unite m teliMi 
by eight gentlemen of th* PrityA^^S; 
prwentatives of the' Barn* of the CitSf® Wma, 
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aUd pmmd under six arches of triumph, to take 
his leave at the Temple of Janus, erected for the 
occasion at Temple Bar. This edifice was fifty- 
seven feet high, proportioned in every respect like 
a temple. ' 

In Janet l &49 (the year of the execution of 
Chatles), Ctomwefll and the Parliament dined at 
Guildhall in state, and the mayor, says Whitelocke, 
delivered up the sword to the Speaker, at Temple 
Bar, as he had before done to King Charles. 

Philipp ''Milton’s nephew, who wrote the con- 
tinuation of Baker’s Chronicle, describes the cere- 
mony at Temple Bar on the proclamation of 
Charles II. The old oak gates being shut, the 
fciflg*at-armi, with tabard on and trumpet before 
hkn, Mocked and gravely demanded entrance. 

Mayor f appointed some one to ask 
wtytfMfefaed ' 'TOC king -at -arms replied, that if 
d <jpetr u the wicket, and let the Lord 
Mh^^come thither, he would to him deliver 
bi 4 message The Lord Mayor then appeared, 
tremanddMin Crimson velvet gown, and on horse- 
back; things In the world, the trumpets 

soMUding ds the gallant knight pricked forth to 
demand of the herald, who he was and what was 
his message. The bold herald, with his hat on, 
a * regardless of Lindley Munay, who 
“We are the herald-at-arms 
qffjfm Stod commanded by the Lords and 
“£te&embled ia Parliament, and demand 
into the famous City of London, to 
II. King of Bhgldndf ’Scotland , 
Ireland, and we 'Otfpect your speedy 

umd^ ■ au 

‘wTVu. ** 

When William III. came to teethe City and 
the Lord Mayor’s Show in 1689, the City militia, 
holding lighted flambeaux, lined Fleet Street as 
ftr as Temple Bar. 

The shadow of every monarch and popular hero 
Since Charles II.'s time ha3 rested for at least a 



passing moment at the old gateway. Queen Anne 
passed hare to return thanks at St. Paul’s for the 
victory Of Blenheim. Here Marlborough’s coach 
ominously broke down in 1714, when he returned 
in triumph from his voluntary exile. 

George lit passed through Temple Bar, young 
and happy, the y ear after Ms coronation, and again 
wheOi old and ahaoUt bdsken^earted, he returned 
thinks for 'his partial recovery frotn insanity; and 
k m tun«*ftt'gMceiea mn of Us, the Prince 
Regent; oune through -the Bar in *8*4, to *h»nk 
God at St Paul’s far (he downfall of Bonaparte. . 

On the 9th November, (837, the acceuian of 


Queen Victoria* Sir Peter Laurie, picturesque in 
scarlet gown, Spanish hat, and black feathers, pre* 
sented the City sword to the Queen at Temple 
Bar; Sir Peter was again ready with the same 
weapon m 1844, when the Queen opened the new 
Royal Exchange; but in 1851, when her Majesty 
once more visited the City, the old ceremony was 
(wrongly, we think) dispensed with. 

At the funeral of Lord Nelson, the honoured 
corpse, followed by .downcast old sailors, was met 
at the Bar by the Lord Mayor and the Corporation ; 
and the Great Duke’s funeral car, and the long 
train of representative soldiers, rested at the Bar, 
which was hung with black velvet. 

A few earlier associations connected with the 
present Bar deserve a moment or two’s recollection. 
On February 12th, when General Monk — “ Honest 
George,” as his old Cromwellian soldiers used to 
call him — entered London, dislodged the “Rump" 
Parliament, and prepared for the Restoration 
of Charles II,, bonfires were lit, the City bells 
rung, and London broke into a sudden flame of 
joy Pepys, walking homeward about ten o’clock, 
says • v— “ The common joy was everywhere to 
be seen. The number of bonfires — there being 
fourteen between St. Dunstan’s and Temple Bar, 
and at Strand Bridge, east of Catherine Streep I 
could at one time tell thirty-one fires.” 

On November 17, 1679, the year after the sham 
Popish Plot concocted by those matchless scoun- 
drels, Titus Oates, an expelled naval chaplain, and 
Bedloe, a swindler and thief, Temple Bar was 
made the spot for a great mob pilgrimage, on the 
anniversary of the accession of Queen EU^focth, 
The ceremonial is supposed to have been org&Ssed 
by that testless plotter against a Popish succeMon, 
Lord Shaftesbury, and the gentlemen of the Green 
Ribbon Club, whose tavern, the “ King's Head,” was 
at the comer of Chancery Lane, opposite the Inner 
Temple gate. To scare' and vex the Papists, the 
church bells began to ring out as early as three 
o’clock on the morning of that dangerous day. At 
dusk the procession or pvexal thousand half-crazed 
torch-bearers started fejj&i Moozgate, along Bishop* 
gate Street, and doefl Houndsditch and Aldgate 
(passing Shaftesbury house imagine the roar of the 
monster mob, the, Wave of torches, and the ftertr 
fountains of soflBr’at that point!), then dwtegn 
Leadenhall ftjK and ComhilL by she $39# 
^change, and on teTempte Bar, 

where the dtpire awaited the <pftpptte, & % 
torrent of fire the nqjsy Protestants passed through 
the exalting City, making the* Papists cower and 
shudder U their garrets and cellars* aad.MfeMhe 
flaming deluge opened a storm of shouting pespte. 
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This procession consisted of fifteen groups of 
priests, Jesuits, and friars, two following a man cm a 
hone, holding up before him a dummy, dressed to 
represent Sir Edmondbury Godfrey, a Protestant 
justice and wood merchant, supposed to have been 
murdered by Roman Catholics at Somerset House. 
It was attended by a bodyguard of 150 sword- 
bearers and a man roaring a political cry of the time 
through a brazen speaking-trumpet The great 
bonfire was built up mountain high opposite the 
Inner Temple gate. Some zealous Protestants, 
by pre-arrangement, had crowned the prim and 
meagre statue of Elizabeth, upon the east side of 
the Bar, with a wreath of gilt laurel, and placed 
under her hand, which pointed to Child's Bank, 
a golden glistening shield, with the motto, “ The 
Protestant Religion and Magna Charts,” inscribed 
upon* it. Several lighted torches were stuck before 
her niche. Lastly, amidst a fiery shower of squibs 
from every door and window, the Pope and his 
companions were toppled into the huge bonfire, with 
shouts that reached almost to Charing Cross. 

These mischievous processions were continued 
till the reign of George I. There was to have been 
a magnificent display in November, 17 xr, when 
the Whigs were dreading the contemplated peace 
with the French and the return of Marlborough 
But the Tories, declaring that the Kit-Cat Club was 
urging the mob to destroy the house of Harley, the 
Minister, and to tear him to pieces, seized on the wax 
figures in Drury Lane, and forbade the ceremony. 

As early as two years after the Restoration, Sir 
B alt h a z a r Gerbier, a restless architectural quack 
and adventurer of those days, wrote a pamphlet 
proposing a sumptuous gate at Temple Bar, and the 
levelling of the Fleet Valley. After the Great Fire 
Charles II. himself hurried the erection of the Bar, 
and promised money to carry out the work. During 
the Great Fire, Temple Bar was one of the stations 
for constables, xoo firemen, and 30 soldiers. 

The Rye-House Plot brought the first trophy to 
the Golgotha of the Bar, in 1684, twelve years after 
its erection. Sir Thomas Armstrong was deep in the 
scheme. If the discreditable witnesses examined 
against Lord William Russell are to be believed, 
a plot had been concocted by a few desperate 
men to assassinate “the Blackbird and the Gold- 
finch"— as the conspirators called the King and 
die Duke of Ycnk— as they were in their coach on 
tngir way from Newmarket to London. This plan 
seems to h'ave been the suggestion of Rumbold, 
a maltster, who lived in alonely moated ferm- 
house, called Rye House, about eighteen miles from 
London, near the river Ware, close to a by-road 
that leads from Bishop Stortford to Hoddesdon. 


Charles IL had a violent hatred to Armstrongs 
who had been his Gentleman of the Horse, and was 
supposed to have incited his illegitimate son, the 
Duke of Monmouth, to rebellion. Sir Thomas was 
hanged at Tyburn. After the body had hung half an 
hour, the hangman cut it down, stripped its lopped 
off the head, threw the heart into a fire, and divided 
the body into four parts. The fore-quarter (after 
being boiled in pitch at Newgate) was set on 
Temple Bar, the head was placed on Westminster 
Hall, and the rest of the body was sent to Stafford, 
which town Sir Thomas represented in Parliament 

Eleven years after, the heads of two more traitors 
-*this time conspirators against William III* — 
joined the relic of Armstrong. Sir John Friend 
was a rich brewer at Aldgate. Parkyns was an old 
Warwickshire county gentleman. The plotters 
had several plans. One was to attack Kensington 
Palace at night scale the outer wall, and stprm or 
fire the building; another was to kill William on a 
Sunday, as he drove from Kensington to the chapel 
at St. James’s Palace. The murderers agreed to 
assemble near where Apsley House now stands. 
Just as the royal coach passed from Hyde Park 
across to the Green Park, thirty conspirators agreed 
to fall on the twenty-five guards, and butcher the 
king before he could leap out of his carriage. 
These two Jacobite gentlemen died bravely, pro- 
claiming their entire loyalty to King James and 
the “ Prince of Wales.” 

The unfortunate gentlemen who took a moody 
pleasure m drinking “ the squeezing of the rotten 
Orange " had long passed on their doleful journey 
from Newgate to Tyburn before the ghastly pro- 
cession of the brave and unlucky men of the ris i ng 
in 1715 began its mournful march.* 

Sir Bernard Burke mentions a tradition that 
the head of the young Earl of Derwentwater was 
exposed on Temple Bar in 1716, and that his wife 
drove in a cart under the arch while a man hired 
for the purpose threw down to her the beloved 
head from the parapet above. But the story is 
entirely untrue, and is only a version of the way 
in which the head of Sir Thomas More was re- 
moved by his son-in-law and daughter from London 
Bridge, where that cruel tyrant Henry VJJL Md 
placed it Some years ago, when the Gad <£ 

* Among* there w* am* not forget 
was executed at Tyburn for high treason, sriM* mu 
in the service of the Pretender. In the collection of broad- 
sides belonging to the Society of Antiquaries* than is one 
of great interest entitled 11 Perkins against Perrin, tdhOogee 
between Sir William Perkins and Major SttBbmae r thn two 
loggerheads upon Temple Bar, co n ce rning Ha pm a ral ftao* 
ture of afisdres.” Date uncertain. 
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Darwentwater's coffin was found in the family vault, Carlisle) were tried the same session. Towneley 
the head was lying safe with the body. In 1716 was a roan of about fifty-four years of age, nephew 
tfceto was, however, a traitor’s head spiked on the of Mr. Towneley of Towneley Hall, Lancashire (of 
Bar — that of Colonel John Oxbuxgh, the victim of the “ Towneley Marbles ” family), who had been 
xt&taken fidelity to a bad cause. He was a brave tried and acquitted in 1715, though many of his 
Lancashire gentleman, who had surrendered with men were found guilty and executed. The nephew 
his forces at Preston. He displayed signal courage had gone over to France in 1727, and obtained 
and resignation in prison, forgetting himself to a commission from the French king, whom he 
comfort others. served for fifteen years, being at the siege of 

The next victim was Mr. Christopher Layer, a Philipsburg, and close to the Duke of Berwick 
young Norfolk man and a Jacobite barrister, when that general’s head was shot off. About 
living in Southampton Buildings, Chancery Lane. 1740, Towneley stole over to England to see his 
He plunged deeply into the Atterbury Plot of friends and to plot against the Hanover family ; and 
1722, and, with Lords North and Grey, enlisted as soon as the rebels came into England, he met 
men, hired officers, and, taking advantage of the them between Lancaster and Preston, and came 
universal jxniseiy caused by the bursting of the with them to Manchester. At the trial Roger 
South Seas Bubble, planned a general rising against M ‘Donald, an officer’s servant, deposed to seeing 
George I / The scheme was, with four distinct bodies Towneley on the retreat from Derby, and between 
of Jacqpites, to seize the Tower and the Bank, to Lancaster and Preston riding at the head of the 
arresythe king and the prince, and capture or kill Manchester regiment on a bay horse. He had a 
Lord Cadogan, one of the Ministers. At the trial it white cockade in his hat and wore a plaid sash, 
was proved that Layer had been over to Rome, and George Fletcher, who was tried at the same 
had seen the Pretender, who, by proxy, had stood time as> Towneley, was a rash young chapman, who 
godfather to his child. Troops were to be sent from managed his widowed mother’s provision shop 
Fiance; barricades were to be thrown up all over “at Saliord, just over the bridge in Manchester.” 
London. The Jacobites had calculated that the His mother had begged lum on her knees to keep 
Government had only 14,000 men to meet them — out of the rebellion, even offering him a thousand 
3,000 of these would be wanted to guard London, pounds for his own pocket, if he would stay at 
3,000 for Scotland, and 2,000 for the garrisons. The home. He bought a captain’s commission of 
original design had been to take advantage of the Murray, the Pretender’s secretary, for fifty pounds ; 
king's departure for Hanover, and, in the words of wore the smart white cockade and a Highland 
one of the conspirators, the Jacobites were fully plaid sash lined with white silk; and headed the 
convinced that “they should walk King George very first captain’s guaid mounted for the Pre- 
oat before Lady-day.” Layer was hanged at Tyburn, tender at Carlisle. A Manchester man deposed 
and his head fixed upon Temple Bar. to seeing at the Exchange a sergeant, with a drum, 

Years after, one stopny night in 1753, the rebel’s beating up for volunteers for the Manchester 
skull blew down, and was picked up by a non- regiment. 

juvfog attorney, named Pierce, who preserved it as Fletcher, Towneley, and seven other unfortunate 
a relic of the Jacobite martyr. It is said that Dr. Jacobites were hanged on Kennington Co m mon 
Richard Rawlinson, an eminent antiquary, obtained Before the carts drove away, the men flung their 
what he thought was Layer’s head, and desired in prayer-books, written speeches, and gold-laced hats 
his wiU that it should be placed in his right hand gaily to the crowd. Mr. James (Jemmy) Dawson, 
when he was buried. Another version of the story the hero of Shenstone’s touching ballad, was one 
is* that a spurious skull was foisted upon Rawlmson, of the nine. As soon as they were dead the 
who died happy in the possession of the doubtful cut down the bodies, disembowelled, beheaded, and 
treasure. Rawlinson was bantered by Addison for quartered them, throwing the hearts into the fire, 
hie pedantry* in one of the Tetters^ and was praised A monster — a fighting-man of the day, named 
by Dr. Johnson for his learning. Buckhorse— is said to have actually eaten a p i ec e 

# x 745 rebellion brought the heads of fresh of Towneley’s flesh, to show his loyalty. Before the 

victims to the Bar, and this was the last triumph ghastly scene was over, the heart of one unhappy 
erf barbarous justice, Cokttd Francis Towneley’s spectator had already broken tfce lady to 

J«#X* Dawson was e&g«d tb be Untried foUmrcd 
se venth and last The Earls of Kilmarnock afid the rebels to the common, and Oven tmt near 

ztx *** s&s&sb 
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preparations. She bore up bravely, until she heard 
her lover was no more. Then she drew her head 
back into the coach, and crying out, “ My dear, I 
follow thee — I follow thee ! Lord God, receive our 
souls, I pray Thee 1 ” fell on the neck of a companion 
and expired. Mr. Dawson had behaved gallantly in 
prison, saying, “ He did not care if they put a ton 
weight of iron upon him, it would not daunt him." 

A curious old pnnt of 1 746, full of vulgar triumph, 
reproduces a “Temple Bar, the City Golgotha,” re- 
presenting the Bar with three heads on the top of it, 
spiked on long iron rods. The devil looks down 
in nbald triumph from above, and waves a rebel 
banner, on which, besides three coffins and a crown, 
is the motto, *• A crown or a grave/' Underneath 
are written these patriotic but doggrel lines : — 

" Observe the banner which would all enslave, 

Which muled traytors did so proudly wave 
The devil seems the prefect to surprise ; 

A fiend confused from off the trophy flies. 

While trembling rebels at the fabric gaze, 

And dread their fate with horror and amaze. 

Let Britain's sons the emblematic view, 

And plainly see what is rebellion’s due." 

The heads of Fletcher and Townley were put 
on the Bar August 12, 1746. On August 15th 
Horace Walpole, writing to a friend, says he had 
just been roaming in the City, and “ passed under 
the new heads on Temple Bar, where people make 
a trade of letting spy-glasses at a halfpenny a look.” 
Accoiding to Mr. J. T. Smith, an old man living in 
1825 remembered the last heads on Temple Bar 
being visible through a telescope across the space 
between the Bar and Leicester Fields. 

Between two and three a.m , on the morning of 
January 20, 1766, a mysterious man was arrested 
by the watch as he was discharging, by the dim 
light, musket bullets at the two heads then re- 
maining upon Temple Bar. On being ques- 
tioned by the puzzled magistrate, he affected a 
disorder in his senses, and craftily declared that the 
patriotic reason for his eccentric conduct was his 
strong attachment to the present Government, and 
that he thought it not sufficient that a traitor 
should merely suffer death ; that this provoked 
his indignation, and it had been his constant 
practice for three nights past to amuse himself in 
the same manner. « And it is much to be feared ” 
says the past record of the event, “that the man is 
a near relation to one of the unhappy suffererk” 
rn *earchm| this mu ipiciou* maitytean, 

4 n*M far wwktt Mttp «mn ftamd m Vm, 
vmv*4 W in * paper «# w vxfttefe tte 

w ttiU to, Wfimnuk me vftam.” 


After this, history leaves die heads of the unhappy 
Jacobites — those Hps that love had kissed, those 
cheeks children had patted— to moulder on in the 
sun and in the rain, till the last day of March 1772, 
when one of them (Towneley or flstcher) fell The 
last stormy gust of March threw it down, and a 
short time after a strong wind blew down the other ; 
and against the sky no more relics remained of 
a barbarous and unchristian revenge. In Apr#, 
1773, Boswell, whom we all despise and all like, 
dined at courtly Mr. Beauclerk’s with Dr. Johnson, 
Lord Charleraont (Hogarth's friend), Jgir Joshua 
Reynolds, and other members of, jBk*, Jjtfmy 
dub, in Gerraid Street, Soho, it being % 
evening when Boswell was to be 
The conversation turned on t$€ 
mendable practice of erecting monuments 
men in St. Paul's. The Doctor observed 
member once being with Goldsmith In Wegpmjjfier 
Abbey. Whilst we stood at Poet's Coxier, I t pd 
to him, — 


“ Forsitan et nostrum nomen mlscebitur 

When we got to Temple Bar he stopperflS%^|d 
pointing to the heads upon it, slily wlii 

** Foreitwi et nostrum nomen miscebitur 


This anecdote, so hill of clever, arch wit, 
to endear the old gateway to all lovers 
and of Goldsmith. 

According to Mr. Timbs, in his 
Westminster,” Mrs. Black, the wife of 1 
the Morning Chronicle^ when asked if 
bered any heads on Temple Bar, used to 
her brusque, hearty way, “ Boys, 
well! I have seen on that 
which you ask, two huiqan 
traitors' heads— spiked on iron poles, 
two ; I saw one fall (March 31, 1772). Women 
shrieked as it fell ; men, as I have heard, shrieked. 
One woman near me fainted. Yes, boys, I recollect 
seeing human heads upon Temple Bar.” 

The cruel-looking spikes were removed early in 
the present century. The panelled oak gates were 
often renewed, though certainly shutting them, top 
often never wore them out 




As early as 1790 Alderman Pickett (who built 
the St. Clement's arch), with other subvemwp 7*0- 
formers, tried to pun down Temple But I K m* 


pronounced unworthy of form, of no 
unbuscade for pickpockets, and a record of Only 
he dark end krirbson pages pf ItilMMk » 

A* writer 1st the * 

ihronkfeg die clearance 
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be *urpriaingif certain amateurs, busy in improving 
Die architectural, coseierat of the City, should at 
length request of their brethren to allow the Bar or 
trfM gate of entrance into the City of London to 
Stand, after they have so repeatedly sought to 
dtim its destruction.” In 1852 a proposal for its 
repair and restoration was defeated in the Common 
Council; and twelve months later, a number of 
bankers, merchants, and traders set their hands to 
a petition for its removal altogether, as serving no 
practical purpose, as it impeded ventilation and 


of this sum ^480 for his four stone modarchs. 
The mason was John Marshal], who carved the 
pedestal of the statue of Charles I. at Charing 
Cross and worked on the Monument in Fish Street 
Hill In 1636 Inigo Jones had designed a new 
arch, the plan of which still exists. Wren, it is 
said, took his design of the Bar from an old temple 
at Rome. 

The old Bar, once a protection, then an orna- 
ment, became an obstruction — the too narrow neck 
of a large decanter— a bone in the throat of Fleet 



1 HB ROOM OVER TEMPLE BAR, 1 876 {see page 37). 


retarded improvements. Since then Mr. Heywood 
has proposed to make a circus at Temple Bar, 
leaving the archway in the centre; and Mr. W. 
Burgee the architect, suggested a new arch in 
keeping; with the new Law Courts opposite. 

It is a singular feet that the “ Parentalia," a 
chronicle of Wren’s works written by Wren’s clever 
son, contains hardly anything about Temple Bar. 
According to Mr Noble, the Wren manuscripts in 
the British Museum, Wren’s ledger in the Bodleian, 
and the Record Office documents, are equally 
silent; but from a folio at the Guildhall, entitled 
“Expenses of Public Buildings after the Great 
Fite," it would appear that die Bar cost altogether 
j£ l t 391 xos. ; Bushnell, the eculptor, receiving out 


Street It also became dilapidated and dan- 
gerous, and was eventually removed, as already 
stated, in 1877-8. Yet to the last we felt a linger- 
ing fondness for the old barrier that we had Seen 
draped in black for a dead hero and glitterin g rth 
gold in honour of a young bride. We had shared 
the sunshine that brightened it and the gi^qr " that 
has darkened it, and we felt for it a species of 
friendship, in which it mutely shared. It is worthy 
of notice here that the visit of Her Majesty and the 
Prince of Wales to St Paul's Cathedral, in the 
month of February, 187a, mentioned by us in a 
previous chapter, was the very last occasion on 
which Royalty passed in state through the gate* of 
Temple Bar. 
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CHAPTER III. 

FLEET STREET— GENERAL INTRODUCTION. 

Fray. la Float Stott- -Chaucw tod the Fiiu>— Tht Dueheet of Glooceeter doing Peiuare for Witchcraft— Riot. between Low Student, end Citlaeiw— 
'Prentice Rtotr-CUte. in the Pillory— EntertaumeuU in Fleet Street— Shop Stp»— Burning the Boot— Trial of Haidjr — Queen Caroline'a Funeral 


AUs, for the changes of time ! The Fleet, that 
little, quick-flowing stream, once so bright and 
clear, i$ now a sewer! but its name remains im- 
mortalised by the street called after it. 

Although, according to a modern antiquary, a 
R<Mnan amphitheatre once stood on the site of the 
Fleet Prison, and Roman citizens were probably 
interred outside Ludgate, we know but little whether 
Roman buildings ever stood on the west side of 
the City gates. Stow, however, describes a stone 
pavement supported on piles being found, in 1595, 
near the Fleet Street end of Chancery Lane ; so 
that ye may presume the soil of the neighbour- 
hood was originally marshy. The first British 
settlers there must probably have been restless 
spirits, impatient of the high rents and insuffi- 
cient room inside the City walls, and willing, for 
economy, to risk the forays of any Saxon pirates 
who chose to steal up the river on a dusky night 
and sack the outlying cabins of London. 

There were certainly rough doings in Fleet 
Street in the Middle Ages, for the City chronicles 
tell us of much blood spilt there and of many 
deeds of violence. In 1228 (Henry III.) we find, 
for instance, one Henry de Buke slaying a man 
named Le Ireis, or Le Tylor, of Fleet Bridge, then 
fleeing to the church of St Mary, Southwark, and 
there claiming sanctuary. In 13 n (Edward II.) 
five of the king’s not very respectable or law-fearing 
household were arrested in Fleet Street for a 
burglary; and though *he weak king demanded 
them (they were perhaps servants of his Gascon 
favourite, Piers Gaveston, whom the barons after- 
wards killed), the City refused to give them up, 
and they probably had short shrive. In the same 
reign, when the Strand was full of bushes and 
thidM^Fiott Street could hardly have been con- 
tmewak Still, tome shops in Fleet Street were, no 
doubt, Oven in Edward II.’s reign, of importance, 
for we find, in 1321, a Fleet Street bootmaker 
supplying the luxurious king with “six pairs of 
boots, with tassels of silk and drops of silver-gilt, 
the price of each pair £eing 5s." In Richard II.’s 
reign it is especially mentioned ‘that Wat Tyler’s 
fierce Kentish men sacked the Savoy church, 
and part of the Temple, and destroyed two forges 
which had been originally erected on each side of 
Sb Dunstan’s Church by the Knight Templars. The 
Rrioiy of St John of Jerusalem had paid a rent of 


15s. for these forges, which same rent was given for 
more than a century after their destruction. 

The poet Chaucer is said to have beaten 
a saucy Franciscan friar in Fleet Street, and to 
have been fined 2s. for the offence by the Honour- 
able Society of the Inner Temple ; so Speight had 
heard from one who had seen the entry in the 
records of the Inner Temple. 

In King Henry IV. ’s reign another crime dis- 
turbed Fleet Street. A Fleet Street goldsmith was 
murdered by ruffians in the Strand, and his body 
thrown under the Temple Stairs. 

In 1440 (Henry VI.) a strange procession startled 
Ix>ndon citizens. Eleanor Cobham, Duchess of 
Gloucester, did penance through Fleet Street for 
witchcraft practised against the king. She and 
certain priests and necromancers had, it was said, 
melted a wax figure of young King Henry before a 
slow fire, praying that as that figure melted his life 
might melt also. Of the duchess’s confederates, the 
Witch of Ely was burned at Smithfield, a canon of 
Westminster died in the Tower, and a third culprit 
was hung, drawn, and quartered at Tyburn. The 
duchess was brought from Westminster, and landed 
at the Temple Stairs, from whence, with a tall wax 
taper in her hand, she walked bareheaded to St 
Paul’s, where she offered at the high altar. Another 
day she did penance at Christ Church, Aldgate ; a 
third day at St. Michael’s, Comhill, the Lord Mayor, 
sheriffs, and most of the Corporation following. 
She was then banished to the Isle of Man, and her 
ghost, they say, still haunts Peel Castle. 

And now, in the long panorama of years, there 
rises in Fleet Street a clash of swords and a clatter 
of bucklers. In 1441 (Henry VI.) the general 
effervescence of the times spread beyond Ludgate, 
and there was a great affray in Fleet Street btJWden 
the hot-blooded youths of the Inns of Court tipd 
the citizens, which lasted two days; the djiief 
man in the riot was one of Clifford’s Inn, named 
Harbottle; and this irrepressible Harbottle and 
his fellows only the appearance of the mayor and 
sheriffs could quiet In 1458 (in the gam* reign) 
there was a more serious riot of the same land; 
the students were then driven back by archers from 
the Conduit near Shoe Lane to their several inns, 
and some slsun, including “the Queen’s attornte,” 
who certainly ought to have known better aftd kept 
closer to his parchments. Keen the king’sn&eek 
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nature was roused at this; he committed the 
principal governors of FumivaTs, Clifford’s, and 
Barnard’s inns to the castle of Hertford, and sent 
for several aldermen to Windsor Castle, where he 
either rated or imprisoned them, or both. 

Fleet Street often figures in the chronicles of 
Elizabeth’s reign. On one visit it is particularly 
said that she often graciously stopped her coach 
to speak to the poor j and a green branch of rose- 
mary given to her by a poor woman near Fleet 
Bridge was seen, not without marvellous wonder of 
such as knew the presepter, when her Majesty 
reached Westminster. In the same reign we ore 
told that the young Earl of Oxford, after attending 
his father’s funeral in Essex, rode through Fleet 
Street to Westminster, attended by seven score 
horsemen, all in black. Such was the splendid 
and proud profusion of Elizabeth’s nobles. 

James’s reign was a stormy one for Fleet Street. 
Many a time the ready ’prentices snatched their 
clubs (as we read in “The Fortunes of Nigel"), and, 
vaulting over their counters, joined in the fray that 
surged past their shops. In 1621 particularly, three 
’prentices having abused Gondomar, the Spanish 
ambassador, as he passed their master’s door in 
Fenchurch Street, the king ordered the riotous 
youths to be whipped from Aldgate to Temple 
Bar. In Fleet Street, however, the apprentices 
rose in force, and shouting “Rescue!” quickly 
released the lads and beat the marshalmen. If 
there had been any resistance, another thousand 
sturdy ’prentices would soon have carried on the 
war. 

Nor did Charles’s reign bring any quiet to Fleet 
Street, for then the Templars began to draw out 
their swords. On the 12th of January, 1627, the 
Templars, having chosen a Mr. Palmer as their 
Lord of Misrule, went out late at night into Fleejj 
Street to collect his rents. At every door the 
jovial collectors winded the Temple horn, and if at 
the second blast the door was not courteously 
opened, Ay lord cried majestically, “Give fire, 
guimer !” and a sturdy smith burst the panels open 
with a huge Sledge-hammer. The horrified Lord 
Mayor being appealed to soon arrived, attended by 
the watch of the ward and men armed with halberts. 
At eleven o'clock on the Sunday night the two 
monarchs came into collision in Hare Alley (now 
Hare Court). The Lord of Misrule bade my Lord 
Mayor come to him ; but Palmer omitting to take 
off his hat, the halberts flew sharply round him, his 
subjects were soundly beaten, and he was dragged 
off to the Compter. There, with soiled finery, the 
new year's king was kept two days in durance, the 
attnmeygeaend at last fetching the Mien monarch 1 


away in his own coach. At a court masque soon 
afterwards the king made the two rival potentates 
join hands; but the King of Misrule had, neverthe- 
less, to refund all the five shillings’ he had exacted, 
and repair all the Fleet Street dooris his too handy 
gunner had destroyed. The very next year the 
quarrelsome street broke again into a rage, and 
four persons lost their lives. Of the rioters, two 
were executed within the week. One of these was 
John Stanford, of the duke’s chamber, and the other 
Captain Nicholas Ashurst The quarrel was about 
politics, and the courtiers seem to have been the 
offenders. 

In Cliarles II.’s time the pillory was sometimes 
set up at the Temple gate ; and here the wretch 
Titus Oates stood, amidst showers of unsavoury 
eggs and the curses of those who had learnt to see 
the horror of his crimes. Well said Judge Withers 
to this man, “ I never pronounce criminal sentence 
but with some compassion; but you are such a 
villain and hardened sinner, that I can find no 
sentiment of compassion for you.” The pillory 
had no fixed place, for in 1670 we find a Scotch- 
man suffering at the Chancery Lane end for telling 
a victualler that his house would be fired by the 
Papists; and the next year a man stood upon the 
pillory at the end of Shoe Lane for insulting Lord 
Coventry, as he was starting as ambassador for 
Sweden. 

In the reign of Queen Anne those pests of the 
London streets, the “ Mohocks,” seem to have in- 
fested Fleet Street. These drunken desperadoes — 
the predecessors of the roysterers who, in the times 
of the Regency, “boxed the Charlies,” broke 
windows, and stole knockers — used to find a cruel 
pleasure in surrounding a quiet homeward-bound 
citizen and pricking him with their swords. 
Addison makes worthy Sir Roger de Coverley as 
much afraid of these night-birds as Swift himself; 
and the old baronet congratulates himself on 
escaping from the clutches of “the emperor and 
his black men,” who had followed him half-way 
down Fleet Street He^ however, boasts that he 
threw them out at. the end of Norfolk Street, whe*$ 
he doubled the comer, and scuttled sifely into bi^ 
quiet lodgings. 

From Elizabethan times downwards, Fleet Street 
was a favourite haunt of showmen. Concerning 
these popular exhibitions Mr. Noble has, with 
great industry, collected the following curious 
enumeration : — 

“Ren Jonson,” says our trusty authority, “in 
Every Man in his Humour, speaks of ‘a new 
motion of the city of Nineveh, with Jonas and foie 
whale, at Fleet Fridge.’ In z6n ’the Fleet Stmt 
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mandrakes 9 wen to be seen for a penny; and 
yean later the giants of St Dunstan’s clock caused 
the street to be blocked up, and people to lose 
their time, their temper, and their money. During 
Queen Anne's reign, however, the wonders of 
Fleet Street were at their height In 170a a 
model of Amsterdam, thirty feet long by twenty 
feet wide, which had taken twelve years in making, 
was exhibited in Bell Yard ; a child, fourteen years 
old, without thighs or legs, and eighteen inches 
high, was to be seen ‘ at the “ Eagle and Child,” a 
grocer's shop, near Shoe Lane;’ a great Lincoln- 
shire ox, nineteen hands high, fc>ur yards long, as 
lately shown at Cambridge, was on view ‘at the 
“White Horse,” where the great elephant was seen;’ 
and 4 between the “ Queen’s Head ’’ and “ Crooked 
Billet,” near Fleet Bridge,’ were exhibited daily 
* two strange, wonderful, and remarkable monstrous 
creatures — an old she-dromedary, seven feet high 
and ten feet long, lately arrived from Tartary, and 
her young one ; being the greatest rarity and novelty 
that ever was seen in the three kingdomes before.’ 
In 1710, at the ‘Duke of Marlborough's Head,’ 
in Fleet Street (by Shoe Lane), was exhibited the 
‘moving picture* mentioned in the Tatler ; and 
here, in 1 71 1, ‘the great posture-master of Europe,’ 
eclipsing the deceased Clarke and Higgins, greatly 
startled isight-seeing London. ‘ He extends his 
body into all deformed shapes ; makes his hip and 
shoulder-bones meet together ; lays his head upon 
the ground, and turns his body round twice or 
thrice, without stirring his face from the spot ; 
stands upon one leg, and extends the other in a 
perpendicular line half a yard above his head ; and 
extends his body from a table with his head a foot 
below, his heels, having nothing to balance his 
body but his feet ; with, several other postures too 
tedious to mention.’ 

“And here, in 1718, De Hightrehight, the fire- 
eater, ate burning coals, swallowed flaming brim- 
stone, and sucked a red-hot poker, five times a day ! 

“What will my billiard-loving friends say to the 
9 t Dunstan’s Inquest of the year 1720? ‘Item, 
we present Thomas Bruce, for suffering a gaming- 
table (called a billiard- table, where people com-, 
monly frequent and game) to be kept in his house.’ 
A score of years later, at the end of Wine Office 
Court, was exhibited an automaton clock, with 
three figures or statuet, which at the word of com- 
mand poured out red or white wane, represented a 
grocer shutting up his shop and a blackamoor 
who struck upon a bell the number of times aaked. 
Giants and dwarfs were special features in Fleet 
Street. At the * Rummer,’ in Three Kings’ Court, 
was to be seen an Essex woman, named Gordon, 


* 

not nineteen years old, though seven feet high, 
who died in 1737. At the * Blew Boar and Green 
Tree ’ was on view an Italian giantess, above seven 
feet, weighing 425 lbs., who had been seen by ten 
reigning sovereigns. In 1768 died, in Shire Lane, 
Edward Bamford, another giant, seven feet four 
inches in height, who was buried in St Dunstan’s, 
though ^200 was offered for his body for dis- 
section. At the ‘Globe/ in 17x7, was shown 
Matthew Buchinger, a German dwarf, bom in 1674, 
without hands, legs, feet, or thighs, twenty-nine 
inches high ; yet con write, thread a needle, shuffle 
a pack of cards, play skittles, &c. A facsimile of 
his writing is among the Harleian MSS. And 
in 1712 appeared the Black Prince and his wife, 
each three feet high ; and a Turkey horse, two feet 
odd high and twelve years old, in a box. Modem 
times have seen giants and dwarfs, but have they 
really equalled these ? In 1822 the exhibition of 
a mermaid here was put a stop to by the Lord 
Chamberlain." 

In old times Fleet Street was rendered picturesque, 
not only by its many gable-ended houses adorned 
with quaint carvings and plaster stamped in pat- 
terns, but also by the countless signs, gay with 
gilding and painted with strange devices, which 
hung above the shop-fronts. Heraldry exhausted 
all its stores to furnish emblems for different trades. 
Lions blue and red, falcons, and dragons of all 
colours, alternated with heads of John the Baptist, 
flying pigs, and hogs in armour. On a windy day 
these huge masses of painted timber creaked and 
waved overhead, to the terror of nervous pedestrians, 
nor were accidents by any means rare. On the 
2nd of December, 1718 (Queen Anne), a signboard 
opposite Bride Lane, Fleet Street, having loosened 
die brickwork by its weight and movement, sud- 
denly gave way, fell, and brought the house down 
with it, killing four persons, one of whom was 
the queen’s jeweller. It was not, however, till 1761 
(George II.) that these dangerous signboards were 
ordered to be placed flat against the walls of the 
houses. 

When Dr. Johnson said, “Come and let us 
take a walk down Fleet Street,” he proposed no 
very easy task. The streets in his early days, 
in London, had no side-pavements, and wen 
roughly paved, with detestable gutters running 
down the centre. From these gutten the jumbling 
coaches of those days liberally scattered die mud on 
the unoffending pedestrians who happened to be 
crossing at the time. The sedan-chairs, too, were 
awkward impediments, and* choleric people were 
disposed to fight for the wall. In 1766, when 
Lord Eldon came to London as a sch oo lboy, s od 
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pot up at that humble hostelry the “ White Horse,” 
in Fetter Lane, he describes coming home from 
Drury Lane with his brother in a sedan. Turning 
out of Fleet Street into Fetter Lane, some rough 
fellows pushed against the chair at the comer and 
upset it, in their eagerness to pass first Dr. 
Johnson’s curious nervous habit of touching every 
street-post he passed was cured in 1766, by the 
laying down of side-pavements. On that occasion 
it is said two English paviours in Fleet Street bet 
that they would pave more in a day than four 
Scotchmen could. By three o’clock the English- 
men had got so much ahead that they went into a 
public-house for refreshment, and, afterwards return- 
ing to their work, won the wager. 

In the Wilkes’ riot of 1763, the mob burnt a 
large jack-boot in the centre of Fleet Street, in 
ridicule of Lord Bute ; but a more serious affray 
took place in this street in 1769, when the noisy 
Wilkites closed the Bar, to stop a procession 
of 600 loyal citizens cn route for St James’s, to 
present an address denouncing all attempts to 
spread sedition and uproot the constitution. The 
carnages were pelted with stones, and the City 
marshal, who tried to open the gates, was bedaubed 
with mud. Mr. Boehm and other loyalists took 
shelter in “ Nando’s Coffee House.” About 150 of 
the frightened citizens, passing up Chancery Lane, 
got to the palace by a devious way, a hearse with 
two white horses and two black following them to 
St. James’s Palace. Even there the Riot Act had to 
be read and the Guards sent for. When Mr. Boehm 
fled into “ Nando’s,” in his alarm, he sent home his 
carriage containing the address. The mob searched 
the vehicle, but could not find the paper, upon 


which Mr. Boehm hastened to the Court, gad 
arrived just in time with the important document 

The treason trials of 1794 brought more noise 
and trouble to Fleet Street Hardy, the secretary 
to the London Corresponding Society, was a shoe- 
maker at No. 1 61 ; and during the trial of this 
approver of the French Revolution, Mr. John Scott 
(afterwards Lord Eldon) was in great danger from 
a Fleet Street crowd. “The mob,” he says, 
“ kept thickening round me till I came to Fleet 
Street, one of the worst parts that I had to pass 
through, and the cries began to be rather threat- 
ening. 1 Down with him I’ * Now is the time, lads ; 
dojfor him !’ and various others, horrible enough; 
but I stood up, and spoke as loud as I could: 
‘You may do for me, if you like; but, remember, 
therel will be another Attorney-General before eight 
o’clock tp-morrow morning, and the king will not 
allow the trials to be stopped.’ Upon this one 
man shouted out, ‘Say you so? you are right to 
tell us. I-et us give him three cheers, my lads I* 
So they actually cheered me, and 1 got safe to 
my own door/’ 

There was great consternation in Fleet Street in 
November, 1820, when Queen Caroline, attended by 
700 persons on horseback, passed publicly through 
it to return thanks at St Paul’s. Many persons in 
alarm barricaded their doors and windows. Still 
greater was the alarm in August, 1821, when the 
queen’s funeral procession went by, after the deplor- 
able fight with the Horse Guards at Cumberland 
Gate, when two of the rioters were killed. 

With this rapid sketch of a few of the events in 
the history of Fleet Street, we begin our patient 
peregrination from house to house. 


CHAPTER IV. 


FLEET STREET ( continued ). 

Dr. Johnson In Ambuscade at Temple Bar-The First Child-Dryden and Black Wlll-Rupert's Jewels-Telson’s Bank-The Apollo Club at 
tta " Devil ’W' Old Sir Simon the King ' "Mull Sack-— Dr. Johnson** Supper to Mrs. Lennoa-WUi Waterproof at the ** Cock “-The 
Ottrt at " Dick's Coffee House **— Lintofs Shop— Pope and Warburton— Lamb and the Albio*—' Ihe Palace of Cardi n a l Wolsey—Mrt 
Waxwork— Isfek Walton— Praed's Bank— Murray and Byrws-St. Duastan’s— Fleet Street Printere— Hoare's Bank end 
Golden Bottle**— The Real and Spurious « Mitre --Hone’* TrUl-Cobbett’a Shop-'* Peek's Coffee House* 


There is, in an almost unknown essay by Dr. 
Johnson, a delightful passage that connects him 
indissolubly with the neighbourhood of Temple 
Bar. The essay, written in 1756 for the Universal 
Visitor, is entitled “A Project for the Employ- 
ment of Authors,” and is full of humour, which, 
indeed, (hose who knew him best considered the 
chief feature of Johnson's genius. We rather pride 
ourselves on die discovery of this pleasant bit of 
a’Uobiography » It js my practice,” says Johnson, 


“ when I am in want of amusement, to place my- 
self for an hour at Temple Bar, or any other narrow 
pass much frequented, and examine one by one 
the looks of the passengers, and I have commonly 
found that between the hours of eleven and four 
every sixth man is an author. They are seldom 
to be seen very early in the morning or late in the 
evening, but about dinner-time they are aB in 
motion, and have one uniform eagerness in their 
faces, which gives little opportunity 0 £ discerning 
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their hopes or feaxs, their pleasures or their pains. 
But in the afternoon, when they have all dined, or 
composed themselves to pass the day without a 
dinner, their passions have full play, and I can 
perceive one man wondering at the stupidity of the 
public, by which his new book has been totally 
neglected ; another cursing the French, who fright 
away literary curiosity by their threat of an invasion ; 


No. i — formerly a quiet, grave-looking house, 
next to Temple Bar, but now being replaced by 
a building more worthy of the rite— is the oldest 
banking-house in London except one. For two 
centuries gold has here been shovelled about, and 
reams of bank-notes have been shuffled over by 
practised thumbs. Pnvate banks originated in the 
stormy days before the Civil War, when wealthy 
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another swearing at his bookseller, who will ad- 
vance no money without copy; another perusing 
as he walks his publisher’s bill; another mur- 
muring at an unanswerable criticism; another 
determining to write no more to a generation of 
barbarians ; and another wishing to try once again 
whether he cannot awaken the drowsy world to a 
sense of his merit” This extract seems to us to 
form an admirable companion picture to that in 
which we have already shown Goldsmith bantering 
his brother Jacobite, Johnson, as they looked up 
together at the grim heads on Temple Bar. 


citizens, afraid of what mifeht happen, entrusted 
their money to their goldsmiths to take care of till 
the troubles had blown over. In the time of the 
Stuarts, Francis Child, an industrious apprentice 
of the old school, married the daughter of his 
master. William Wheeler, a goldsmith, who lived 
one door west of Temple Bar, and in due time 
Succeeded to his estate and business. In the first 
London Directory (1677), among the fifty-right 
goldsmiths, thirty-eight of whom lived in Lombard 
Street, "Blanchard & Child, 11 at the "Msiygold." 
Fleet Street, figure conspicuously as "keeping 
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miming ca t he ad The origins) Marygold (some- the firm long preserved the dusty boqks*0f tbgim- 
time* tmsUtken for a rising sun), with the motto, fortunate alderman, who fled to HolMl 0ft titfe 
“Ainsi mon tine,” gilt upon a green ground, sallow leaves over which the poor aldcrmahofio* 
elegafitly designed in the French manner, is still to groaned, you can read the items of our alfe Of 
be seen in the bank “ shop," and a marigold in full Dunkirk to the French, the duhoiftnualfie aOnwnfer 
bloom Still blossoms on the bank cheques. In the of which drove the nation almost to and 

year 1678 it was at Mr. Blanchard’s, the gold- hastened the downfall of Lord Clarendon, who^wsts 
smith’s, next door to Temple Bar, that Dryden the supposed to have built a magnificent house (on the 
poet, bruised and angry, deposited ^50 as a re- site of Albemarle Street, Piccadilly) with sofoe of 
ward for any one who would discover the bullies the very money. Charles II. himself banked hem, 



TEMPLE BAR AND THE ‘'DEVIL TAVERN" (j<* page 38 ). 


of Lord Rochester who had beaten him in Rose 
Alky k for some scurrilous verses really written by 
the Eufqf Dorset IJfe advertisement promisee, if 
w discoverer be hftngjjdf one of the actors, he snail 
stil| have the j£$p, without letting his name be 
known or receiving the least trouble by any prose- 
cution. Black Will’s cudgel was, after all a clumsy 
styyrtif mAfel a ttpmtae. dfft f&e course of the 
eighteenth century, the firm was joined by the 
descendants of Alderman Rackweli, who had been 
newly ruined by the iniquitous and arbitrary 
chNfeft fif dm Exchequer in tfiya by onto of 

C ^ 11 ^ kfesg: ; but 
desman 

*b toomov* TirapkBir 


and drew his thousands with all the careless non- 
chalance of his nature. Nell Gwynne, Pepys, of 
the 41 Diary,” and Prince Rupert also had accopfth i 
at Child’s, and some of these ledgers wfire 
over Temple Bar in that Venetian-looking 
approached by strange prison-like passages, for 
which chamber Messrs. Child paid the GHpatutfK" 
of £*t a year. \ 

When Prince Rupert died at his boute In *8$ 
Barbican, the valuable jewels of the did cavftlry 
soldier, valued at ^£so,ooo, were disposed of m * 
lottery, managed by Mr. Francis CbSd, the jttft 
smith; the king himself, who took ; h te||§$Sfp% 
like, half-boyish interest in foe ma t t er, 
tickets among sB the lords and MteavE fmmm 
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„ Jto.Nprtta “ life qf L $*4 Keeper Guil<Jfcrd,” the 
ftKrtfi?r wA lawyer ,<& th« reign of Charles II„ 
there ban agecdotq tju$ pleasantly connects Child’s 
yj^anh with the fees of the great lawyers who in that 
evil reign ryled in Chancery Lane . — 

“The Lord Keeper Guildford’s business in- 
creased/* says his biographer, “ even while he was 
solicitor, to be so much as to have overwhelmed 
One les$ dexterous j but when he was mgde Attorney- 
General, though his gains by his office were great, 
they were much greater by his practice, for that 
flowed in upon him like an orage, enough to 
ovg|tity,« 0 ne that had not an extraordinary readi- 
business. His skull-caps, which he wore 
wtal be hid leisure to observe his constitution, 
as f touched before, were now destined to lie m 
a Answer, to receive the money that came in by 
fc&i fhie had the gold, another the crowns and 
end another the smaller money. When 
thM^lposele were full, they were committed to his 
firipp|^he Hon. Roger North), who was constantly 
nmf Jutity to tell out the cash and put. it into the 
to the contents j and so they went 
to Blanchard & Child, goldsmiths, 
TtafAe Bat#* 

Sir Francis Child grew in fame and 
hdttWft* He was alderman, sheriff, Lord Mayor, 
Ptritj&Att Of Christ’s Hospital, and M.P. for the 
C toft and partly, dying in 1773, full of years, was 
bif &4 todnr a grand black marble tomb in Fulham 
chftrefyaftd, and hb account closed for ever. The 
on living in the sunshine. Sir Robert, 
thhAbiltfthe Sir Francis, was also alderman of his 
on his death, his brother, Sir Francis, 
nudliHrillifl to all his father’s dignities, became an 
Esritlroato director, and in 1735 received the 
qpadteft ihtoAs erf the citizens for promoting a 
Spoon* act for regulating City elections. Another 
member of this family (Sir Josiah Child) deserves 
special mention as one of the earliest writers 
economy and a man much m ad- 
SESem his time. He saw through the old 
fallacy about the balance of trade, and ex- 
plained clearly the true causes of the commercial 
prosperity of the Dutch. He also condemned the 
pmoft* parish paying for its own poor, an 

#*fl «Mek tn faatto* reformers have endear 
voured to alter. Sir /paiah was at the head of the 
But India Company, already feeling its way to- 
wards fee gold and diamonds of India. His 
Imxhar was Gowpaor «T Bombay, and by the 
•Miiaga of Ins npSMDiM feraghtap JWh 
fenefemt became «1M M'i W U i l yswalltd goffr . 

Xagfaud. ip* 0 ] 
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Francis Child, and hb daughter married Wiliam 
Praed, the Truro banker, who early in the present 
century opened a bank at 189, Fleet Street So, 
like three strands of a gold chain, the three bal- 
ing families were welded together. In 1689 Chikps 
bank seems to have for a moment tottered, but 
was saved by the timely loan of ^1,400 proffered 
by that overbearing woman, the Duchess of Marl- 
borough Hogarth is said to have made an oil 
sketch of the scene, which was sold at Hodgson's 
sale-room in 1834, and has since disappeared. 

In Pennant’s time (1793) the original goldsmith’s 
shop seems to have still existed m Fleet Stmt, m 
connection with this bank. The 'pritobpil erf the 
firm was the celebrated Countess of t Jersey, | farmer 
earl ha\ing assumed the name of} the 

countess inheriting the estates of her maternal 
grandfather, Robert Child, Esq., of Osttrly iark, 
Middlesex. A small foll-tength poi trait of this 
great beauty of George IV.’s court, painted by 
Lawrence in his elegant but meretricious manner, 
hung m the first-floor room of the Old bank* The 
last Child died early in this century. In Chapter 
1 , Book I , of his “ Tale of Two Cities/* Diqpens 
has sketched Child’s bank with quite an fiogMjhian 
force and colour He has playfutyy eK&ggejpted 
t\ie smallness, darkness, and ugliness of the build- 
ing, of which he describes the partners as so 
proud , but there is all hb usual delightful humour 
in the description, occasionally pMri&ifto carica- 
ture : — 

“Thus it had come to pan fllati ‘fofcoh’B mu the 
triumphant perfection of inconveiMtie Aflttr h4Htlffi(k»pen 
a door of idiotic obstinacy with a Weak ndfa k tprty&mt, 
you fell into Telson’s down two- steps, aftrf eppp to your 
senses in a miserable little shop with two litge counters, 
where the oldest of men made your cheque shake as if the 
wind rustled it, while they examined tin! signature by the 
dingiest of windows, which were always under a shower- 
bath of mud from Fleet Street, and which were made the 
dingier by their own iron bars and the heavy shadow of 
Temple Bar. If your business necessitated your seeing *$6 
House, 1 yon were put into a specie! of Condemned Hcftd at 
the back, where you meditated on a misspent life, until the 
House came with its hands m its pockets, and yott could 
hardly blink at it in the dismal twilight” 


In 1788 (George IIL) the film pmdMUfej fee 
renowned “Devil Tavern," not dap* eastward, 
aid upon fee ate erected a row of hemp* up, f 
dim court called Child’* Place, gum Vrt 
it* demolition in 1879, some mw? M h#w 
fe, lewd of fee ttmt, ,*)*» pa&i 
An^Mflki t which jhoftet ijJp® sittf 
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since the time of James I. Shakespeare himself 
must, day after day, have looked up at die old 
sign of $t Dunstan tweaking the Devil by the nose, 
that daunted in die wind near the Bar. Perhaps 
the sign was originally a compliment to the gold- 
smith’s men who frequented it, for St. Dunstan was, 
like St. Eloy, a patron saint of goldsmiths, and him- 
self worked at the forge as an amateur artificer of 
church plate. It may, however, have only been a 
mark of respect to the saint, whose church stood 
hard by, to the east of Chancery Lane At the 
“ Devil ” the Apollo Club, almost the first institution 
of the kind in London, held its merry meetings, 
presided over by that grim yet jovial despot, Ben 
Jonson. The bust of Apollo, skilfully modelled 
from the head of the Apollo Belvidere, that once 
kept watch over the door, and heard in its time 
millions of witty things and scores of fond recollec- 
tions of Shakespeare by those who personally knew 
and loved him, is still preserved at Child’s bank. 
They also show there among their heirlooms “ The 
Welcome,” probably written by immortal Ben him- 
self, which is full of a jovial inspiration that speaks 
well for the canary at the “ Devil.” It used to stand 
over the chimney-piece, written in gilt letters on a 
black board, and some of the wittiest and wisest 
men of the reigns of James and Charles must have 
read it over their cups. The verses run, — 

" Welcome all who lead or follow 
To the oracle of Apollo,” &c. 

Beneath these verses some enthusiastic disciple of 
the author has added the bnef epitaph inscribed 
by an admirer on the crabbed old poet’s tomb- 
stone in Westminster Abbey, — 

"O, rare Ben Jonson.” 

The rules of the club (said to have been originally 
cut on a slab of blade marble) were placed above the 
fireplace. They were devised by Ben Jonson, in 
imitation of the roles of the Roman entertainments, 
crilected by the learned Lipsius; and, as Leigh 
Hunt says, they display the author’s usual style of 
elaborate and compiled learning, not without a 
taste of that dictatorial self-sufficiency that made 
hm so many enemies. They were translated by 
Ataaft&r Home, a poetical attorney of the day, 
who was one of Bc&i Jonson’s tw Are adopted paeti- 
c4 sons. Wg have room only for foe first few, to 
foe poetic* character of foe dub t— 



The later rules fovbid the discussion Of serious and 
sacred subjects* No itinerant fiddlers (who then, 
as now, frequented taverns) were to be allowed to 
obtrude themselves. The feasts were to be cele- 
brated with laughing, leaping, dan6ui& jests, and 
songs, and the jests were to be “ without reflection.* 1 
No man (and this smacks of Ben's arrogance) was 
to recite “insipid” poems, and no person was to be 
pressed to write verse. There were to be in this 
little Elysium of an evening no vain disputes, gad 
no lovers were to mope about unsocially in comers. 
No fighting or brawling was to be tolerated, and no 
glasses or windows broken, nor was tapestry to be 
tom down in wantonness. The moms were to be 
kept warm ; and, above all, any one Who betrayed 
what the dub chose to do or say was to be, nolens 
vo tens, banished Over the dock in the kitchen 
some wit had inscribed in neat Latin the many 
motto, “ If the wine of last night hurts you, drink 
more to-day, and it will cure you ” — a happy version 
of the dangerous axiom of “ Take a hair of foe dog * 
that bit you.” 

At these dub feasts the old poet with 44 the 
mountain belly and the rocky free,” as he bis 
painted himself, presided, ready to enter foe ring 
against all comers. By degrees the stem man with 
the worn features, darkened by prison cell and hard- 
ened by battle-fields, had mellowed into a Falstaff. 
Long struggles with poverty had made Ben arrogant, 
for he had worked as a bricklayer in early life and 
had served in Flanders as a common soldier ; he 
had killed a rival actor in a duel, and had been in 
danger of having his nose slit in foe pillory for a 
libel against King James’s Scotch courtiers. Intel- 
lectually, too, Ben had reason to claim a sort of 
sovereignty over the minor poets. His Every 
Man in his Humour had been a great success; 
Shakespeare had helped him forward, and been 
his bosom friend. Farts of his Sejamts, such as the 
speech of Envy, beginning, — 

" Light, 1 salute thee, but with wounded mrvofc 
Wishing thy golden splendour pitchy darkness,” 

are as sublime as his songs, such as 


“ Dnnk to me only with thine eyes,' 

are graceful, serious, and lyrical The 
pass of his power and foe command be 
lyre no one could deny; his learning I 
Camden could vouch for. Hehsd1»i| 
beautiful of aKut masques ; his MMN 
{Mteit* » turn*. 
fett noted the Mttc of tk»r 

feet a ft*. 
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gentleman was boastful of liis property. It was 
ail ,Jie had to boajft about among the poets; 

lien, chafed out of all decency and patience, at 
S , roared, “ What signify to us your dirt and 
your clods? Where you have an acre of land I 
have ten acres of wit 1 * “ Have you so, good Mr. 
Wise-acre/’ retorted Master Shallow. “ Why, now, 
Ben,” cried out a laughing friend, “ you seem to 
be quite stung." “ I* faith, I never was so pricked 
by a hobnail before," growled Ben, with a surly 
smile. 

.Another story records the first visit to the 
“ Devil" of Randolph, a clever poet and dramatist, 
who became a clergyman, and died young. The 
young poet, who had squandered all his money 
away in London pleasures, on a certain night, 
before lie returned to Cambridge, resolved to go 
and see Ben and his associates at the “ Devil,” 
cost what it might. But there were two great 
obstacles — he was poor, and he was not invited. 
Nevertheless, drawn magnetically by the voices of 
the illustrious men in the Apollo, Randolph at last 
peeped in at the door among the waiters. Ben’s 
quick eye soon detected the eager, pale face and 
the scholar’s threadbare habit. “John Bo-peep,” he 
shouted, “ come in !” a summons Randolph gladly 
obeyed. The club-men instantly began rhyming on 
the meanness of the intruder’s dress, and told him 
if he could not at once make a verse he must call 
for a quart of sack. There being four of his tor- 
mentors, Randolph, ready enough at such work, j 
replied as quick as lightning : — 

" I, John Bo-peep, and you four sheep, 

With each one his good fleece ; 

If that you arc willing to give me your shilling, 

*Tis fifteen pence apiece. ” 

“ By the Lord ! ” roared the giant president, “ I 
believe this is my’ son Randolph !’’ and on his 
owning ‘himself, the young poet was kindly enter- 
tained, spent a glorious evening, was soaked in 
sack, “ sealed of the tribe of Ben,” and became one 
of the old poet’s twelve adopted sons. 

Shakerley Marmion, a contemporary dramatist of 
the day, has left a glowing Rubenesque picture 
erf the Apollo evenings, evidently coloured from 

life. Careless, one of his characters, tells his 
friends he is full of oracles, for he has just come 
from Apollo. “From Apollo?”- says his wonder- 
ing friend. Then Careless replies, with an in- 
spired fervour worthy of a Cavalier poet who 
fought bravely for King Charles : — 

"From the heaven 

Of my delight, where the boon Delphic god 
Drinlts sack and keep his bacchanalia. 

And has his incense Ind his altars smoking, 


And speaks in sparkling prophecies ; thence I come, 

My brains perfumed with the rich Indian vstpottr, 

And heightened- with conceits. . . . . 

And from a mighty continent of pleasure 
Sails thy brave Careless." 

Simon Wadloe, the host of the “Devil,” who 
died in 1627, seems to have been a witty butt of a 
man, much such another as honest Jack Falstaff ; a 
merry boon companion, not only witty himself, but 
the occasion of wit in others, quick at repartee, 
fond of proverbial sayings, curious in his wines. A 
good old song, set to a fine old tune, was written 
about him, and called “Old Sir Simon the King.” 
This was the favourite old-fashioned ditty in which 
Fielding’s rough and jovial Squire Western after- 
wards delighted. 

Old Simon’s successor, John Wadloe (probably 
his son), made a great figure* at the Restoration 
procession by heading a band of young men all 
dressed in white. After the Great Fire John 
rebuilt the “ Sun Tavern," behind the Royal 
Exchange, and was loyal, wealthy, and foolish 
enough to lend King Charles certain considerable 
sum's, duly recorded in Exchequer documents, 
but not so duly paid. 

In the troublous times of the Commonwealth 
the “ Devil” was the favourite haunt of John Cot- 
tington, generally known as “ Mull Sack,” from his 
favourite beverage of spiced sherry negus. This 
impudent rascal, a sweep who had turned high- 
wayman, with the most perfect impartiality rifled 
the pockets alternately of Cavaliers and Round- 
heads. Gold is of no religion ; and your tru£ 
cut-pui^se is of the broadest and most sceptical 
Church. He emptied the pockets of Lord Pro- 
tector Cromwell one day, and another he stripped 
Charles II., then a Bohemian exile at Cologne, of 
plate valued at ;£ 1,500. One Of his most impu- 
dent exploits was stealing a watch from Lady 
Fairfax, that brave woman who had the courage 
to denounce, from the gallery at Westminster Hall, 
the persons who, she considered, were about to 
become the murderers of Charles I. “ This lady*’! 
(and a portly handsome woman she was, to 
by the old portraits), says a pamphlet-writer of *h<sr 
day, “ used to go to a lecture on a week-diy, to 
Ludgate Church, where one Mr. Jacomb preached, 
being much followed by the Puritans, Mull Sack, 
observing this, and that she constantly wore her 
watch hanging by a chain from her waist, agamst 
the next time she came there dressed himself like 
an officer in the army ; and having his comrades 
attending him like troopers, one of them takes off 
the pin of a coach-wheel that was going upwards 
through the gate, by which means it falling off,, the 
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passage was obstructed, so that die My could not 
slight at tibe church door, but was forced to leave 
her coach without Mull Sack, taking advantage 
of this, readily presented himself to her ladyship, 
and having the impudence to take her from her 
gentleman usher who attended her alighting, led 
her by the arm into the church ; and by the way, 
with a pair of keen sharp scissors for the purpose, 
cut the chain in two, and got the watch dear away, 
she not missing it till the sermon was done, when 
she was going to see the time of the day." 

The portrait of Mull Sack has the following 
verses beneath : — 

“ 1 walk the Strand and Westminster, and scorn 
To march i' the City, though I bear the horn. | 

My feather and my yellow band accord, 

To prove me courtier ; my boot, spur, and sword, 

My smoking-pipe, scarf, gaiter, rose on shoe, 

Show my biave mind t’ affect what gallants do. 

I sing, dance, drink, and merrily pas* the day, 

And, like a chimney, sweep all care away.” 

In Charles II.’s time the “ Devil ” became fre- 
quented by lawyers and physicians. The talk now 
was about drugs and latitats, jalap and the law of 
escheats. Yet, still good company frequented it, 
for Steele describes Bickers tafFs sister Jenny’s 
wedding entertainment there in October, 1709; 
and m 1710 (Queen Anne) Swift writes one of 
those charming letters to Stella to tell her that he 
had dined on October 12th at the “Devil,” with 
Addison and Dr. Garth, when the good-natured 
doctor, whom every one loved, stood treat, and 
there must have been talk worth hearing. In the 
Apollo chamber the intolerable court odes of Colley 
Cibber, the poet laureate, used to be solemnly 
rehearsed with fitting music ; and Pope, in “ The 
Dunciad,” says, scornfully : — 

“ Back to the ‘Devil’ the loud echoes roll, 

And ‘Coll ' each botcher roars in Kockly Hole.” 

But Colley had talent and he had brass, and it 
took many such lines to put him down. A good 
epigram on thes^ public recitations runs thus 

•‘When laureates make odes, do you ask of what sort? 

Do you ask if the/re good or are evil ? 

You may judge : from the ‘Devil’ they come to the Court, 

And go from the Court to the ‘Devil.’ ” . 

Dr. Kenrick afterwards gave lectures on Shake- 
speare at the Apollo. This Kenrick, o riginally a rule- 
maker, apd the malicious assailant of Johnson and 
Garrick, was the Croker of his day. He originated 
the ZmSon Itmew, and when he assailed Johnson's 
“Shakespeare,” Johnson laughingly replied, “ That 
he was not going to be bound by Keatick’s rules,” 


In 1746 the Royal Society held its annual dtfpfcr 
in the old consecrated room, and in the year *75* 
concerts of vocal and instrumental music mete 
given in the same place. It was A& upstairs 
chamber probably detached from the taiSdm, «d 
lay up a “close," or court. A bottle of wine fohno 
in the vaults here in 1879, probably was ns old a* 
this dinner. 

The last my of light that fell on the “Devil" 
was ip 1751. Dr. Johnson, then busy all day with 
his six amanuenses in a garret in Gough Square 
compiling his Dictionary, at night eigoyed his 
elephantine mirth at a club in Ivy Lane, Pater- 
noster Row. One night at the dub, Johnson pro- 
posed to celebrate the appearance of Mrs. Lennox’s 
first novel, “The Life of Harriet Stuart," hy a 
supper at the “ Devil Tavern." Mrs. Lennox 4ns a 
lady for whom Johnson had the greatest esteem, 
ranking her afterwards above Mrs. Carter, Mrs, 
Hannah More, or even his favourite, Miss Burney. 
Sir John Hawkins, that somewhat malign rival of 
Boswell, describes the night in a manner, for him, 
unusually genial. “Johnson," says Hawkins (and 
his words are too pleasant to condense), “ proposed 
to us the celebrating the birth of Mrs. Lennox's 
first literary child, as he called her book, by a whole 
night spent in festivity. Upon his mentioning it to 
me, I told him I had never sat up a night in my 
life; but he continuing to press me, and saying 
that I should find great delight in it, I, as did aU 
the rest of the company, consented." (The dub 
consisted of Hawkins, an attorney; Dr. Salter, 
father of a master of the Charter House; Dr. 
Hawkesworth, a popular author of the day; Mr. 
Ryland, a merchant ; Mr. John Payne, a bookseller ; 
Mr. Samud Dyer, a young man training for a Dis- 
senting minister; Dn William M'Ghie, a Scotch 
physician; Dr. Barker and Dr. Bathurst, young 
physicians.) “ The place appointed was the * Devil 
Tavern ;’ and there, about the hour of eight, Mrs. 
Lennox and her husband (a tide-waiter in the 
Customs), a lady of her acquaintance, with the dub 
and friends, to the number of twenty, assembled. 
The supper was elegant; Johnson,, had directed 
that a magnificent hot apple-pie shdxdd taafcdji 
part of it, and this he would have studs vH' 
bay leaves, because, forsooth, Mrs. Lennox waa fp 
authoress and had written verses ; and, further* lie 
had prepared for her a crown of laurel, with wbjgh* 
but not till be had invoked the Mulct by DSC 
ceremonies of his own invention, he encircled hm 
brows. The night passed, as must bn hn a gipe d, in 
pleasant conversation and harmfos* muA* igtft*’ 
mingled at different periods with the refreshment 
of coffee and tea. About five a.m., Johnson's face 
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with meridian splendour, though his drink 
Widdt, leutooute; bat the far greater part 
4 US' company lM Verted the colours of 
and weft with difficulty rallied to partake 
4 second itfrc^awtit of coffee, which was 
4 tottl)r coded when the day began to dawn. 


opposite side of fleet Street, still preserves the 
memory of the great dub-room at the w t)ev&* 

In 1764, on an Act passing for the removal of 
the dangerous projecting signs, the weather-beatt# 
picture of the saint, with the Devil gibbering 0Mr 
his shoulder, was nailed up flat to the frotft Of lit 
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Chis phenomenon began to put* us in mind of 
our reckoning; but the waiters were all so over- 
wm tutt hours before a Ml 
«mU he had, sad It was net till neat eight that 
Iffifc ^ttairter of she snve the of 
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old gable-eijded house. In 1775, Collins, a public 
lecturer and mimic, gave a satirical lecture at r fhe 
"Devil-on modern omtorji, In 
lawjw feuded, there hir — 4 — 1 
(and aftet that there ts.np ' 
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mst Dun* tan’s; bo 1 1 km 

opposite the Temple, 
TOaffeyson as thorou^sly 
a Jenson. The playful 
pint of generous port have 

>tega>dUov 
J t> re > rtflaks” 

1 1 faM*gk Waterproof has long since 

^ for the last time the well-known cellar- 
poeitt which has embalmed his name 
believe, written when Mr. Tennyson had 
Lincoln's Inn Fields. At that time 
fWMI fined with wainscoting, and the silver 
of special customers hung in glittering 
fai rite blur. This tavern was shut up at the 
of the Plague, and the advertisement an- 
such closing is sdU extant. Pepys, m 
/ mentions bringing hither Mis. Kmpp, 
of whom his wife was very jealous , 
t‘f*re the gay couple “ drank, eat a lobster, 
sang, and mighty merry till almost midnight.” 
Qfchis way home to Seething Lane, the amorous 
flfayy Office clerk with difficulty avoided two thieves 
clubs, who met him at the entrance into 
Great Fire near St. Dunstan’s. 
meetings with Mrs. Kmpp went 
Mrs. Pepys came to his bedside 
m pinch him with the red-hot 
ets at the “Cock" arc fond of 
ne c€ the old tokens of the house 
(Varies XL The old carved chimneys 
of James I.; and there is a 
the gflt bird that struts with 
i^imporpuice over the portal was the 
, gtMt carver, grating Gibbons. 

* (No. 8, south) was kept 
o by a Mrs. Yarrow and her 
,lM 6 jMMred by tho young 
patronised the place. The Rev. 
• reviving an bid French comedietta 
rfaj&ed “The Cofiee House/ and in- 
allusions to the landlady and 
exasperated the young barristers 
Dick's/ that they went in a 

rnmrnm the boards, t h* 
a m* tl m^vratt a and published the 
P^T; but who illustrated it 

unto the Bar at Ike background of his 

sketch. The Templars grew madder than ever at 
this, and Mr. Miller, who translated Voltaire** 
u MaJ»met" f or Garrick, never came up to the 
rnABum again. It was at that (taper 

tfefer poet showed die fim symptom* of d^ 



IMSenJifs mind was of its balance he read aletter 
in a newspaper at “ Dick’s," which he believed had 
been written to drive him to suicide. He went 
away and tried to hang himself; the gaiter breaking, 
he then resolved to dtown himself; but, being 
hindered by some occurrence, repented for the 
moment. He was soon after sent to an asylum in 
Huntingdon. 

In 1 68 1 a quarrel arose between two hot-headed 
gallants m “ Dick’s'” about the size of two dishes 
they had both seen at the " St John's Head ” in 
Chancery Lane The matter eventually was 
roughly ended at the “ Three Cranes ” m the 
Vmtry — a tavern mentioned by Ben Jonson — by 
one of them, Rowland St. John, running his com- 
panion, John Stiles, of Lincoln's Inn, through die 
body. The old coffee-house was demolished about 
I i875- 

1 The “Rainbow Tavern” (No. 15, south) was 
the second coffee house started in London Four 
years before the Restoration, Mr. Farr, a barber, 
began the trade here, trusting probably to the 
young Temple hamsters for support The vintners 
grew jealous, and the neighbours, disliking the 
smell of the roasting toffee, indicted Farr as a 
nuisance But he persevered, and the Arabian 
drink became popular. A satirist had soon to 
write ugretfully, — 

“ And now, alas f the drink has credit got. 

And he s no gentleman that drinks it not” 

About 1780, according to Mr. Timbs, the 14 Rain- 
bow ” was kept by Alexander Moncneff, grandfather 
of the dramatist who wrote 2 om and Jerry . 

Bernard Lmtot, the bookseller, who published 
Pope's “ Homer,” lived m a shop between the two 
Temple gates (No. 16). In an inimitable letter 
to the Earl of Burlington, Pope has described 
how Lintot (Tonson's rival) overtook frfrp on cy 
in Windsor Forest, as he was Mug to 
Oxford. When they were resting under a tree In 
the forest, lintot, with a keen qye to bu*ingpl» 
pulled out “a mighty pretty 1 Horace,*" aid $0 
to Pope, 14 What if you amused yourself hr f&rfimg 
an ode till we mount again ?” The poet smildd, 
but said nothing. Presently they remounted, and 
$ thffy rode cm Lintot stopped short, and indue 
out, after a long silence : “Well, sir, how ftr have 
we got?” 11 Seven miles," replied Pope, naively. 
He told Pope that by giving the ttWfcs a 
dinner of a piece of beef and a pudding, he could 
make them see beauties in any author he chose. 
After aJJ, Pope did well with L^tot, for he gained 
%3*o*yta “Homer/ 

Imefi uafor timatclv sent to lintot ! k fatter «***»» 
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for Tonson, and the , first wterds that Lin tot 
read were: “That Bernard Lintot is so great a 
scooncjjrel." In the same shop, which was then 
occupied by Jacob Robinson, the publisher, Pope 
first met Warburton. An interesting account of 
this meeting is given by Sir John Hawkins, which 
it may not be out of place to quote here. “ The 
friendship of Pope and Warburton/’ he says, 

“ had its commencement in that bookseller’s shop 
which is situate on the west side of the gateway 
leading down the Inner Temple Lane. Warbur- 
ton had some dealings with Jacob Robinson, the 
publisher, to whom the shop belonged, and may be Sir John Oldcastle, Lord Cobham, who was burnt 
supposed to have been drawn there on business ; in St. Giles’s Fields in 1417 (Henry V.) In 
Pope might have made £ call of the like Charles II. ’s reign the celebrated Whig Green 
kind. However that may be, there they met. Ribbon Club used tp meet here, and firpm the 
and entering into conversation, which was not balcony flourish their periwigs, discharge squibfy 
soon ended, conceived a mutual liking, and, as we and wave .torches, when a great Protestant proems- 
may suppose, plighted their faith to each other, sion passed by, to bum the effigy of the Pope dt 
The fruit of this inteiview and of the subsequent the Temple C^ite. The house, five stories high and 
communications of the parties was the publication, covered with canings, was pulled down for City 
m November, 1739, of a pamphlet with tins title, improvements in 1799. 

‘A Vindication of Mr. Pope’s “Essay on Man,” Upon the site of No. 192 (east comer of Chancery 
by the Author of “ The Divine Legation of Lane) the father of Cowley, that fantastic poet of 
Moses.” Printed for J. Robinson.’” At the Charles II.’ ’s time, it is said carried on the trade Of 
Middle Temple Ga*e, Benjamin Motte, successor a grocer. In 1740 a later grocer there sold fhfc 
to Ben Tooke, published Swift’s “ Gulliver’s finest caper tea for 24s. per lb., his fine green fbr 
Travels,” for which he had grudgingly given 18s. per lb., hyson at 16s. per lb., and bohea at 
only ^200. 7 s - P er lb. 

The third door from Chancery Lane (No. 1 9 7, north No house in Fleet Street has a more curiotiS 

side), Mr. Timbs points out, was m Charles II.’s pedigree than that gilt and painted shop opposite 
time a tombstone-cutter’s; and here, in 1684, Howel, Chancery Lane (No. 17, south side), falsely called 
whose “ Letters” give us many curious pictures of “ the palace of Henry VIII. and Cardinal Wolsey. w 
his time, saw a huge monument to four of the Oxen- It was originally the office of the Duchy of Com- 
ham family, at the death of each of whom a white wall, in the reign of James I. It is just possible 
bird appeared fluttering about their bed. These that it was the house originally built by Sir AtnyaS 
miraculous occurrences had taken place at a town Paulet, at Wolsey's command, in resentment for Sir 
near Exeter, and the witnesses' names duly ap- Amyas having set Wolsey, when a mem parish 
peared below the epitaph. No. 197 was afterwards priest, in the stocks for a brawl. Wolsey, at fh© time 
Racks trow's museum Of natural curiosities and ana- of the ignominious punishment, was schoolmaster to 
tomical figures; and the proprietor put Sir Isaac the cteldren of the Marquis of Dorset 
Newton’s head over the door for a sign. Among was confined to this house for five or six years, to 
other prodigies was the skeleton of a whale more appease the proud cardinal, who lived in Chancery 
than seventy feet long. Donovan, a naturalist, Lane. Sir Amyas rebuilt his prison, covering the 
succeeded Rackstrow (who died in 1772) with his front with badges of the cardinal* It was after- 
London museum. Then, by a harlequin change, wards “ Nando’s,” a famous coffee-house, wbfte 
No. 197 became the office of the Albion newspaper. Thurlow picked up his first great brief. One night 
Charles Lamb was turned Over to this journal from Thurlow, arguing here keenly about 
the Morning Post The editor, John Fenwick, the Douglas case, was heard by some lawyers $ 1 $ 
“ Bigpt* ofLatob’s *• Essay/’ was a needy, s^vguine delight, and the next day, to his SStonilhMMp 
man, who had purchased* the paper of a person was appointed junior counsel 
named Lbvell, who had stood in the pillory for a him a silk gown, and so his fortune tfa* made 
libel against die Prince Of Wales. For a long time by that One lucky night at “ NandoV No. 17 
Fenwci contrived to pay the Stamp Office dneS by was afterwards the place where fitf. Salmon (die 
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says Lamb, in his delightful way, (< attached oyr 
small talents to the forlorn fortunes pf odr frieqdi 
Our occupation was now to write treason.* 1 Lamb 
hinted at possible abdications. Blocks, axes, and 
Whitehall tribunals were covered with flowers of fiQ 
cunning a periphrasis— as, Mr. Bajtes says, never 
naming the thing directly — that the keen eye of an 
Attorney-General was insufficient to detect the 
lurking snake among them. r 

At the south-west comer of Chancery Lane 
(No. 193) once stood an old house said to have 
been the residence of that unfortunate reformer, 
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waxwork kings and queens. There was a figure 
mutches at the door ; and Old Mother Shipton, 
ijkc witch, kicked the astonished visitor as he left 
p, Salmon died in x8is. The exhibition was 
set sold for j£$oo, and removed to Water Lane. 
When Mrs. Salmon first removed from St. Martin's- 
le-Grand to near St Dunstan’s Church, she an- 
nounced, with true professional dignity, that the 
new locality “ was more convenient for the quality’s 
coaches to stand unmolested.” Her “ Royal Court 
of England” included 150 figures. When the 
exhibition removed to Water Lane, some thieves 
one night got in, stripped the effigies of their 
finery, and broke half of them, throwing them into 
a heap that almost touched the ceiling. 

Tonson, Dryden’s publisher, commenced business 
•t the “Judge’s Head,” near the Inner Temple 
gate, so that when at the Kit-Kat Club he was not 
far from his own shop. One day Dryden, in a rage, 
drew the 'greedy bookseller with terrible force: — 

** With leering looks, bull-faced, and speckled fair, 

With two left legs, and Judas-coloured hair, 

And frowzy pores that taint the ambient air.” 

The poet promised a fuller portrait if the “ dog ** 
tormented him further. 

Opposite Mrs. Salmon’s, two doors west of old 
Chancery Lane, till 1799, when the lawyer’s lane 
was widened, stood an old, picturesque, gabled 
house, which was once the milliner’s shop kept, 
m 1634, by that good old soul, Isaak Walton. He 
was on the Vestry Board of St. Dunstan’s, and 
was constable and overseer for the precinct next 
Temple Bar; and on pleasant summer evenings 
he used to stroll out to the Tottenham fields, rod 
in hand, to enjoy the gentle sport which he so 
much loved. He afterwards (1633) lived seven 
doors up Chancery Lahe, west side, and there 
qppfad sister of that good Christian, Bishop 
’who wrote the “Evening Hymn,” one of 
moat simply beautiful religious poems evei 
writtj&n. It is pleasant in busy Fleet Street to 
thipk of the good old citizen on his guileless 
way to the river Lea, conning his verses on the 
delights of angling. 

Praed’s Bank (No. 189, north side) was founded 
early in this century by Mr. William Praed, n 
banker of Truro. The house had been originally 
the shop of Mrs. Salmon, till she moved to opposite 
C ha nc ery Lane, and her wax kings and frail queens 
were replaced by piles of Strong boxes and chests 
goML The house waa rebuilt » *8ot, from 
tfcft designs of Sir John whose amefes 
still exists in Linccjtof* bm Fields. Prw i, 
p^elightfulpoetof society, ws# wf the banferifr 


family, and in him the poetry of refined wealth 
found a fitting exponent Fleet Street, indeed, is 
rich in associations connected with bankers and 
booksellers ; for at No. 19 (south side) we come to 
Messrs Gosling’s This bank was founded in 1650 
by Henry Pinckney, a goldsmith, at the sign of 
the “Three Squirrels" — a sign still to be seen in 
the ironwork over the centre window. The original 
sign of solid silver, about two feet in height, made 
to lock and unlock, Was discovered in the house in 
1858. It had piobably been taken down on the 
general removal of out-door signs and forgotten. 
In a secret service-money account of the time 
of Charles II., there is an entry of a sum of 
£646 8s. 6d. for several parcels of gold and silver 
lace bought of William Gosling and partners by 
the fair Duchess of Cleveland, for the wedding 
clothes of the Ladies Sussex and Lichfield. 

No. 32 (south side), still a publisher’s, was ori- 
ginally kept for forty years by William Sandby, 
one of the partners of Snow’s bank in the Strand. 
He sold the business and goodwill in 1762 for 
,£400, to a lieutenant of the Royal Navy, named 
John M‘ Murray, who, dropping the Mac, became 
the well-known Tory publisher. Murray tried 
m vain to induce Falconer, the author of “ The 
Shipwieck,” to join him as a partner. The first 
Murray died in 1793. In 1812 John Murray, the 
son of the founder, removed to 50, Albemarle 
Street. In the Athenaum of 1843 a writer de- 
scribes how Byron used to stroll in here fresh from 
his fencing-lessons at Angelo’s or his sparring- 
bouts with Jackson. He was wont to make cruel 
lunges with bis stick at what he called “ the spruce 
books” on Murray's shelves, generally striking 
the doomed volume, and by no means improving 
the bindings. “I was sometimes, as you will 
guess,” Murray used to say with a laugh, “glad to 
get rid of him." Here, in 1807, was published 
“Mrs. Rundell’s Domestic Cookery," in 1809, the 
Quarterly Review; and, in 18 11, Byron’s “Childe 
Harold.” 

The original Colambarian Society, long since 
extinct, was bom at offices in Fleet Street, near 
St. Dunstan’s. This society was replaced by the 
Pholopefisteron, dear to all pigeon-fanciers, which 
held its meetings at “ Freemasons' Tavern," and 
eventually amalgamated with its rival, the National 
Columbarian, the fruitful imi o i ? producing the 
National Peristeronic Society, no# a SmnWriag in- 
stitution, meeting periodical^ gt " &M8tV 
holding a great fluttering and »o*t phases* mm** 
«* t#e Crystal Palace, It* fee* «** 
iiont thardopd* Of cenfer^taMi dpt 
dteidathe speed with sad 
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tsained bund can reach a certain spot (a flight, of 
course, previously known to the bird), generally in 
BejgMh. 

The first St Dunstan's Church — li in the West,” 
as it is soar called, to distinguish it from ofte near 
Tower Street — was built prior to 1237. The present 
building was erected in 1831. The older church 
stood thirty feet forward, blocking the carnage-way, 
and shops with projecting signs were built against 
the east and west * alia The churchyard was a 
favounte locality for booksellers. One of the most 
interesting stories connected With the old building 
relates p Teuton, ttye fimatksl assassin of the Duke 
of Buckingham W fcvourite Of Charles I, The 
murderer's mother and sisters lodged at a haber- 
dasher’s m Fleet Street; and were attending ser- 
vice bn St Dunttau’s Churito when the news arrived 
from Portsmouth; they swdoned away when they 
heard the name of the assassin^ Many of the 
clergy of St Dunstan’s have be^l eminent men 
Tyadale, the traotffttyr of the New Testament, did 
duty here. The poet Donne was another of the 
St Dunstan’s worthies'; and Sherlock and Romaine 
both lectured at this church. The rectory house, sold 
in 1693, was No. 183. The dock of old St Dunstanfo 
was one of the great London sights in the last cen- 
tury. The giants that struck the hours had been 
set up in 1671, and were made by Thomas Harrys, 
of Water Lane, for ^35 and the old dock. Lord 
Hertford purchased them, m 1830, for ,£2 10, and 
set them up at bis villa in Regent’s Park, When 
a child he was often taken to see them j and he 
then used to say that some day he would buy “ those 
giants.” Hatton, writing in 1708, says that these 
figures were more admired on Sundays by the 
populace than the most doquent preacher in the 
pulpit within; and Cowper, in his 44 Table Talk,** 
cleverly compares dull poets to the St Dunktan's 

talus*, dub in h*& 
tme tbs two figures * St ThmstsUt stand, 
alternately, in measured tone, 

The dock- work tmUnnabuloa of thyme.” 

The most interesting relic of modem St. Dunstan’s 
is that unobtrusive figure of Queen Elizabeth at 
the east end. This figure first came to the old 
church from Ludg&te when the City gates were 
destroyed in 1786. It was bought for j£i 6 10s. 
when the old church came to toe ground, and was 
**^«*qt*d j The***#* 

g**J»5* ‘f.**** «4 hi. twp «W 



the building falling. Eveiy face turned pale; hut 
the preacher, full of faith, sat cdhfrly dbwfe mm® 
pulpit' till the panic subsided, then, resuming 
sermon, said reprovingly, "We are jn the service of 
Gdd, to prepare ourselves that we may he ffes^efcs 
at toe great noise of the dissolving world when, the 
heavens shall pats away and the eleihente inelt 
with fervent heat” 

Mr. Noble, in his record of this parish, has 
remarked on toe extraordhttuy longevity attained 
by the incumbents df St Dn&ktan’s. Dl White 
held toe living far farty*bhm tears ; Dr. Grant, far 
fifty-nine ; toe Rev. Joseph wifliawfte* ^(Wilkes’s 
chaplain) for forty-one yfcart; while, tjke Rev. 
WiUtem Romaine continued lecturer Tarty-six 
years. The solution ‘of the {rfobldft probably is 
that a good and ***fe income is toe be* promoter 
of longevity. Several members of? the great balk- 
ing family of Hoaxef are buried in St, Dunstarfa ; 
but by far tod mo* temaiMde |h toe 

church bears the fallowing fascriptic 

14 Hobsow Jemmas, Esq., kite of 
Honest Solicitor, who departed this lift? 

This tablet was erected by his client*, as a 1 
and respect for his honest faithful, and fr 
them throughout lift. Go, reader, and mutate Hotyftn 
Judkins.’* 

Among the burials at St. Dunstwft noted in 
the registers, the fallowing ore the remark- 
able:— 1559-60, Doctor Oglethorpe, Bishop 
of Carlisle, who crowned Queen HimMt; 1664, 
Dame Bridged Browne, wife of Richard 

Browne, major-genetal of tod City fates, who 
offered ^1,000 reward for toe capture of Oliver 
Cromwell; 173s, Christopher 
ventor of the metal named a fa* 
maker of musical clock*- The Plague 
have made great havoc in fit 
xfififi, out of 856 fcrials, 5$$ jb 



Inn, the 
to 


satt-'- 


1830-3,1*1 ^ 

died on toe twelfth day fifaf $$ m 
outer fiWt Jeering hi*<fiod P ft#* hftwmfc,<<7l 
church is of a flimsy tidltifa fiBet fate faVitellMK 
hardly then commenced. The eight bells are from 
the old church. The two heads over toe chief 
entrance are portraits of Tyndale and Da Donnie ; 
and the painted window is the gift of toe Hoare 
fexriily. 14 * n 

« According to Aubrey* Dmytoik toegte* 
graphical poet, lived at "the 
no* toe ext end of St, 

H< it # dmrly proved foot 
itenoed fa* dune doors east 

fcki-£ii4 mkmk 1 fa. nefaj 
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ioitfa ^allmpowiMc that the author translators lay three in a bad at the “Fester 
of Myolbfon,” that good epic poem, once Platter Inn * at Holbom. He published the most 
Spl at the present No. xSo, though the next disgraceful books and forged letters. CurB, in hie 
hpb eastward is certainly older than its neigh- revengeful spite, accused Pope of pouring an emetic 
Mt. We have given a drawing of the house. into his half-pint of canary when he and Curll and 
That shameless rogue, Edmund Curll, lived at Lintot met by appointment at the “Swan Tavern,” 
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the “Dial and Bible,” against St Dunstan's Church. Fleet Street. By St Dunstan's, at the “ Homer’S 
When this dever rascal was put in the pillory at Head,” also lived die publisher of the first correct 
Charmg Cross, he persuaded the mob he was in ! edition of “The DunciacL” 
for a political offence, and so secured the pity of Among the booksellers who crowded round old 
the crowd. The author of “John Buncle” de- St Dunstan's were Thomas Mtosh, of the “ Prince's 
•cribes Curll as a toll, thin, awkward man, with Arms,” who printed Stow*# “ Chronicles;” and 
goggle eyes, splay feet, and knock4cnee$. His WilKara Griffith, of the “Falcon,” in St Dunstan's 
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Churchyard, who, in the year 1565, issued, without the three timid publishers who ventured on * 
the authors’ consent, Gcrboducy written by Thomas certain poem, called “The Paradise Lost,” giving 
Norton and Lord Buckhurst, the first real English John Milton, the blind poet, the enormous sum of 
tragedy and the first play written in English blank £$ down, ^5 on the sale of 1,300 copies of the 
verse. John Smethwicke, a still more honoured first, second, and third impressions, in all the 
name, “under the diall ” of St Dunstan’s Church, munificent recompense of £20, the 
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published “Hamlet” and “Romeo and Juliet.” was given to the British Museum in 185a, by Samuel 
Richard Manioc another St Dtmstan’s bookseller, Rogers, the banker poet 
published Quarles' “ Emblems,” Dr. Donne’s Nor in this list of Fleet Street printers must We 
“ Sermons," that delightful, simple-hearted book, forget to insert Richard Pynson, from Normandy, 
Isaak Walton's “Complete Angler,” and Butler's who had worked at Caxton’s press, and teas a 
“ Hudibras,” that wonderful mass of puns and contemporary of De Worde. According to Mr. 
quibbles, pressed cte as potted meat Matthias T. C. Noble, to whose work we am deeply indebted, 
Walker, a St Dudmn’s bookseller, was one of Pynson printed, at his office, $t«G«ngtf» 
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' *ln“<he 'Stmnd, and’ afterwards bend t St Dunstaxfs chiefly because it was a favourite resort of Fepys, 
, )Chfllich^ hi Fleet Street)* no lest than 215 works, who frequently mentions it in his quaint and 
, first of these, completed in the year 1483, was graphic way. 

{hbbably the first book printed in Fleet Street, No. 37 (Hoare’s Bank), south, is well known by 
Afterwards a gathering-place for the ink-stained craft the golden bottle that still hangs, exciting curiosity, 
'A copy of this book, “ Dives and Pauper, 1 * was sold over the fanlight of the entrance. Popular legend 
" a few years since for no less than ^49. In 1497 h** i* that this gilt case contains the original leather 
the same busy Frenchman published an edition of bottle carried by the founder when he came up to 
M Terence,” the first Latin classic printed in England. London, with the usual half-crown in his pockety 
In 1508 he became printer to King Henry VII., to seek his fortune. Sir Richard Colt Hoare, how- 
and after this produced editions of Fabyan’s and ever, in his family history, destroys this romance. 
Froissart’s “ Chronicles.” He seems to have had The bottle is merely a sign adopted by James 
a bitter feud with a rival printer, named Robert Hoare, the founder of the bank, from his father 
Rudman, who pirated his trade-mark. In one of having been a citizen and cooper of the city of 
his books he thus quaintly falls foul- of the enemy : London. James Hoare was a goldsmith who kept 
"But truly Rudeman, because he is the rudest “running cash” at the “Golden Bottle” in Cheap- 

out of a thousand men Truly I wonder side in 1677. The bank was removed to Fleet 

now at last that he hath confessed it in his own Street between 1687 and 1692. The original 
typography, unless it chanced that even as the bank, described by Mr. Timbs as “a low-browed 
devil made a cobbler a mariner, he made him a building with a narrow entrance,” was pulled down 
printer. Formerly this scoundrel did prefer him- about fifty years since. In the records of the debts 
self a bookseller, as well skilled as if he had of Lord Clarendon is the item, “ To Mr. Hoare, 
started forth from Utopia. He knows well that for plate, ^27 10s. 3d.;” and, by the secret service 
he is free who pretendeth to books, although it be expenses of James II., “ Charles Duncombe and 
nothing more.” James Hoare, Esqrs.” appear to have executed 

To this brief chronicle of early Fleet Street for a time the office of master-workers at the Mint 
'Printers let us add Richard Bancks, who, in 1600, A Sir Richard Hoare was Lord Mayor in 1713; 
at his office, “the sign of the White Hart,” printed and another of the ram* family, sheriff in 1740-41 
" that exquisite fairy poem, Shakespeare's 11 Mid- and Lord Mayor in 1745, distinguished himself 
summer Night’s Dream.” How one envies die by his preparations to defend London against the 
“reader” of that office, the compositors— nay, even “ Pretender.” In an autobiographical record still 
the sable imp who pulled the proof, and snatched extant of the shrievalty of the first of these gentle- 
a passage or two about Mustard and Pease Blossom men, the writer says : — “ After being regaled with 
in a surreptitious glance 1 Another great Fleet sack and walnuts, I returned to my own house in 
Street printer was Richard Grafton, the printer, as Fleet Street, in my private capacity, to my great 
Mr. Noble says, of the first correct folio English consolation and comfort.” This Richard Hoaxe, 
translation of the Bible, by permission of Henry VIII. with Beau Nash, Lady Hastings, &c., founded, in 
When in Paris, Grafton had to fly with his books 1716, the Bath General Hospital, to which charity 
from the Inquisition. After his patron Cromwell’s the firm still continue treasurers ; and to this «rru* 
execution, in 1540, Grafton was sent to the Fleet philanthropic gentleman, Robert Nelson, who 
for printing Bibles ; but in the happier times of wrote the well-known book on “ Jasts and Fes- 
Edward VI. he became king’s printer at the Grey rivals,” gave ^100 in trust as the first legacy to 
Fnars, now Christ’s Hospital. His former fellow- the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge, 
worker in Paris, Edward Whitchurch, set up his Mr. Noble quotes a curious broadside still extant 
press at De Worde’s old house, the “Sun,” near in which the second Sir Richard Hoare, who died 
the Fleet Street conduit. He published the “ Para- in 1754, denies a false and malicious report that he 
phrase of Erasmus,’ a copy of which, Mr. Noble had attempted to cause a run on the of 
says, existed, with its desk-chains, in the vestry of England, and to occasion a disturbance in the 
St. Benet’s, Gracechurch Street Whitchurch married City, by sending persons to the. Bank with ten 
the widow of Archbishop Cranmer. notes of j£io each. What a state of commercial 

The “Hercules Pillars” (now No. 27, Fleet wealth, to be shaken by the sudden demand Of a 
Street, south) was a celebrated tavern as early as mere ^ioo ! 

the reign of James I., and in the now nameless Next to Hoare’s once stood the “Mitre lUMA!* 
Alley by its side several houses of entertainment where some of the most interesting of the vtijm 
nestled themselves. The tavern is interesting to us between Dr, Johnson and 'Roswell took' 
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The old tavern was pulled down, in 1829, by the 
Messrs, Hoare, to extend their banking-house. The 
original 44 Mitre ” was of Shakespeare’s time. In 
some MS. poems by Richard Jackson, a con- 
temporary of the great poet, are some verses be- 
ginning, “ From the rich Lavinian shore,” inscribed 
as “Shakespeare’s rime, which he made at ye 
4 Mitre,’ in Fleet Street.” The balcony was partly 
burnt during the Great Fire, and had to be pulled 
down. Here, in June, 1763, Boswell came by 
solemn appointment to meet Johnson, so long the 
god of his idolatry. They had first met at the 
shop of Davis, the actor and bookseller, and 
afterwards near an eating-house in Butcher Row. 
Boswell describes his feelings with delightful sin- 
cerity and self-complacency. “ We had,” he says, 
“a good supper and port wine, of which Johnson 
then sometimes drank a bottle. The orthodox High 
Church sound of the Mitre, the figure and manner 
of the celebrated Samuel Johnson, the extra- 
ordinary power of his conversation, and the pride 
arising from finding myself admitted as his com- 
panion, produced a variety of sensations and a 
pleasing elevation of mind beyond wliat I had ever 
before experienced.” That memorable evening 
Johnson ridiculed Colley Cibber’s birthday odes 
and Paul Whitehead’s “ grand nonsense,” and ran 
down Gray, who had declined his acquaintance. 
He talked of other poets, and praised poor Goldsmith 
as a worthy man and excellent author. Boswell 
fairly won the great man by his frank avowals and 
his adroit flattery. “ Give me your hand,” at last 
cried the great man to the small man : 44 1 have 
taken a liking to you.” They then finished a 
bottle of port each, and parted between one and 
two in the morning. As they shook hands, on 
their way to No. 1, Inner Temple Lane, where 
Johnson then lived, Johnson said, 44 Sir, I am glad 
we have met. I hope we shall pass many evenings, 
and mornings too, together.” A few weeks after 
the Doctor and his young disciple met again at the 
44 Mitre,” and Goldsmith was present The poet 
was full of love for Dr. Johnson, and speaking of 
some scapegrace, said tenderly, 44 He is now be- 
come miserable, and that insures the protection of 
Johnson.” At another “Mitre” meeting, on a 
Scotch gentleman present praising Scotch scenery, 
Johnson uttered his bitter gibe, 44 Sir, let me tell 
you that the noblest prospect which a Scotchman 
ever sees id the high road that leads him to 
England.” In the same month Johnson and Bos- 
well met again at the 44 Mitre.” The latter con- 
fessed his nerves were much shaken by the old 
port and die late tavern hours; and Johnson 
laughed at people who had accepted a pension 
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from the house of Hanover abusing him as a 
Jacobite. It was at the “Mitre” that Johnson 
urged Boswell to publish his 44 Travels in Corsica 
and at the 44 Mitre ” he said finely of London, 44 Sixv 
the happiness of London is not to be conceived 
but by those who have been in it I will ventme 
to say there is more learning and science within the 
circumference of ten miles from where we sit than 
in all the rest of the kingdom.” It was here the 
famous 44 Tour to the Hebrides” was planned and 
laid out. Another time we find Goldsmith and 
Boswell going arm-in-arm to Bolt Court, to prevail 
on Johnson to go and sup at the 44 Mitre but he 
was indisposed. Goldsmith, since 44 the big man ” 
could not go, would not venture at the 44 Mitre ” 
with Boswell alone. At Boswell’s last 44 Mitre” 
evening with Johnson, May, 1778, Johnson would 
not leave Mrs. Williams, the blind old lady who 
lived with him, till he had promised to send her 
over some little dainty from the tavern." This was 
very kindly and worthy of the man who 44 had the 
coat but not the heart of a bear.” From i7a8 
to 1753 the Society of Antiquaries met at the 
44 Mitre,” and discussed subjects then wrongly con- 
sidered frivolous. The Royal Society held also 
conclaves at the same celebrated tavern; and here, 
in 1733, Thomas Topham, the strongest man 
his day, in the presence of eight persons, rolled Up 
with his iron fingers a large pewter dish. Jn 1788 
the 44 Mitre” ceased to be a tavern, and became; 
first Macklin’s Poet’s Gallery, and then an auction- 
room. The present spurious “ Mitre Tavern,” in 
Mitre Court, was originally known as 44 Joe’s Coffee- 
House.” 

It was at No. 56 (south side) that Lamb’s friend, 
William Hone, the publisher of the delightful 
“Table Book” and 44 Every-day Book,” commenced 
business about 1812. In 1815 he was brought 
before the Wardmote Inquest of St Dunstan's for 
placarding his shop on Sundays, and for carrying 
on a retail trade as bookseller and stationer, not 
being a freeman. The Government had no doubt 
suggested the persecution of so troublesome an 
opponent, whose defence of himself is said to have 
all but killed Lord Ellenborough, the judge who 
tried him for publishing blasphemous parodies. In 
1815 Hone took great interest in the case o£ 
Eliza Fenning, a poor innocent servant girl, who 
was hung for a suppc:ed attempt to poison her 
master, a law stationer in Chancery Lane* It was 
afterwards believed that a nephew of Mr. Turner 
really put the poison in the dough of some dump- 
lings, in revenge at being kept short of mQXltgr* , 

Mr. Cyrus Jay, a shrewd observer, was pcqiitt # 
Hone’s trial, and has described it with vhddsiM^ 
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44 Hone defended himaetf firmly and well, but he 
had no spark of eloquence* about him. For years 
afterwards I was often with torn, and he was made 
a great deal of in society. He became very re- 
ligious, and died a member of Mr. Clayton's In- 
dependent chapel, worshipping at the Weigh House. 
The last important incident of Lord Ellenborough’s 
political life was the part he took as presiding 
Judge in Hone’s trials for the publication of certain 
blasphemous parodies. At this time he was suf- 
fering from the most intense exhaustion, and his 
constitution was sinking under the fatigues of a 
long sand sedulous discharge of his important 
duties. This did not deter him* from taking his 
seat Upon the bench on this occasion. When he 
entered the court, previous to the trial, Hone 
Shouted out, 4 I am glad to see you, Lord EUen- 
feorough. I know what you are come here for; 
I know what you want' ‘I am come to do 
justice/ replied his lordship. 1 My wish is to see 
justice done/ * Is it not rather, my lord,’ retorted 
Kune, 4 to send a poor devil of a bookseller to rot 
in a dungeon ?’ In the course of the proceedings 
Lord Ellenborough more than once interfered. 
Hone, it must be acknowledged, with less vehe- 
mence than might have been expected, requested 
him to forbear. The next time his lordship made 
a ft observation, in answer to something the de- 
fendant uiged in the course of his speech, Hone 
exclaimed, in a voice of thunder, 4 1 do not speak 
to you, my lord , you are not my judge ; these,’ 
pointing to the jury, 4 these are my judges, and it 
is to them that 1 address myself/ Hone avenged 
himself on what he called the Chief Justice’s par- 
ttiriity ; he wounded him where he could not defend 
fcfatttolC Arguing that Athanasius was not the 
author of the creed (hat bears his name, he cited, 
Ijjremy of authority, passages from the writings of 
Qibbott and Warburton to establish his position. 

•his eyes on Lord Ellenborough, he then 
Mid, 4 And, further, your lordship’s father, the late 
frostily Bishop of Carlisle, has taken a similar view 
of the same creed.* Lord Ellenborough could not 
endure this allusion to his father’s heterodoxy. In 
a broken voice he exclaimed, 4 For the sake of 
decency, ferbear !’ The request was immediately 
complied with. The jury acquitted Hone, a result 
which is said to have killed the Chief Justice; 
but this is probably not true. That he suffered 
in consequence of the trial is certain. After he 
entered his private room, when the trial was over, 
his strength had so far deserted him that his son 
was obliged to put his hat on for him. But he 
qufckly recovered his spirits; and on his way 
hone, in passing through Charing Cross, he pulled 


the check-string, and said, 4 It just occurs tome 
that they sell here the* best herrings in' London; 
buy six.' Indeed Dr. Turner, afterwards Bishop 
of Calcutta, who accompanied hum in his carriage, 
said that so far from his nerves being shaken 
by the hootings of the mob, Lord Ellenborough 
only observed that their saliva was worse than 
their bite 

44 When Hone was tried before him for blas- 
phemy, Lord Tenterden treated him with great for- 
bearance; but Hone, not content with the in- 
dulgence, took to vilifying the judge. 4 Even in a 
Turkish court I should not have met with the treat- 
ment I have experienced here,' he exclaimed. 

4 Certainly,’ replied Lord Tenterden; 4 the bow- 
string would have been round your neck an 
hour ago/ ” 

That sturdy political writer, William CobbfOK* 
lived at No. 183 (north), and there published 
Political Register. - In 1819 be wrote from AmefcMT 
declaring that if Sir Robert Peel’s Bank Bill passed, 
he would give Castlereagh leave to lay him on a 
gridiron and broil him alive, while Sidmouth stirred 
the coals, and Canning stood by and laughed* at 
his groans. In 1827 he announced in his 
Register that he would place a gridiron on the 
front of his shop whenever Peel’s Bill was repealed. 
The 44 Small Note Bill” was repealed, when there 
was a reduction of the interest of the National 
Debt The gridiron so often threatened never 
actually went up, but it was to be seen a few years 
ago nailed on the gable end of a candle manu- 
facturer’s at Kensington. The two houses next to 
Cobbett’s (184 and 185) are the oldest house* 
standing in Fleet Street 

44 Peele’s Coffee-House (Nos. 177 and 178, north 
side) once boasted a portrait of Dr* Johnson, said 
to be by Sir Joshua Reynolds, on the keystone of 
the mantelpiece. This coffeehouse is of antiquity, 
but is chiefly memorable for its useful files of news- 
papers and for its having been the central com* 
mittee-room of the Society for Repealing the Paper 
Duty. The struggle began in 1858, and eventually 
triumphed, thanks to the president, the Right Hon. 
T. Milner-Gibson, and the chairman, the late Mr. 
John Cassell. The house within the last few years 
has been entirely rebuilt In former times 44 Peele’s 
Coffee-House ” was quite a house of call and 
post-office for money-lenders and bill-discounters; 
though crowds of banisters and solicitors also fre- 
quented it, in order to consult the files of Lonta* 
and country newspapers which were hoarded there 
for more than a century. Mr. Jay has left vs an 
amusing sketch of one of the former frequenters 
of “Peele’s "—the late Sir WiUiaw Owpftffjlm 



ikttStvNi.! 


TOMPION AND PINCHBECK. 


a bencher of the Middle Temple. This m e t h o di c al angry if any loud talkers disturbed him at liis 
twitted in* stage-coach erasing paper; ,/He once requested the instant 
orflpew hb iifoandfaad not far jyep dfacbwge of a wlitef at “ Peek's," because (he 

rejipWWoih. Ne-cameS* Wdinaer at the same civil but ungtarorifafical man had said, " There are 
hoettefffliyday, except in Tenn-dme, and was very a kg of mutton, and there is chops.” 


CHAPTER V. 
FLEET STREET {nntimtl). 


[^original "Green®* agon? (No. 56, south),.*** | an exquisite mqsfcal do«^, worth Ibout j£$oo, lor 
tferoyed by the GrcatiBire, and the new bttftding Look 3 CIV., and t fine <Sfm for the Great Mogul, 


Tjna (original " Grew Dsagoa" (No. 56, south), was! an exquisite musical do«^, worth dbout jftoo, lor 
destroyed by the GrcatlBlre, and the new huftfling 'Look &W. f and t fine efggo for the Great Mogul, 
set six, tot backward.* During, the Pdpish Plot valued at £300. |Ip4iedi*tM783. He removed to 
several aari^opnlrfdubs met hkkjiand from die Beet Street from QetkenraU in 1721, His docks 
windows Roger North stood to ace the shouting, played tunes and imitated th$ notes of buds. ' In 
torch-waving procession pass along, to bum the 1765 he set up, at the Queen's House, a dock with 
Pope's effigy at Temple Bax. In the “ Discussion four faces, showing the age of the moon, the day of 
Fdnuq" many banisters of note, many judges, and the week and month, the time of sun rising, flee , 


Lord Chancellors of the future have tried their 
eloquence when young men. 


No. 161 (north) was the shop of Thomas Hardy, 
that agitating bootmaker, < secretary to the London 


No. 64 (south) was long a well-known coaching Corresponding Society, who was implicated in the 
house, the “Bolt-in-Tun." In a grant to the White John Home Tooke trials of 1794 ; and next door, 
Friars, in the fifteenth century, it is spoken of as years after (No. 162), Richard Carlisle, a “free- 
“Hospitium vocatum Le Bodtenton.” The old inn thinker,” opened a lecturing, conversation, and 
was demolished a few years ago, but its name is discussion establishment, preached the “ only true 
preserved in Bolt-in-Tun Yard, and the railway gospel, "hung effigies of bishops outside his shop, and 


booking-office which partly occupies its site. 


was eventually quieted by nine years' imprisonment, 


At No. 67 (comer of Whitefriars Street) once a punishment by no means undeserved. No. 76 
lived that famous t w a tc hmake r of Queen Anne’s ' (south) was once the entrance* to the printmgoffijqe 
reign* Thomas Tampion, who is said, in 1700, to of Samuel Richardson, the author of "Clarissa/ 
have begun a oloek for St Paul's Cathedral which who afterwards lived in Salisbury Square, and 
wag tttga fek*>a hundred years without winding there hold lev** of his admirers, to whom he 
up.* No dbd in 17x3. His apprentice, George read his works with an ktoooent vanity which 


GrUhem, invented, as Mr, Noble ttffis us, the hori- 
zontal escapement, in 1724. He was succeeded 


occasionally met with disagreeable rebuffs. 
“Andertoo’s Hotel" (No. 264, north side) occu- 


byMudge and Dutton, who in 1768, made Dr. pies the she of a house given, as Mr. Noble says, 
JoShhaefa^hfa te watch. The old shop was (1850) in 1405, fo the Goldsmiths' Company, under the 
one of the last in Fleet Street to be modernised, singular title of "The Horn in the Hoop," pro- 
sBetwten Bolt and Johasotfs Courts (152-166, bably at that time a tavern. In the register e{ 
ngrt ty ea yooar "Anderton's Hotel"— there lived, St Dunstan’s is an entry (1597)1 “ Ralph sfafye 


ia thewigoof George JL, at the sign of the “ A* at the Home, buryed," but no further teftpd 
troomn«'s»Musijc*l Clock," Christopher Pinchbeck, e*kts of this hot-headed roysterer. In the refan 
an4$p@i^ who invented the King James I. the "Horn" fa described** 

"ifae^andui^hnitatim^ofgold" which still beam "between the * Red lion,' over against 
hfafastefat • Bnchbedcnfam exhibited Ms musfatf Inn, and Thme-leggjcd Alley." 
aifagplnhi faboeth at Bartholomew Fair and in eon- The Atom* (Nb. *$9> north) fod frtolfap 

armi“satJ P& 

the authocbor “Curiosities of Clocks and Watches/ a brother of Sir Andrew Agnew, and Mr* a JW m 



HOAHS'S OLD BANKING HOUSE, FROM \ DRAWING BY SHEPHERD, 1838, IN MR. CRACE'S COLLECTION {see pagt 50). 



glaet Street ] 


ST. BBjDgS. SS^ 

Hamilton, of West Ham Common, the first secre- became celebrated for its uncompromising religious 
tary of the Alliance Insurance Company. Among tone, and, as Mr. James Grant truly says, for the 
their supporters were Henry Law, Dean of Glou- earliness and accuracy of its politico-ecclesiastical 
tester, and Francis Close, afterwards Dean of information. 

Carlisle. Amongst its earliest writers was Dr. The old church of St Bride (Bridget) was of 
(now Cardinal) John Henry Newman, of Oxford, great antiquity. As early as 1235 we find a turbu- 
The paper was all but dying when a new “ whip ” lent foreigner, named Henry de Battle, after slaying 



OLD HQUSXS XN FLBST STfiXET, NEAR ST. DUKSTAN’S CHURCH pa£e 52). 


was made for money, and the Rev. Henry Blunt, 
of Chelsea, became Jor a short time its editor. 
The Record at last began to flourish and to 
assume a bolder and a more independent tope. 
Man liftman's neology, the peculiarities of the 
aod the dangerous Oxford Tracts, were 
in it In due course the 
to appear One tone* a week, and 



one Thomas de Hall on the king’s highway, fijons 
for sanctuary to St Bride’s, where he was guarded 
by the aldermen and sherifls, and ex a mined in. the 
church by the Constable of the Tower. Thenw- 
derer, after confessing his crime, abjured the SQUjfrv 
In 14x3 a priest of St Mrieb ww.hwif jhbJHt 






OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[Fleet Stfttt, 



a >fcedjr and* «de-aisteg in i486 (Edward IV.) At 
«b* Reformation tHttMa* weae< orchards - between 
tfcepartfmage guldens and the Thames. Ia 1637, 
a document in die Record Office, quoted by 
Mti Noble, muttons that Mr. Pafaner, vicar of 
St Bride's, at the service at seven a.m., sometimes 
omitted the prayer for the bishop, and, being gene- 
rally lax as to forms, often read die service without 
surplice, gown, or even his cloak. This worthy man, 
whose living was sequestered in 1642, is recorded, 
in order to save money for the poor, to have lived in 
« bed-chamber in St Bride's steeple. He founded 
an almshouse in Westminster, upon which Fuller 
remarks, in his quaint way, “ It giveth the best light 
when one carrieth his lantern before him.” The 
brother of Pepys was buried here in 1664 under 
his mother’s pew. The old church was swallowed 
up by the Great Fire, and the present building 
erected in 1680, at a cost of £ 1 1,430 5s. nd. 
The toWer and spire were considered master-pieces 
of Wren. The spire, originally 234 feet high, was 
struck by lightning in 1754, and it is now only 226 
feet high. It was again struck in 1803. The 
illumlmuted dial (the second erected in London) was 
set up permanently in 1827. The Spital sermons, 
now preached in Christ Church, Newgate Street, 
were preached in St. Bride’s from the Restoration 
till 1797. They were originally all preached 
in the yard of the hospital of St. Mary Spital, 
Bishopsgate. Mr. Noble has ransacked the 
records relating to St. Bride's with the patience of 
old Stow. St. Bride’s, he says, was renowned for 
its tithe-rate contests ; but after many lawsuits 
and great expense, a final settlement of the question 
was come to in the years 1705-6. An Act was 
passed in 1706, by which Thomas, Townley, who 
had rented the tithes for twenty-one years, was to 
be paid£r,200 within two years, by quarterly pay- 
ments and £400 a year afterwards. In 1869 the 
impropriate rectory of St Bridget and the tithes 
thereof, except the advowaon, the parsonage house, 
and Easter-dues offerings, were sold by auction for 
£2,100. It may bo here worthy to note, says 
Mr. Noble, that in 1705 the number of rateable 
houses in the parish of St Bride was 1,016, and 
* the rental ,£18,374; in 1868 the rental was 
£205407 gross, £168,996 rateable. 

Mr. Noble also records pleasantly sundry musical 
feats accomplished on the bells of St Bride’s. In 
1710 ten bells were cast for this church by Abra- 
ham Rudhail, of Gloucester, and on the nth of 
January, 1717, it is recorded that the first com- 
plete peal of 5,040 giandsire caters ever rung was 
e&cted by the “London scholars.” In 1718 two 
titbfte bells were added ; and od the 9th of January, | 


1724, the first peal ever completed in this kingdom 
Upon twelve beUs was rung by the deftege* youth*? 
and in 1726 the -first peal of Bob MMdttritfe, one 
of the ringers being Mr. Francis (afterwards Admiral) 1 
Geary. It was reported by the ancient fidgets/ 
says our trustworthy authority, that every one who 
rang in the last-mentioned peal left the church in 
his own carriage. Such was the dignity of the 11 cam- 
panularian ” art in those days. When St. Bride's 
bells were first put up, Fleet Street used to be 
thronged with carriages full of gentry, who had come 
far and near to hear the pleasant music float aloft 
During the terrible Gordon Riots, in 1780, Bras- 
bridge, the silversmith, who wrote an autobiography, 
says he went up to the top of St. Bride’s steeple to 
see the awful spectacle of the conflagration of the 
Fleet Prison, but the flakes of fire, even at that 
great height, fell so thickly as to render the situa- 
tion untenable. 

Many great people lie in and around St. Bride’s ; 
and Mr. Noble gives several curious extracts from 
the registers. Among the names we find Wynkyn 
de Wordc, the second printer in London ; Baker, 
the chronicler; Lovelace, the Cavalier poet, who 
died of want in Gunpowder Alley, Shoe Lane; 
Ogilby, the translator of Homer ; the Countess of 
Orrery (1710) ; Elizabeth Thomas, a lady immor- 
talised by Pope; and John Hardham,the Fleet Street 
tobacconist. The entrance to the vault of Mr. 
Holden (a friend of Pepys), on the north side of 
the church, is a relic of the older building. Inside 
St. Bride’s are monuments to Richardson, the 
novelist ; Nichols, the historian of Leicestershire ; 
and Alderman Waithman. Among the clergy of 
St Bride’s Mr. Noble notes John Cardmaker, who 
was burnt at Smithfield for heresy, in 1555, Fuller, 
the Church historian and author of the “Worthies,” 
who was lecturer here ; Dr. Isaac Madox, originally 
an apprentice to a pastrycook, and who died Bishop 
of Winchester in 1759 ; and Dr. Joto Thomas, vicar, 
who died in 1793. Thfere Were two John Thomases 
among the City clergy Of that time. They were both 
chaplains to the king, both £ood preachers, both 
squinted, and both died bishops 1 

The present approach to St Bride’s, designed by 
J. P. Papworth, in 1824, cost £10,000, and was 
urged forward by Mr. Blades, a Tory 
Ludgate Hill, and a great opponent 
Waithman. A fire that had 
ricketty old houses gave the 
for letting air and light round 
St Bride’s. 

Tbk offide or Pifih (No. 
to occupy the site of the smah WM 

of a tailor, m which Milton onee&ned a yKodb 
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living. Here, ever since 1841, the pleasant jester of 
fleet Street has scared folly by the jangle of his bells 
'end the biota of his staff The best and most 
authentic account of the origin of Punch is to be 
found in foe following communication to Notes and 
Queries, September 30, 1870. Mr. W. H. Wills, who 
was one of the earliest contributors to Punch, says : — 
“ The idea of converting Punch from a strolling 
to a literary laughing philosopher belongs to Mr. 
Henry Mayhew, former editor (with his school- 
fellow Mr. Gilbert h Beckett) of Figaro in London, 
The first three numbers, issued in July and August, 
X84T, were composed almost entirely by that 
gentleman, Mr. Mark Lemon, Mr. Henry Plunkett 
(‘ Fusbos ’), Mr. Stirling Coyne, and the writer of 
these lines. Messrs. Mayhew and Lemon put the 
numbers together, but did not formally dub them- 
selves editors until the appearance of their 'Shilling’s 
Worth of Nonsense.’ The cartoons, then 'Punch’s 
Pencillings,’ and the smaller cuts, were drawn by 
Mr. A. S. Henning, Mr. Newman, and Mr. Alfred 
Forester (‘Crowquill’)*; later, by Mr. Hablot Browne 
and Mr. Kenny Meadows. The designs were en- 
graved by Mr. Ebenezer Landells, who occupied also 
the important position of * capitalist.' Mr Gilbert 
h Beckett’s first contribution to Punch, ‘The Above- 
bridge Navy,* appeared in No. 4, with Mr. John 
Leech’s earliest cartoon, ‘ Foreign Affairs.’ It was 
not till Mr. Leech’s strong objection to treat 
political subjects was overcome, that, long after, he 
began to illustrate Punch's pages regularly. This 
he did, with the brilliant results that made his 
name famous, down to his untimely death. The 
letterpress description of ' Foreign Affairs ’ was 
written by Mr. Percival Leigh, who— also after 
an interval — steadily contributed. Mr. Douglas 
Jerrold began to wield Punch's baton in No. 9. 
His ‘Peel Regularly Called in’ was the first of 
those withering political satires, signed with a 4 J ’ 
in foe comer of each page opposite to the cartoon, 
that conferred on Punch a wholesome influence in 
politics. Mr. Albeit Smith made his dkbut in this 
wise : — At foe birth of Punch had just died a 
periodical called (I think) foe Cosmorama. When 
moribund^ Mr. Henry Mayhew was called in to 
resuscitate it This periodical bequeathed a comic 
census-paper filled up, in foe character of a show- 
man, so cleverly that foe author was eagerly sought 
at foe starting of Punch, He proved to be a 
fttu de 1 ** hailing from Chertsey, and e fodag 
foe bridals A. S.-*-' only,’ remarked Jerrold, 'two- 
foMfr of foe truth, pefoap** This pleasant sup- 

S is, however, myetsed at foe very font 
fc* h On font oocaskm Mr.« Afoot 
foe^dopy’ of font opening «f tftb* 


Physiology of foe London Medical 'Student*, 
The 'writers already named, with a km volun- 
teers selected from foe editor’s bon, filled foe first 
volume, and belonged to foe ante- 1 B. & £.’ era of 
Punch s history. The proprietaiy had, hitherto 
consisted of Messrs. Henry Mayhew, Lemon, 
Coyne, and Landells. The printer and publisher 
also held shares, and were treasurers. Although 
the popularity of Punch exceeded all expectation, 
the first volume ended in difficulties. From these 
storm-tossed seas Punch was rescued and brought 
into smooth water by Messrs. Bradbury. 8c Evans, 
who acquired the copyright and organised the staff. 
Then it was that Mr. Mark Lemon was appointed 
sole editor, a new office having been created for 
Mr. Henry Mayhew — that of Suggestor- in -Chief; 
Mr. Mayhew’s contributions, and his felicity in in- 
venting pictorial and in ' putting’ verbal witticisms, 
having already set a deep mark upon Punch s suc- 
cess. The second volume started merrily. Mr. John 
Oxenford contributed his first jeu & esprit in its final 
number on ' Herr Dbbler and foe Candle-Counter.’ 
Mr. Thackeray commenced his connection in foe 
beginning of the third volume with ' Miss Tickle- 
toby’s Lectures on English History,’ illustrated by 
himself. A few weeks later a handsome young 
student returned from Germany. He was heartily 
welcomed by his brother, Mr. Henry Mayhew, and 
then by the rest of the fraternity. Mr. Horace 
Muyhew’s diploma joke consisted, I believe, of 
' Questions addressees au Grand Concours aux 
Elfeves d’ Anglais du College St. Badaud, dans le 
Departement de la Haute Cockaigne’ (vol iiL, 
p. 89). Mr. Richard Doyle, Mr. Tenniel, Mr. 
Shirley Brooks, Mr. Tom Taylor, and the younger 
celebrities who now keep Mr. Punch in vigorous 
and jovial vitality, joined his establishment' after 
some of foe birth-mates had been drafted off to 
graver literary and other tasks.” 

Mr. Mask Lemon remained editor of Punch from 
1841 till 1870, when he died His successor was 
Shirley Brooks, whose reign lasted till his death 
in 1876. Mr. Gilbert h Beckett, who died at 
Boulogne in 1856, succeeded in the more varied 
kinds of composition, turning with eat* aordariby 
rapidity from a Times leader to a Punch epigfttffcb 

A pamphlet attributed to Mr. Blanchard conveys, 
after all, the most minute account of foe origin of 
Punch, A favourite story of foe literary gossip#* 
who have made Mr. Punch Aenrsnhjeot ffofefopfo 
to time, says foe writer, is that he who ifotfa n 
tavern parlour. The idea usually presented Jfofoe 
public if, that a Httle society of I mmmt |Hfo 

meet together in a private wm 
te JJrwy Lm» Theatre. • Mu' 
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In the year 1841 there was a printing-office in a 
court running out of Fleet Street-— No. 3, Crane 
Court— wherein was carried on the business of 
Mr. Joseph William Last. It was here that Punch 
first saw the light The house, by the way, enjoys 
besides a distinction of a different kind — that of 
being the birthplace of “Parris Life Pills;” for Mr. 
Herbert Ingram, who had not at that time launched 
the Illustrated London News , nor become a member 
of Parliament, was then introducing that since 
celebrated medicine to the public, and for that 
purpose had rented some rooms on the premises 
of his friend Mr. Last 

The circumstance which led to Punch's birth was 
simple enough. In June, 1841, Mr. Last called 
upon Mr. Alfred Mayhew, then in the office of his 
father, Mr. Joshua Mayhew, the well-known solicitor, 
of Carey Street, Lincoln’s Inn Fields. Mr. May- 
hew was Mr. Last’s legal adviser, and Mr. Last 
was well acquainted with several of his sons. 
Upon the occasion in question Mr. Last made 
some inquiries of Mr. Alfred Mayhew concerning 
his brother Henry, and his occupation at the time. 
Mr. Henry Mayhew had, even at his then early 
age, a reputation for the high abilities which he 
afterwards developed, had already experience in 
various departments of literature, and had exer- 
, dsed his projective and inventive faculties in 
various ways. If his friends had heard nothing of 
him for a few months, they usually found that he 
had a new design in hand, which was, however, in 
npany cases, of a more original than practical cha- 
' meter. Mr. Henry Mayhew, as it appeared from his 
brother Alfred’s reply, was not at that time engaged 
in any new effort of his creative genius, and would 
be open to a proposal for active service. 

Having obtained Mr. Henry Mayhew’s address, 
which was in Clement’s Inn, Mr. Last called upon 
that gentleman on the following morning, and 
opened to him a proposal for a comic and satirical 
journal. Henry Mayhew readily entertained the 
idea; and the next question was, “ Can you get up 
a staff?” Henry Mayhew mentioned his friend 
Mark Lemon as a good commencement ; and the 
pair proceeded to call upon that gentleman, who was 
living, not far 0$ in Newcastle Street, Strand. The 
almost immediate result was the starting of Punch. 

At a meeting at the “ Edinburgh Castle ” Mr. 
Mark Lemon drew up the original prospectus. It 
was at first intended to call the new publication 
* The Funny Dog,” or "Funny Dog, with Comic 
Tales,” and from the first the subsidiary title of the 
"London Charivari ” was agreed upon. At a sub- 
sequent meeting at the printing-office, some one 
made some allusion to the " Punch, 11 and flyw 


joke about the “ Lemon ” in it Henry Mayhew, 
with his usual electric quickness, at once flew at 
the idea, and cried out, "A good thought; we’ll 
call it Punch .” It was then remembered that, yean 
before, Douglas Jerrold had edited a Penny Punch 
for Mr. Duncombe, of Middle Row, Holbom, but 
this was thought no objection, and the new name 
was carried by acclamation. It was agreed that 
there should be four proprietors — Messrs. Last, 
Landells, Lemon, and Mayhew. Last was to 
supply the printing, Landells the engraving, and 
Lemon and Mayhew were to be co-editors. George 
Hodder, with his usual good-nature, at once secured 
Mr. Percival Leigh as a contributor, and Leigh 
brought in his friend Mr. John Leech, and Leech 
brought in Albert Smith. Mr. Henning designed 
the cover. When Last had sunk .£600, he sold his. 
share to Messrs. Bradbuiy and Evans, on receiving 
the amount of his then outstanding liabilities. At 
the transfer, Henning and Newman both retired, 
Mr. Coyne and Mr. Grattan selddkn contributed, 
and Messrs. Mayhew and Landells also seceded. 

Mr.Hine, the artist, remained with Punch for many 
years; and among other artistic contributors who 
I “ came and went,” to use Mr. Blanchard’s own words, 
we must mention Birket Foster, Alfred CrowquiH, 
Lee, Hamerton, John Gilbert, William Harvey, and 
Kenny Meadows, the last of whom illustrated one 
of Jerrold’s earliest series, “Punch’s Letters to 
His Son.” ' Punch's Almanac for 1841 was con- 
cocted for the greater part by Dr. Maginn, who 
was then in the Fleet Prison, where Thackeray has 
drawn him, in the character of Captain Shandon, 
writing the famous prospectus for the Poll Mall 
Gazelle . The earliest hits of Punch were Douglas 
Jerrold’s articles signed “ J.’* and Gilbert k Beckett’s 
“Adventures of Mr. Briefless.” In October, 1841, 
Mr. W. H. Wills, afterwards working editor of House- 
hold Words and All the Year Round, \ commenced 
“ Punch’s Guide to the Watering-Places.” In 
January, 1842, Albert Smith commenced his lively 
“ Physiology of London Evening Fairies,” which 
were illustrated by Newman; and he wrote the 
“ Physiology of the London Idler,” which Leeqh 
illustrated. In the third volume, Jerrold com- 
menced “ Punch’s Letters to His Son ; ” and in 
the fourth volume, his “Story of a Feather; 9 
Albert Smith’s “Side -Scenes of Society” carried 
on the social dissections of the comic physiologist, 
and k Beckett began his “ Heathen Mythology, 9 
and created the character of “Jenkins,” the sup*' 
posed fashionable correspondent of the Mom&tf 
Post Punch had begun his career by 
Lord Melbourne; he now attacked Brou^az^fi&r 
his temporary subservience to WeUiqgtaii; atuiSk 
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James Graham came also in fcra share of the tod; 
and die Morning Herald and Standard were chris- 
tened “ Mrs. Gamp 4 * and # Mrs. Harris," as old- 
fogyish opponents of Fed and die Free-Traders. 
A. Beckett** “ Comic Blackstone " proved a great 
hit, from its daring originality ; and incessant jokes 
were squibbed off on Lord John Russell, Prince 
Albert (for his military tailoring), Mr. Silk Bucking- 
ham and Lord William Lennox, Mr. Samuel Carter 
Hall and Mr. Harrison Ainsworth. Tennyson 
once, and once only, wrote for Punch, a reply to 
Lord Lytton (then Mr. Bulwer), who had coarsely 
attacked him m his “ New Timon," where he had 
spoken flippantly of 

“ A quaint farrago of absurd conceits, 

Out-babying Wordsworth and out-glittering Keats. 1 * 

The epigram ended with thebe bitter and con- 
temptuous lines, — 

“ A Timon you? Nay, nay, for shame ! 

It looks too arrogant a jest — 

That fierce old man — to take his name, 

You bandbox 1 Off, and let him rest.” 

Albert Smith left Punch many years before his 
death. In 1845, on his return from the East, Mr. 
Thackeray began his “Jeames’s Diary,” and became 
a regular contributor. Gilbert & Beckett was now 
beginning his “ Comic History of England " and 
Douglas Jerrold hfr ’'inimitable ** Candle Lectures/' 
Thomas Hood occasionally contributed,' 'but his 
immortal “ Song of the Shirt * wtaffhis chtfd'eeuwi. 

his verses deneHSHMld GeteMft- FelUsien and hist 
cruelty at the cattfeMlf Bfenfl^Laman StaAchflnL 
opcasionally wrothy his bes^pOetn^was one ©a fete! 
marriage and temporary! returement of chaim*^ 
Mrs. Nisbett In ^846^ Thackeray’s <'Snobv*ef 
England” was highly) ■aocessfo]. RichardDoyteV 
“Manners and GwStomsMsf ye ‘English "fbidssght 
Punch much incrarito ' p re se n t oovtewof 

Punch was desigteribhy D j ^Urh^ beag m m td hm 
Roman Catholierk&’ when it feegsn .to 
ridicule the Pope abd comkmn 
Punch in his time hitf 

and not hard ones. Poor Angus B. Reach (whose 
mind went early in life), with Albert Smith and 
Shirley Brooks, ridiculed Punch in the Man in the 
Mom; and in 1847 the Poet Bunn— “ Hot, cross 
Bunn " — provoked at incessant attacks on his 
operatic verses, hired a man of letters to write 
¥ A Word 'with Purich” and a few smart person- 
alities sopn silenced the jester. “ Towards 1848^ 

MM UfaW/tltHWlI <1 TammU Am mAim 


says Mr. Blanchard," Douglas Jerrold, then writing 
tifays and e d jtiug a uwgariae, began to write less 
fer Punch.* ' In, 1857 he died Among the later 


additions to the staff were Mr. Shirley Brooks and 
Mr. Tom Taylor, now its editor. 

The Dispatch (No. 139, north) wan established 
by Mr. Bell, in 1801. Moving ‘from Bride Lane 
to Newcastle Street, and thence to Wine Office 
Court, it settled down in the present locality in 
1824. Mr. Bell was an energetic man, and the 
paper succeeded in obtaining a good position; 
but he was not a man of large capital, and other 
persons had shares in the property. In conse- 
quence of difficulties between the proprietors there 
were at one time three Dispatches in the field — 
Bell’s, Kent’s, and Duckett’s ; but the two last- 
mentioned were short-lived, and Mr. Bell maintained 
his position. Bell’s was a sporting paper, with many 
columns devoted to pugilism, and a woodcut ex- 
hibiting two boxers ready for on encounter. But 
the editor (says a story more or less authentic), 
Mr. Samuel Smith, who had obtained his post by 
cleverly reporting a fight near Canterbury, one 
day received a severe thrashing from a famous 
member of the ring. This changed the editor’s 
opinions as to the propriety of boxing — at any- 
rate pugilism was repudiated by the Dispatch 
about 1829 ; and boxing, from the Dispatch point of 
view, was henceforward treated a* a degrading and 
brutal amusement, unworthy of our civilisation. 

< 1 Mr.* Harmer (afterwards Aldtaafoan), a solicitor in 
extensive practice in Old Bailey cases, became 
connected with the paper about fee time when the 
rFleet Street office was established,' and contributed 
cwpatol, which soon bore froifci The success was 
so 'greets that for many year*.* the Dispatch as a 
property' was inferior only .to the Times. It bo* 
came famous for its r letters an ’political subjects. 
The original “PubHcola” was Mr. Williams, a 
violent and coarsen but very {rigorous and popular 
writer. He wrote weekly for about sixteen or 
seventeen tyears, and after his death the signature 
wtevaasuaoed by (Mr. Fox, fee famous orator and 
msufetefaCMdkntn. Other writers also borrowed 
the wriMmorra^rigaateze. Elisa Cook wrote in the 
Dispatok m 183d, nfc first signing her poems “ E," 
riad^RC.” ;>bult;aa fee course cof the following year 
her name appeared in fell She contributed a poem 
weekly for several years, relinquishing her Con- 
nection with the paper in 1850. Afterwards, hi 
1869, when the property changed handJj, fee wrote 
two or three poems. Under the signature "CWttjfcb* 
Mr. $erle, the dramatic author and editor, j con- 
tributed a weekly letter for about tpenty4*ye* 
years ; and from 1850 till 1869 was 
In 1841-4* the Dispatch had a 
wife fee Times. “Publico!*" wrote a t *ttfe* 0 <F 
letters, which had fee jftfiect of 
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election of Mr. Walter for Southwark. The Times Telegraph was started on June 29, 1855, by the 
retaliated when the time came for Alderman late Colonel Sleigh. It was a single sheet, and the 
-Hamer to succeed to the lord mayoralty. Day after price twopence. Colonel Sleigh foiling to make it 
day the Times returned to the attack, denouncing a success, Mr. Lawson, the present chief proprietor 
the Dispatch as an infidel paper; and Alderman of the paper, took the copyright as part seennty 
Harmer, rejected by the City, resigned in conse- for money owed him as a printer by Colonel Sleigh. 



ST. bride’s church, fleet street, after the fire, 1824 {see page 56) 


quence his aldermanic gown. In 185 7 the Dispatch 
commenced the publication of its famous “ Atlas,” 
giving away a good map weekly for about five years. 
The price was reduced from fivepence to twopence, 
at the beginning of 1869, and to a penny in 1870. 

The Daily Digraph office is No. 136 (north). 
Mr. Ingram, of the Illustrated London News , 
originated a paper called the Telegraphy which lasted 
only seven or right weeks. The present Dally 


In Mr. Lawson’s hands the paper, reduced to a 
penny, became a great success. “ It was,” says M& 
Grant, in his 41 History of the Newspaper Press,* 
“ toe tost of the penny papers, while a single sheet. 

| and as such was regarded as a newspaper marvel; 
but when it came out— whifch it did soon afte* the 
Standard— e* a double sheet the sire of the 71 far* 
published at fourpence, and for a penny* c reatnj 
a sensation. Here was a penny paper, cotatain&g 
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61 


not only the same amount of telegraphic and 
general information as the other high-priced 
papers — their price being then fouxpence — but 
also evidently written, in its leading article de- 
partment, with an ability which could only be 
surpassed by that of the leading articles of the 
Times itself. This was indeed a new era in the 
morning journalism of the metropolis." When Mr. 
Lawson bought the Telegraph , the sum which he 
received for advertisements in the first number was 


The “Globe Tavern" (No. 134, north), though now 
only a memory, abounds with traditions of Goldsmith 
and his motley iriends. The house, in 1649, was 
leased to one Henry Hottersall for forty-one years, 
at the yearly rent of <£75, ten gallons of Canary 
sack, and ,£400 fine. Mr. John Forster gives a 
delightful sketch of Goldsmith's Wednesday even- 
ing club at the “Globe," in 1767. When not at 
Johnson's great club, Oliver beguiled his cares at a 
shilling rubber club at the “ Devil Tavern,” or at a 



watchman's shop {see pagt 66). 


exactly 7* 6d. The daily receipts for advertise- 
ments are now said to exceed j£i,ooo. Mr. Grant 
says that the remission of the tax on paper brought 
,£12,000 a year extra to the Telegraph. Twelve 
pages far a penny is no uncommon thing with the 
Telegraph during the Parliamentary session. The 
returns of bales given by the Telegraph for the half- 
year ending 1870 showed an average daily sale of 
190,88$ ; and a competent authority estimates the 
average daily sale at the present rime at over 
200,000 copies. One of the printing-machines re- 
cently set up by the proprietors of the Telegraph 
throws off upwards of too copies per minute, or 
J *,000*4 tout 

V 


humble gathering in the parlour of the “Bedford," 
Covent Garden. A hanger-on of the theatres, who 
frequented the “ Globe,” has left notes which Mr. 
Forster has admirably used, and which we now fr 
abridge without further apology. Grim old Mack- 
lin belonged to the chib it is certain; and 
among the less obscure members was Kipg, riW 
comedian, the celebrated impersonator Of Lqftd 
Ogleby. Hugh Kelly, another member, Was 4 
clever young Irishman, who had Chaifibeni tjMj 
Goldsmith in the Temple. He had b eefl a my 
maker's apprentice, who, turning »hnv wttaaty dlljil 
soon landing as a hack for the 
Up as a satirist for the stagVMt 
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through Garrick's patronage, succeeded in senti- 
mental comedy. It was of him Johnson said, 
“ Sir, I never desire to converse with a man who 
has written more than he has read." Poor Kelly 
afterwards went to the Bar, and died of disappoint- 
ment and over-work. A third member was Captain 
Thompson, a friend of Garrick, who wrote some 
good sea songs and edited “Andrew Marvell ;” but 
foremost among all the boon companions was 
a needy Irish doctor named Glover, who had 
appeared on the stage, and who was said to have 
restored to life a man who had been hung ; this 
Glover, who was famous for his songs and imita- 
tions, once had the impudence, like Theodore 
Hook, to introduce Goldsmith, during a summer 
ramble in Hampstead , to a party where he was * 
an entire stranger, and to pass himself off as a 
fiiend of the host. “ Our Dr. Glover," says 
Goldsmith, “ had a constant levee of his distressed 
countrymen, whose wants, as far as he was able, he 
always relieved." Gordon, the fattest man In the 
clujpi, was renowned for his jovial song of “Notting- 
ham Ale;" and on special occasions Goldsmith 
himself would sing his favourite nonsense about the 
little old woman who was tossed seventeen times 
higher than the moon. A fat pork-butcher at the 
“Globe" used to offend Goldsmith by constantly 
shouting out, “ Come, Noll, here's my service to 
you, old boy." After the success of The Good- 
natured Man y this coarse familiarity was more than 
Goldsmith's vanity could bear, so one special night 
he addressed the butcher with grave reproof. The 
stolid man, taking no notice, replied briskly, 
“Thankee, Mister Noll." “Well, where is the 
advantage of your reproof ?" asked Glover. “In 
truth,” said Goldsmith, good-naturedly, “ I give it 
up ; I ought to have known before that there is no 
putting a pig in the right way.” Sometimes rather 
cruel tricks were played on the credulous poet. 
One evening Goldsmith came in clamorous for his 
supper, and ordered chops. Directly the supper 
came in, the wags, by pre-agreement, began to sniff 
and swear. Some pushed the plate away ; others 
declared the rascal who had dared set such chops 
before a gentleman should be made to swallow them 
himself. The waiter was savagely rung up, and 
forced to eat the supper, to which he consented 
with well-feigned reluctance, the poet calmly ordering 
a fresh supper and a draipfor die poor waiter, “ who 
otherwise might get sick from so nauseating a 
meal" Poor Goldyl kindly even at his most foolish 
moments. A sadder story still connects Goldsmith 
with the “Globe." Ned Purdon, a worn-out 
booksellers' hack and a protigi of Goldsmith, 
dropped down dead in Smithfield. Goldsmith 


wrote his epitaph as he came from his chambers in 
the Temple to the “ Globe." The lines are 

“ Here lies poor Ned Fuidon, from misery freed, 

Who long was a booksellers* hade ; 

He led such a miserable life m this world, 

I don’t think he’ll wish to come back.*' 

Goldsmith sat next Glover that night at the club, 
and Glover heard the poet repeat, sotto voce, with a 
mournful intonation, the words, — 

14 1 don’t think he*ll wish to come back." 

Oliver was musing over his own life, and Mr. Forster 
says touchingly, “ It is not without a certain pathos 
to me, indeed, that he should have so repeated it.” 

Among other frequenters of the “ Globe " were 
Boswell’s fnend Aktrman, the keeper of Newgate,, 
who thought it prudent never to return home till 
daybreak; and William Woodfall, the celebrated 
Parliamentaiy reporter. In later times Brasbridge, 
the sporting silversmith of Fleet Street, was a 
frequenter of the club. He tells us that among 
his associates was a surgeon, who, living on the 
Surrey side of the Thames, had to take a boat 
every night, Blackfriars Bridge not being then 
built. This nightly navigation cost him three or 
four shillings a time, yet, when the bridge came* 
he grumbled at having to pay a penny toll. 
Among other frequenters of the “Globe," Mr. 
Timbs enumerates “Archibald Hamilton, whose 
mind wa?‘fit for a lord chancellor;’ Dunstall, the 
comedian; Caman, the bookseller, who defeated 
the Stationers’ Company in the almanack trial ; 
and, later still, the eccentric Hugh Evelyn, who *et 
up a claim upon the great Surrey estate of Sir 
Frederic Evelyn." 

The Standard (in Shoe Lane), “ the largest daily 
paper,” was originally an evening paper alone. In 
1826 a deputation of the leading men opposed to 
Catholic Emancipation waited on Mr. Charles 
Baldwin, proprietor of the St. James's ChronicIc y and 
begged him to start an anti-Catholic evening paper, 
but Mr. Baldwin refused unless a preliminary sum 
of ,£15,000 was lodged at the banker's. A year later 
this sum was deposited, and in 1827 the Evening 
Standard \ edited by Dr. Gifiard, ex-editor of like 
St. James's Chronicle, appeared. Mr. Alaric Watts, 
the poet, was the first sub-editor; he was soon 
succeeded by the celebrated Dr. Maginn. The 
daily circulation soon rose from 700 or 800 copies 
to 3,000 and over. The profits Mr, Grant cal* 
culates at £7,000 to £6,009 a year. On the 
bankruptcy of Mr. Charles Baldwin, Mr. James 
Johnson bought the Homing Herald and 
Stamford, plant and all, for £i$,$oo. The new* 
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proprietor reduced the Standard from fourpence 
to twopence, and made it a morning as well as an 
evening paper. In 1858 he reduced it to a penny 
only. The result was a great success. The 
annual income of the Standard is now, Mr. Grant 
says, “ much exceeding yearly the annual incomes of 
most of the ducal dignities of the land." The legend 
of the Duke of Newcastle presenting Dr. Giffard, 
in 1827, with .£1,200 for a violent article against 
Roman Catholic claims, has been denied by Dr. 
Giffard’s son in the Times. The Duke of Wellington 
once wrote to Dr. Giffard to dictate the line which 
the Standard and Morning Herald were to adopt 
on a certain question during' the agitation on the 
Maynooth Bill ; and Dr. Giffard withdrew his opposi- 
tion to please Sir Robert Peel — a concession which 
injured the Standard. Yet in^the following year, 
when Sir Robert Peel brought in his Bill for the 
abolition of the com laws, he did not even pay Dr. 
Giffard the compliment of apprising him of his 
intention. Such is official gratitude when a tool is 
done with. 

Near Shoe Lane lived one of Caxton’s disciples. 
Wynkyn de Worde, who is supposed to have 
been one of Caxton’s assistants or workmen, was a 
native of Lorraine. He carried on a prosperous 
career, says Dibdin, from 1502 to 1534, at the sign 
of the "Sun,” in the parish of St Bride’s, Fleet Street. 
In upwards of four hundred works published by 
this industrious man he displayed unprecedented 
skill, elegance, and care, and his Gothic type was 
considered a pattern for his successors. The books 
that came from his press were chiefly grammars, 
romances, legends of die saints, and fugitive poems ; 
he never ventured on an English New Testament, 
nor was any drama published bearing his name. 
His great patroness, Margaret, the mother of 
Henry VII., seems to have had little taste to guide 
De Worde in his selection, for he never reprinted 
the works of Chaucer or of Gower ; nor did his 
humble patron, Robert Thoraey, the mercer, lead 
him in a better direction. De Worde filled his black- 
letter books with rude engravings, which he used 
so indiscriminately that the same cut often served 
for books of a totally opposite character. By some 
writers De Worde is considered to be the first 
introducer of 'Roman letters into this country; 
but the honour of that mode of printing is now 
generally claimed by Pynson, a contemporary. 
Among other works published by De Worde were 
“The Ship of Fools," that great satire that was 
so long popular in England; Mandevilleb lying 
"Travels;" “La Morte d* Arthur" (from which 
Tennyson has derived so much inspiration); " The 
Golden Legend;” and three curious treatises on 


“ Hunting, Hawking, and Fishing," partly written 
by Johanna Berners, a prioress of St Alban's. In 
De Worde’s "Collection of Christmas Carols" we 
find the words of that fine old song, still sung 
annually at Queen’s College, Oxford, — 

“ The boor’s head in hand bring I, 

•With garlands gay and rosemary.” 

De Worde also published some writings of Erasmus. 
The old printer was buried in the parish church of 
St Bride's, before the* high altar pf St Katharine ; 
and he left land to the parish so that masses should 
be said for his soul. To his servants, not forgetting 
his bookbinder, Nowel, in Shoe Lane, he be- 
queathed books. De Worde lived near the Conduit, 
a little west of Shoe Lane. This conduit, which was 
begun in the year 1439 by Sir William Estfielde, 
a former Lord Mayor, and finished in 1471, 
was, according to Stew's account, a stone tower ; 
on the top were images of St. Christopher and 
angels, who, on sweet-sounding bells, hourly chimed 
a hymn with hammers, thus anticipating the 
wonders of St Dunstan’s. These London conduits 
were great resorts for the apprentices, whom their 
masters sent with big leather and metal jugs to 
bring home the daily supply of water. Here these 
noisy, quarrelsome young rascals stayed to gossip, 
idle, and fight At the coronation of Anne Boleyn 
this conduit was newly painted, all the arms 
and angels refreshed, and "the music melodi- 
ously sounding.” Upon the conduit was raised a 
tower with four turrets, and in every turret stood 
one of the cardinal virtues, promising never to 
leave the queen, while, to the delight and wonder 
of thirsty citizens, the taps ran with claret and 
red wine. Fleet Street, according to Mr. Noble, 
was supplied in the Middle Ages with water from 
the conduit at Marylebone and the holy wells of 
St Clement’s and St. Bridget's. The tradition is 
that the latter well was drained dry for the supply 
of the coronation banquet of George IV. As early 
as 1358 the inhabitants of Fleet Street complained 
of aqueduct pipes bursting and flooding their 
cellars, upon which they were allowed the privilege 
of erecting a pent-house over an aqueduct oppo- 
site the tavern of John Walworth, and near the 
house of the Bishop of Salisbury. In 1478 a Fleet 
Street wax-chandler, having been detected 
the conduit pipes for his own use, was sentenced 
to ride through the City with a vessel shaped S fee 
a conduit on his felonious head, and the Cfy (&er 
wafting before him to proclaim his offence. ’ 
The "Castle Tavern,’* mentioned ti* 0 
143s, stood at the south-weat cotaer df 
Lama Hew die ClockmakenT Company held tfcdr 
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meetings before the Great Fire, and in 1708 the 
M Castle 1 ’ possessed the largest sign-board in London. 
Early in the last century, says Mr. Noble, its pro- 
prietor was Alderman Sir John Task, a wine mer- 
chant, who died in 1735 (George II.), worth, it was 
understood, a quarter of a million of money. 

The Morning Advertiser (No. 127, north) was 
established in* 1794, by the Society of Licensed 
Victuallers, on the mutual benefit society principle. 
Every member is bound to tike in the paper and 
is entitled to a share in its profits. Members un- 
successful in business become pensioners on the 
funds of the institution. The paper, which took 
the place of the Daily Advertiser , and was the 
suggestion of Mr. Grant, a master printer, was an 
immediate success. Down to 1850 the Morning 
Advertiser circulated chiefly in public-houses and 
coffee-houses at the rate of nearly 5,000 copies a 
day. But in 1850, the circulation beginning to 
decline, the committee resolved to enlarge the 
paper to the size of the Times, and Mr. James Grant 
was appointed editor. The profits now increased, 
and die paper found its way to the clubs. The 
late Lord Brougham and Sir David Brewster con- 
tributed to the Advertiser; and the letters signed 
“An Englishman” excited much interest. This 
paper has generally been Liberal. Mr. Grant re- 
mained the editor for twenty years : he died in 1879. 

No. 91 (south side) was till lately the office of 
that old-established paper, Bell's Weekly Messenger. 
Mr. Bell, the spirited publisher who founded this 
paper, is delightfully sketched by Leigh Hunt in 
his autobiography. 

41 About the period of my writing the above 
essays,” he says, in his easy manner, “circumstances 
introduced me to the acquaintance of!Mr. Bell, the 
proprietor of the Weekly Messenger . In his house, 
in die Strand, I used to hear of politics and 
dramatic criticisms, and of the persons who wrote 
them. Mr. Bell had been well known as a book- 
seller and a speculator in elegant typography. It 
ig to him the public are indebted for the small 
editions of the poets that preceded Cooke’s. 
Bril was, upon the whole, a remarkable person. 
He was a plain man, with a red face and a nose 
exaggerated by intemperance ; and yet there was 
something not unpleasing in his countenance, 
especially when he spoke. He had sparkling 
black eyes, a good-natured smile, gentlemanly 
manners, and one of die most agreeable voices I 
ever heard. He had no acquirements— perhaps 
not even grammar; but his taste in putting forth 
a publication and getting the best artists to adorn 
it was new in those times, and may be admired in 
toy. Unfortunately for Mr. Bell, the Prince of 


Wales, to whom he was bookseller, once did him 
the honour to partake of an entertainment or 
refreshment (I forget which — most probably the 
latter) at his house. He afterwards became a 
bankrupt After his bankruptcy he set up a news- 
paper, which became profitable to everybody but 
himself.”* 

No. 93, Fleet Street (south side) is endeared to 
us by its connection with Charles Lamb. At that 
number, in 1823, that great humorist, the king 
of all London clerks that ever were or will be, 
published his “Elia,” a collection of essays im- 
mortal as the language, full of quaint and tender 
thoughts and gleaming with cross-lights of humour 
as shot silk does with interchanging colours. In 
1821, when the first editor was shot in a duel, the 
London Magaziny fell into the hands of Messrs. 
Taylor & Ilessey, of No. 93 ; but they published 
the excellent periodical and gave their “ magazine 
dinners ” at their publishing house in Waterloo 
Place. 

Mr. John Scott, a man of great promise, the 
editor of the London for its first publishers — Messrs. * 
Baldwin, Cradock, & Joy— met with a very tragic 
death in 1821. The duel in which he fell arose 
from a quarrel between the men on the Lmdon 
and some clever but bitter and unscrupulous writers 
in Blackwood , started in 1817. Lockhart, who had 
cruelly maligned Leigh Hunt and his set (the 
“ Cockney School,” as the Scotch Tories chose to 
call them), was sharply attacked in the London. 
Fiery and vindictive, Lockhart at once rushed up 
to town, and angrily demanded from Mr. Scott, the 
editor, an explanation, an apology, or a meeting. 
Mr. Scott declined giving an apology unless Mr. 
Lockhart would first deny that he was editor of 
Blackwood. Lockhart refused to give this denial,, 
and retorted by expressing a mean opinion of 
Mr. Scott’s courage. Lockhart and Scott both 
printed contradictory versions of the quarrel, which 
continued till at last Mr. Christie, a friend of 
Lockhart, challenged Scott ; and they met at Chalk 
Farm by moonlight on February 16th, A nine 
o’clock at night, attended by their seconds and 
surgeons, in the old business-like, bloodthirsty vfay. 
The first time Mr. Christie did not fire at Mr. ScOtt* 
a fact of which Mr. Patmore, the author, Scot te 
second, with most blamable indiscretion, did not 
inform his principal At the second fire Christie’# 
ball struck Scott just above the right hip, and be 

* An intelligent compositor (Mr. J. P. S. Bicksell), who 
has been a noter of carious passages in his time, informs mo 
that Bell was the first printer who confined the small letter 
“ s ” to tt» present shape, and rejected altogether the rider 
form — W. T, 
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fell He lingered till the 37th. It was said at the 
time that Hazlitt, perhaps unintentionally, had 
driven Scott to fight by indirect taunts. “ I don't 
pretend,” Hazlitt is reported to have said, “ to hold 
the principles of honour which you hold. I would 
neither give nor accept a challenge. You hold the 
opinions of the world; with you it is different 
As for me, it would be nothing. I do not think 
ns you and the world think,” and so on. Poor 
Scott, not yet forty, had married the pretty daughter 
of Colnaghi, the print-seller in Pall Mall, and left 
two children. 

For the five years it lasted, perhaps no magazine 
— not even the mighty Maga itself — ever drew 
talent towards it with such magnetic attraction . t 
In Mr. Barry Cornwall's delightful memoir of his 
old friend Lamb, composed when the writer was 
in his seventy-third year, he h m summarised the 
writers in the London , and shown how deep and 
varied was the intellect brought to bear on its 
production. First of all he mentions poor Scott, 
a shrewd, critical, rather hasty man, who wrote 
essays on Sir Walter Scott, Wordsworth, Godwin, 
Byron, Keats, Shelley, Leigh Hunt, and Hazlitt, 
his wonderful contemporaries, in a fruitful age. 
Hazlitt, glowing and capricious, produced the 
twelve essays of his “Table Talk,” many dramatic 
.articles, and papers on Beckford’s Fonthill, the 
Angerstein pictures, and the Elgin marbles — pages 
wealthy with thought Lamb contributed in three 
years all the matchless essays of “Elia.” Mr. 
Thomas Carlyle, then only a promising young 
Scotch philosopher, wrote several articles on the 
“ Life and Writings of Schiller.” Mr. de Quincey, 
that subtle thinker and bitter Tory, contributed 
his wonderful “Confessions of an Opium-Eater.” 
That learned and amiable man, the Rev. H. F. 
Cary, the translator of Dante, wrote several in- 
teresting notices of early French poets. Allan 
Cunningham, the vigorous Scottish bard, sent the 
romantic “ Tales of Lyddal Cross ” and a series 
of papers styled “Traditional Literature.” Mr. 
John Poole — who died in 1873 — (the author of 
Paul Pry and that humorous novel, “ Little Ped- 
lington,” which is supposed to have furnished 
Mr. Charles Dickens with some suggestions for 
“Pickwick”) wrote burlesque imitations of con- 
temporaneous dramatic writers— Morton, Dibditi, 
Reynolds, Moncrieft &c. Mr. J. H. Reynolds 
wrote, under the name of Henry Herbert, notices 
of contemporaneous events, such as a scene at 
the Cotikpit, the trial of Thurtell, &c. That de- 
lightful punster and humorist, with pen or pencil, 
Tom Hood, the elder, sent to the London hi* 
first poems of any ambition or length— “ hpm 
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the Centaur,” and “The Two Peacocks of Bed- 
font.” Keats, “that sleepless soul perished 
in its pride,” and Montgomery, both contributed 
poems. Sir John Bo wring, the accomplished 
linguist, wrote on Spanish poetry. Mr. Henry 
Southern, the projector of that excellent work, the 
Retrospective Review \ contributed “The Conversa- 
tions of Lord Byron.” Mr. Walter Savage Landor, 
that very original and eccentric thinker, published 
in this magazine one at least of his admirable “ Ima- 
ginary Conversations.” Mr. Julius (afterwards Arch- 
deacon) Hare reviewed in it the robust works of 
Landor. Mr. Elton contributed graceful translations 
from Catullus, Propertius, &c. Even among the 
lesser contributors there were very eminent writers, 
not forgetting Barry Cornwall, Hartley Coleridge, 
John Clare, the Northamptonshire peasant poet ; and 
Bernard Barton, the Quaker poet. Nor must we 
omit that strange contrast to these pure-hearted 
and wise men, “ Janus Weathercock ” (Wainwright), 
the polished villain who murdered his young niece 
and most probably several other friends and rela- 
tions, for the money insured upon their lives. 
This gay and evil being, by no means a dull writer 
upon art and the drama, was much liked by Lamb 
and the Russell Street set The news of his cold- 
blooded crimes^transpiring in 1837) seem to have 
struck a deep. horror among all the scoundrel's 
fashionable associates. Although when arrested in 
France it was discovered that Wainwright habitually 
carried strychnine about with him, was only 
tried for forgery, and for that offence transported 
for life. 

A fine old citizen of the last century, Joseph 
Brasbridge, who published his memoirs, kept a 
silversmith's^shop at No. 98, several doors from 
Alderman Waithman’g. At one time Brasbridge 
confesses he ‘ divided his time between the tavern 
club, the card party, the hunt, and the fight, and 
left his shop to be looked after by others, whilst 
he decided on the respective merits of Humphries 
and Mendoza, Cribb and Big Ben. Among 
Brasbridge’s early customers were the Duke of 
Marlborough, the Duke of Aigyle, and other men 
of rank, and he glories in having once paid an 
elaborate compliment to Lady Hamilton. ^ The 
most curious story in Brasbridge’s “Prints of 
Experience” is the following, various versions of 
which have been paraphrased by modem writers/ 
A surgeon in Gough Square had purchased fill fife- 
section the body of a man who h ad beat h ahged 
at Tyburn. The servant girl, wishing to look ** 
the corpse, stole upstairs in the doctor's abac**, 
and, to her honor, found the body siting «jp W<N! 
bond, wmdafag wiweitw*. 
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tor hexself down the stain in her fright The the Strand, then came forward, and deposed that his 
surgeon, on learning of the resuscitation of his wife and her mother, he remembered, used to visit 
subject, humanely concealed the man in the house die surgeon in Gough Square. On inquiry Mis. 
till he could fit him out for America. The fellow Willcocks was proved the next of kin, and the base 
proved as clever and industrious as he was grateful, shoemaker returned to his last The lucky Mr. 
and having amassed a fortune, he eventually left Willcocks was the good-natured bookseller who 
it all to his benefactor. The sequel is still more lent Johnson and Garrick, when they first came up 



ALOBKMAN WA11HMAN, FROM AN AUTHENTIC PORTRAII (seepage 68). 


curious. The suigeon dying some years after, his to London to seek their fortunes, £ 5 on their 
heirs were advertised for. A shoemaker at Isling- joint note. 

ton eventually established a claim and inherited Nos. 103 (afterwards the Sunday Times office) and 
the money. Mean in prosperity, the ci-dcvani 104 were the shop of that bustling politician, Alder- 
shoemaker then refused to pay the lawyer’s bill, man Waithman ; and to his memory was erected 
and, moreover, Called him a rogue. The enraged the obelisk on the site of his first shop, formerly 
lawyer replied, “ I have put you into possession of the north-west end of .Fleet Market Waithman* 
this property by my exertions, now I will spend according to Mr. Timbs, had a genius for the stage, 
j£ioo out of my own pocket to take it away again, v and especially shone as Macbeth. He was Unde to 
for you are not deserving of it” The lawyer John Reeve, the comic actor. Cobbett, who bated 
accordingly advertised again for the surgeon’s Waithman, has left a portrait of the dda«x»ft» 
nearest of kin; Mr. Wmcocks, a bookseller in I written in his usual racy u Among thCto 
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persons,’ 1 he says, talkin g of the Princess Caroline Common Council, opposed it, and was defeated, 
agitation, In 1813, 41 there was a common council- On die appointed day the Princess was presented 
man named Robert Waithman, a man who for with the address, to the delight of the more 
many yean had taken a conspicuous part in the zealous Radicals. The procession of more 
politics of (he City; a man not destitute of the than one hundred carnages came back past 
powers of utterance, and a man of sound prin- Carlton House on their return from Kensington, 



THE “ BOLT-IN-TUN,” 1859 (see page S 3 ) 

From a Wntor-Coieur Drmmng in Mr Crucft Celieehm. 


ciples also; but a man so enveloped, so com- the people groaning and hissing, to torment the 
pletely swallowed up by self-conceit, who, though Regent 

perfectly illiterate, though unable to give to three Brasbndge, the Tory silversmith of Fleet Street, 
consecutive sentences a grammatical construction, wntes very contemptuously in his autobiography 
seemed to look upon himself as the first orator, the of Waithman. Sneering at his boast of rea lM. 
first writer, and the first statesman of the whole he says : — u I, own my curiosity mas a little wft e d 
world.*' According to Cobbett, Waithman, vexed to know when and where he bag** M» 
that Alderman Wood had been the first to propose It could not be in his shop ht mat m 

an address of cpndotace to the Princess at the there tie was too busily employed In 
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the fishwomen and other ladies connected with 
the business of the market Nor could it be at 
the comer of Fleet Street, where he was always 
no less assiduously engaged in ticketing his super- 
super calicoes at two and two pence, and cutting 
them off for two and twenty pence.” According 
to Brasbndge, Waithman made his first speech 
in 1793, in Founder’s Hall, Lothbury, “called 
by some at that time the cauldron of sedition.” 
Waithman was Lord Mayor in 1823-24, and was 
returned to Parliament five times for the * City. 
He died in 1833. His shop was pulled down 
about the year 1870, in order to make room for 
Ludgate Circus. 

A short biography of this civic orator will not be 
uninteresting Robert Waithman was bom of 
humble parentage, at Wrexham, in North Wales. 
Becoming an orphan when only four months old, he 
was placed at the school of a Mr. Moore by his 
uncle, on whose death, about 2778, he obtained a 
situation at Reading, whence he proceeded to 
London, and entered into the service of a respect- 
able linen-draper, with whom he continued till he 
became of age. He then entered into business at 
the south end of Fleet Market, whence, some years 
afterwards, he removed to the comer of New Bridge 
Street He appears to have commenced his poli- 
.tical career about 1793, at the oratorical displays 
made in admiration and imitation of the proceed- 
ings of the French Revolutionists, at Founder’s 
Hall, in Lothbuty. In 1794 he brought forward a 
aejries of resolutions, at a common hall, animad- 
verting upon the war 'with revolutionised France, 
*1)4 enforcing the necessity of a reform in Parlia- 
ment. In 1796 he was first elected a member of 
the Common Council for the Ward of Farringdon 
Without, and became a very frequent speaker in 
that public body. It was supposed that Mr. Fox 
intended to have rewarded his political exertions 
by the place of Receiver-General of the Land Tax. 
In 1818, after having been defeated on several pre- 
vious occasions, he was elected as one of the repre- 
sentatives in Parliament of the City of London, 
defeating the old member, Sir William Curtis. 

Very shortly after, on the 4th of August, he was 
elected Alderman of his ward, on the death of 
Sir Charles Pricey Barb On the 25th of January, 
18x9, be made his maiden speech in Parliament, 
on the presentation of & petition praying for a 
Tension of the criminal code, the existing state of 
which he -severely censure*}. At the ensuing 
election of 1820 the friends of Sir William Curtis 
turned the tables upon him, Waithman being de- 
feated. In this year, however, he attained the 
tonotir of the shrievalty; and in October, 2823, he 


was chosen Lord Mayor. In 1826 he stood another 
contest for the City, with better success. In 1830, 
1831, and 1832 he obtained his re-election with 
difficulty; but in 1831 he suffered a severe disap- 
pointment in losing the chamberlainship, in the 
competition for which Sir James Shaw obtained a 
large majority of votes. 

We subjoin the remarks made on his death by 
the editor of the Times newspaper : — “ The magis- 
tracy of London has been deprived of one of its 
most respectable members, and the City of one of 
its most upright representatives. Everybody knows 
that Mr. Alderman Waithman has filled a large 
space in City politics ; and most people who were 
acquainted with him will be ready to admit that, 
had his early education been better directed, or his 
early circumstances more favourable to his am- 
bition, he might have become an important man in 
a wider and higher sphere. His natural parts, his 
political integrity, lii-» consistency of conduct, and 
the energy and perseverance with which he per- 
formed his duties^ placed him far above the com- 
mon run of persons whose reputation is gained by 
their oratorical displays at meetings of the Common 
Council. In looking back at City proceedings for 
the last thirty-five or forty year% we find him always 
rising above his rivals as the steady and consistent 
advocate of the rights of his countrymen and the 
liberties and privileges of his fellow-citizens.” 

There is a curious story told of the Fleet Street 
crossing, opposite Waithman’s comer. It was 
swept for years by an old black man named Charles 
M'Ghee, whose father had died in Jamaica at the 
age of 108. According to Mr. Noble, when he laid 
down his broom he sold his professional right for 
a very large sum. Retiring into private life much 
respected, he was always to be seen on Sundays 
at Rowland Hill’s chapel When in his seventy- 
third year his portrait was taken and hung in the 
parlour of the “Twelve Bells,” Bride Lane. To 
Miss Waithman, who used to send him out soup 
and bread, he is, untruly, said to have left £7,000. 

Mr. Diprose, in his “History of St Clement,” tells 
us more of this black sweeper. “ Brutus Billy," or 
“ Tim-buc-too,” as he was generally called, lived i 4 
a passage leading from Stanhope Street into Drury 
Lane. He was a short, thick-set man, with his 
white-grey hair carefully brushed up into a toupee, 
the fashion of his youth. He was found in his 
shop, as he called his crossing, in all weathers, 
and was invariably cavil At night, after he had shut 
up shop (swept mud over his crossing), he carried 
round a basket of nuts and fruit to places of publfe 
entertainment, so that in time he laid by a cofr* 
^derable amount of money, Brutus Billy 1ft* 
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brimful of stoxy and anecdote. He died in Chapel 
Court in 1854, in his eighty-seventh year. This 
worthy man was perhaps the model for Billy 
Waters, the negro beggar in Tom and Jerry , who 
is so indignant at the beggars’ supper on seeing 
“ a turkey without sassenges.” 

In Garrick’s time John Hardham, the well- 
known tobacconist, opened a shop at No. 106. 
There, at the sign of the “ Red Lion," Hardham’s 
Highlander kept steady guard at a doorway 
through which half the celebrities of the day made 
their exits and entrances. His celebrated “ No. 37 ” 
snuff was said, like the French millefleur, to be 
composed of a great number of ingredients, and 
Garrick in his kind way helped it into fashion by 
mentioning it favourably on the stage. Hardhaxn, 
a native of Chichester, began life as a servant, 
wrote a comedy, acted, and at last became 
Garrick’s “ numberer,” having a general’s quick 
coup (fail at gauging an audience, and so checking 
the money-takers. Garrick once became his security 
101 a hundred pounds; but eventually Hardham 
gicw rich, and died in 1772, bequeathing ^22,289 
to Chichester, 10 guineas to Gainck, and merely 
setting apart ^10 for his funeral, only vain fools, 
as he said, spending more on such pageants. We 
can fancy the great actors of that day seated on 
Hardham’s tobacco-chests discussing the drolleiy 
of Foote or the vivacity of Clive. 

“ It has long been a source of inquiry,” says a 
writer in the City Press , “whence the origin of the 
cognomen, 1 No. 37,* to the celebrated snuff com- 
pounded still under the name of John Hardham, in 
Fleet Street There is a tradition that Lord Towns- 
hend, on being applied to by Hardham, whom he 
patronised, to name the snuff, suggested the caba- 
listic number of 37, it being the exact number of a 
majority obtained in some proceedings in the Irifh 
Parliament whilst he was Lord Lieutenant of Ire- 
land, and which was considered a triumph for his 
Government The dates, however, do not serve 
this theory, as Lord Townshend was not viceroy 
till the years 1767-79, when the snuff must have 
been well established in public fame, and Hardham 
in the last yean of his life. It has already been 
stated elsewhere that, on the filmed snuff coming 
out in the first instance, David Garrick, hearing of 
it, called in Fleet Street, as he was wont frequently 
to do, and offered to bring it under the public notlg| 
in the most effectual manner, by introducing J* 
incident in a new comedy then about to be pm* 
duoed by him, where he would, in his part injUT 
play, offer another character a pinch of snuff, wM 
would ttttol it* excellence, whereupon Gaxricr 
arranged to fyTT flfr w the conversation by 


the snuff as the renowned * 37 of John Hardham. 
But the enigma, even now, is not solved; so we 
will, for what it may be worth, venture our own 
explanation. It is well known that in most of the 
celebrated snuffs before the public a great variety 
of qualities and descriptions of tobacco, and of 
various ages, are introduced. Hardham, like the 
rest, never told his secret how the snuff was made, 
but left it as a heritage to his successors. It is very 
probable, therefore, that the mystic figures, 37, we 
havef quoted represented the number of qualities, 
growths, and description of the ‘ fragrant weed' 
introduced by him into his snuff, and may be re- 
garded as a sort of appellative rebus, or conceit, 
founded thereon.”* 

But Hardham occupied himself in other ways 
than in the making of snuff and of money — for the 
Chichester youth had now grown wealthy — and 
m extending his circle of acquaintances amongst 
dramatists and players he was abundantly distin- 
guished for Christian chanty ; for, in the language 
of a contemporary wnter, we find that “ his deeds in 
that respect were extensive,” and his bounty “was 
conveyed to many of the objects of it in the most 
delicate manner.” From the same authonty we find 
that Hardham once failed in business (we presume, 
as a lapidary) more creditably than he could have 
made a fortune by it This spirit of integrity, 
which remained a remarkable feature in his char 
racter throughout life, induced him to be oftftn 
resorted to by his wealthy patrons as trustee for 
the payment of their bounties to deserving objects ; 
in many cases the patrons died before the re- 
cipients of their relief. With Hardham, how* 
ever, this made no difference ; the annuities once 
granted, Although stopped by the decease of the 
donors, were paid ever after by Hardham so long 
as he lived ; and his delicacy of fleling induced 
him even to persuade the recipients into the belief 
that they were still derived from the san»e source. 

No, 102 (south) was opened as a shop, in 1719, 
by one Lockyer, who called it “ Mount Pleasant” 
It then became a “ saioop-house," where the pool 
purchased a beverage made out of sassafras chips. 
The proprietor, who began life* «• Mr. Nob# 
says, with half-a-crown, died in March, 1739, wart^ 
;£i,oocb ThotnasReadwasalxierteii^ 


iHa^fsindeg m ** »P 
„ sweeps, beloved by Lanib, approved it, |nd events 
ally stalls were set up in the street* 
s to reach 4fa» humbler customers* 

* m t«*i feet fa the faM aw# 

m mmt of th* dm«er tbiiW it 
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CHAPTER VI. 


FLEET STREET (NORTHERN TRIBUTARIES— SHIRE LANE AND BELL YARD). 

Hie Kit- Rat Club— The Tout for the Year— Little Lady Mary— Drunken John Sly — Garth's Patients— Qub removed to Bam Elms — Steele at the 
** Trumpet "—Rogues’ Lane— Murder— Beggars’ Haunts— Thieves* Dens— Comers— Theodore Hook in Hemp’s Sponguig-house— Pope in 
Bell Yard— Minor Celebrities— Apollo Court. 


Opposite Child's Bank, and almost within sound 
of the jingle of its gold, once stood Shire Lane, 
afterwards known as Lower Serle’s Place. It latterly 
'became a dingy, disreputable defile, where lawyers' 
clerks and the hangers-on of the law-courts were 
often allured and sometimes robbed ; yet it had 
been in its day a place of great repute. In this lane 
the Kit-Kat, the great club of Queen Anne’s reign, 
held its sittings, at the “Cat and Fiddle," the shop of 
a pastrycook named Christopher Kat. The house, 
according to local antiquaries, afterwards became the 
“Trumpet," a tavern mentioned by Steele in the 
Toiler, and latterly known as the “ Duke of York." 
The Kit-Kats were originally Whig patriots, who, at 
the end of King William’s reign, met in this out-of- 
the-way place to devise measures to secure the 
Protestant succession and keep out the pestilent 
Stuarts. Latterly they assembled for simple enjoy- 
ment; and there have been grave disputes as to 
whether the club took its name from the punning 
ngn, the “ Cat and Kit," or from the favourite pies 
which Christopher Kat had chi^^ped ; and as this 
question will probably last the antiquaries another 
two centuries, we leave it alone. According to some 
Femes by Arbuthnot, the chosen friend of Pope and 
Swift, the question was mooted even in his time, as 
if the very founders of the club had forgotten. 
Some think that the club really began with a weekly 
dinner given* J>y Jacob Tonson, , the great boob- 
seller of Gra* Inn Laffe, chief authors and 
patrons. This Tonson, one of 4he patriarchs of 
English booksellers, who ’published Dryden’s 

tf Milton*! 


“ Virgil," purchased a shas|)ef Milton 1 ! works, and 
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Congreve, the most courtly of dramatists , Garth, 
the poetical physician — “well-natured Garth,” as 
Pope somewhat awkwardly calls him; and Vanbrugh, 
the writer of jdmirable comedies. Dryden could 
hardly have seriously belonged to a Whig club ; 
Pope was inadmissible as a Catholic, and Prior as 
a renegade. Latterly objectionable men pushed in, 
worst of all, Lord Mohun, a disreputable debauchee 
and duellist, afterwards run through by the Duke 
of Hamilton in Hyde Park, the duke himself 
perishing in the encounter. When Mohun, in a 
drunken pet, broke a gilded emblem off a club 
chair, respectable old Tonson predicted the down- 
fall of the society, and said with a sigh, “ The man 
who would do that would cut a man’s throat.” Sir 
Godfrey Kneller, the great Court painter of the 
reigns of William and Anne, was a member ; and 
he painted for his friend Tonson the portraits of 
forty-two gentlemen of the Kit-Kat, including 
Dryden, who died a year after it was started. The 
forty-two portraits, painted three-quarter size (hence 
called Kit-Kat), to suit the walls of Tonson’s villa 
at Barn Elms, still exist, and are treasured by Mr. 
W. R. Baker, a connection of the Tonson fomily, 
at Hertingfordbury, in Hertfordshire. Among the 
lesser men of this distinguished club we must 
include Pope’s friends, the “knowing Walsh" and 
“ Granville the polite." 

As at the “ Devil, " “thft tribe of Ben" tnutifc ' 
have often discussed the downfall of Lord Bacon^ 
the poisoning of Overbuxy, the wax in the Pala- 
tinate, and the murder of Buckingham; so in 
Shire Lane, opposite, the talk must have run on 
Marlborough’s victories, Jacobite plots, and the 
South-Sea Bubble ; Addison must have discussed 
Swift, and Steele condemned the littleness of jPofe. 
ItlfUs the custom of this aristocratic club everyyeatr 
m *kct some reigning beauty as a toast To the 
qujfcen of the year the gallant members wtdte 
imaric verses, which were etched with a 
on the club glasses. The most dele- 
ted of these toasts were the four daughters of 
Duke of Mailborough— Lady Godolphin, l*Af 
leriarid (generally known *s “ the tlftfe 
;*)» Lady Bridgewater, and lady Monthermdr. 
s friend, Mrs. Long, was another ; send m 
was a niece of Sir Isaac Newton, lie snftfc 
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seem flat and dead now, like flowers found be- 
tween the leaves of an old book ; but in their 
time no doubt they had their special bloom and 
fragrance. The most tolerable are those written 
by Lord Halifax on “ the Little Whig ” : — 

“ All nature's charms in Sunderland appear, 

Bright as her eyes and as her reason dear ; 

Yet still their force, to man not safely known, 

Seems undiscovered to herself alone." 

Yet how poor after all is this laboured compli- 
ment in comparison to a sentence of Steele’s on 
some lady of rank whose virtues he honoured, — 
“that even to have knowp her was in itself a 
liberal education.” 

But few stories connected with the Kit-Kat 
meetings arb to be dug out of books, though no 
doubt many snatches of the best conversation 
arj embalmed in the Spectator and the Tatter. 
Yet Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, whom Pope 
first admired and then reviled, tells one pleasant 
incident of her childhood that connects her with 
the great dub. 

One evening when toasts were being chosen, 
her father, Evelyn Pierpoint, Duke of Kingston, 
took it into his head to nominate Lady Mary, then 
a child only eight years of age. She was prettier, 
he vowed, than any beauty on the list. “You 
shall see her," cried the duke, and instantly sent a 
chaise for her. Presently she came ushered in, 
dressed in her best, and was elected by acclama- 
tion. The Whig gentlemen drank the little lady’s 
health up-standmg, and, feasting her with sweet- 
meats and passing her round with kisses, at once 
inscribed her name with a diamond on a drinking- 
glass. ^Pleasure," she says, “was too poor a 
word to express my gensations. They amounted 
to ecstasy* Never again jhroughout my whole lilt 
did I pass so happy an evening." 

It used to* be said that it took so much wine to 
raise Addison to his best mood, that Steely gene- 
rally got drunk before that golden hour afetved. 
Steele, that warm-hearted careless fellow in wfeOhH 
Thackeray so delighted, certainly shone at the Kit- 
Kat; and an anecdote still extan^ shows him fc 
us with all h** arable weaknesses. On tta gum 
of that great Whig festival— the celebration 
William** anniversary— Steele and Addison, 
with them Dr. Hoadley, the Bishop of Bangor, mk 
solemnly drank “the immortal memory." * pfl 
sendy John Sly, an eccentric hatter and Ind^j 
siasric politician, crawled into the room on Jtf 
knees* i*K the M Cavalier feshfon, and 


TT*' 


OQg lauded at the tipsy hatter; but Stede, kmdfyfh^ 


even when in liquor, kept whispering to the 
rather shocked prelate, “ Do laugh ; it is humanity 
to laugh." The bishop soon put on his hat and 
withdrew, and Steele by and by subsided under the 
table. Picked up and crammed into a sedan-chair, 
he insisted, late as it was, in going to the Bishop of 
Bangor’s to apologise. Eventually he was coaxed 
home and went up-stairs, but then, in a gush of 
politeness, he insisted on seeing the chairmen out ; 
after which he retired with self-complacency to 
bed. The next morning, in spite of headache the 
most racking, Steele sent the tolerant bishop the 
following exquisite couplet, which covered a mul- 
titude of such sms : — 


Virtue with ao much ease on Bangor sits, 

All faults he pardons, though he none commits." 

One night when amiable Garth lingered over the 
Kit-Kat wine, though patients were pining for him, 
Steele reproved the epicurean doctor. “Nay, 
nay, Dick," said Garth, pulling out a list of fifteen, 
“it’s no great matter after all, for nine of thiexn 
have such bad constitutions that not all the phy- 
sicians m the world could save them; and the 
other six have such good constitutions that all the 
physicians in the world could not kill them." 

Three o’clock m the morning seems to have 
been no uncommon hour for the Kit-Kat to brfeak 
up, and a Tory lampooner says that at this <#ub 
the youth of Anne’s reign learned i 

14 To sleep awayfne days and dnnk away the nfeW* 


11 To sleep awayfhe days and dnnk away the 

The club latterly held its Meetings at Tcnson’s 
villa at Bam Elms, previously the residence of 
Cowley, or at the “Upper Flask” tavern, ^On 
Hampstead Heath. The dub died out before 
the year 1727 ; foot Sir J. Vanbrugh, writing to 
Tbnson, sfcys,— ^$oth Lqjd Cariisjgpnd Cobham 
expressed a great^Semre of having one meeting 
next winter, nri^fih a 'dub, but as old friends 
tfaf IlWh been OTAltlA — and the bes# dub that 
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genttemen, delightful old f og ies, standing much dtt 
form «nd precedence. There he prepares tea for 
Sir Harry Quickset, Bart ; Sir Gates Wheelbarrow ; 
Thomas Kentfree, Esq., J.P. ; Andrew Windmill, 
Esq., the steward, with boots and whip ; and Mr. 
Nicholas Doubt, of the Inner Temple, Sir Harry's 
mischievous young nephew; After much 'dispute 
about precedence, the sturdy old fellows are taken 


humour Steele sketches Sir Ceof&ey Notch, fob 
president, who* bad spent all his money on haute, 
dogs, and gamecocks, and who looked on all 
thriving persons as pitiful upstarts. Then ernes 
Major Matchjpck, who thought nothing of any 
battle since Marston Moor, and who usually began 
his story of Naseby at three-quarters past ate. 
Dick Reptile was a silent man, with a nephew 



BISHOP SUTLER (MT/qp 77), 


by Steele to << Dick’s ” Coffee-house for a morning 
draught; ant safely, after some danger, effect the 
passage of Fleet Street, Steele rallying them at the 
Temple Gaum In Sir Harry we fancy we see a 
faint sfeefoh of the more dignified Sir Roger de 
Coveriey, whom Addison afterwards so exquisitely 
elaborated. 

Attbe"Tro«np«"SlMle ako introduces us to a 
ddjjhiM dub ®f o Mk cMmh Mutt nut wuy evut 
jsigwejwly at «*.• Tfci fanawn of »}» fife**, 
iisaptai^ am pamtea wan toe oreatun m 

* MW. 


whom he often reproved. The Wit of the clflh, 
an old Temple bencher, never left the *oom>tli ^ 
he had quoted ten distiches from w Hudifcma*#*^fi 
told long stories of a certain extinct man •&*** 
town named Jack Ogle* Old Reptile was 
attentive to all that was said, though ho 1 
5 foe same stpriea every night for ‘tetetey 
upon *ofl otsqmtens winked 
Wephew jtertWIa# to'mted 

m 

fa wtth a Itmtem to Ifehi h*n» eL 
They were simple and happy mUf* 
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#tarifoes with such kindly humour; and the 
London of his days must have been full of such 
quiet, homely haunts. 

Mi. R. Hills, of Colne Park, Essex, kindly in- 
forms us that as late as the year 1765 there was 
a club that still kept up the name of Kit-Kat. 
The members in 1765 included, among others, 
Lord Sandwich (Jemmy Twitcher, as he was gene- 
rally called), Mr. Beard, Lord Weymouth, Lord 
Bohngbroke, the Duke of Queensbeny, Lord 
Carysfort, Mr. Cadogan, the Marquis of Carac- 
ciollo, Mr. Seymour, and Sir George Armytage. 
One of the most active managers, of the club was 
Richard Phelps (who, we believe, afterwards was 1 
secretary to Pitt). Among the letters and receipts 1 
preserved by Mr. Hills is one from Thomas Pingo, 
jeweller, of the “ Golden Head,” on the “Paved 
Stones,” Gray’s Inn Lane, for gold medals, pro- 
bably *o be worn by the members. ^ 

Even in the reign of James I. Shire Lane was 
christened Rogues’ Lane, and, in spite of all the 
dukes and lords of the Kit-Kat, it never grew very 
respectable. In 1724 that incomparable young 
rascal, Jack Sheppard, used to frequent the “ Bible ” 
public-house — a printers’ house of call — at No. 13. 
In one of the rooms there was a trap by which 
jack could drop into a subterraneous passage 
leading to Bell Yard. The Tyburn gibbet cured 
Jack of this trick. In 1738 the lane went from 
bad to worse, for there Thomas Carr (a low 
attorney, of Elm Court) and Elizabeth Adams 
robbed and murdered a gentleman named Quarring- 
ton at the “Angel and Crown” Tavern, and the 
miscreants were hung at Tyburn. Hogarth painted 
a portrait of the woman. One night, many years 
ago, a man was robbed, thrown downstairs, and 
killed, in one of the dens in Shire Lane. There 
was snow on the ground, and about two o’clock, 
when the watchmen grew drowsy and were a long 
while between their rounds, the frightened mur- 
derers carried the stiffened body up the lane and 
placed it bolt upright, near a dim oil lamp, at a 
neighbour’s door. There the watchmen found it ; 
but there was no clue to guide them, for nearly 
every house in the lane was infamous. Years after, 
two ruffianly fellows who were confined in the 
King's Bench were heard accusing each other of 
the murder in Shire Lane, and justice pounced 
upon her prey. 

One thieves’ house, the “Retreat,” says Mr. 
Diprose, in his “St Clement Danes,” led by a back 
'>ay into Crown Court ; other dens had a passage 
into the Strand. Nos. 9, 10, and 11 were known 
as Cadgers’ Hall, and were much frequented by 
beggais; and bushels of bread, thrown aside by 


the professional mendicants, were foqnd these by 
the police. 

The “ Sun ” Tavern, afterwards the “ Temple Bar 
Stores,” had been a great resort for the Tom and 
Jerry frolics of the Regency; and the “ Anti-Galli- 
can” Tavern was a haunt of low sporting men, being 
kept by Harry Lee, father of the first and original 
“ tiger," invented and made fashionable by the 
notorious Lord Barrymore. During the Chartist 
times violent meetings were held at a club in 
Shire Lane. A good story is told of one of these. 
A detective in disguise attended an illegal meeting, 
leaving his comrades ready below. All at once a 
frantic hatter rose, denounced the detective as a 
spy, and proposed off-hand to pitch him out of 
window. Permitted by the more peaceable to 
depart, the policeman scuttled downstairs as fast 
as he could, and, not being recognised in his dis- 
guise, was instantly knocked down by his friends’ 
prompt truncheons. 

In Ship Yard, close to Shire Lane, once stood a 
block of disreputable, tumble-down houses, used by 
coiners, and known as the “Smashing Lumber.” 
Every room had a secret trap, and from die work- 
shop above a shaft reached the cellars to hurry away 
by means of a basket and pulley all the apparatus 
at the first alarm. The first man made his fortune, 
but the new police soon ransacked the den and 
broke up the business. 

In August, 1823, Theodore Hook, the witty and 
the heartless, was brought to a sponging-house 
kept by a sheriff’s officer named Hemp, at the 
upper end of Shire Lane, being under arrest for a 
Crown debt of ;£ 12,000, due to the Crown for 
defalcations during his careless treasurership at 
the Mauritius. He was editor of John Bull at the 
time, and continued while in this horrid den to 
write his “ Sayings and Doings,” and to pour forth 
I for royal pay his usual scurrilous lampoons at all 
who supported poor, persecuted Queen Caroline. 
Dr. Maginn, who had just come over from Cork 
to practise Toryism, was his constant visitor, and 
Hemp’s barred door no doubt often shook at their 
reckless laughter. Hook at length left Shire Lane 
for the Rules of the Bench, Temple Place, in 
April, 1824. Previously to his arrest he had been 
living in retirement at lodgings in Somers’ Town, 
with a poor girl whom he had led astray. Here 
he renewed the mad scenes of his thoughtless 
youth with Terry, Matthews, and wonderful old 
Tom Hill ; and here he resumed (but not at these 
revels) his former acquaintanceship with that mis- 
chievous obstructive, Wilson Croker. After he 
left Shire Lane and the Rules of the Bench he 
went to Putney. 
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In spite of all bad proclivities, Shire Lane had 
its fits of respectability. In 1603 there was living 
there Sir Arthur Atie, Knt, in early life secretary 
to the great Earl of Leicester, and afterwards 
attendant on his step-son, the luckless Earl of Essex. 
Elias Ashmole, the great antiquary and student in 
alchemy and astrology, also honoured this lane, 
but he gathered in die Temple those great col- 
lections of books and coins, some of which perished 
by fire, and some of which he afterwards gave to 
the University of Oxford, where they were placed 
in a building called, in memory of the illustrious 
collector, the Ashmolean Museum. 

To Mr. Noble’s research we are indebted for the 
knowledge that in 1767 Mr. Hoole, the translator of 
Tasso, was living in Shire Lane, and from thence 
wrote to Dr. Percy, who was collecting his “Ancient 
Ballads,” to ask him Dr. Wharton’s address. Hoole 
was at that time writing a dramatic piece called 
Cyrus, for Covent Garden Theatre. He seems to 
have been an amiable man but a feeble poet, was 
an esteemed friend of Dr. Jolmson, and had a 
situation in the East India House. 

Another illustrious tenant of Shire Lane was 
James Perry, the proprietor of the Morning 
Chronicle, who died, as it was reported, worth 

1 30,000. That lively memoir-writer, Taylor, of 
the Sun, who wrote “ Monsieur Tonson,” describes 
Perry as living in the narrow part of Shire Lane, 
opposite a passage which led to the stairs from 
Boswell Court He lodged with Mr. Lunan, a 
bookbinder, who had married his sister, who 
subsequently became the wife of that great Greek 
scholar, thirsty Dr. Porson. Perry had begun life 
as the editor of the Gazeteer, but being dis- 
missed by a Tory proprietor, and on the 
Morning Chronicle being abandoned by Wood- 
fall, some of Perry's friends bought the derelict 
for ^210, and he and Gray, a friend of Barett, 
became the joint proprietors of the concern. Their 
printer, Mr. Lambert, lived in Shire Lane; and 
here the partners, too, lived for three or four years, 
when they removed to the comer-house of Lancaster 
Court, Strand. 

Bell Yard can boast of but few associations ; yet 
Pope often visited the dingy passage, because there 
for some years resided his old friend Fortescue, 
then a barrister, but afterwards a judge and Master 
of the Rolls. To Fortescue Pope dedicated his 
“Imitation of the First Satire of Horace,” pub- 
lished in 1733. It contains what the late Mr. 
Rogers, the banker and poet, used to consider the 
best line Pope ever wrote, and it is certainly 
almost perfect, — 

11 Bare the mean heart that larks behind a star.” 


n 

In that delightfiil collection of Pape's “Table 
Talk,” called w Spence’s Anecdotes,” we find that 
a chance remark of Lord Bolingbroke, on taking 
up a “ Horace” in Pope’s sick-room, led to those 
fine “ Imitations of Horace” which we now possess. 
The “First Satire” consists of an imaginary con- 
versation between Pope and Fortescue, who advises 
him to write no more dangerous invectives against 
vice or folly. It was Fortescue who assisted Pope 
in writing the humorous law-report of “ Stradling 
versus Stiles,” in “ Scriblerus.” The intricate case 
is this, and is worthy of Anstey himself : Sir John 
Swale, of Swale’s Hall, in Swale Dale, by the river 
Swale, knight, made his last will and testament, 
in which, among other bequests, was this: “Out 
of the kind love and respect that I bear my much- 
honoured and good friend, Mr. Matthew Stradling, 
gent., I da bequeath unto the said Matthew Strad- 
ling, gent? all my black and white horses.” Now 
the testator had six black horses, six white, and 
six pied horses. The debate, therefore, was whether 
the said Matthew Stradling should have the said 
pied horses, by virtue of the said bequest. The 
case, after much debate, is suddenly terminated 
by a motion in arrest of judgment that the pied 
horses were mares, and thereupon an inspection was 
prayed. This, it must be confessed, is admirable 
fooling. If the Scriblerus Club had carried out 
their plan of bantering the follies of the followers 
of every branch of knowledge, Fortescue would no 
doubt have selected the law as his special butt 
“ This friend of Pope,” says Mr. Carruthers, “was 
consulted by the poet about all his affairs, as 
well as those of Martha Blount, and, as may be 
gathered, he gave him advice without a fee. The 
intercourse between the poet and his * learned 
counsel’ was cordial and sincere ; and of the letters 
that passed between them sixty-eight have been 
published, ranging from 1714 to the last year of 
Pope’s life. They are short, unaffected letters— 
more truly letters than any others in the series.” 
Fortescue was promoted to the bench of the 
Exchequer in 1735, from thence to the Common 
Pleas in 1738, and in 1741 was made Master of 
the Rolls. Pope’s letters are often addressed to 
“ his counsel learned in the law, at his house at the 
upper end of Bell Yard, near unto Lincoln's Inn*" 
In March, 1736, he writes of “ that filthy old placet 
Bell Yard, which I want them and you lo quit” 
Apollo Court, next Bell Yard, has little about it 
worthy of notice beyond the fact that it derived 
its name from the great dub-room at the “ Devil” 
Tavern, that once stood on the opposite ride of 
Fleet Street,* and the jovialities of which We have 
already chronided. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

FLEET STREET (NORTHERN TRIBUTARIES— CHANCERY LANE). 

The Acylum for Jewish Converts— The Roll* Chapel— Ancient Monuments— A Speaker Expelled for Bribery—" Remember Qesar ” — Trampling 
ou a Master of the Rolls— Sir William Grant’s Oddities— Sir John Leach— Funeral of Lord Gifford -Mrs (Clark and the Duke of York — 
Wolsey In his Pomp — Strafford—" Honest Isaak." -The Lord Keeper— Lady hanshawe— Jack Randal— Serjeants' Inn— An Evening with 
Haslitt at the ” Southampton "—Charles Lamb- Sheridan— The Sponging Houses— The Law Institute— A Tragical Story 


Chancery, or Chancellor's, Lane, as it was first 
called, must have been a mere quagmire, or cart- 
track, in the reign of Edward I., for Strype tells 
ns that at that period it had become so impassable 
to knight, monk, and citizen, that John Breton, 
Custos of London, had it barred up, to “ hinder 
any harm and the Bishop of Chichester, whose 
house was there (now Chichester Rents), kept up 
the bar v for ten years ; at the end of that time, on 
an inquisition of the annoyances of London, the 
bishop was proscribed at an inquest for setting up 
two staples and a bar, “whereby men with carts 
and other carriages could not pass.” The bishop 
pleaded John Breton’s order, and the sheriff was 
then commanded to remove the annoyance, and 
the hooded men with their carts once more cracked 
their whips and whistled to their horses up and 
down the long disused lane. 

Half-way up on the east side of Chancery Lane 
a dull archway, through which can be caught 
glimpses of the door of an old chapel, leads to the 
Rolls Court On the site of that chapel, m the 
year 1233, history tells us that Henry III. erected a 
Carthusian, house for the maintenance of converted 
Jews, who there lived under a Christian governor. 
At a time when Norman barons were not unac- 
customed to pull out a Jew's teeth, or to fry 
him on gridirons till he paid handsomely for his 
rqfeaset conversion, which secured safety from such 
rough practices, may not have been unfrequent 
However, the converts decreasing when Edward I., 
after hanging 280 Jews for clipping coin, banished 
the rest from the realm, half the property of the 
Jews who were hung stem Edward gave to the 
preachers who tried to convert the obstinate and 
stiff-necked generation, and half to the “ Domus 
Conversorum,” in Chancellor's Lane. In 1278 we 
find the converts calling themselves, in a letter 
sent to the king by John the Convert, “ Pauperes 
Ccelicolse ChristL” In the reign of Richard II. 
a certain converted Jew received twopence a day 
for life ; and in the reign of Henry IV. we find 
the daughter of a rabbi paid by the keepers of 
the house of converts a penny a day for life, by 
special patent 


Edward III, in 1377, broke up the Jewish 
almshouse in Chancellor’s Lane, and annexed the 
house and chapel to the newly-created office of 
Custos Rotulorum, or Keeper of the Rolls. Some 
of the stones which the old gaberdines have rubbed 
against are no doubt incorporated in the present 
chapel, which, however, has been so often altered, 
that, like the Highlandman's gun, it is “ new stock 
and new barrel.” The first Master of the Rolls, 
in 1377, was William Burstal; but till Thomas 
Cromwell, in 1534, the Masters of the Rolls were 
generally priests, and often king’s chaplains. 

The Rolls Chapel was built, says Pennant, by 
Inigo J ones, in 1 61 7, at a cost of ^£2, 000. Dr. Donne, 
the poet, preached the consecration sermon. One 
of the monuments belonging to the earlier chapel 
is that of Dr. John Yonge, Master of the Rolls in 
the reign of Henry VIII, Vertue and Walpole 
attribute the tomb to Torregiano, Michael Angelo’s 
contemporary and the sculptor of the tomb of 
Henry VII. at Westminster. The master is repre- 
sented by the artist (who starved himself to death 
at Seville) in effigy on an altar-tomb, in a red gown 
and deep square cap; his hands are crossed, his 
face wears an expression of calm resignation and 
profound devotion. In a recess at the back is a 
head of Christ, and an angel’s head appears on either 
side in high relief. Another monument of interest 
in this quiet, legal chapel is that of Sir Edward 
Bruce, created by James I. Baron of Kinloss, He 
was one of the crafty ambassadors sent by wily 
James to openly congratulate Elizabeth on die 
failure of the revolt of Essex, but secretly to com- 
mence a correspondence with Cecil The plaqe of 
Master of the Rolls was Bruce's reward for this useful 
service. The ex-master lies with his head resting on 
his hand, in the “ toothache*' attitude ridiculed by 
the old dramatists. His hair is short, his beatid 
long, and he wears a long furred robe. Before hint 
kneels a man in armour, possibly his son. Lord 
Kinloss, who, three years after his father's death, 
perished in a most savage dud with Sir Edward 
Sackville. 

Another fine monument is that of Sir Bfchtfd 
Allington, of Horseheath, in Cambridgeshire, the 
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brother-inlaw of Sir William Cordall, a former 
Master of the Rolls, who died in 1561. Clad in 
armour, Sir Richard kneels, — 

“ As for past sins he would atone, 

By saying endless prayers in stone," 

His wife faces him, and beneath on a tablet kneel 
their three daughters. Sir Richard’s charitable 
widow lived after his death in Holbom, in a house 
long known as Allington Place. Many of the past 
masters sleep within these walls, and amongst them 
Sir John Trevor, who died in 1717 (George I.), 
and Sir John Strange; but the latter has not had 
inscribed over his bones, as Pennant remarks, the 
old punning epitaph, — 

" Here lies an honest lawyer— that is Strange /” 

The above-mentioned Sir John Trevor, while 
Speakerof the House of Commons, being denounced 
for bribery, was compelled himself to preside over 
the subsequent debate — an unparalleled disgrace. 
The indictment ran : — 

“That Sir John Trevor, Speaker of the House, 
receiving a gratuity of 1,000 guineas from the City 
of London, after the passing of the Orphans’ Bill, 
is guilty of high crime and misdemeanour." Trevor 
was himself, as Speaker, compelled to put this re- 
solution from the chair. The 44 Ayes” were not met 
by a single 41 No,” and the culprit was required to 
officially announce that, in the unanimous opinion 
of the House over which he presided, he stood 
convicted of a high crime. 44 His expulsion from 
the House,” says Mr. Jeaffreson, in his “Book 
about Lawyers,” “followed in due course. One 
is inclined to think that in these days no English 
gentleman could outlive such humiliation for four- 
and- twenty hours. Sir John Trevor not only 
survived the humiliation, but remained a personage 
of importance in London society. Convicted of 
bribery, he was not called upon to refund the 
bribe ; and expelled from the House of Commons, 
he was not driven from his judicial office. He 
continued to be tht Master of the Rolls till his 
death, which took place on May so, 1717, in his 
officfal mansion in Chancery Lane. His retention 
. of office is easily accounted for. Having acted 
as a vile negotiator between the two great political 
parties, they were equally afraid of him. Neither 
the Whigs nor the Tories dared to demand his 
expulsion from office, feering that in revenge he 
would make revelations alike disgraceful to all 
parties concerned.** 

The arms of Sir Robert Cecil and Sir Harbottle 
Grittyttao* gleam m the chapel windows. Swift’s 
deteMM, Bishop Burnet, the histotfan and friend 
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of William of Orange, was preacher here for nine 
years, and here delivered his sermon on the text, 

44 Save me from the lion’s mouth : thou hast heard 
me from the horns of the unicorn.” Burnet was 
appointed by Sir Harbottle, who was Master of 
the Rolls ; and in his 44 Own Times” he has inserted 
a warm eulogy of Sir Harbottle as a worthy and 
pious man. Atterbury, the Jacobite Bishop of 
Rochester, was also preacher here; nor can we 
forget that amiable man and great theologian, 
Bishop Butler, the author of the “Analogy of 
Religion." Butler, the son of a Dissenting trades- 
man at Wantage, was for a long time lost in a ' 
small country living, a loss to the Church which 
Archbishop Blackbume lamented to Queen Caroline. 

44 Why, I thought he had been dead 1 ” exclaimed 
the queen. 44 No, madam,” replied the arch- 
bishop ; “ he is only buried.” In 1718 Butler was 
appointed preacher at the Rolls by Sir Joseph 
JekylL This excellent man afterwards became 
Bishop of Bristol, and died Bishop of Durham. 

A few anecdotes about past dignitaries at the 
Rolls. Of Sir Julius Caesar, Master of the Rolls in 
the reign of Charles I., Lord Clarendon, in his 
“ History of the Rebellion,'* tells a story too good 
to be passed by. This Sir Julius, having by right 
of office the power of appointing the six clerks, 
designed one of the profitable posts for his son, 
Robert Caesar. One of the clerks dying before 
Sir Julius could appoint his son, the imperious 
treasurer, Sir Richard Weston, promised his place 
to a dependant, who gave him for it ^6,000 down. 
The vexation of old Sir Julius at this arbitrary 
step so moved his friends, that King Charles 
was induced to promise Robert Caesar the next 
post in the clerks’ office that should fell vacant, 
and the Lord Treasurer was bound by this pro- 
mise. One day the Earl of Tullibardine, passion- 
ately pressing the treasurer about his business, was 
told by Sir Richard that he had quite forgotten 
the matter, but begged for a memorandum, that 
he might remind the king that very afternoon* 
The earl then wrote on a small bit of paper the 
words, 44 Remember Caesar 1 ” and Sir Richard, 
without reading it, placed it carefully In a little 
pocket, where he said he kept all the memoriSfa 
first to be transacted Many days passed, and 
the ambitious treasurer forgot all^ about Caesar. 
At length one night, changing his clothes, his 
servant brought him die notes and papers from 
his pocket, which he looked over according to jWA s 
custom. Among these he found ttfo little "W^k 
with merely th& words 44 Remetftbor fhwwr V* 
oh the sight of this the art bgant yet timid Af##; 
was utterly confounded Turning pata, frit set** 
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for his bosom friends, showed them the paper, and 
hgld a solemn deliberation over it It was decided 
that it must have been dropped into his hand by 
some secret friend, as he was on his way to the 
priory lodgings. Every one agreed that some con- 
spiracy was planned against his life by his many 
and mighty enemies, and that Caesar’s fate might 
soon be his unless great precautions were taken. 
His friends there- 
fore persuaded him 
to be at once indis- 
posed, and not ven- 
ture forth in that 
neighbourhood, nor 
to admit to an au- 
dience any but per- 
sons of undoubted 
affection. At night 
the gates were shut 
and barred early, 
and the porter 
solemnly enjoined 
not to open them 
to any one, or to 
venture on even a 
moment’s sleep 
Some servants were 
sent to watch with 
him, and the friends 
sat up all night to 
await the event. 

“ Such houses,” says 
Clarendon, who did 
not like the trea- 
surer, “are always 
in the morning , 
haunted by early 
suitors;” but it was 
very late before- any 
one could now get 
admittance into the 
house, the porter 
having tasted some 
pf die ar rears of sleep which he owed to him- 
self for his night watching, which he accounted 
far to his acquaintance by whispering to them 
41 tfosit his lord should have been killed that night, 
tfhidb bad kept all the house from going to bed.” 
Shortly afte rw a r ds , however, the Earl of Tulli- 
bardine asking the treasurer whether he had re- 
membered Caesar, the treasurer quickly recollecting 
the dd of his pty&rttftton, could not forbear 
rtopertfe g it to bis friend* and so die «Me jest 
dame t&be diwoWred. * • * )» 

to rK £6 its. 64 wu claimed by ^ Julius 


Caesar for paving the part of Chancery Lane over 
against the Rolls Gate. 

Sir Joseph Jekyll, the Master of die Rolls in 
the reign of George I., was an ancestor of that 
witty Jekyll, the friend and adviser of George IV, 

Sir Joseph was very active in introducing a Rill 
for increasing the duty on gin, in consequence of 
which he became so odious to the mob that they 

one day hustled and 
trampled on him in 
a riot in Lincoln's 
Inn Fields. Ho- 
garth, who painted 
his “ Gin Lane” to 
express his alarm 
and disgust at the 
growing intempe- 
rance of the London 
poor, has in one of 
his extraordinary 
pictures represented 
a low fellow writing 
J. J. under a gibbet 
Sir William Grant, 
who succeeded Lord 
Alvanley, was the 
last Master but one 
that resided in the 
Rolls. He had 
practised at the 
Canadian bar, and 
on returning to Eng- 
land attracted the 
attention of Lord 
Thurlow, then Chan- 
cellor. He was an 
admirable speaker 
m the House, and 
even Fox is said to 
have girded him- 
self tighter for an 
encounter with such , 
an adversary. “He 
used,” says Mr. Cyrus Jay, m his amusing book, 
“The Law,” “to sit from five o’clock till on& and , 
seldom spoke during that time. He dined before ’ 
going into court, his allowance being a bottfo df 
Madeira at dinner and a bottle of port after* «|Se 
dined alone, and the unfortunate servant iWjk* 
expected to anticipate his Mastpria wkfca* tfr 
intuition. Sir William never •poke if ft# 
help it. Owone occasion, Vbdt the 
of ntosafpolkwasoptfce table, the 
by Sir William’s free m 
bat be could not teU«M< 



xzaak waltom’s house (see page 82) 
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Bashed upon him — the Madeira, was not on the 
table. He at once placed the decanter before 
Sir William, who immediately flung it into the 
grate, exclaiming, “ Mustard, you fool !" 

Sir John Leach, another Master of the Rolls, 
was the son of a tradesman at Bedford, afterwards 
a merchant's clerk and an embryo architect. 
Mr. Canning appointed him Master of the Rolls, 
an office previously, it has been said, offered to 
Mr. Brougham. Leach was fond, says Mr. Jay, of 
saying sharp, bitter things in a bland and courtly 
voice. “ No submission could ameliorate his 
temper, no opposition lend asperity to his voice.' 
In court two large fan shades were always placed 
in a way to shade him from the light, and to 
render Sir John entirely invisible. “After the 
counsel who was addressing the court had finished, 
and resumed his seat, there would be an awful 
panse for a minute or two, when at length out of 
the darkness which surrounded the chair of justice 
Would come a voice, distinct, awful, solemn, but 
with. the solemnity of suppressed anger — 4 the bill 
is dismissed with costs.' ” No explanations, no long 
series of arguments were advanced by him to sup- 
port the conclusion. The decision was given with 
the air of a man who knew he was right, and that 
only folly or villainy could doubt the propriety of 
his judgments. Sir John was the Prince Regent’s 
great adviser during Queen Caroline's trial, and 
assisted in getting up the evidence. “ How often,” 
says Mr. Jay, “have I seen him, when walking 
through the Green Park between four and five 
o’clock in the afternoon, knock at the private door 
of Carlton Palace. I have seen him go in four or 
five days following." 

Gifiord was another eminent Master of the Rolls, 
though he did not hold the office long. He first 
Uttmcted attention when a lawyer’s clerk by his 
deter observations on a case in which he was 
ttXflgtlted by his employers, in the presence of an 
iiqp&ftant client The high opinion which Lord 
EBenbOvOugh formed of his talents induced Lord 
Iiverped to appoint him Solicitor-General. While 
in the House he had frequently to encounter Sir 
Samuel Romifly. Mr. Cyrus Jay has an interesting 
anecdote about the funeral of Lord Gifford, who 
is buried in the Rolls Chapel “I was," he says, 
“in the little gallery when the procession came 
into the chapel, and Lord -Eldon and Lord Chief 
justice Abbott were placed in a pew by them- 
selves. I could observe everything that took place 
in the pew, it being a small chapel, and noted that 
Locd Eldon was very shaky, and during the most 
sdemn part of the service saw him touch the Chief 
Justice. I have no doubt be asked fbr his snuff- 


box, for the snuff-box was produced, and he took 
a large pinch of snuff The Chief Justice was 
a very great snuff-taker, but he only took it up one 
nostril. I kept my eye on the pinch of snuff, and 
saw that Lord Eldon, the moment he had taken it 
from the box, threw it away. I was sorry at the time, 
and was astonished at the deception practised by so 
great a man, with the grave yawning before him.” 

When Sir Thomas Plumer was Master of the 
Rolls, and gave a succession of dinners to the Bar, 
Romilly, alluding to Lord Eldon's stinginess, said, 
44 Verily he is working off the arrears of the Lord 
Chancellor.” 

At the back of the Rolls Chapel, in Bowling- 
^in Alley, Bream’s Buildings (No. 28, Chancery 
Lane), there once lived, according to pasty calumny, 
a journeyman labourer, named Thorrigtton, whose 
clever and pretty daughter, the wife of tine Clark, 
a bricklayer, became the mischievous mistress of 
the good-natured but weak Duke of York. After 
making great scandal about the sale of commissions 
obtained by her influence, the shrewd woman wrote 
some memoirs, 10,000 copies of which were, in the 
next year, burnt at a printer's in Salisbury Square, 
upon condition of her debts being paid, and an 
annuity of ^400 granted her. 

Wilberforce’s unscrupulous party statement, that 
Mrs. Clark was a low, vulgar, and extravagant 
woman, was entirely untrue. Mrs. Clark, however 
imprudent and devoid of virtue, was no more 
the daughter of a journeyman bricklayer than 
she was the daughter of a king. She was really, 
as Mr. Cyrus Redding, who knew jnost of the 
political secrets of his day, has proved, the unfor- 
tunate granddaughter of that unfortunate man, 
Theodore, King of Corsica, and daughter of even 
a more unhappy man, Colonel Frederick, a brave, 
well-read gentleman, who, under the pressure of a 
temporary monetary difficulty, occasioned by the 
dishonourable conduct of a friend, blew out his 
brains in the churchyard of St Margaret's, West- 
minster. In 1798 a poem, written* we believe, 
by Mrs., then Miss Clark, called 14 Ianthe," was 
published by subscription at Hookham's, in New 
Bond Street, for the benefit of Colonel Frederick’s 
daughter and children, and dedicated to the Prince 
of Wales. The girl married an Excise officer, much 
older than herself, and became the mistress of the 
Duke of York, to whom probably she had applied 
for assistance, or subscriptions to her poem. The 
fact is, the duke's vices were turned, as vices 
frequently are, into scourges for his own back He 
was a jovial, good-natured, affable, selfish mp p 
incessant and reckless gambler, quite devoid 
all conscience about debts, and, indeed, of mpA 
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principle in general. When he got tired of Mrs. 
Clark, he meanly and heartlessly left her, with a 
promised annuity which he never paid, and with 
debts mutually incurred at their house in Glou- 
cester Place, which he shamefully allowed to fall 
upon her. In despair and revengeful rage the 
discarded mistress sought the eager enemies whom 
the duke's careless neglect had sown round him, 
and the scandal broke forth. The Prince of Wales, 
who was as fond of his brother as he could be of 
any one, was greatly vexed at the exposure, and 
sent Lord Moira to buy up the correspondence 
from the Radical bookseller, Sir Richard Phillips, 
who had advanced money Upon it, and was gloryu^ 
in the escapade. 

Sir Richard Phillips himself used to narrate to 
his friends the strange and mysterious story of the 
real secret cause of the Duke of York scandal. 
The exposure originated in the resentment of 
one M'Callum against Sir Thomas Picton, who, 
as Governor of Tnnidad, had, among other arbi- 
trary acts, imprisoned M'Callum in an under- 
ground dungeon. On getting to England he 
sought justice ; but, finding himself baffled, he first 
published his travels in Trinidad, to expose Picton ; 
then ferreted out charges against the War Office, 
and at last, through Colonel Wardle, brought for- 
ward the notonous great-coat contract This being 
negatived by a Ministerial majority, he then traced 
Mrs. Clark, and arranged the whole of the exposure 
for Wardle and others. To effect this in the teeth 
of power, though destitute of resources, he wrought 
night and day for months. He lodged in a garret 
in Hungerford Market, and often did not taste 
food for twenty-four hours. He lived to see the 
Duke of York dismissed from office, had time to 
publish a short narrative, then died of exhaustion 
and want 

An eye-witness of Mrs. Clark's behaviour at the 
bar of the House of Commons pronounced her 
replies as full of sharpness against the more 
indolent of her adversaries, but her bearing is de- 
scribed as being “ full of grace.'* Mr. Redding) 
who had z*Sd twenty or thirty of this lady's letters, 
tells us that they showed a good education in 
the writer. 

' A miter who was present during her examina- 
tion before the House oftCommons, has pleasantly 
described the singular scene. W I was,* he says, "in 
the House of Commons when Maty Anne Clark 
first nuuie her appearance at the bar, dressed in 
her fight-blue petiss^ fight muff and tippet She 
wee a pretty woman, rather of a slender make. It 
Was debated whether she should have a chair*; this 
occasioned afeabbnb, and she wail asked who ttfo 


person with her deeply veiled was. She replied 
that she was her friend. The lady was instantly 
ordered to withdraw, then a chair was ordered for 
Mrs. Clark, and she seemed to pluck up courage, 
for when she was asked about the particulars of 
an annuity promised to be settled on her by 
the Duke of York, she said, pointing with her 
hand, ( You may ask Mr. William Adam there, 
as he knows all about it’ She was asked if she 
was quite certain that General Clavering ever was 
at any of her parties ; she replied , 1 So certain, that 
I always told him he need not use any ceremony, 
but come in his boots.' It will be remembered 
that General C. was sent to Newgate for prevarica- 
tion on that account, not having recollected in time 
this circumstance. 


“ Perceval fought the battle manfully. The 
Duke of York could not be justified for some of 
his acts — for instance, giving a footboy of Mrs. 
Clark’s a commission in the army, and allowing 
an improper influence to be exerted over him in his 
thoughtless moments ; but that the trial originated 
in pique and party spirit, there can be no doubt; 
and, as he justly merited, Colonel Wardle, the 
prosecutor in the case, sunk into utter oblivion, 
whilst the Duke of York, the soldier's friend and 
the beloved of the army, was, after a short period 
(having been superseded by Sir David Dundas), 
replaced as commander-in-chief, and died deeply 
regretted and fully meriting the colossal statue 
erected to him, with his hand pointing to the 
Horse Guards." 

Cardinal Wolsey lived, at some period of his 
extraordinary career, in a house in Chancery Lane, 
at the Holbom end, and on the east side, near the 
Six Clerks’ Office. We do not know what rank 
the proud favourite held at this rime, whether he 
was almoner to the king, privy councillor, Canon 
of Windsor, Bishop of Lincoln, Archbishop of Yotk, 
Or Cardinal of the Cecilia. We like to think that 


down that dingy legal lane he rode on Ms way to 
Westminster Hall, with all that magnificence de- 
scribed by his faithful gentleman usher, Cavendish. 
He would come out of his chamber, we read, aboht 
eight o'clock in Ms cardinal's robes of scarlet tttfMfc 
and crimson satin, with a black velvet tippet 
with sable round his neck, holding in Ms 
orange filled with a sponge containing 
vinegar, in case the crowd of suitors shOifid'% 
commode him. Before Mm were boitee' ttut 
seal of England, and the scarlet Ctidihaftk Mfc J| 
scigeant-at-arms preceded him 
of Silver, and two gentlemen 
At the hafi-door he mounted 
#ith crimson tod having * 
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c rims on vdvet, while the gentlemen ushers, bare- 
beaded, cried, — “On, masters, before, and make 
room for my lord cardinal." When Wolsey was 
mounted he was preceded by his two cross-bearers 
and bis two pillow-bearers, all upon horses trapped 
in scarlet ; and four footmen with pole-axes guarded 
the inal till he came to Westminster. And 
every Sunday, when he repaired to the king’s court 
at Greenwich, he landed at the Three Cranes, in 
the Vintry, and took water again at Billingsgate. 
“ He had,” says Cavendish, “a long season, ruling 
all things in the realm appertaining to the king, by 
his wisdom, and all other matters of foreign regions 
with whom the king had any occasion to meddle, 
and then he fell like Lucifer, never to rise again. 
Here,” says Cavendish, “is the end and fall of 
pride; for I assure you he was in his time the 
proudest man alive, having more regard to the 
honour of his person than to his spiritual functions, 
wherein he should have expressed more meekness 
and humility.” 

One of the greatest names connected with Chan- 
ceiy Lane is that of the unfortunate Wentworth, 
Earl of Strafford, who, after leading his master, 
Charles I., on the path to the scaffold, was the first 
to lay his head upon the block. Wentworth, the 
son of a Yorkshire gentleman, was bom in 1593 
*in Chancery Lane, at the house of Mr. Atkinson, 
his maternal grandfather, a bencher of Lincoln’s 
Inn. At first an enemy of Buckingham, the king’s 
favourite, and opposed to the Court, he was won over 
by a peerage and the counsels of his friend Lord 
Treasurer Weston. He soon became a headlong 
and unscrupulous advocate of arbitrary power, and, 
as Lord Deputy of Ireland, did his best to raise an 
army for the king and to earn his Court name of 
u Thorough.” Impeached for high treason, and 
accused by Sir Henry Vane of a design to subdue 
England by force, he was forsaken by the weak 
king and condemned to the block. “Put not 
your trust in princes,” he said, when he heard of 
the king’s consent to the execution of so faithful a 
servant, “ nor in any child of man, for in them is 
no salvation.” He died on Tower Hill, with calm 
and undaunted courage, expressing his devotion to 
the Church of England, his loyalty to the king, 
and his earnest desire for the peace and welfare of 
the kingdom. 

Of this steadfast and dangerous man Clarendon 
has left one of those Titianesque portraits in which 
he excelled. 11 He was a man,” says the historian, 
41 °f great parts and extraordinary endowment of 
nature, and of great observation and a piercing 
judgment both into things and persons; but his 
too good skill in persons made him judge the 


worse of things, and so that upon the matter he 
wholly relied upon himself; and discerning many 
defects in most men, he too much neglected wh at 
they said or did Of all his passions his pride 
was most predominant, which a moderate exercise 
of ill fortune might have corrected and reformed ; 
and which was by the hand of Heaven strangely 
punished by bringing his destruction on him by 
two things that he most despised — the people and 
Sir Harry Vane. In a word, the epitaph which 
Plutarch records that Sylla wrote for himself may 
not be unfitly applied to him — ‘ that no man did 
ever pass him either in doing good to his friends 
or in doing harm to his enemies.’ ” 

4 Izaak Walton, that amiable old angler, lived for 
some years (1627 to 1644) of his happy and con- 
tented life in a house (No. 120) at the west comer 
of Chancery Lane and Fleet Street This was many 
years before he published his “ Complete Angler,” 
which did not, indeed, appear till the year before 
the Restoration. Yet we imagine that at this time 
the honest citizen often sallied forth to the Lea 
banks with his friends, the Roes, on those fine 
cool May mornings upon which he expatiates so 
pleasantly. A quiet man and a lover of peace was 
old Izaak ; and we may be sure no jingle of money 
ever hurried him back from the green fields where 
the lark, singing as she ascended higher and higher 
into the air, and nearer to the heavens, excelled, as 
he says, in her simple piety “ all those little nimble 
musicians of the air (her fellows) who warble forth 
their various ditties with which Nature has fur- 
nished them, to the shame of art.” Refreshed and 
exhilarated by the pure country air, we can fancy 
Walton returning homeward to his Chancery Lane 
shop, humming to himself that fine old song of 
Marlowe’s which the milkmaid sung to him as he sat 
under the honeysuckle-hedge out of the shower, — 

I 11 Come live with me and be my love, 

And we will all the pleasures prove 
That valleys, groves, or hills, or field, 

Or woods, or steepy mountain, yield.” 

How Byron had the heart to call a man who 
loved such simple pleasures, and was so guileless 
and pure-hearted as Walton, “a cruel old coxcomb/ 1 
and to wish that in his gullet he had a hook, and 
“ a strong trout to pull it," we never could under- 
stand ; but Byron was no angler, and we suppose 
he thought Walton’s advice about sewing up frogs’ 
mouths lovingly somewhat hard-hearted. 

North, in his life of that faithful courtier of 
Charles II., Lord Keeper Guildford, mentions that 
his lordship “settled himself in the great brick 
house in Serjeants’ Inn, near Chancery Lane, which 
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was formerly the Lord Chief Justice Hyde’s, and 
that he held it till he had the Great Seal, and some 
time alter. When his lordship lived in this house, 
before his lady began to want her health, he was 
in the height of all the felicity his nature was 
capable of. He had a seat in St Dunstan’s Church 
appropriated to him, and constantly kept the 
church in the mornings, and so his house was to 
his mind; and having, with leave, a door into 
Serjeants’ Inn garden, he passed daily with ease 
to his chambers, dedicated to business and study. 
His friends he enjoyed at home, and politic ones 
often found him out at bis chambers.” He rebuilt 
Serjeants' Inn Hall, whidv had become poor and 
ruinous, and improved all the dwellings in Chancery 
Lane from Jackanapes Alley down to Fleet Street 
He also drained the street for the first time, and 
had a rate levied on the unwilling inhabitants, after 
which his at first reluctant neighbours thanked 
him warmly. This same Lord Keeper, a time-server 
and friend of arbitrary power, according to Burnet, 
seems to have been a learned and studious man, 
for he encouraged the sale of barometers and 
wrote a philosophical essay on music. It was this 
timid courtier that unscrupulous Jeffreys vexed by 
spreading a report that he had been seen riding 
on a rhinoceros, then one of the great sights of 
London. Jeffreys was at the time hoping to super- 
sede the Lord Keeper in office, and was anxious to 
cover him with ridicule. 

Besides the Caesars, Cecils, Throckmortons, 
Lincolns, Sir John Franklin, and Edward Reeve, 
who, as it would appear, all resided in Chancery 
Lane when it was a fashionable legal quarter, 
we must not forget that on the site of No. 115 
lived Sir Richard Fanshawe, the ambassador sent 
by Charles II. to arrange his marriage with the 
Portuguese princess. This accomplished man, 
who translated Guarini’s “Pastor Fido,” and the 
“ Lusiad” of Camoens, died at Madrid in 1666. His 
braye yet gentle wife, who wrote some interesting 
memoirs, gives a graphic account of herself and 
her husband taking leave of his royal master, 
Charles I., at Hampton Court At parting, the 
king saluted her, and she prayed God to preserve 
his majesty with long life and happy years. The 
king stroked her on the cheek, and said, “ Child, 
if God pleaseth, it shall be so ; but both you and I 
must submit to God’s will, for you know whose 
hands I am in.” Then turning to Sir Ricllard, 
Charles said, “Be sure, Dick, to tell my son all 
that I have said, and deliver these letters to my 
wife. Pray God bless her ; and I hope I shall do 
well* Then, embracing Sir Richard, the king 
added, “Thou hast ever been an honest man, and 


I hope God will bless thee, and make tbete* a 
happy servant to my son, whom I have charged in 
my letter to continue his love and trust to you ; 
and I do promise you, if I am ever restored to 
my dignity, I will bountifully reward you both for 
your services and sufferings.” “Thus,” says the 
noble Royalist lady, enthusiastically, “ did we part 
from that glorious sun that within a few months 
after was extinguished, to the grief of all Christians 
who are not forsaken of their God.” 

No. 45 (east side) is the “Hole in the Wall” 
Tavern, kept early in the century by Jack Randal, 
alias "Nonpareil,” afighting man, whom Tom Moore 
visited, says Mr. Noble, to get materials for his 
“Tom Cribb's Memorial to Congress,” “Randal’s 
Diary,” and other satirical poems. Hazlitt, when 
living in Southampton Buildings, describes going 
to this haunt of the fancy the night before the 
great fight between Neate, the Bristol butcher, 
and Hickman, the gas-man, to find out where the 
encounter was to take place, although Randal had 
once rather too forcibly expelled him for some 
trifling complaint about a chop. Hazlitt went 
down to the fight with 4 Thurtell, the betting man, 
who afterwards murdered Mr. Weare, a gambler 
and bill-discounter of Lyon’s Inn. In Byron’s 
early days taverns like Randal’s were frequented by 
all the men about town, who considered that to 
wear bird’s-eye handkerchiefs and heavy-caped box 
coats was the height of manliness and fashion. 

Chichester Rents, a sorry place now, preserves, 
a memory of the site of the town-house of the 
Bishops of Chichester. It was originally built in a 
garden belonging to one John Herberton, granted 
the bishops by Henry III., who excepted it out of 
the charter of the Jew converts* house, now the 
Rolls Chapel 

Serjeants' Inn, originally designed for seijeants 
alone, was subsequently open to all students, 
though it more especially affected the Freres 
Seijens, or Fratres Servientes, who derived their 
name originally from being the lower grade or 
servitors of the Knights Templars. Serjeants still 
address each other as “ brother,” and indeed, as 
far as Cain and Abel go, the brotherhood of' 
lawyers cannot be disputed. The old formula at 
Westminster, when a new serjeant approached the 
judges, was, “ I think I see a brother.” 

One of Chaucer’s Canterbury pilgrims was a. 
“ serjeant of law.” This inn dates back as early 
as the reign of Henry IV., whea it wafc held 
under a lease from the Bishop of Ely. In 1440 a 
William Antrobus, citizen and taylor of London, 
held it at the rent of ten marks a year. la the dull 
windows are emblazoned the anas of LotiA Keeper 
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QoUfiwd (1684). The iim was rebuilt, all but essayist, fine-art and theatrical critic, thoughtful 
the old dining-hall, by Sir Robert Smirke, in metaphysician, and miserable man, William Haslitt 
183^-38. In 1878 the inn was broken up, and He lodged at the house of Mr. Walker, a tailor, 
the buildings sold to Mr. Serjeant Cox. who was blessed with two fair daughters, with 

The humours of Sodtt^tmpton Buildings, Chan- one of whom, Sarah, Haslitt, then a married man, 
ceiy Lane, have been* admirably described by fell madly in love. He declared she was like the 
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Haslitt, and are thus condensed by a contempora- Madonna — she seems really to have been a odd, 
neous writer. calculating flirt, rather afraid of her wild toven 

“In 1820 a ray of light strikes the Buildings, Ter his ‘ Liber Amoris/ a most stultifying series of 
for one of the least popular, but by no means the dialogues between himself and die lodgmgjbprttee 
least remarkable, of the Charles Lamb set came to keeper's daughter, the author appended a drawing 
Mge at No. 9, half-way down on the right-hand side of an antique gem (Lucretia), which he dodarerf to 
m you come from Hottxm There for four yean be the very image of the obduiate 
fifed* taught, wrote, and suffered that admirable This untoward but remarkably gifted safe* ftypn 






A CLUB BORE. 


Lamb admired, if he did not love, and whom 
Leigh Hunt regarded as a spirit highly en- 
dowed, usually spent his evenings at the 4 South- 
ampton/ an hotel or coffee-house on the left 
hand, near the Patent Office. The 4 Southamp- 
ton' is now a most unpretending public-house, 
with its dull, quiet, bald-looking coffee-room 
altered; but still one likes to wander past the 


admired by William, the sleek, neat waiter (who 
had a music-master to teach him the flageolet, two 
hours every morning before the maids were up), 
for his temper in managing an argument Hr. 
Kirkpatrick was one os those bland, simpering, 
self-complacent men, who, unshakable from the 
high tower of their own self-satisfaction, look 
down upon your arguments from their 
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HAZUTT {see page 87). 


place and dunk that Hazhtt, his hand still warm 
with the grip of Lamb, has often entered it 
In an essay on 4 Coffee-House Politicians/ in 
the second volume of his 4 Table Talk, 9 Hazlitt 
has sketched the coterie at the 4 Southampton * 
in a manner not unworthy of Steele. The picture 
wants Sir Richard’s mellow, Jan Steen colour, hut 
it possesses much of Wilkie's dainty touch and 
keen appreciation of c h a ra cte r . Let us call up, 
he says, the old customers at die 4 S outh a mpt o n * 
from the (ted, and take a glass with them. First 
of 4 mm Mr. George Kirk pat ric k, so much 


elevation. 4 1 will explain/ was his condescending 
phrase. If you corrected the intolerable m ag nifie s 
he corrected your correction; if you hinted at eg 
obvious blunder, he was always aware what pM? 
mistaken objection would be. He and hja d ft gty P 
would spend a whole evening on a wag# *•» tfr 
whether the first edition of Dr. JohUSOUrtl f Ml* 
tionary' was quarto or folia The casMmmm* 
dons, the cautious ventures, the kN tit &*» 
demanded to ascertain the fee* dm fmtim 
terms of the forfeit, the pmtim 4* gtffagMu 
of paying it at last, led to a long m*l UNUtitfaSAl 
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utoinn, Kirkpatrick's vanity, however, one chosen impersonations. Roger represented the 
night ted him into a terrible pitfall. He recklessly honest, vain, empty man purchasing an ounce of 
ventured money on die fact that The Mourning tea by stratagem to astonish a favoured guest; he 
Bride was written by Shakespeare; headlong he portrayed him on the summit of a narrow, winding, 
fell, and ruefully he partook of the bowl of punch and veiy steep staircase, contemplating in adiy 
for which he had to pay. As a rule his nightly security the imaginary approach of duns. This 
outlay seldom exceeded sevenpence. Four hours' worthy doctor on one occasion, when watching 
good co nversat i on for sevenpence made the * South- Sarratt, the great chess-player, turned suddenly to 
Hampton’ the cheapest of London clubs. Hazlitt, and said, 1 1 think I could dance. I'm 

“ Kirkpatrick's brother Roger was the Mercutio sure I could ; aye, I could dance like Vestris.* 
to his Shallow. Roger was a rare fellow, ‘of the Such were the odd people Roger caricatured on 
driest humour and the nicest tact, of infinite sleights the memorable night he pulled off his coat to eat 
and evasions, of a picked phraseology, and the beef-steaks on equal terms with Martin Bumey. 
very soul of mimicry.' He had the mind of a “Then there was C.,who, from his slender neck, 
harlequin ; his wit was acrobatic, and threw somer- shrillness of voice, and his ever-ready quibble and 
fcaults. He took in a character at a glance, and laugh at himself, was for some time taken for a 
threw a pun at you as dexterously as a fly-fisher lawyer, with which fblk the Buildings were then, 
casts his fly over a trout's nose. 4 How finely,' as now, much infested. But on careful inquiry 
says Hazlitt, in his best and heartiest mood ; « how he turned out to be a patent-medicine seller, who 
finely, hoW truly, how gaily he took off the company at leisure moments had studied Blackstone and 
at the “Southampton !" Poor and faint are my the statutes at large from mere sympathy with the 
sketches compared to his ! It was like looking neighbourhood. £. came next, a rich tradesman, 
into a camera-obscura — you saw faces shining and Tory in grain, and an everlasting babbler on the 
speaking. The smoke curled, the lights dazzled, strong side of politics ; querulous, dictatorial, and 
the oak wainscoting took a higher polish. There with a peevish whme in his voice like a beaten 
was old S., tall and gaunt, with his couplet from schoolboy. He was a stout advocate for the Bour- 
Pope and case at Nisi Prius ; Mudford, eyeing die ; bons andthe National Debt, and was duly disliked 
ventilator and lying perdu for a moral; and'H. an d; by Hazlitt, we may feel assured. The Bourbons 
' A. taking another friendly finishing glass. {These heaftnuad to be the choice of the French people, 
and many more windfalls of character the gave us disuDebt necessary to the salvation of these king- 
in thought, word, and action. Je >rem*ltob«ae his deans. To a little inoffensive man, 1 of a saturnine 
once describing three different ptdtoaaasigatbeintcr aspect but simple conceptions,' Hazlitt once heard 
myself and Martin Burney [a bettfimzs mapbMndf him say grandly, * I will tell you, sir. I will make 
Madame d’Arblay and a great friend* » oft my proposition so clear that you will be convinced 

Lamb], namely, the Wnager of a country theatre, of the truth of my observation in a moment Con- 
a tragic and a comic pteformer, till we were ready sider, sir* the number of trades that would be 
to tumble on the floor wuth laughing at the oddity thrown out of employ if the Debt were done away 
of their humours, and at Roger's extraordinary with. What would become of the porcelain manu- 
powers of ventriloquism, bodily and mental; and facture without it?' He would then show the 
Bumey said (such was the vividness of the scene) company a flower, the production of his own 
that when he awoke the next morning he wondered garden, calling it a unique and curious exotic, and 
what three amusing characters he had been in hold forth on his carnations, his country-house, and 
company with the evening before.’ He was fond his old English hospitality, though he never invited 
also tif imitating old Mudford, of the Courier, a a friend to come down to a Sunday's dinner, 
man of letters* who had left the Morning Chronicle Mean and ostentatious, insolent and servile, be 
in 1814, just as Hazlitt joined it, and was renowned did not know whether to treat those he conversed 
for having written a reply to ‘ Ccelebs.' He would with as if they were his porters or his 
enter a room, fold up his great-coat, take out a The ’prentice boy was not yet ground out of him, 
little pocket volume* lay it down to think, rubbing and his imagination hovered between hi* grand 
all the time the fleshy calf of his leg with dull new country mansion and the workhouse. Opposed 
gravity and intense and stolid self-complacency, to him and every one else was K., a Radical st- 
and start out of his reveries when addressed with former and tedious logician, who wanted for make 
the same inimitable vapid exclamation of * Eh !* short work of the taxes and N ational Debt; record 
Dr. Whittle, a large, plain-fluted Moravian preacher, struct the Government from first principle** fori 
Who had turned physician, was another of his shatter the Holy Alliance at a blow.' Hewm for 
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crushing out the future prospects of society as with 
a machine, and for starting where the French 
Revolution had begun five-and-twenty years before. 
He was a bom disturber, and never agreed to 
more than half a proposition at a time. Being 
veiy stingy, he generally brought a bunch of 
radishes with him for economy, and would give a 
penny to a band of musicians at the door, observing 
that he liked their performance better than all the 
opera-squalling. His objections to the National 
Debt arose from motives of personal economy; 
and he objected to Mr. Canning’s pension because 
it took a farthing a year out of his own pocket 
“Another great sachem at the 1 Southampton ' 
was Mr. George Mouncey, of the firm of Mouncey 
& Gray, solicitors, Staple’s Inn. ' He was,’ says 
Hazlitt, 'the oldest frequenter of the place and 
the latest sitter-up; well-informed, unobtrusive, and 
that sturdy old English character, a lover of truth 
and justice. Mouncey never approved of anything 
unfair or illiberal, and, though good-natured and 
gentleman-like, never let an absurd or unjust pro- 
position pass him without expressing dissent.' He 
was much liked by Hazlitt, for they had mutual 
friends, and Mouncey had been intimate with most 
of the wits and men about town for twenty years 
before. 'He had in his time known Tobin, 
Wordsworth, Porson, Wilson, Paley, and Erskine. 
He would speak of Paley's pleasantry and un- 
assuming manners, and describe Porson’s deep ' 
potations and long quotations at the “Cider 
Cellars.”’ Warming with his theme, Hazlitt goes 
on in his essay to etch one memorable evening 
at the 'Southampton.' A few only were left, ‘like 
stars at break of day,' the discourse and the ale 
were growing sweeter ; but Mouncey, Hazlitt, and a 
man named Wells, alone remained. The conversa- 
tion turned on the frail beauties of Charles II.’s 
Court, and from thence passed to Count Gram- 
mont, their gallant, gay, and not over-scrupulous 
historian. Each one cited his favourite passage 
in turn; from Jacob Hall, the rope-dancer, they 
progressed by pleasant stages of talk to pale Miss 
Churchill and her fortunate fall from her horse. 
Wells then spoke of ‘Apuleius and his Golden 
Ass,* 'Cupid and Psyche,' and the romance of 
‘Heliodorus, Theogenes, and Chariclea,’ which, as 
he affirmed, opened with a pastoral landscape 
equal to one of Claude’s. 4 The night waned,’ says 
the delightful essayist, 'but our glasses brightened, 
enriched with the peada of Grecian story. Our 
cup-bearer slept in a comer of the room, like 
another Endymkm, in the pale rays of a half’ 
extinguished lamp, and, starting up at a fresh 
summons ft* a timber supply, he swore it was 
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too late, and was inexorable to entreaty. Mouncey 
sat with his hat on and a hectic flush in his face 
while any hope remained, but as soon as we rose 
to go, he dashed out of the room as quick as 
lightning, determined not to be the last I said 
some time after to the waiter that “ Mr. Mouncey 
was no flincher.” “ Oh, sir 1” says he, “ you should 
have known him formerly. Now he is quite another 
man : he seldom stays later than one or two ; then 
he used to help sing catches, and all sorts.” ’ 

" It was at die 'Southampton’ that George Cnuk- 
shank, Hazlitt, and Hone used to often meet, to 
discuss subjects for Hone’s squibs on the Queen’s 
trial (1820). Cruikshank would sometimes dip his 
finger in ale and sketch a suggestion on the table. 

“While living in a state of half-assumed love- 
frenzy at No. 9, Southampton buildings, Hazfitt 
produced some of his best work. His noble 
lectures on the age of Elizabeth had just been 
delivered, and he was writing for the Edinburgh 
Review, the New Monthly \ and the London Maga * 
stne , in conjunction with Charles Lamb, Reynolds, 
Barry Cornwall, De Quincey, and Wainwright 
(‘Janus Weathercock’) the poisoner. In 1821 he 
published his volume of 'Dramatic Criticisms,’ 
and his subtle * Table Talk ;’ in 1823, his foolish 
‘ Liber Amoris ;’ and in 1824, his fine ' Sketches of 
the Principal English Picture Galleries.* 

“Hazlitt, who was bom in 1778 and died in 
1830, was the son of a Unitarian minister of Irish 
descent Hazlitt was at first intended for an artist, 
but, coining to London, soon drifted into literature. 
He became a parliamentary reporter to the Morning 
Chronicle in 1813, and in that wearing occupation 
injured his naturally weak digestion. In 1814 he 
succeeded Mudford as theatrical critic on Peny*s 
paper. In 1815 he joined the Champion, and in 
r8x8 wrote for the Yellow Dwarf. Hazlitt’s habit* 
at No. 9 were enough to have killed a rhinoceros. 
He sat up half the night, and rose about one or 
two. He then remained drinking the strongest 
black tea, nibbling a roll, and reading (no appe- 
tite, of course) till about five p.m. At supper at the 
'Southampton,’ his jaded stomach then rousing, 
he ate a heavy meal of steak or game, frequently 
drinking during his long and suicidal vigils time 
or four quarts of water. Wine and spirits he latterly 
never touched. Morbidly self-conscious, touchy 
morose, he believed that his aspect and m a nner 
were strange and disagreeable to his friends, and 
that every one was perpetually insulting bias. Re 
had a magnificent forehead, regular features, pale 
as marble, and a profusion of cutty Mack hair, but 
his eyes were shy and suaptafoua, His mmm 
whan not at his ease Mr. P* G. Patmore describes 
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at Worthy of Aperaantos himself. He would enter 
a loom as if he had been brought in in custody. 
He shuffled sidelong to the nearest chair) sat down 
on the extreme corner of it, dropped his hat on 
the door, buried his chin in his stock, vented his 
usual pet phrase on such occasions, < It’s a fine 
day/ and resigned himself moodily to social misery. 
If the talk did not suit him, he bore it a certain 
time, Silent, self-absorbed, as a man condemned to 
death, then suddenly, with a brusque ‘ Well, good 
mbming/ shuffled to the door and blundered his 
wsty out, audibly cursing himself for his folly in 
voluntarily making himself the laughing-stock of an 
idiot's critical servants. It must have been hard to 
bear with such a man, whatever might be his talent ; 
And yet his dying words were, ‘I’ve led a happy life.’ ” 
'That delightful humorist, Lamb, lived in South- 
ampton Buildings, in 1800, coming from Penton- 
Ville, and moving to Mitre Court Buildings, Fleet 
' Street. Here, then, must have taken place some of 
those enjoyable evenings which have been so 
pleasantly sketched by Hazlitt, one of the most 
fetaored of Lamb’s guests 
1 u At Lamb’s we used to have lively skirmishes, 
at the Thursday evening parties. I doubt whether 
the sntadl-coai man’s musical parties could exceed 
them. Oh, for the pen of John Buncle to con- 
secrate a petit souvenir to their memory ! There 
Was Lamb himself, the most delightful, the most 
provoking) the most witty, and the most sensible of 
men. He always made the best pun and the best 
remark in the course of the evening. His serious 
' conversation, like his serious writing, is the best. 
'No one ever stammered out such fine, piquant, 
deep, eloquent things, in half-a-dozen sentences, as 
Httdbes. His jests scald like tears, and he probes 
a question with a play upon words. What a keen- 
laughing, 1 hair-brained vein of home-felt truth 1 
What choice venom 1 How often did we cut into 
thedianitch of letters ! how we skimmed the cream 
of criticism 1 How we picked out the marrow of 
ouljhors t Need I go over the names ? They were 
bdt the old, everlasting set — Milton and Shakes- 
peare, Pope and Dryden, Steele and Addison, 
Swift and Gay, Fielding, Smollet, Sterne, Bichard- 
son, Hogarth 1 * prints, Claude’s landscapes, the 
Cartoons at Hampton Court, and all those things 
that, having tonce been, must ever be* The Scotch 
novels had not then been heard o % so we said 
nothing about thorn In general we were hard 
upon the modems. The author of the Rambler 
was only tolerated in Boswell’s life of him; and it 
few As .much as anyone oonldudo to edge in 4 wprd 
fee Junius. Lamb could not bear 4 Gil Bias ; 1 this 
msh a fault* .1 remember the greatest triumph I 


ever had was in persuading him, after some years’ 
difficulty, that Fielding was better than Smollett 
On one occasion he was for making out a list of 
persons famous in history that one would wish to 
see again, at the head of whom were Pontius Pilate, 
Sir Thomas Browne, and Dr. Faustus; but we 
black-balled most of his list But with what a 
gusto he would describe his favourite authors, 
Donne or Sir Philip Sidney, and call their most 
crabbed passages delicious . He tried them on his 
palate, as epicures taste olives, and his observer 
tions had a smack in them like a roughness on the 
tongue. With what discrimination he hinted a 
defect in what he admired most, as in saying the 
display of the sumptuous banquet in ‘ Paradise 
Regained’ was not m true keeping, as the simplest 
fare was all that was necessary to tempt the ex- 
tremity of hunger, and stating that Adam and Eve, 
in ‘ Paradise Lost,’ were too much like married 
people. He has furnished many a text for Cole- 
ridge to preach upon. There was no fuss or cant 
about him; nor were his sweets or sours evel 
diluted with one particle of affectation.” 

Towards the unhappy close of Sheridan’s life, 
when weighed down by illness and debt, having 
just lost the election at Stafford, and the clouds 
and darkness gathering closer round him, he was 
thrown for several days (about 1814) into a sponging- 
house in Tooke’s Court, Cursitor Street, Chancery 
Lane. Tom Moore describes meeting him shortly 
before with Lord Byron, at the table of Rogers ; 
and some days after Shendan burst into tears on 
hearing that Byron had said that he (Sheridan) 
had written the best comedy, the best operetta, the 
best farce, the best address, and delivered the best 
oration ever produced in England. Sheridan’s books 
and pictures had been sold ; and from his sordid 
prison he wrote a piteous letter to his kind but 
severely business-like friend, Whitbread, the brewer, 
“ I have done everything,” he says, “to obtain my 
release, but in vain ; and, Whitbread, putting all 
false professions of friendship and feeling out of 
the question, you have no right to keep me here, 
for it is in truth your act ; if you had not forcibly 
withheld from me the j£i 2,000, in consequence of 
a letter from a miserable swindler, whose claim ypu 
in particular know to be a lie, I should at least have 
been out of the reach of this miserable insult; fpr 
that, and that only, lo*t me my seat iq Pfrijamen^ 

Even in the depths qf this den^howeYCfy St»en* 
dan still remained sanguine ; and 
came to release him, he found 
calculating op the r^prpsjenfptiqp^ Wqsttpwie^ 
then about to become wopt by the 
of Lord Cochrane. 
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fortified Iterinqre by wroc^fiheridanbu^ 
and passionate fit of weeping, at the profanation, 
as be tereeetLity which his person had suffered. 

• In Lord 'Eldon's youth, when he >wa* simply 
pkm John (Snotty of the Northern Circuit, he lived 
with dm pretty little wife with whom he had 
run away, in very frugal and humble lodgings in 
Cursitor Street, just opposite No. a, the chained 
and barred door of Sloman’s sponging-house, on 
the northern side. Here, in after life he used to 
boast, although his struggles had really been very 
few, that he used to run out into Clare Market for 
sixpennyworth of sprats, 

Mr. Disraeli, in 44 Henrietta Temple/* an early 
novel written in the Theodore, Hook manner, has 
sketched Sloman's with a remarkable verve and 
intimate knowledge of the place : — 

44 In pursuance of this suggestion, Captain 
Armine was ushered into the best drawing-room 
with barred windows and treated in the most aris- 
tocratic manner. It was evidently the chamber 
reserved only for unfortunate gentlemen of the 
utmost distinction; it was simply furnished with 
a Ottisupr* a kw^tabk, and a very hard sofa. The* 
wadis were hung with old-fashioned caricatures by 
Bnnbuiy5 the fire-irons were of polished brass; 
otter the mantelpiece was the portrait of the master 
of, the house, which was evidently a speaking like- 
ness, find in which Captain Armine fancied he 
traced no slight resemblance to his friend Mr. 
Levison ; and there were also some sources of 
literary amusement in the room, in the shape of a 
Hebrew Bible and the Racing Calendar. 

“After walking up and down the room for an 
hour, meditating over the past—- for it seemedJiope- 
less to trouble himself any further with the future 
—Ferdinand began to fee! very faint, for it may 
be recollected that he had not even breakfasted 
So* potting theixIUope with such force that it fell 
to dtetgnfttod,'* fiumy^fetle waiter immediately 
referring, and tewmg 
inMttttifctettpstate inid%iitot from the baikffi 
that^ttef gfefftksm in thh dtkwing-room 
itg&mmto' * 

“And here, pezhaps, I should remind the reader 
that of aU the great distinctions in life none, 
peripjat is more important than that which divides 
mankind jnto the two great sections of nobs and 
snobs* It might seem at the first glance that if 
there were a place in the world which should level 
aftdM&olknm it would be a debtors* prison ; but 
this would be quite, an error. Almost at the very 
moment that Cs ptaia Amine arrived at. his se*-' 
towfol hotel, a poor devil of * tradesman, who had 
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wife * and family, had been forced' to retire to the 
same asylum. He was introduced into what fa 
styled the' coffeoroom, bri% a Vmg, low, unfa* 
nished, sanded chamber, with a table' and batches ; 
and being very anxious to communicate wtth some 
friend, in order, if possible, to effect his release, 
and prevent himself from being a bankrupt, he had 
continued meekly to ring at intervals for the last 
half-hour, in order that he might write and forward 
his letter. The waiter heard the coffee-room bell 
ring, but never dreamed of noticing it ; though the 
moment the signal of the private room sounded, 
and sounded with so much emphasis, he rushed up- 
stairs three steps at a time, and instantly appeared 
before our hero ; and all this difference was occar 
sioned by the simple circumstance that Captain 
Armine was a nob, and the poor tradesman a snob. 

“ * I am hungry/ said Ferdinand. * Can I get 
anything to eat at this place?* 

“ 1 What would you Hke, sir? Anything you 
choose, sir — mutton chop, rump steak, weal cutlet? 
Do you a fowl in a quarter of an tetafr'nftwttt'or 
boiled, sir?’ 

“ *1 have not breakfasted yetpfering me rente 
breakfast.* > ' ‘ 

“ 1 Yes, sir,* said the waiter. 4 Tea, -sir? c of fe e, 
eggs, toast, buttered toast, sir? Like any fount, 
sir ? ham, sir ? tongue, sir? Like a devil, sir 
“ 4 Anything — everything ; only be quid**’ * ♦ 
“‘Yes, sir/ responded the waiter. 4 Bog par- 
don, sir. No offence, I hope; but custom So 
pay here, sir. Shall r be happy to accomraodfoe 
you, sir. Know what a gentleman is.* 

‘Thank you, I will not trouble you/ said Fer- 
dinand. 4 Get me that note changed.* 

Yes, sir/ replied the little waiter, bowing very 
low, as he disappeared. 

Gentleman in best drawing-room wants break- 
fast. Gentleman in best drawing-room wants 
change for a ten-pound note. BreriMterltetee- 
diateiy liar gentleman, in best drawing-room. Tea, 
woffiee, tmm ham, fttegrepwod a devil. A regular 
toob!* M * * 

•Sloman’s has been sketched both by Mjr. 
Disraeli and by Thackeray. In “Vanity Fair" 
we find it described as the temporary abode of the 
impecunious Colonel Crawley, and Moss- drre yte fr 
his uncomfortable past and present gnfote fifrA 
manner worthy of Fielding himself. Them fodhlP 
“•Honourable, Capting Famish, of the^fiftfeA 
Dragoons, whose ‘mar* had 
after a fortnight, jest to puniBbhiaV’Whfe WKWbfi 
the champagne, and had a ffoty 
regular rip-top swells down from 


ft* fia*pmm<k and tpm •from Jtfs i West find J and CaptingJtegg *4 
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Dwuceace, who lived, when at home, in the Temple, for visitors, and a dark-eyed maid in curling-papers 
Theresa doctor eT: divinity upstairs, and five brings in die tea.” 

gg&i^in the coffee-room who know a good gifts* The Law Institute, that Gsedan temple which 
of wine when they, see it There is a tably d'hote has wedged itself into , the southwest end of 
at h alf-p ast dire in the front parlour, and cards and Chancery Lane, was built in the stormy year of 
mglic afterwards.” Moss’s house of durance the 1830. On the Lord Mayor's day that year there 
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®pe*t deacribes as splendid with dirty was a riot* the Reform Bill was 

htgetrid gftt ^ satin hangings, it was feared Wright not pass, lor' the 

ride the banetap>fado*is c o ntras te d with "vast foaming at thftraouth. The Iron Date wnhjfr 

and oddly-gilt picture-frames surrounding pieces tested as an opposes of all change, goeiMMm 

sporting and sac^ aft crf wiridi worb! werehy the the new police wane d i s fe ste fiil to 

gpsnfsst masters, an id fetched^ «l greatest prices, Acre ah, there ww? W 

tod,in the bill ttansa#g|itfj»^ of wfcidh no Men in brass aretoer^ltfik at 

■tea laceg*aaaaam 
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At Temple Bar the 


aJIpiiMhBliili ia thousand distorted mouths. The 
i nAfeppqgjhii hiuMi u fui man now broke die ecaffbhi- 
i la s l W" dStotute into dangerous cudgels, i 
atoSSto 300 of the unwashed patriots dashed 
thtoag^ the Bar i towards Somerset House, full of 
vague < notions* of riot, and perhaps (delicious 
thought 1 ) of plunder. But at St. Mary's, Com 
mtotonti 1 Mayne and his men in the blue tail* 
coats received the roughs in battle array, and at i 
the tot charge the coward mob broke and fled. 

*815, No. 68, Chancery Lane, not far 
Mfc'to north-east comer, was the scene of an 
evto ^rhich terminated in the legal murder of a 
young and kmocent girl It was here, at Olibar 
Tdxnerity a law stationer's, that Eliza Fenning 
lived, whom we have already mentioned when we 
e itoi d Hone's shop, in Fleet Street. This poor girl, 
onb toove of a happy marriage, was hanged at 
NedgUlii, on the 26th of July, 1815, for attempting 
to <pOfoon her master and mistress. The trial took 
place at the Old Bailey on Apnl nth of the same 
yeto knd Mr. Gurney conducted the prosecution 
betoe that tough, violent, unfeeling man, Sir John 
Sytofter ( alias Blade Jack), Recorder of London, 
wHC^kis said, used to* call the calendar “a bill 
oftottf*" arsenic for rats, kept in a drawer 
Ttoer, had been mixed with the dough 
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of some yeast dumplings, of iwh k h vdbto flutter, 
tohidmg to poor servant tody patoto 'Ttoe 
was no evidence of matter no ssiftttto ef^stiy 
tonll, except that Mrs. Turner had tote Molded 
to girl for being free with one eftoNderks. It 
was, moreover, remembered thafe’to'tgiii had par- 
ticularly pressed her mistress to let her make some 
yeast dumplings on the day in question.’ The 
defence was shamefully conducted No one pressed 
the fact of the girl having left the dough in to 
kitchen for some time untended ; nor was weight 
laid on the fact of Eliza Fenning'a own danger and 
sufferings. All the poor, half-paralysed, Irish girl 
could say was, “I am truly innocent of the whole 
charge — indeed I am. I liked my place. I waa 
very comfortable." And there was pathos in those 
simple, stammering words, more than in half to 
selfconscious diffuseness of tragic poetiy. In her 
white bridal dress (the cap she had joyfully worked 
for herself) she went to her cruel death, still re- 
peating the words, “ I am innocent" The funeral, 
at St George the Martyr, was attended by 10,000 
people. Curran used to declaim eloquently on her 
unhappy fate, and Mr. Charles Phillips wrote a 
glowmg rhapsody on this victim of legal dulness. 
But such mistakes not even Justice herself can 
correct. A city mourned over her early grave; 
but the life was taken, and there was no redress. 
Gadsden, the clerk, whom she had warned not to 
eat any dumpling, as it was heavy (this was thought, 
suspicious), afterwards became a wealthy solicitor 
in Bedford Row. 
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j originally a town house of to office there, out of which were issued writs, celled 
of to Earls of Cumber* “ Bills of Middlesex," the appointment of wfato 
lanl/gftoUb tom by Edward II., was first let to office was in the gift of the senior judge of 
thel&ddxti of few in the eighteenth year of King Queen's Bench. “But what made this Isa U9fty* 
Edtowm; h'% toe ton might was too often noted 'was tot all to six attorneys of to M** 
right, and hard knock# decided legal questions tolsea Court (better toown as to Palace CoCft) 
ofttof ton deed or statute. Harrison the regicide had their chambers tore, as also had the satetttes, 
wni% v ytkrfh clerk to an attorney in Clifford’s to paid so much per year Jbr using their tones 
IxuftDto'toa to Civil War broke out he rode and looking at to nature* of their prasto^M I 
offiiWhjttod to Puritan toper* 1 shoukJ^say tot more misery emanated ftatoNtfo 

dtttoS'Mns is to toldto Inn in Chancery, small spot than from any one of .to most populous 
Tltofto^ftttnerly, we ton too Mr. Jay, as counto in Errand. The csssss is this qsto 
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were obliged to be tried in the dty of Westminster, 
near the Palace, and it was a melancholy sight 
{except to lawyers) to observe in the court the 
crowd of every description of persons suing one 
another. The most remarkable man in the court 
was the extremely fat prothonotary, Mr. Hewlett, 
who sat under the judge or the judge’s deputy, 
with a wig on his head like a thrush’s nest, and 
with only one book before him, which was one 
of the volumes of * Burns’ Justice.’ I knew a 
respectable gentleman (Mr. G. Dyer) who resided 
here in chambers (where he died) over a firm of 
Marshalsea attorneys. This gentleman, who wrote 
a history of Cambridge University and a bio- 
graphy of Robinson of Cambridge, had been a 
Bluecoat boy, went as a Grecian to Cambridge, 
and, after die University, visited almost every 
celebrated library in Europe. It often struck me 
what a mighty difference there was between what 
was going on in the one set of chambers and the 
other underneath. At Mr. Dyer’s I have seen Sir 
Walter Scott, Southey, Coleridge, Lamb, Talfourd, 
and many other celebrated literati, ‘ all benefiting 
by hearing, which was but of little advantage to 
the owner.’ In the lawyers’ chambers below were 
people wrangling, swearing, and shouting, and some, 
too, even fighting, the only relief to which was the 
eternal stamping of cognovits, bound in a book as 
large as a family Bible.” The Lord Chief Justice 
of the Common Pleas and Lord Chelmsford both 
at one time practised in the County Court, pur- 
chased their situations for large sums, and after- 
wards sold them. “ It was not a bad nursery for 
a. young > .barrister, as he had an opportunity of 
addressing a jury. There were only four counsel 
who had. a right to practise in this court, and if 
you took a -fiwtrate. advocate in there specially, 
you were obliged to give briefs to two of the 
privileged four. * On the tombstone of one of the 
compensated MambaJLsea attorneys is cut the bitterly 
ironical epitaph, ‘Blessed are the peacemakers : for 
they shall be called the children of God.’ ” 

The George Dyer mentioned by Mr. Jay was 
not the author of “ The Fleece,” but thft eccentric 
and amiable old scholar sketched by Charles Lamb 
in “The Essays of, Elia*” Pye^ifas. 4 poet, and 
an antiquary, and edited for Valpy nearly all the 
140 xolutygftftf tbe,DeJphin flashes. Alternately 
writer* Baptist primate* , and,, reporter,, taoev** 
tually settled dpwn in the, monastic , solitude of 
Clifford!* Ion to compose Greek 

pfays, sod , write » > m ware* v ,.J*ow $*,j 
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restored with brandy-and- water, Lamb was neyer 
tired of telling. In the latter part of his Ufe poor 
old Dyer became totally blind. He died in 1841. 

Coke, that great luminary of English jurispru- 
dence, resided at Clifford’s Inn for a year, and 
then entered himself at the Inner Temple. Coke, 
it will be remembered, conducted the prosecutions 
of both Essex and Raleigh j in both cases he was 
grossly unfeeling to fallen great men. 

The hall of Clifford’s Inn is memorable as being 
the place where Sir Matthew Hale and seventeen 
other wise and patient judges sat, after the Great 
Fire of 1 666, to adjudicate upon the claims of the 
landlords and tenants of burned houses, and pre- 
vent future lawsuits. The difficulty of discovering 
the old boundaries, under the mountains of fishes, 
must have been great ; and forty thick folio volumes 
of decisions, now preserved in the British Museum, 
tell of many a legal headache in Clifford’s Inn. 

A very singular custom, and probably of great 
antiquity, prevails after the dinners at Clifford’s 
Inn. The society is divided into two sections — the 
Principal and Aules, and the Juniors or “Kentish 
Men.” When the meal is over, the chairman of 
the Kentish Men, standing up at the Junior table, 
bows gravely to the Principal, takes from the hand 
of a servitor standing by four small rolls of bread, 
silently dashes them three times on the tabic, and 
then pushes them down to the further end of the 
board, from whence they are removed, perfect 
silence is preserved during this mystic ceremony* 
which some antiquary who sees deeper into mill* 
stones than his brethren thinks typical of offerings 
to Ceres, who first taught mankind the use of 
laws and originated those peculiar ornament# 
civilisation, their expounders, the lawyers*. 

In the hall is preserved an old oak folding case, 
containing the forty-seven rules of the institution, 
now almost defaced, and probably of the reign of 
Henry VIIL The hall casement contain? armorial 
glass with the bearings of Baptist Hicks, Viscount 
Campden, &c. 

Robert Pultock, the almost unknown author of 
that graceful story, “Peter Wilkins,” from whose 
dying women Southey drew his poetical notion of 
the Glendpveer, or flying spirit, in his wild 
of “The Curse of Kehamf,” lived in this tra* 
paced on its terrace, and mused in its gsrifeg* 
“ ‘Peter Wilkins’ is to my mind*” sfjj GfflTO W S * 
(in his “ Table Talk"), “ayak of 
beauty, and yet Stothard’s illustrations *have 
beauties to it If it were not for, a jertjjin. 
ency, to affectation, scarcely anypraif§ fgflfi Ijfe 
toq high for Stothard’s design* Thtf ftlJL to* 
great pleasure. I believe that 
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«*d 4 Peter Wilkins • could only have been written 
bjr islanders. No continentalist could have con- 
ceived either tale. Davis's story is an imitation 
of 4 Peter Wilkins;' but there are many beautiful 
things in it, especially his finding his wife crouching 
by the fireside, she having, in his absence, plucked 
out all her feathers, to be like him I It would 
require a very peculiar genius to add another 
tale, ejusdem generis, to 'Peter Wilkins’ and 
'Robinson Crusoe.’ I once projected such a 
thing, but the difficulty of a pre-occupied ground 
stopped me. Perhaps La Motte Fouqu6 might 
effect something ; but I should fear that neither he 
nor any other German could entirely understand 
what may be called the * desert island 9 feeling. I 
would try the marvellous line of ' Peter Wilkins,’ 
if I attempted it, rather than the real fiction of 
‘ Robinson Crusoe.’ ” 

The name of the author of " Peter Wilkins” was 
discovered only a few years ago. In the year 1835 
Mr. Nicol, the printer, sold by auction a number 
of books and manuscripts in his possession, which 
had formerly belonged to the well-known publisher, 
Dodsley ; and in arranging them for sale, the ori- 
ginal agreement for the sale of the manuscript of 
“Peter Wilkins,” by the author, " Robert Pultock, 
of Clifford’s Inn,” to Dodsley, was discovered. 
From this document it appears that Mr. Pultock 
' received twenty pounds, twelve copies of the work, 
and "die cuts of the first impression” — i,e., a set 
of proof impressions of the fanciful engravings 
that professed to illustrate the first edition of the 
Wbrk — as the price of the entire copyright This 
curious - document had been sold afterwards to 
John Wilkes, Esq., M.P. 

Inns of Chancery, like Clifford’s Inn, were 
originally law schools, to prepare students for the 
larger Inns of Court 

Fetter Lane did not derive its name from the 
manufacture of Newgate fetters. Stow, who died 
early in the reign of James I., calls it " Fewtor 
Lane,” from the Norman-French word "fewtor” 
(idle person, loafer), perhaps analogous to the even 
less complimentary modem French word “ foutre,” 
blackguard. Mr. Jesse, however, derives the word 
"fetter” from the Norman "defhytor” (defaulter), 
as if the lane had once been a sanctuary for 
skulking debtors. In either case the derivation is 
somewhat ignoble^ but the inhabitants have long 
since lived it down. Stow says it was once a 
mere byway leading to gardens (quantum mutatus t) 
If men of the Bobadil and Pistol character ever 
did look over the garden-gates and puff their 
'rrinidado in the faces of respectable passers-by, 
the lane at least regained its diameter later, when 
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poets and philosophers condescended to live in it, 
and persons of considerable consequence rustled 
their silks and trailed their velvet along its narrow 
roadway. 

During the Middle Ages Fetter lane slumbered, 
but it woke up on the breaking out of the Civil War, 
and in 1643 became unpleasantly celebrated as the 
spot where Waller’s plot disastrously terminated. 

In the second year of the war between King 
and Parliament, the Royal successes at Bath, Bristol, 
and Cornwall, as well as the partial victory at 
Edgehill, had roused the moderate party and 
chilled many lukewarm adherents of the Puritans. 
The distrust of Pym and his friends soon broke 
out into a reactionary plot, or, more probably, two 
plots, in one or both of which Waller, the poet, was 
dangerously mixed up. Th*' chief conspirators 
were Tomkins and Challonei, me former Waller’s 
brother-in-law, a gentleman living in Holbom, near 
the end of Fetter Lane, and a secretary to the 
Commissioners of the Queen’s Revenues ; the latter 
an eminent citizen, well known on ’Change. Many 
noblemen and Cavalier officers and gentlemen had 
also a whispering knowledge of the ticklish affair. 
The projects of these men, or of some of the more 
desperate, at least, were — (1) to secure the king’s 
children ; (2) to seize Mr. Pym, Colonel Hampden, 
and other members of Parliament specially hostile 
to the king ; (3) to arrest the Puritan Lord Mayor, 
and all the sour-faced committee of the City Militia; 
(4) to capture the outworks, forts, magazines, and 
gates of the Tower and City, and to admit 3,000 
Cavaliers sent from Oxford by a pre-arranged 
plan; (5) to resist all payments imposed by Parlia- 
ment for support of the armies of the Earl ol Essex. 
Unfortunately, just as the white ribbons were pre- 
paring to tie round the arms of the conspirators, 
to mark them on the night of action, a treacherous 
servant of Mr. Tomkins, of Holbom, overheard 
Waller’s plans from behind a convenient arras, and 
disclosed them to the angry Parliament. In a 
cellar at Tomkins’s the soldiers who rummaged it 
found a commission sent from the king by Lady 
Aubigny, whose husband had been recently killed 
at Edgehill. 

Tomkins and Challoner were hung at the Hol- 
bom end of Fetter Lane. On the ladder, Tomkins 
said : — " Gentlemen, I humbly acknowledge, in the 
sight of Almighty God (to whom, and to ang els, 
and to this great assembly of people, I am now a 
spectacle), that my sins have deserved of Him this 
untimely and shameful death ; and, touching the 
business for which I suffer, I acknowledge that 
affection to a brother-in-law, and affection and 
gratitude to the king, whose bread I have eaten 



the speech on the ladder. 

paw aJtapt&rc&tyrtwo yearn {I J*ve been servant 


lo him wben-he warn prince, ood ever since : it 
will ho twenty-three yean in August < next) — I 
confess these two motives drew me into this 
foolish business. I have often since declared to 
good friends that I was glad it was discovered, 
because it might have occasioned very ill con- 
sequences ; and truly I have repented having any 
hand in it” 

Challoner was equally fatal against Waller, and 
said, when at the same giddy altitude as Tom- 
kins, “ Gentlemen, this is the happiest day that 
ever I had. I shall now, gentlemen, declare a little 
more of the occasion of this, as I am desired by 
Mr. Peters [the famous Puritan divine, Hugh 
Peters] to give him and the world satisfaction in it 
It came from Mr. Waller, under this notion, that if 
we could make a moderate party here in London, 
and stand betwixt and in the gap to unite the king 
and the Parliament, it would be a very acceptable 
work, for now the three kingdoms lay a-bleeding ; 
and unless that were done, there was no hopes to 
unite them,” &c. 

Waller had a very narrow escape, but he extri- 
cated himself with the most subtle skill, perhaps 
secretly aided by his kinsman, Cromwell. He 
talked of his “carnal eye,” of his repentance, of 
the danger of letting the army try a member of 
the House. As Lord Clarendon says : “ With in- 
credible dissimulation, he acted such a remorse of 
conscience, that his trial was put off; out of Chris- 
tian compassion, till he could recover his under- 
standing.” In die meantime he bribed the Puritan 
preachers* and listened with humble deference to 
their prayers for his repentance. He bent abjectly 
before the house ; and eventually, with a year’s 
imprisonment and a fine of ;£ 10,000, obtained 
leave to retire to France. Having spent all his 
money in Paris, Waller at last gained permission 
from Cromwell to return to England. “There 
cannot,” says Clarendon, “ be a greater evidence of 
the inestimable value of his (Waller’s) parts, than 
that he lived after this in the good esteem and 
affection of many, the pity of most, and the re- 
proach and scorn of few or none.” The body of 
the unlucky Tomkins was buried in the church- 
yard of St Andrew’s, Holborn. 

According to Peter Cunningham, that shining 
light of the Puritan party in the early days of Crom- 
well, “Praise-God Barebone,” was a leather-seller 
in Fetter Lane, having a house, either at the same 
time or later, called the “ Lock and Key," near 
Crane Court, at which place his son, a great 
speculator and builder afterwards resided. Bore* 
bone (probably Barbon, of a French Huguenot 
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fiunily) was anti of those gloomy i«%fonj»ts who* 
looked on surplices, plum-porridge, theatre^, 

Christmas pudding, and homicide as equally de- 
testable, and did his best to shut 6ut all 
from that long, rainy, stormy day that is called fife. 
He was at the head of that fanatical, 'tender- 
consrienced Parliament of 1653 which Cromwell 
convened from among the elect in London, after 
untoward Sir Harry Vane had been expelled from 
Westminster at the muzzles of Pride’s muskets. Of 
Barebone, also, and his crochety, impracticable 
fellows, Cromwell had soon enough; and, in despair 
of all aid but from his own brain and hand, he 
then took the title of Lord Protector, and became 
the most inflexible and ablest monarch we have 
ever had, or indeed ever hope to have. Barebone 
is first heard of in local history as preaching in 
1641, together wifo Mr. Greene, a felt-maker, at a 
conventicle in Fetter Lane, a place always renowned 
for its heterodoxy. The thoughtless Cavaliers, who 
did not like long sermons, and thought all religion 
but their own hypocrisy, delighted in gaunt Bane- 
bone’s appropriate name, and made fun of him in 
those ribald ballads in which they consigned red- 
nosed Noll, the brewer, to the reddest and hottest 
portion of the unknown world. At the Restoration, 
when all Fleet Street was ablaze with bonfires to 
roast the Rumps, the street bdys, always on the 
strongest side, broke poor Barebone’s windows, 
though he had been constable and common- 
councilman, and was a wealthy leather-seller 'to 
boot. But he was not looked upon as of tile 
regicide or extreme daftgefths party, 'and a year 
afterwards attended a vesti^meetmg^ tirtmolested. 
After the Great Fire he came to the Cfffibtdfrltin 
Appeal Court about his Fleet Street house, which 
had been burnt over the heads of his tenants, and 
eventually he rebuilt it 

In Irving’s “History of Dissenters” there is t 
curious account, taken from an old pamphlet en- 
titled “New Preachers,” “of Barebone, Greene the 
felt-maker, Spencer the horse-rubber, Quartermaine 
the brewer's clerk, and some few others, who are 
mighty sticklers in this new kind of talking trade, 
which many ignorant coxcombs call preaching; 
whereunto is added the last tumult in Fleet Street, 
raised by the disorderly preachment, pratings, and 
prattlings of Mr. Barebone the leather*eller, and 
Mr. Greene die felt-maker, on Sunday last, tire 
19th December.” 

The tumult alluded to is thus described: ** A 
brief touch in memory of the fiery zeal of 
Barebone, a reverend unlearned leather-seller, 
who with Mr. Greene the ft&maker were both 
taken preaching or prating in a conventidb 
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amongst a hundred persons, on Sunday, the 19th 
of December last, 164X.” 

One of the pleasantest memories of Fetter 
Lane is that which connects it with the school- 
days of that delightful essay-writer, Charles Lamb. 
He himself, in one of Hone's chatty books, has 
described the school, and Bird, its master, in his 
own charming way. 

Both Lamb and his sister, says Mr. Fitzgerald, 
in his Memoir of Lamb, went to a school where 
Starkey had been usher about a year before they 
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were not frequent ; but when they took place, the 
correction was performed in a private room ad- 
joining, whence we could only hear the plaints, but 
saw nothing. This heightened the decorum and 
solemnity.’ 1 He then describes the ferule — “that 
almost obsolete weapon now.” “ To make him look 
more formidable — if a pedagogue had need of these 
heightenings — Bird wore one of those flowered 
Indian gowns formerly in use with schoolmasters, 
the strange figures upon which we used to interpret 
into hieroglyphics of pain and suffering.” 1 This 
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came to it-** room that looked into “ a discoloured, 
dingy garden, in the passage leading from Fetter 
Lane into Bartlett’s Buildings. This was close to 
Holbom. Queen Street, where Lamb lived when 
a boy, was in Holbom.” Bird is described as an 
“eminent writer” who taught mathematics, which 
was no more than “cyphering.” “ Heaven knows 
what languages were taught there. I am sure that 
neither my sister nor myself brought any out of it 
but a little of our native English. It was, in fact, 
a humble day-school.” Bird and Cook, he says, 
were the masters. Bird had “that peculiar mild 
tone— especially when he was inflicting punish- 
ment — which is so much more terrible to children 
than the angriest looks and gestures. Whippings 


is in Lamb's most delightful vein. So, too, with 
other incidents of the school, especially “our little 
leaden ink-stands, not separately subsisting, but 
sunk into the desks; and the agonising benches 
on which we were all cramped together, and yet 
encouraged to attain a free hand, unattainable in 
this position.” Lamb recollected even his first 
copy — “ Art improves nature,” and could look back 
with “pardonable pride to his carrying off the 
first premium for spelling. Long after, certainly 
thirty years, the school was still going on, only there 
was a Latin inscription over the entrance in the 
lane, unknown in our humbler days.” In the 
evening was a short attendance of girls, to which 
Miss Lamb went, and she recollected the theatrical^ 
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and even CM being performed by |he young 
gentlemen. 11 She describes the cast of the charac- 
ters with reliBh. * Martha/ by the handsome Edgar 
Hickman, who afterwards went to Africa.” 

The Starkey mentioned by Lamb was a poor, 
crippled dwarf, generally known at Newcastle in 
his old age as “ Captain Starkey,” the butt of the 
street-boys and the pensioner of benevolent citi- 
zens. In 1818, when he had been an inmate of 
the Freemen's Hospital, Newcastle, for twenty-six 


was lodging hi Fetter Lane when 'ho published bis 
“Leviathan.” He was not there, however, in 
1660, at the Restoration, since we art told that on 
that giorums occasion he was standing at die door 
of Salisbury House, the mansion of his kind and 
generous patron, the Earl of Devonshire ; and that 
the king, formerly Hobbes's pupil in mathematics, 
nodded to his old tutor. A Short sketch of Hobbes 
himself may not be uninteresting. This sceptical 
philosopher, hardened into dogmatic selfishness 



years, the poor old ex-usher of the Fetter Lane 
school wrote “ The Memoirs of his Life,” a small 
pamphlet of only fourteen pages, upon which Hone 
good-naturedly penned an article which educed 
Lamb’s pleasant postscript. Starkey, it appears, 
had been usher, not in Lamb's own time, but in 
that of Mary Lamb's, who came after her brother 
had left. She describes Starkey running away on 
one occasion, being brought back by his father, 
and sitting the remainder of the day with his head 
buried in his hands, even the most mischievous 
boys respecting his utter desolation. 

That clever but mischievous advocate of divine 
right and absolute power, Hobbes of Malmesbury, 
9 


by exile, was the son of a Wiltshire clergyman, and 
he first saw the light in the year of the Armada, 
his mother being prematurely confined during the 
first p an ic of the Spanish invasion. Hobbes, with 
that same want of self-respect and love of inde- 
pendence which actuated Gay and Thomson, re- 
mained his whole life a tolerated pensioner of tyis 
former pupil, the Earl of Devonshire ; beating^ 
doubt, in his time many rebuffs ; for pride will be 
proud, and rich men require wisdom, when in thgir 
pay, to remember its place. Hobbes in hie ti me , 
was a friend o£and, it is said,a translator for, Lord 
.Bacon; and Ben Jonson, that rip S scholar, revised 
his sound translation of “Thucydides.* Hetpttt 
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with Harvey, Selden, and Cowley. He talked and 
wrangled with the wide men of half Europe. He 
had sat at Richelieu's table and been loaded with 
honours by Cosmo de Medici. The laurels Hobbes 
won in the schools he lost on Parnassus. His trans- 
lation Of Homer is tasteless and contemptible. In 
mathematics, too, he was dismounted by Wallis and 
others. Personally he had weaknesses. He was 
afraid of apparitions, he dreaded assassination, and 
had a fear that Burnet and the bishops would bum 
him as a heretic His philosophy, though useful, 
as Mr. Mill says, in expanding free* thought and 
exciting inquiry, was based on selfishness. Nothing 
can be falser and more detestable than the maxims 
of this sage of the Restoration and of reaction. 
He holds the natural condition of man to be a 
state of war — a war of all men against all men ; 
might making right, and the conqueror trampling 
down all the rest The civil laws, he declares, are 
the ^n]y standards of good or evil The sovereign, 
he ftfeerts, possesses absolute power, and is not 
bound by any compact with the people, who pay 
him as their head servant Nothing he does can be 
wrong. The sovereign has the right of interpreting 
Scripture ; and he thinks that Christians are bound 
to 6bey the laws of an infidel king, even in matters 
of religion. He sneers at the belief in a future 
State, and hints at materialism. These monstrous 
doctrines, which even Charles II. would not fully 
sanction, were naturally battered and bombarded by 
Harrington, Dr. Henry More, and others. Hobbes 
teas also vehemently attacked by that disagreeable 
Dfc Fell, the subject of the well-known epigram, — 

« I do not like thee, Dr. Fell ; 

The reason why I cannot tell } 

Bat this I know, and know full well, 

I do not like thee, Dr. FeU,” 

who rudely called Hobbes “ irritdbik illud et 
vanissimum Malmburimse animal? The philo- 
sopher of Fetter Lane, who was shori-sighted 
enough to deride the early efforts of the Royal 
Society, though they were founded on the strict 
inductive Baconian theory, seems to have been a 
vain man, loving paradox rather than truth, and 
desirous of founding, at all risks, a new school of 
philosophy. The Civil War had warped him; 
solitary thinking had turned him into a cynical 
dogmatiser. He was rimid as Erasmus ; and once 
confessed that if he was cast into a deep pit, and 
the devil should put down his Eot cloven foot, he 
would take hold of it to draw himself out This 
was not the metal that such men as Luther and . 


Latimer Were made of; but it served for the Aris- 
totle of RKiester and Buckingham. A wit of the 
day proposed as Hobbes’s epitaph the simple 
words, “ The philosopher’s stone.” 

Hobbes’s professed rule of health was to dedicate 
the morning to his exercise and the afternoon to 
his studies. At his first rising, therefore, he walked 
out and climbed any hill within his reach ; or, if 
the weather was not dry, he fatigued himself within 
doors by some exercise or other, in order to per- 
spire, recommending that practice upon this opinion, 
that an old man had more moisture than heat, 
and therefore by such motion heat was to be 
acquired and moisture expelled. After this he 
took a comfortable breakfast, then went round the 
lodgings to wait upon the earl, the countess, the 
children, and any considerable strangers, paying 
some short addresses to all of them. He kept 
these rounds till about twelve o'clock, when he 
had a little dinner provided for him, which he ate 
always by himself, without ceremony. Soon after 
dinner he retired to his study, and had his candle, 
with ten or twelve pipes of tobacco, laid by him ; 
then, shutting his door, he fell to smoking, think- 
ing, and writing for several hours. 

At a small coal-shed (not unlike the sheds still 
to be seen at the south-west end) in Fetter Lane, 
Dr. Johnson’s friend, the poor apothecary, Levett, 
met a woman of bad character, who duped him 
into marriage. The whole story, Dr. Johnson used 
to say, was as marvellous as any page of “The 
Arabian Nights.” Lord Macaulay, in his highly- 
coloured and somewhat exaggerated way, calls 
Levett “ an old quack doctor, who bled and dosed 
coal-heavers and hackney-coachmen, and received 
for fees crusts of bread, bits of bacon, glasses of 
gin, and a little copper.” Levett, however, was 
neither a quack nor a doctor, but ah honest man 
and an apothecary, and the, list of his "patients is 
entirely hypothetical. This simple-hearted, bene- 
volent man was persuaded by the proprietress of 
the coal-shed that she had been defrauded of her 
birthright by her kinsman, a man of fortune. Levett, 
then nearly sixty, married liter; and four months 
after, a writ was issued against him for debts con- 
tracted by his wife, and he had to 'lie close to 
avoid the gaol. Not long afterwards his amiable 
wife ran away from him, and, being taken up for 
picking pockets, was tried at the Old Baity* 
where she defended hprsetf, and was acquitted. 
Dr. Johnson then, touched by Lovett's misfortunes 
and goodness, took him to his own home at Bolt 
Court 

It was in a house on the east side of this Jane, 
looking into Fleur-de-Lys Court, that (in *|$7) 
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the fbet of Galileo and by the side of Gassendi and 
While in ‘Fetter Lane he associated 
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EHaabeth Brownrigge, midwife to the SyDunstan 1 * 
workhouse and wife of a house-paintef, cruelly 31 - 
used her two female apprentices. tyary Jones, one 
of these unfortunate children, after being often 
beaten, ran back to the Foundling, from whence 
she had been taken. On the remaining one, Mary 
Mitchell, the wrath of the avaricious hag now fell 
with redoubled severity. The poor creature was 
perpetually being stripped and beaten, was fre- 
quently chained up at night nearly naked, was 
scratched, and her tongue cut with scissors. It 
was the constant practice of Mrs. Brownrigge to 
fasten the gill’s hands to a rope slung from a beam 
in the kitchen, after which this old wretch beat 
her four or five times m the same day with a broom 
or a whip. The moanings and groans of the dying 
child, whose wounds were mortifying from neglect, 
aroused the pity of a baker opposite, who sent the 
overseers of the parish to see the child, who was 
found hid in a buffet cupboard. She was taken 
to St Bartholomew’s Hospital, and soon died. | 
Brownrigge was at once arrested ; but Mrs. Brown- 
rigge and her son, disguising themselves in Rag 
Fair, fled to Wandsworth, and there took lodgings 
in a chandler’s shop, where they were found. 
The woman was tried at the Old Bailey sessions, 
and found guilty of murder. Mr. Silas Told, an 
excellent Methodist preacher, who attended her in 
the condemned cell, has left a curious, simple- 
hearted account of her behaviour and of what he 
considered her repentance. She talked a great deal 
of religion, and stood much on the goodness of her 
past life. The mob raged terribly as she passed 
through the streets on her way to Tybum. 
The women especially screamed, “Tear off her 
hat; let us see her face 1 The devil will fetch 
her 1 ” and threw stones and mud, pitiless in their 
hatred. After execution her corpse was thrust into 
a hackney-coach and driven to Surgeons’ Hall for 
dissection; the skeleton is still preserved in a 
London collection. The cruel hag’s husband and 
son were sentenced to six months' imprisonment. 
A cunous old drawing is still extant, representing 
Mrs. Brownrigge in*the condemned cell. She 
wears a large, broad-brimmed gipsy hat, tied under 
her chin, and a capo; and her long, hard face wears 
a horrible smirk of resigned hypocrisy. Canning, 
in one of his bitter banters on Southey’s republican 
odes, writes, — 

“For this act 

Did Brownrigge swing. Bank laws ! But time shall come 
When Fiance ihafl'rogp, and laws be all repealed.” 

In Castle Street, an offshoot of Fetter Lane, in 
1709-10 (Queen Anne), at die house of his father, 
a Ouster taflor, was bom a very small poet, Paul 


Whitehead. This poor satirist and worthless man 
became a Jacobite banister and protdgtf of Bribb 
Doddington and the Prince of Wales and his Leices- 
ter Fields Court For libelling Whig noblemen, 
in his poem called “Manners,” Dodsley, White-, 
head’s publisher, was summoned by the Minister!* 
who wished to intimidate Pope, before the House of 
Lords. He appears to have been an atheist, andwus 
a member of the infamous Hell-Fire Club, that lfeld 
its obscene and blasphemous orgies at Medmgnfta&n 
Abbey, in Buckinghamshire, the seat of Sir Francis 
Dashwood, where every member assumed the 
name of an Apostle. Later in life Whitehead was 
bought off by the Mimstiy, and then settled down 
at a villa on Twickenham Common, where Hogarth 
used to visit him. If Whitehead is ever remem- 
bered, it will be only for that splash of vitriol which 
Churchill threw in his face, when he wrote of the 
turncoat, — 

“ May I— can worse disgrace on manhood fall ? — 

Be bom a Whitehead and baptised a Paul.” 

It was this Whitehead, with Carey, the surgeon 
of the Prince of Wales, who got up a mock pro- 
cession, in ridicule of the Freemasons’ annual caval- 
cade from Brooke Street to Haberdashers’ HalL 
The ribald procession consisted of shoe-blacks and 
chimney-sweeps, in carts drawn by asses, followed 
by a mourning-coach with six horses, each of a dif- 
ferent colour. The City authorities very properly 
refused to let them pass through Temple Bar, but 
they waited there and saluted the Masons. Hogarth 
published a print of “The Scald Miserables,” which 
is coarse, and even dull. The Prince of Wales, with 
more good sense than usual, dismissed Carey for 
this offensive buffoonery. Whitehead bequeathed 
his heart to Lord De Spenser, who buried it in his 
mausoleum with absurd ceremonial. 

At Pemberton Row, formerly Three-Leg Alley, 
Fetter Lane, lived that very indifferent poet but 
admirable miniature-painter of Charles II.’s time, 
Flatman. He was a briefless barrister of the 
Inner Temple, and resided with his father till the 
period of his death. Anthony Wood tells us that 
having written a scurrilous ballad against marriage, , 
beginning, — 

“ Like a dog with a bottle tied close to his tail. 

Like a Tory in a bog, or a thief in a jail, 1 ' 

his comrades serenaded him with the song on lpfai 
wedding-night Rochester wrote some yiqaHim 
lines on Flatman, which are not unworthy «jf 
Diyden himself,— 

•• Hot that .low drudge, in iwift 
Flrtnun, who Cowley instate* wtlhf a M *’- 
And drire. a jided Mum, wfaipt with hMSSSUhos^ 1 
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Wo find Dr. Johnson quoting these lines with watched of the Lord"), a maxthy tract in Saxony, 
approval, in a conversation in which he suggested j near the main road to Zittau. These simple jvd 
that Pope had partly 4 borrowed his “Dying* pious men were Taborites, a section of the old 
Christian ” from Flatman. g Hussites, who had renounced obedience to die 

“ The chapel of the United Brethren, or Mor*»f Pope and embraced the Vandois doctrines. This 
vi&ns, 32, Fetter Lane,” says Smith, in his “Streets of was the first formation of the Moravian sect. 
London,” “was the meeting-house of the celebrated “ On January 24th* 1672-73,” says Baxter, “ J 
Thomas Bradbury. During the riots which occurred began a Tuesday lecture at Mr. Turner's church, in 
on die trial of Dr. Sacheveral, this chapel was asf New Street, near Fetter Lane, with great convenience 
faulted by the mob and dismantled, the preachef and God’s encouraging blessing; but I never took 
himself escaping with some difficulty. The othfl^ a penny for it from any one.” The chapel in which 
meeting-houses that suffered on this occasion werfe Baxter officiated in Fetter Lane is that between 
those Of Daniel Burgess, in New Court, Carey Nevil’s Court and New Street, once occupied by 
Street ; Mr. Earl's, in Hanover Strefet, Long Acre 1 ; the Moravians. It appears to have existed, though 
Mr. Taylor’s, Leather Lane ; Mr. Wright’s, Great perhaps in a different form, before the Great Fire of 
Carter Lane ; and Mr. Hamilton’s, in St John's London. Turner, who was the first minister, was 
Square, ClerkenwelL With the benches and pulpits a very active man during the plague. He was 
Of several of these, the mob, after conducting Dr. ejected from Sunbury, in Middlesex, and continued 
Sacheveral in triumph to his lodgings in the to preach in Fetter Lane till towards the end of 
Temple^ made a bonfire in the midst of Lincoln's the reign of Charles II., when he removed to 
Inn Fields, around which they danced with shouts Leather Lane. Baxter carried on the Tuesday 
of 1 High Church and Sacheveral,' swearing, if they morning lecture till the 24th of August, 1682. The 
found Daniel Burgess, that they would roast him in church which then met in it was under the care of 
his own pulpit in the midst of the pile.” Mr. Lobb, whose predecessor had been Thankful 

This Moravian chapel was one of the original Owen, president of St. John’s College, Oxford, 
eight conventicles where Divine worship was per- Ejected by the commissioners in 1660, he be- 
mitted. Baxter preached here in 1672, and Wesley came a preacher in Fetter Lane. “ He was,” says 
and Whitefield also struck great blows at the devil Calamy, “ a man of genteel learning and an 
in this pulpit, where Zinzendorfs followers after- excellent temper, admir’d for an uncommon fluency 
wards prayed and sang their fervent hymns. and easiness and sweetness in all his composures. 

Count Zinzendorf, the poet, theologian, pastor, After he was ejected he retired to London, where 
missionary, and statesman, who first gave the he preached pnvately and was much respected. 
Moravian body a vital o/g and who He dy*d at his house in Hatton Garden, April z, 

preached in Fetter Lane to the most tolerant class 1681. He was preparing for the press, and had 
of all Protestants, was bom in Dresden in 1700. almost finished, a book entituled 'Imago Imaginis,’ 
His ancestors, originally from Austria, had been the design of which was to show that Rome Papal 
Crusaders and Counts of Zinzendorf. One of was an image of Rome Pagan.” 

At No. 96, Fetter Lane is an Independent Chapel, 
whose first minister was Dr. Thomas Goodwin, 1660- 
1681 — troublous times for Dissenters. Goodwin 
had been a pastor in Holland and a favourite of 
Cromwell. The Protector made him one of his com- 
missioners for selecting preachers, and he was also 
President of Magdalen College, Oxford. When 
Cromwell became sick unto death, Goodwin boldly 
prophesied his recovery, and when the great man 
died, in spite of him, he is said to have exclaimed, 
“Thou hast deceived us, and We are deceived 
which is no doubt a Cavalier calumny. On the 
Restoration, the Oxford men showed Goodwin the 
door, and he retired to the seclusion of Fetter L*nA 
He seems to have been a good scholar and an 
eminent Calvinist divine, and he left on Puritan 
shelves five ponderous folio volumes of hit works. 
The present chapel, says Mr. Noble, dates AM 


the Zinzendorfs had been among the earliest con- 
verts to -Lutheranism, and became a voluntary exile 
for the faith. The count’s father was one of the 
Pietists, a sect protected by the first king of 
Prussia, the father of Frederick the Great The 
founder of the Pietists laid special stress on the 
doctrine of conversion by a sudden transformation 
of the heart and will. It was a young Moravian 
missionary to Georgia who first induced Wesley to 
embrace the vital doctrine of justification by fhith. 
For a long time there was a close kinsmanship 
maintained between Whitefield, the Wesleys, and 
the Moravians ; but eventually Wesley pronounced 
Zinzendorf to be verging on anti-Moravianism, and 
Zinzendorf objected to Wesley’s doctrine of sinless 
perfection. In 1722 Zinzendorf gave an asylum to 
two families of persecuted Moravian brothers, and 
built houses for them on a spot he called Hernhut 



nm turn THE RECORD GFFldfc AND ITS TREASURES to t 

tfS*, and one of its pastors was the Rev. John* Shaftesbury, in contributing their family papers to 
Spurgeon, the father of the eloquent Baptist the same Gaea in Fetter Lane. Under the ccndeo- 
preacher, the Rev. C. H. Spurgeon. trated gaze of learned eyes, family papers, valueless 

The disgraceful disorder of our national records , and almost unintelligible to their original posses** 
had long been a subject of regret among English jots, often reveal very curious and important frets, 
antiquaries. There was no certainty of finding mere lumber in the manor-house, fit only for the 
any required document among such a mass of butterman, sometimes turns to leaves of gold 
ill-stored, dusty, unclassified bundles and rolls— frrhen submitted to such microscopic analysis, 
many of them never opened since the day King It was such a gift that led to the discovery of the 
John sullenly signed Magna Charta. We are a Locke papers among the records of the nobtemmt 
great conservative people, and abuses take a long Above mentioned. The pleasant rooms of the 
time ripening before they seem to us fit for re- Record Office are open to all applicants j nor is 
moval, so it happened that this evil went on any reference or troublesome preliminary form 
several centuries before it roused the attention of iqui -d from those wishing to consult Court 
Parliament, and then it was talked over and over, mils or State papers over twenty years old. 
till in 1850 something was at last done. It was Among other priceless treasures the Record Office 
resolved to build a special storehouse for national oontams the original, uninjured, Domesday Book, 
records, where the various collections might be implied by order of William the Conqueror. It 
united under one roof, and there be arranged and $ written throughout in a beautiful clerkly hand, 
classified by learned men. The first stone of a fo close fine character, and is in a perfect state of 
magnificent Gothic building was therefore laid preservation. It is in two volumes, the covers of 
by Lord Romilly on 24th May, 1 h 851, on the west Which are cut with due economy from the sam e 
side of Fetter Lane, and slowly and surely the walls skin of parchment Bound in massive board 
grew till, in the summer of 1866, all the new Search covers, and kept with religious care under glass 
Offices were formally opened, to the great con- cases, the precious volumes seem indeed likely to 
venience of all students of records. The architect, last to the very crack of doom. It is curious to 
Sir James Pennethome, has produced a stately remark that London occupies only some three or 
building, useful for its purpose, but not very re- four pages. There is also preserved the original 
markable for picturesque light and shade, and tame, Papal Bull sent to Henry VIII., with a golden 
as all imitations of bygone ages, adapted for bygone seal attached to it, the work of Benvenuto Cellini, 
uses, must ever be. The number of records stored The same collection contains the celebrated Treaty 
within this building can only be reckoned by of the Field of the Cloth of Gold, the initial por- 
“ hundreds of millions.” These are Sir Thomas trait of Francis I. being beautifully illuminated and 
Duffus Hardy’s own words. There, in cramped the vellum volume adorned by an exquisite gold 
bundles and rolls, dusty as papyri, lie charters and seal, in the finest relievo, also by Benvenuto Cellini, 
official notices that once made mailed knights The figures in this seal are so perfect in their finish, 
tremble and proud priests shake in their sandals, that even the knee-cap of one of the nymphs is 
Now — the magic gone, the words powerless — they shaped with the strictest anatomical accuracy. The 
lie in their several bums in strange companionship, visitor should also see the interesting Inventory 
Many years will elapse before these State records Books relating to the foundation of Henry Vll.'s 
and Government documents can be classified ; but chapel. 

the small staff is as industrious as Sir Thoofas Hardy The national records were formerly bundled up 
could have wished, and in time the Augean stable anyhow in the Rolls Chapel, the White Tower, 
of crabbed writings will be cleansed and ranged in the Chapter House, Westminster Abbey, Carlton 
order. The useful and accurate calendars of Ride in St. James’s Park, the State Paper Office, 
Everett Green, John Bruce, &c., are books of and the Prerogative Will Office. No one knew 
reference invaluable to historical students ; and where anything was. They were unnoticed-mere 
tfye old chronides published by order of Lord dusty lumber, in fact — useless to men or printer^ 
Romilly, so long Master of the Rolls and Keeper devils. Hot-headed Hugh Peters, during the 
of the Records, are most useful mines for the Commonwealth, had, in his hatred of rqysilt& 
Froudes and Freemans of the future. In time it proposed to make one, great heap of them 4 nfi 
is hoped that all the episcopal records of England bum them up in Smithfield. In that way he hoped 
will be gathered together in this great treasure- to dear the ground of many mis c hie vous traditions 
house and that many of our English noblemen This desperate act of C ommu n i sm, that tough * 
will imitate the patriotic generosity of Lord headed old lawyer, Piynne, opposed tooth mdoeiL 
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In t6J6 to wiottt a pamphlet, which to called 
« A Htort Danttrier agdtot dfemwdi's Project 
of Recalling the JeW* Dorn their Banishment,’* and 
in this work to very nobly epitomizes the value of 
ttobe treasures ; indeed, there could not be found 
a more lucid syllabus of the contents of the present 
Record Office than Prynne has there set forth. 


tsteak&tt with the Duke of Buddagtwm.' 1 
{deuce to is,** said Otway, and, actuated either by 
lenvy, pride, or disappointment, in a kind of to 

K luntary manner, he took np apiece of chalk which 
t on a table which stood upon the landing-place, 
near Dryden’s chamber, and wrote over the door,— 
“ Here lives Dryden, a poet and a wit” 



HOUSE SAID TO HAVE BEEN OCCUPIED BY DBYDBN IN FETTER LANE. 


Djyden *ahd Otway were contemporaries, and 
lived, it i« said, fat to me time opposite to each other 
in Fetter One morning the latter happened 
to cab upon hit toother bard about breakfast- 
tune, but was told by the servant that his master 
waa gene to brmkfeat with ftfc< JM of Peipbroto, 
“ v well," laid Otlmy,^«A’V»w MMflr tbUTl 
w* till tomorto'W 'mtfSeMfr A* 

«S6S Mpot the saOtt 


The next morning, at breakfast, Dryden reoogniyd 
the handwriting, and told the servant to go *to 
Otway and desire his company to br to kfttS t 
him. In the meantime, to Otway’s lilite of 

* Hera lives Diydetk, afl# a*d4 **#/• 


to added,** 

“ This was Witt* t* 
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petulant 45 apc*Hw f lie teok # m dudgeon, end, 
Mfef upon Ids beefy te 4 d Dtydcn "that be w*a 
welcome to keep Us wit and his breakfast to 


hinoefc” 

A furious old book, a vade mecum for malt worms, 
tern#. George L, thus immortalises the patriotism 
of a tavern-keeper in fetter Lane 


M Th<^ there are *o»ewbo, Jodfe 

Have this bud non like a Ream dock 
Than what be stands depleted for on sign, 

He peons he well has crocked for prey wttMfc, 
From massy tankards, formed of aftver plate, 

That walk throughout fhu noted house id state, 

Ever since Englesfield, pi Anna's reign, 

To compliment each fortunate campaign. 

Made one be hammered out fer ey'ry town was ta’en. 


CHAPTER IX. 

FLEET STREET TRIBUTARIES— CRANE COURT, JOHNSON’S COURT, BOLT COURT. 

Removal of the Royal Snooty from Gresham College— Opposition to Newton— Objections to Removal— The First Catalogue— Swift’s Jeer at the 
Society— Franklin s Lightning Conductor and King George III — Sir Hans Sloane irisulted— Ihe Scottish Society— Wilkca s Printer — 
The Delphfn Classics— Johnson's Court— Johnson b Opinion on Pope and Dryden— His Removal to Bolt Court — lhe John Butt— Hook 
and reny— Prosecutions for Libel — Hook’s Impudence 


In the old times, when newspapers could not 
legally be published without a stamp, “ various in- 
genious devices,” says a writer in the Bookseller 
(1867), "were employed to deceive and mislead the 
officers employed by the Government. Many of 
the unstamped papers were printed in Crane Court, 
Fleet Street; and there, on their several days of 
publication, the officers of the Somerset House soli- 
citor would watch, ready to seize them immediately 
they came from the press. But the printers were 
quite equal to the emergency. They would make up 
sto&C Parcels of waste-paper, and send them out 
with an ostentatious show of secrecy. The officers 
— simple fellows enough, though they were called 
< Government sides/ * Somerset House myrmidons/ 
|Af other Opprobrious names, in the unstamped 
papers— duly took possession of the parcels, after a 
de^^&sfaow of resistance by their bearers, while 
newspapers intended for sale to the public 
sent frying by thousands down a shoot in 
Fleur- 4 e*Lys Court, and thence distributed in the 
course of the next hour or two all over the 
town." 

The Royal Society came to Crane Court from 
Gresham College in 1710, and removed in 1782 to 
Somerset House. This society, according to Dr. 
Wallis, one of the earliest members, originated in 
London in 1645, when Dr. Wilkins and certain 
philosophical friends met weekly to discuss scientific 
questions. They afterwards met at Oxford, and in 
Gresham College, till that place was turned into a 
Puritan barrack. After the Restoration, in *66a. 
the king, wishing to turn men’s wflty fo philosophy 
— at, indeed, anywhere away from 


porated the members into what Boyle has called 
“the Invisible College,” and gave it the name of 
the Royal Society In 1710, the Mercers' Com- 
pany growing tired of their visitors, the society 
moved to a house rebuilt by Wren m 1670, and pur- 
chased by the members for .£1,450. It had been the 
residence, before the Great Fire, of Dr. Nicholas 
Barebone (son of Praise-God Barebone), a great 
building speculator, who had much property in the 
Strand, and who was the first promoter of the 
Phoenix Fire Office. It seems to have been 
thought at the time that Newton was somewhat 
despotic in his announcement of the removal, and 
the members m council grumbled at the new house, 
and complained of it as small, inconvenient, and 
dilapidated. Nevertheless, Sir Isaac, unaccus- 
tomed to opposition, overruled all these objections, 
and the society flourished in this Fleet Stmt 
“close" seventy-two years. Before the society 
came to Crane Court, Pepys and Wren had been 
presidents, while at Crane Court the presidents 
were — Newton (1703-1727), Sir Thomas Hoare, 
Matthew Ffolkes, Esq. (whose portrait Hogarth 
pamted), the Earl of Macclesfield, the Earl of 
Morton, James Burrow, Esq , James West, Esq., 
Sir John Fnngle, and Sir Joseph Banks. The! 
earliest records of this useful society are filled with 
accounts of experiments on the Baconian indue* 
tive principle, many of which now appear to us 
puerile, but which were valuable in the childhood of 
science- Among the labours of the society while in 
Fleet Street, we may enumerate its efforts to promote 
inqcuktjbn, 1714-1739; electrical experiments m 
fourteen miles of wires near Shooter 1 * HU, *74^ 
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ventilation, apropo s of gaol fever) 1750; discus* 
aioiu onCavendish's improved thermometers, 1757; 
a modal to DoQond for experiments on the laws of 
fight, 1758 ; observations on the transit of Venus, 
in 1761 ; superintendence of the Observatory at 
Greenwich, 1765 ; observations of the transit of 
Venus in the Pacific, 1769 (lieutenant Cook com- 
menced the expedition); the promotion of an 
Arctic expedition, 1773 ; the Racehorse meteoro- 
logical observations, 1773 5 experiments on light- 
ning conductors by Franklin, Cavendish, &c., 1772. 
The removal of the society was, as we have said, 
at first strongly objected to, and in a pamphlet 
published at the time, the new purchase is thus 
described : “ The approach 4 o it, I confess, is very 
fair and handsome, through a long court ; but, then, 
they have no other property in this than in the 
street before it, and in a heavy rain a man may 
hardly escape being thoroughly wet before he can 
pass through it. The front of the house towards 
the garden is nearly half as long again as that 
towards Crane Court. Upon the ground floor there 
is a little hall, and a direct passage from the stairs 
into the garden, and on each side of it a little 
room. The stairs are easy, which carry you up to 
the next floor. Here there is a room fronting the 
court, directly over the hall ; and towards the garden 
is the meeting-room, and at the end another, also 
fronting the garden. There are three rooms upon 
the next floor. These are all that are as yet pro- 
vided for the reception of the society, except you 
will have the garrets, a platform of lead over them, 
and the usual cellars, &c., below, of which they 
have more and better at Gresham College.” 

When the society got settled, by Newton’s order 
die porter was clothed in a suitable gown and pro- 
vided With a staff surmounted by the arms of the 
society in silver, and on the meeting nights a lamp 
was hung out over the entrance to the court from 
Fleet Street The repository was built at the rear 
of the house, and thither the society’s museum 
was removed. The first catalogue, compiled by 
Dr. Green, contains the following, among many 
other marvellous notices : — 

“The quills of a porcupine, which on certain 
occasions the creature can shoot at the pursuing 
enemy and erect at pleasure. 

“ The flying squirrel, which for a good nut-tree 
will pass a river on the bark of a tree, erecting 
his tail for a sail 

“The log-bone of an elephant, brought out of 
Syria for the thigh-bone of a giant In winter, 
when it begins to rain, elephants are mad, and so 
continue from April to September, chained to some 
tree) and then become tame again.* 


“Tortoises, when turned on them backs, wall 
sometimes fetch deep sighs and shed abundance 
of tears. 

“A humming-bird and nest, said to weigh but 
twelve grains ; his feathers axe set in gold) and 
sell at a great rate. 

“ A bone, said to be taken out of f. m ermaft's 
head. 

“The largest whale — liter an island than an 
animal 

“The white shark, which sometimes swallows 
men whole. 

“A siphalter, said with its sucker to fasten on a 
ship and stop it under sail 

“A stag-beetle, whose horns, worn in a ring, ary 
good against the cramp. 

“A mountain cabbage— one reported 360 feet 
high.” 

The author of “ Hudibras,” who died in 1680, 
attacked the Royal Society for experiments that 
seemed to him futile and frivolous, in a severe 
and bitter poem, entitled, “The Elephant in the 
Moon,” the elephant proving to be a mouse 
inside a philosopher’s telescope. The poem 
expresses the current opinion of the society, 
on which King Charles II. is once said to have 
played a joke. 

In 1726-27 Swift, too, had his bitter jeer at the 
society. In Laputa, he thus describes the ex- 
perimental philosophers : — 

“ The first man I saw,” he says, “ was of a meagre 
aspect, with sooty hands and face, his hair and 
beard long, ragged, and singed in several places. 
His clothes, shirt, and skin, were all of the same 
colour. He had been eight years upon a project 
for extracting sunbeams out of cucumbers, which 
were to be put in phials hermetically sealed, and 
let out to warm the air in raw, inclement summers. 
He told me he did not doubt that, in eight 
years more, he should be able to supply the 
governor’s gardens with sunshine at a reasonable 
rate ; but he complained that his stock was low, 
and entreated me ‘to give him something as an 
encouragement to ingenuity, especially since this 
had been a very dear season for cucumbers.' I 
made him a small present, for my lord had fur- 
nished me with money on purpose, because *he 
knew their practice of begging from all who go to 
see them. I saw another at work to calcine ice into 
gunpowder, who likewise showed me a treatise he 
had written concerning the 4 M a ll ea bi l i ty of Fire,* 
which he intended to publish. 

* There was a most ingenious architect) who had 
contrived a new method of building houses, by 
beginning at the roof and working downward to 
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the foundation which he justified to me by the 
like practice of those two prudent insects, the bee 
and the spider. I went into another room, 
where the walls and ceilings were all hung round 
with cobwebs, except a narrow passage for the 
architect to go in and out. At my entrance, he 
called aloud to me 4 not to disturb his webs. 1 
He lamented ‘the fatal mistake the world had 
been so long in, of using silk-worms, while we had 
such plenty of domestic insects who infinitely 
excelled the former, because they understood how 
to weave as well as spin.’ And he proposed, 
farther, ‘that, by employing spiders, the charge 
of dyeing silks would be wholly saved;* whereof 
I was fully convinced when he showed me a vast 
number of flies, most beautifully coloured, where- 
with he fed his spiders, assuiing us, * that the webs 
would take a tincture from them and, as he had 
them of all hues, he hoped to fit everybody’s 
fancy, as soon as he could find proper food for the 
flies, of certain gums, oils, and other glutinous 
matter, to give a strength and consistence to the 
threads.” 

Mr. Grosley, who, in 1 770, at Lausanne, published 
a book on London, has drawn a curious picture 
of the society at that date. “ The Royal Society,” 
he says, “combines within itself the purposes of 
the Parisian Academy of Sciences and that of 
Inscriptions ; it cultivates, in fact, not only the 
higher branches of science, but literature also. 
Every one, whatever his position, and whether 
English or foreign, who has made observations 
which appear to the society worthy of its attention, 
is allowed to submit them to it either by word of 
mouth or in writing. I once saw a joiner, in his 
working clothes, announce to the society a nit ans 
he had discovered of explaining the causes of tides. 
He spoke a long time, evidently not knowing 
what he was talking about ; but he was listened 
to with the greatest attention, thanked for his 
confidence in the value of the society’s opinion, 
requested to put his ideas into writing, and con- 
ducted to the door by one of the principal 
members. 

“The place in which the society holds its 
meetings is neither large nor handsome. It is a 
long, low, narrow room, only furnished with a 
table (covered with green cloth), some morocco 
chairs, and some wooden benches, which rise 
above each other along the room. The table, 
placed in front of the fire-place at the bottom of 
the room, is occupied by the president (who sits 
with his back to the fire) and the secretaries. 
On this table is placed a large silver-gilt mace, 
similar to the one in use in the House of Commons, 


and which, as is the case with the latter, is laid at 
the foot of the table when the society is in com- 
mittee. The president is preceded on his entrance 
and departure by the beadle of the society, bearing 
this mace. He has beside him, on his table, a 
little wooden mallet for the purpose of imposing 
silence when occasion arises, but this is very 
seldom the case. With the exception of the 
secretaries and the president, every one takes his 
place hap-hazard, at the same time taking great 
pains to avoid causing any confusion or noise. The 
society may be said to consist, as a body corporate, 
of a committee of about twenty persons, chosen 
from those of its associates who have the fuller 
opportunities of devoting themselves to their 
favourite studies. The president and the secre- 
taries are ex -officio members of the committee, 
which is renewed every year — an arrangement 
which is so much the more necessary that, in 1765, 
the society numbered 400 British members, of 
whom more than forty were peers of the realm, five 
of the latter being most assiduous members of the 
committee. 

“ The foreign honorary members, who number 
about 150, comprise within their number all the 
most famous learned men of Europe, and amongst 
them we find the names of D'Alembert, Bemouilli, 
Bonnet, Buffon, Euler, Jussieu, Limrtf, Voltaire, 
&c.; together with those, in simple alphabetical 
order, of the Dukes of Braganza, &c., and the 
chief Ministers of many European sovereigns.” 

During the dispute about lightning conductors 
(after St. Bride’s Church was struck in 1764), in 
the year 1772, George III. (says Mr. Weld, in 
his “ History of the Royal Society ”) is stated to 
have taken the side of Wilson — not on scientific 
grounds, but from political motives ; he even had 
blunt conductors fixed on his palace, and actually 
endeavoured to make the Royal Society rescind 
their resolution in favour of pointed conductors. 
The king, it is declared, had an interview with 
Sir John Pringle, during which his Majesty ear- 
nestly entreated him to use his influence in sup- 
porting Mr. Wilson. The reply of the president 
was highly honourable to himself and the society 
whom he represented. It was to the effect that 
duty as well as inclination would always induce 
him to execute his Majesty’s wishes to the utmost 
of his power ; “ But, sire,” said he, “ I cannot 
reverse the laws and operations of Nature.” It 
is stated that when Sir John regretted his inability 
to alter the laws of Nature, the king replied* 
“Perhaps, Sir John, you had better resign." It 
was shortly after this occurrence that a friend of 
Dr. Franklin’s wrote this epigram : — 
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“ While you, great George, for knowledge hunt, 

And sharp conductors change for blunt, 

The nation’s out of joint ; 

Franklin a wiser course pursues, 

And all your thunder useless views, 

By keeping to the point." 

A stiange scene in the Royal Society in 1710 
(Queen Anne) deserves record. It ended in the 
expulsion from the council of that irascible Dr. 
Woodward who once fought a duel with Dr. Mead 
inside the gate of Gresham College. “The sense,” 
says Mr. Ward, in his “Memoirs/’ “entertained 
by the society of Sir Hans Sloane’s services and 
virtues was evinced by the manner in which they 
resented an insult offered him by Dr. Woodward, 
who, as the reader is aware, was expelled the 
council. Sir Hans was reading a paper of his own 
composition, when Woodward made some grossly 
insulting remarks. Dr. Sloane complained, and 
moreover stated that Dr. Woodward had often 
affronted him by making grimaces at him ; upon 
which Dr. Arbuthnot rose and begged to be ‘ in- 
formed what distortion of a man’s face constituted 
a grimace.’ Sir Isaac Newton was in the chair 
when the question of expulsion was agitated, and 
when it was pleaded in Woodward’s favour that 
'he was a good natural philosopher,' Sir Isaac 
remarked that in order to belong to that society a ] 
man ought to be a good moral philosopher as well” 
The house was burnt down in 1877. 

The Scottish Society held its meetings in Crane 
Court “ Elizabeth,” says Mr. Timbs, “ kept down 
the number of Scotsmen in London to the astonish- 
ingly small one of fifty-eight; but with James I. 
came such a host of traders and craftsmen, many of 
whom failing to obtain employment, gave rise, as 
early as 1613, to the institution of the 'Scottish 
Box/ a sort of friendly society’s treasury, when 
there were no banks to take charge of money. In 
1638 the company, then only twenty, met in 
Lamb’s Conduit Street. In this year upwards of 
300 poor Scotsmen, swept off by the great plague 
of 1665*66, were buried at the expense of the 
‘ box,’ while numbers more were nourished during 
their sickness, without subjecting the parishes in 
which they resided to the smallest expense. 

“In the year 1665 the 'box’ was exalted into the 
character of a corporation by a royal charter, the 
expenses attendant on which were disbursed by 
gentlemen who, when they met at the ' Cross Keys/ 
in Covent Garden, found their receipts to be 
;£ii6 8s. sd. The character of the times is seen 
in one of their regulations, which imposed a fine 
of as. 6d. for every oath used in the course of 
their quarterly business. 


il>7 

“Presents now flocked in. One of the corpora- 
tion gave a silver cup ; another, an ivory mallet 
or hammer for the chairman ; and among the con- 
tributors we find Gilbert Burnet, afterwards bishop, 
giving £1 half-yearly. In no very Scotsman-like 
spirit the governors distributed each quarter-day 
all that had been collected during the 'preceding 
interval But in 1775 a permanent fund was 
established. The hospital now distributes about 
^2,200 a year, chiefly in £10 pensions to old 
people ; and the princely bequest of ^76,4$$ by 
Mr. W. Kinloch, who had realised a fortune in 
India, allows of ^1,800 being given in pensions 
of £4 to disabled soldiers and sailors. 

“All this is highly honourable to those connetted, * 
by birth or otherwise, with Scotland. The monthly 
meetings of the society are preceded by divine 
service in the chqpcl, which .is in the rear of the 
house in Crane Court Twice a year is 
festival, at which huge sums are collected. On 
St. Andrew’s Day, 1863, Viscount Palmerston pre- 
sided, with the brilliant result of the addition Of 
^1,200 to the hospital fund.” 

Appended to the account of the society already 
quoted we find the following remarkable “note \>y 
an Englishman " 

“ It is not one of the least curious particulars in 
the history of the Scottish Hospital that it sub- 
stantiates by documentary evidence the fact that 
Scotsmen who have gone to England occasionally 
find their way back to their own country. It 
appears from the books of the corporation that 
in the year ending 30th November, 1850, the 
sum of £10 1 6s. 6d. was spent in passages from 
London to Leith ; and there is actually a cor- 
responding society in Edinburgh to receive the 
revenants and pass them on to their respective 
districts.” 

Jn Crane Court, says Mr. Timbs, lived Diyden 
Leach, the printer, who, in 1763, was arrested on 
a general warrant upon suspicion of having printed 
Wilkes's North Briton, , No. 45. Leach was taken 
out of his bed in the night, his papers were seized, 
and even his journeymen and servants were appre- 
hended, the only foundation for the arrest being a 
hearsay report that Wilkes had been seen going into 
Leach’s house. Wilkes had been sent to the Tower 
for his share in producing No. 45. He obtained a 
verdict of £4,000, and Leach ^£300, d am a g es from 
three of the king’s messengers, who had executed 
the illegal warrant Kearsley, the bookseller, Of 
Fleet Street (whom we recollect by his tak-tabletf), 
had been taken up for publishing No. 4$, When also 
at Kearsley’s were seized the letters it Wilkes^ 
which seemed to fix upon him the writing of the 
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cpp yfcted in the Court of King’s Bench, and for and which opened the eyes of the subscriber* very 
wfcUt he was expelled the House of Commons, wide indeed as to the singular richness of ancient 
The anthor of this "indecent patchwork” was not literature. At the press of an eminent printer m 
Wilkes (says Walpole), hut Thomas Potter, die this court, that useful and perennial serial the 
wild son of the learned Archbishop of Canterbury, Gentleman's Magattne (started m 1731) was partly 



THE ROYAL SOCIETY’S HOUSE IN CRANE COURT (see page IO4). 


who had tried to fix the authorship on the learned printed from 1779 to 1781, and entirely printed 
and arrogant Warburton — a piece of matchless from 1792 to 1820. 

impudence worthy of Wilkes himself Johnson’s Court, Fleet Street (amarroty'’^^ 

Red Lion Court (No. 169), though an unlikely the north side of Fleet Street, rite fourth ftdtf 
fpot, has been, of all the side binns of Fleet Street, Fetter Lane, eastward), was 
one of the most specially favoured by Minerva. Johnson, although inhi^n&$%|m», 

Hate Valpy published th*t interminable series of Dr. jphnson was living in jofcnsodft 
XriSsdn end Greek author* which be called the ; 1765, after he left No. x; lnm ^staple 
* Delphin Classic*” whichLsa^W ftiend, before he removed to Bolt 


Fl**t Sttwt OVfeutanM.1 


THE IMMORTAL PARASITE. 


X09 

Court he made the acquaintance of Murphy, and he “ He "(Johnson), says Hawkins, “removed from 
worked at his edition of “Shakespeare.” He saw the Temple into a house in Johnsons Court, 
much of Reynolds and Burke. On the accession Fleet Street, and invited thither his friend Mti. 
of George III. a pension of £300 a year had Williams. An upper room, which had the advaa- 
been bestowed on him, and thenceforward he tage of a good light and free air, he fitted up for 
became comparatively an affluent man. In 1763 a nudy and furnished with books, chosen with so 
Boswell had become acquainted with Dr. Johnson, little regard to editions or their external appearances 



scribes, in 1763, being taken by Mr. Levett to see “ I returned to London/* says Boswell, "in 
Dr. Johnson's library, which was contained' in his February, 1766, and found Dr. Johnson in a good 
garret over Iris Temple chambers, where the son of house m Johnson’s Court, Fleet Street, in which 
the weUrknown Lintot used to have his warehouse, he had accommodated Mrs. Williams with ask 
The floor was strewn with manuscript leaves ; and apartment on the ground-floor, while Mr, Levett* 
there was an 4pp*ra{as for chemical experiments, of occupied his post in the garret HisfaithfidSMMlflt 
wlpch Jdhfisori has aftius fifip veryyfond. Johnson was still attending upon him. He fftsoMA ftflt 
often hid gsnet for itudy, bat never with much kind nes s . The fiegMrita of on? 

told hit aemnt, k» foe Doctor would never allow conversation, which I have preamML 
him to «tr« 4< »ot m bOM* when he wet within. I told him that Volttfre, in A mti 

10 
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me, had distinguished Pope and Dryden, thus : 
* topt drives a handsome chariot, with a couple 
hf neat, trim nagS; Dryden, a coach and six stately 
homes. 1 Johnson: ‘Why, sir, the truth is, they 
both drive coaches and six, but Dryden’s ho^es 
are either galloping or stumbling ; Pope's go at 
a steady, even trot/ He said of Goldsmith’s 
•Traveller/ which had been published in my 
absence, ‘ There’s not been so fine a poem since 
Pope's time/ Dr. Johnson at the same time 
favoured me by marking the lines which he fur- 
nished to Goldsmith’s ‘Deserted Village,' which 
are only the last four : — 

1 That traded proud empire hastes to swift decay, 

As ocean sweeps the labour'd mole away ; 

While self-dependent power can time defy, 

As rocks resist the billows and the sky.* 

At night I supped with him at the ‘ Mitre ’ tavern, 
that we v might renew our social intimacy at the 
original place of meeting. But there was now con- 
siderable difference in his way of living. Having 
had |n illness, in which he was advised to leave off 
wine, he had, from that period, continued to abstain 
from it, and drank only water or lemonade." 

“ Mr. Beauclerk and I," says Boswell, in another 
place, “ called on him in die morning. As we 
walked up Johnson's Court, I said, ‘X have a 
veneration for this court,' and was glad to find 
that Beauderk had the same reverential enthu- 
siasm/’ The Doctor's removal Boswell thus duly 
chronicles : — “ Having arrived," he says, “ in 
London late on Fnday, the 15th of March, 1776, 
I hastened next morning to wajfc on Dr. Johnson, 
at his house, but found he wta removed from 
Johnsoria Court, No. 7, to Bolt Court, No. 8, 
still keeping to his favourite Fleet Street My 
reflection at the time, upon this chang4 as marked 
ip my journal, is as follows: ‘I felt a foolish 
xegfet that he had left a court which bore his 
name ; but it wav not foolish to be affected wkh 
some tenderness of regard for a place in which 
1 bad seen him a great deal, from whence I had 
often issued a better and a happier man than when 
I went in ; dad which had often appeared to my 
imagination, * while I trod its pavement in the 
solemn darkness of the night, to^be sacred to 
wisdom and piety/ " 

Johnson was living ip Johnson’s Court when he 
was introduced to George III.,' an interview in 
which he conducted himself; considering he was 
an ingrained Jacobite, with great dignity, self- 
respect, and good sense. 

That clever, but most shapeless and scurrilous, 
pkper, John Bull, was started in Johnson's Court, 


at the close of 1820. Its specific and real object 
was to slander unfortunate Queen Caroline and to 
torment, stigmatise, and blacken “the Branden- 
burg House party," as her honest sympathisers 
were called. Theodore Hook was chosen editor, 
because he knew society, was quick, witty, satirical, 
and thoroughly unscrupulous. For his “ splendid 
abuse" — as his biographer, the unreverend Mr. 
Barham, calls it — he received the full pay of a 
greedy hireling. Tom Moore and the Whigs 
now met with a terrible adversary. Hook did not 
hew or stab, like Churchill and the old rough 
lampooners of failier days, but he filled crackers 
with wild fire, or laughingly stuck the enemies 
of George IV. over with pins. Hook had only 
a year before returned from the Treasuryship 
of the Mauritius, charged with a defalcation of 

12,000 — the result of the grossest and most 
culpable neglect. Hungry for money, as he 
had ever been, he was eager to show his zeal 
for the master who had hired his pen. Hook 
and Daniel Terry, the comedian, joined to start 
the new satirical paper ; but Miller, a publisher in 
the Burlington Arcade, was naturally afraid of 
liljeT, and refused to have anything to do with the 
new venture. With Miller, aWKook said in his 
clever, punning way, all argument in favour of it 
proved Newgate-ory. Hook # first wanted to 
start a magazine upon the modal of Blackwood, 
but the final decision was for a weekly newspaper, 
to be Called John Bull \ a title already discussed for 
a previous scheme by Hook and Eiliston. The 
first numt^r appeared on Saturday, December 16, 
1820, in the publishing office, No. xi, Johnson's 
Court The modest projectors onlv printed seven 
hundred and fifty copies of the first mimber, but the 
sale proved considerable. By the sixth week the 
sale haxfrieached ten thousand weekly. The first 
five numbers were reprinted, and die first two 
actually stereotyped. 

Hook’s favourite axiom — worthy of such a 
satirist — was “ that there was alwmrs a concealed 
ttqpnd in every family, and thenrtR was to strike 
exactly at the source of pair^* Hook's clerical 
elder brother, Dr. James Hook, the author of 
“fen ©wen ” and other novels, and afterwtynl* 
Dean of Worcester, assisted him ; but Teny im 
too busy in what Sir Walter Scott, hi* {great friend 
and sleeping partner, used to call “ 
novelists by not very brilliant adaptations of tWfar 
works." Dr. Maginn, summoned from Cork 10 
edit a newspaper for Hoolt (who 11*4 bought up 
two dying newspapers for'thfe matt cxpcnrtjjaiwof 
three hundred guineas), wrote o*ly o»e*t* 
the Brdl. Mr. Haynes Bayfey contribute so*** 
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his graceful verses, and Ingoldsby (Barham) some 
of his rather ribald fun. The anonymous editor of 
John Bull became for a time as much talked about 
as “Junius* in earlier times. By many witty 
James Smith was suspected, but his fun had not 
malignity enough for the Tory purposes of those 
bitter days. Latterly Hook let Alderman Wood 
alone, and set all his staff on Hume, the great 
economist, and the Hon. Henry Grey Bennett. 

Several prosecutions followed, says Mr. Barham, 
that for libel on the Queen among the rest; but the 
grand attempt on the part of the Whigs to crush the 
paper was not made till the 6th ofiMay, 1821. A 
short and insignificant paragraph, containing some 
observations upon the Hon* Henry Grey Bennett, 
a brother of Lord Tankerville, was selected for 
attack, as involving a breach of privilege ; in con- 
sequence of which the printer, Mr. H. F. Cooper, 
the editor, and Mr. Shackell were ordered to 
attend at the bar of the House of Commons. A 
long debate ensued, during which Ministers made 
as fair a stand as the nature of the case would admit 
in behalf of their guerrilla allies, but which termi- 
nated at length in the committal of Cooper to 
Newgate, where he was detained from the 1 ifti of 
May till the xithfof July, when Parliament >$as 
prorogued. 

Meanwhile th# most strenuous exertions were 
made to detectihe real delinquents — for, of course, 
honourable gentlemen were not to be imposed 
upon by the unfortunate “ men of straw * who 
had fallen into their dutches, and who, by the 
way, suffered for an offence of which t^eir judges 
and accusers openly proclaimed them to be not 
only innocent, but incapable. The terror of im- 
prisonment and the various arts of cross-examina- 
tion proving insuffident to elidt the truth, recourse 
was had to a simpler and more conciliqgsry mode 
of treatment — bribery. The storm had failed to 
force off the editorial doak — the golden beams 
were brought to bear upon it. We have it for 
certain that an offer was made to a member of 
the establishiiPitae stay all impending proceed- 
ings, and, further to pay down a sum of ;£spo 
on the names or the actual writers bfcing given 
up. It was rejected with disdain, whjjje such 
were the precautions taken that it was impossible 
to fix Hook, though suspicion began to be 
awakened, with any share in the concern. In 
order, also, to cross the scent already hit off, 
and announced by sundry deep-mouthed pursuers, 
the following “Reply"— famed* upon the prin- 
ciple wo presume, that in literature as in love, 
evmyffafeg is Mr— was thrown out in an early 


“MR. THEODORE HOOK. 

“The conceit of some people is amazing, and it 
has not been unfrequently remarked that conceit 
is In abundance where talent is most scarce. Our 
readers will see that we have received a letter from 
Mr. Hook, disowning and disavowing all connec- 
tion with this paper. Partly out of 'good nature, 
and partly from an anxiety to show the gentleman 
how little desirous we are to be associated with 
him, we have made a declaration which will 
doubtless be quite satisfactory to his morbid 
sensibility and effected squeamishness. We are 
free to confess that two things surprise us in this 
business ; the first, that anything which we have 
thought worth giving to the public should have 
been mistaken for Mr s ♦Hook’s ; and, secondly 
that such a person as Mr. Hook should think 
himself disgraced by a connection with John 
Bull” 

For sheer impudence this, perhaps, may be 
admitted to “ defy competition ” ; but in point of 
tact and delicacy of finish it falls infinitely short of 
a subsequent notice, a perfect gem of its class, 
added by way of clenching the denial : — f 

“ We have received Mr. Theodore Hook’s 
second letter. We are ready to confess that we 
may have appeared to treat him too uncere- 
moniously, but we will put it to his own feelings 
whether the terms of his denial were not, in some 
degree, calculated to produce a little asperity on 
our part We shall never be ashamed, however, to 
do justice, apd we readily declare that we meant 
no kind of imputation on Mr. Hook’s personal 
character.” ^ 

The ruse answered for awhile, and the paper 
went on with unabated audacity. * f *. 

The death of the Queen, in the summer of i8ax, 
produced^ decided alteration in the tone and 
temper of the paper. In point of fact, its occupar 
tion was now gone. The, main, if not {he sole, 
^>ject of its establishment had fcefn brought about 
by other and unforeseen events. The combination 
it had labouj£d so energetically to thwart was now 
dissolved by a higher and resistless agency. Still, 
it is not to be supposed that a machine which 
brought in a profit of sppiething above ,£4,00* 
per annum, half of which fell to the share of Ebolfp 
was to be lfntly thrown up, simply because 
original purpose was attained. The dissoltttioii fif, 
the “ Leagufe " did not exist then an a precedent; 
The Queen vnd no longer to be feared; fat jfapp 
were Whig* and Radicals enough to bn bt&M 1 
check, and, above all, there wfts A fandafap 
income to be realised. 

“Latterly Hook’l’ desultory 
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r #er from the Suit, which might have furnished 
thoughtless and heartless man of pleasure with 
an income for life. Thepaper naturally lost sap and 
vigour, at once declined in sale, and sank into 


a .mere respectable club-house and party organ/ 
“ Mr. Hook,” says Barham, ** received to theiky 
of his death a fixed salary, but the proprietorship 
had long since passed into other hands.” 


CHAPTER X. 


FLEET STREET TRIBUTARIES. 
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Of all the nooks of London associated with the 
memory of that good giant of literature, Dr. John- 
son, not one* is more sacred to those who love 
that great and wise man than Bolt Court. To this 
monastic court Johnson came in 1776, and re- 
mained till that December day in 1784, when a 
procession of all the learned and worthy men who 
honoured him followed his body to its grave in the 
Abbey, near the feet of Shakespeare and by the 
side of Garrick. The great scholar, whose ways 
and sayings, whose rough hide and tender heart, 
. are so familiar to us— thanks to that faithful parasite 
who secured an immortality by getting up behind 
his triumphal chariot— came ty Bolt Court from 
Johnson's Court, whither he had fitted from 
Inner Temple Lane, where fife was lwjng when the 
young Scotch barrister who was* afterwards his 
biographer first knew him. I Us strange household 
of fretful and disappointed almspeople seems as well 
known <$s oiftr own. At the head of these pen- 
sioners was the daughter of a Welsh doctor, (a blind 
old lady named Williams), who had written some 
trivial poems ; Mrs. Desmoulins, an old Stafford- 
shire lady, her daughter, and a Miss Carmichael 
The relationships pf these fretful and quarrelsqfee 
o)d maids Dr. Johnson has himself sketched, in a 
letter to ^ Mr. ao(l Mrs. Thral 4 fc^—“ Williams 
hates everybody ; Levett hates Desmoulins, and 
does not love ‘‘Williams ; Desmoulins hates them 
both ; Poll (Miss Carmichael) loyes none of them.” 
This Levett was a poor eccentric ^thecary, whom 
Johnson supported, and who seems to have been 
a charitable man. 

The annoyance of such a menagerie of singular 
oddities must have driven Johnson jnore than ever 
to his clubs, where* he could wrestle with the best 
intellects of the day, and generally retire vic- 
torious. He had done nearly all his best work 
by this time, and was amlring 2nto the sere and 


yellow leaf, not, like Macbeth, with the loss of 
honour, but with love, obedience, troops of friends, 
and golden opinions from all sorts of people. His 
Titanic labour, the Dictionary, he had achieved 
chiefly in Gough Square; his “ Rasselas” — that 
grave and wise Oriental story — he had written in a 
few days, in Staple's Inn, to defray the expenses of 
his mother's funeral. In Bolt Court he, however, 
produced his “ Lives of the Poets,” a noble com- 
pendium of criticism, defacet only by the bitter 
Tory depreciation of Milton, and injured by the 
insertion of many worthless aAd the omission of 
several good poets. # 

It is pleasant to think of some of the events 
that happened while Johnson lived in Bolt Court 
Here he exerted himself with all the ardour of his 
nature to, soothe the last moments of that wretched 
man, Dr. Dodd, who was hanged for forgery. From 
Bolt Court he made those frequent excursions to 
the Thrales, at Streatham, where the rich brewer 
and his brilliant wife gloried in the great London 
lion thejfc had captured. To Bolt Court came John- 
son’s friends Reynolds and Gibbon, and Garrick, 
and Percy, and Langton ; but poor Goldsmith had 
died before Johnson left Johnson’s Court. To 
Bolt Court he stalked home the Bight of his 
memorable quarrel with Dr. gcity, no doubt Re- 
gretting the violence and boisterous rudeness 
with whioh he had attacked an amiable and gifted 
man. ,vjprom Bolt Court he walked to service at 
St. Clement’s Church on the day he rejoiced in 
comparing the animation of Fleet Street with the 
desolation of the Hebrides. It was from Bolt 
Court Boswell drove Johnson to dine with General 
Paoli, a drive memorable for the fact that on 
that occasion Johnson uttered his first and only 
recorded pun. 

Johnson was at Bolt Court when the Gordon Riots 
broke out, and he describes them to Mrs. Think 
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Boswell gives a pleasant sketch of a party at Bolt 
Court, when Mis. Hall (a sister of Wesley) was 
theft* and Mr. i Allen, a printer; Johnson pro* 
duced his .silver salvers, and it was “ a great 
day." It was on this occasion that &e conversa- 
tion fell on apparitions, and Johnson, always 
superstitious to the last degree, told the story of 
hearing his mother's voice call him one day at 
Oxford (probably at a time when his brain was over- 
worked). On this great occasion also, Johnson, 
talked at by Mrs. Hall and Mrs. Williams at the 
same moment, gaily quoted the line from the 
Beggar 9 s Opera , — 

“ But two at a time there’s rib mortal can bear,” 

and Boswell playfully compared the great man 
to Captain Macheath, Imagine Mrs. Williams, old 
and peevish ; Mrs. Hall, lean, lank, and preachy ; 
Johnson, rolling in his chair like Polyphemus at a 
debate; Boswell, stooping forward on the per- 
petual listen ; Mr. Levett, sour and silent ; Frank, 
the black servant, proud of the silver salvers — and 
you have the group as in a picture. 

In Bolt Court we find Johnson now returning 
from pleasant dinners with Wilkes and Garriqk, 
Malone and Dr. Burney; now sitting alone over 
his Greek Testament, or praying with his black 
servant, Frank. We like to picture him on that 
Good Friday morning (1783), when he and Boswell, 
returning from service at St Clement’s, rested on 
the stone seat at the garden-door in Bolt Court, 
talking about gardens and country hospitality. 

Then, finally, we come to almost the last scene 
of all, when the sick man addressed to his kind 
physician, Brocklesby, that pathetic passage of 
Shakespeare’s, — 

“ Canst thou not minister to a mind diseased ; 

Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow^; 

Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; 

And with some sweet oblivious antidote 
Cleanse the stuffed bosom of that perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart ?” 

Round Johnson's dying bed gathered many wise 
and good men. To Burke he said, “ J must be 
in a wretched state indeed, whe& youi* company 
would not be a delight to me.” To anotb|b friend 
he remarked solemnly, but in his old grand manner, 
“ Sir, you cannot conceive with what acceleration 
I advance towards death.” Nor did his old vehe- 
mence and humour by any means forsake him, for 
he described a man who sat up to watch him 
“as ab idiot, sir; awkward as a turnspit when first 
put into the wheel, and sleepy as a dormouse.” 
His remaining hours were spent in fervent prayer. 
The last words he uttered were those of bene* 


diction upon the daughter of a friend who canto to 
ask his blessing. 

Some years before Dr. Johnson's death, when 
the poet Rogers was a young clerk of literary pro- 
clivities at his father’s bank, he one day stole sup 
reptitiously to Bolt Court, daringly to shpw some of 
his fledgeling poems to the great Polyphemus of 
literature. He and young Maltby, the father of 
the late Bishop of Durham, crept blushingly through 
the quiet court, and on arriving at the sacred door 
on the west side, ascended the steps and knocked 
at the door; but; the awful echo of that knocker 
struck terror to the young dibutants' hearts, and 
before Frank Barber, the Doctor’s old negro foot* 
man, could appear, the two lads, like street-boys 
who had perpetrated a ndfcchievous runaway knock, 
took to their heels and darted bacl^into noisy 
Fleet Street Mr. Jesse, who l^s Elected so 
many excellent anecdotes, some even original, in 
his three large volumes on “ London’s Celebrated 
Characters and Places,” says that the elder Mp 
Disraeli, singularly enough, used in society to ft- 
late an almost similar adventure as a youth. Eager 
for literary glory, but urged towards the counter 
by his sober-minded relations, he enclosed some 
of his best verses to the celebrated Dr. Johnson, 
and modestly solicited from the terrible critic an 
opinion of their value. Having waited some time 
in vain for a reply, the ambitious Jewish youth 
at last, December 13, 1784, resolved to face the 
lion in Ms den, and raping tremblingly (as his pre- 
decessor, Rqgqrs), heard with* dismay th$ knocker 
echo on the tnetal. We may imagine the feelings 
of the young votary at the shrine of learning, 
when the servant (probably Frank f Barber), who 
slowly opened the door, informed him ‘that Dr. 
Johnson* had breathed his last only a few short 
hours before. * 0 

Mr. Timbs reminds us of another story of Dr. 
Johnson, which will not be ’out of place here. It 
ispin excellent illustration of the keen sagacity and 
forethought of that great man’s mind. ,« One evening 
Dr. Johnso^ 1 looking from hia< dim Bolt Court 
window, saw the 'slovenly , lamp -lighter of those 
days ascending a ladder ■f just as Hogarth has 
drawn him in the “ Rake’s Progress”), and fill the 
little receptacl^Hp the globular lamp with detestable 
whale-oil. Just as he got down the ladder the duR 
light wavered^ out. Skipping up the ladder again, 
the son of Prometheus lifted the cover, thrust the 
torch he carried into the heated vapour rising 
from the wick, and instantly the ready flaw 
sprang restored to life. “ Ah,” said the old sec?, 
“ one of these days the streets of London wilt be 
lighted by smoke." 
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Johnson's house (No. 8^ according to Mr. Noble, 
ik* not destroyed by 'fire in 18x9, as Mr. limbs 
and other writers assert. The house destroyed was 
Bensley the printer’s (next door to No. 8), the 
successor of Johnson’s friend, Allen, who in 177a 
published Manning’s Saxon, Gothic, and Latin 


been founded — sic itur ad astro. The back loops, 
first floor, in which the great man died, had .been 
pulled down by Mr. Bensley, to make way for a 
staircase. Bensley was one of the first introducers 
of the German invention of steam-printing. 

At “ Dr. Johnson’s ” tavern, established some half 
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Dictionary, Wd died ip 1780. I#Bensley’s destruc- 
tive fire all the plates ahd stock of Dallaway’s 
“ History of Sussex ’*were consumed. Johnson’s 
house, say$ Mr. Noble, was in 1858 purchased by 
the Stationers' Company, arid fi$«d up* as a school 
(the fee,’ two found* a qpaw). f In 1W1 Mr. 
Wm, Master of the Coriptay, initiated a fond, 
and since then eight university scholarships have 


a century agfc the well-known society of the 
“ Lumber Troop ” once drained their poster and 
held their solemn smokings. This gallant fotoe of 
supposititious fighting men “Game out’’ ffMumrt 
force during the Reform Riots of itg*. pa 
useless disturbances originated itx a forty* Rtf Mk 
‘washing letter, written by Sir John tan Wei m* 
elect (he was generally known k the City as DoO 
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^ after this), to the Duke of Wellington, then as the lode-star of faction, retired, a man suddenly 
texxibly unpopular with the E nglish Reformers as waved a tricolour flag (it was the year, remember, 
h$ had, been with the French after the battle of of the Revolution in Paris), with the word M Re- 
weterloo, urging him (the duke) if he came with form ” painted upon it, and a preconcerted cry 
1 King William and Queen Adelaide to dine with was raised by the more violent of, “Now for 
the new Lord Mayor, (his worshipful self), to the West End ! ” About one thousand men then 
come “strongly and sufficiently guarded.” This rushed over Blackfriars bridge, shouting, “Reform 1 ” 
imprudent step greatly offended the people, who “Down with the police!” “No Peel!” “No Wel- 
wcre also just then much vexed with the severities lington !” Hurrying along the Strand, the mob 
of Peel's obnoxious new police. The result was first proceeded to Earl Bathurst's, in Downing 
that the new king and queen (for the not over- Street. A ‘foolish gentleman of the house, hear- 
beloved George IV. had only^foed in June of ing the cries, came out on the balcony, armed 
that year) thought it better to decline coming with a brace of pistols, and declared he would 
to the City festivities altogether. Great, then, fire on the first man who attempted to enter the 
was even the Tory indignation, and the fattest place. Another gentleman at this moment came 
alderman trotted about, eager to discuss the out, and very sensibly took the pistols from his 
grievance, the waste of half-cooked turtle, and friend, on which the mob retired. The rioters 
die generaf folly and enormity of the Lord Mayor were then making for the House of Commons, 


elect's conduct. Sir Claudius Hunter, who had 
shared in* the Lord Mayor’s fears, generously 
marched to his aid. In a published statement that 
he made, he enumerated the force available for 
the defence of the (in his mind) endangered 
City in the following way: — 


Word Constables ... 400 

Fellowship, Ticket, and Tackle Porters 250 

Firemen 150 

Com Porters 100 

Extra men hired ... 130 

City Police or own men .* 54 

Tradesmen with emblems in the protection 300 

Some gentlemen called the Lumber Troopers 150 

The Artillery Company . . .. 150 

The East India Volunteers ... 600 

Total of all comers . 2,284 


statement Sir Claudius say$:~ 
Luihber 'troop are a respectable smoking 
Ipb* WU& known to every candidate for a seat in 
for London, and most famed for the 
of tobacco they consumewmd the porter 
ifiy drmk, Which, 1 believe, from my own observa- 
a^mwiSemUeteeh years ago, when I was a can* 
diAite fit foat office, is the only liquor allowed. 
They Wtefo to We had no pay, ana I am sure they 
would have done their best” * 

Along the line of procession, to oppose this 
dvic force, foe right worshipful but foolish man 
reckoned thene would be soipe 150,000 persons. 
With all these aldermanlc fears, and all these 
irritating precautions, a riot naturally took place. 
On Monday, November 8th, that glib, unsatisfactory 
man, Orator Hunt, the great demagogue of the 
day* addressed a Reform meeting at the Rotunda, 
in Blackfr iars Road. At half-past eleven, when 
the Radical gentleman, famous feu: his white hat 


but were stopped by a strong line of police, just 
arrived in time from Scotland Yard. One hundred 
and forty more men soon joined the constables, 
and a general fight ensued, in which many heads 
were quickly broken, and the Reform flag was cap- 
tured. Three of the rioters were arrested, and 
taken to the watch-house in the Almonry in West- 
minster. A troop of Royal Horse Guards (blue) 
remained during the night ready in the court of the 
Horse Guards, and bands of policemen paraded 
the streets. 

On Tuesday the riots continued. About half- 
past five p.m , 300 or 400 persons, chiefly boys, 
came along the Strand, shouting, “No Peel 1” 
“ Down with the raw lobsters !” (the new police ) ; 
“ This way, my lads ; we’ll give it them !” At 
the back of the menageries at Charing Cross foe 
police rushed upon them, and after a skirmish put 
them to flight. At seven o'clock die vast crowd 
by Temple Bar compelled every coachman and 
passenger in a coach, as a passport, to pull off 
his hat and shout “ Huzza 1 * Stones were forpwn, 
and attempts were made to close the gates of the 
Bar. The City marshals, however, compelled them 
to be reopened, and opposed foe passage of foe 
mob to the Strand, but foe pass was soon forced. 
The rioters 4 n Pidkett Place pelted foe pdljce With 
stones and pieces of wood, broken from the 
scaffolding of the Law Institute, then building in 
Chancery Lan& Andther mob of abend; $ae 
persons ran up Piccadilly to Apsley House 
and hissed and hooted the stubborn, unprogressive 
old Duke, Mr. Peel, and the police; the con- 
stables, however, soon dispersed them. The sine 
evening dangerous mobs collected in Bethnal 
Gteen, $pitalfields, and Whitechapel, one p*Qy 
of them displaying tricoloured dags. They broke 
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a lamp and a window or two, but did little else. 
Alas for poor Sir Claudius and his profound com- 
putations! His 2,284 loyal fighting men dwindled 
down to 600, including even those strange hybrids, 
the firemen-watermen ; and as for the gallant Lumber 
Troop, they were nowhere visible to the naked eye. 

To Bolt Court that scourge of King George HI., 
William Cobbett, came from Fleet Street to sell his 
Indian com, for which no one cared, and to print 
and publish his twopenny Political Register , for 
which the London Radicals of that day hungered. 
Nearly opposite the office of “ this good hater,” 
says Mr. Timbs, Wright (late Kearsley) kept 
shop, and published a searching criticism on 
Cobbett’s excellent English Grammar as soon 
as it appeared. We only wonder tliat Cobbett 
did not reply to him as Johnson did to a friend 
after he knocked Osborne (the grubbing bookseller 
of Gray’s Inn Gate) down with a blow — “ Sir, he 
was impertinent, and I beat him.” 

A short biographical sketch of Cobbett will not 
be inappropriate here. This sturdy Englishman, 
bom in the year 1762, was the son of an honest 
and industrious yeoman, who kept an inn called 
the “Jolly Farmer,” at Famham, in Surrey. “ My 
first occupation,” says Cobbett, “was driving the 
small birds from the turnip seed and the rooks 
from the peas. When I first trudged a-field with 
my wooden bottle and my satchel over my 
shoulder, I was hardly able to climb the gates 
and stiles.” In 1783 the restless lad (a plant 
grown too high for the pot) ran away to London, 
and turned lawyer’s clerk. At the end of nine 
months he enlisted, and sailed for Nova Scotia. 
Before long he became sergeant-major, over the 
heads of thirty other non-commissioned officers. 
Frugal and diligent, the young soldier soon educated 
himself. Discharged at his own request in 1791, 
he married a respectable girl, to whom he had 
before entrusted 50 hard-earned savings. Obtain- 
ing a trial against four officers of his late regiment 
for embezzlement of stores, for some strange reason 
Cobbett fled to France on the eve of the trial, 
but finding the king of that coqjitry dethroned; he 
started at once for America. , At Philadelphia 
he boldly began as a high Tory bookseller, and 
denopneed Democracy in his virulent “ Porcupine 
Papers.” Finally, overwhelmed with actions for 
libel, Cobbett in 1800 returned to England. 
Failing with a daily paper and a bookseller’s shop, 
Cobbett then started his Weekly Register, which 
for thirty years continued to express the changes 
of his honest but impulsive and vindictive mind. 
Gradually— it is said, owing to some slight shown 
him by Pitt (more probably from real conviction)— 


Cobbett grew Radical and progressive, and in 1809 
was fined ^500 for libels on the Irish Government. 
In 1817 he was fined £1,000 arid imprisoned two 
years for violent remarks about some Ely militiamen 
who had been flogged under a guard of fixed 
bayonets. This punishment he never forgave. He 
followed up his Register by his Tutopetmy Trask, 
of which he eventually sold 100,000 a number. 
The Six Acts being passed — as he boasted, to gag 
him — he fled, in 1817, again to America. The 
persecuted man returned to England in 1819, 
bringing with much to the amusement of 
the Tory lampooners, the bones of that foul man, 
Tom Paine, the infidel, whom (in 1796) this change- 
ful politician had branded as “base, malignant, 
treacherous, unnatural, 4 nd blasphemous.” During 
the Queep Caroline trial Cobbett worked heart and 
soul for that questionable martyr. He went out 
to Shooter’s Hill to welcome her to London, and 
boasted of having waved a laurel bough above 
her head. 

In 1825 he wrote a scurrilous “History of the 
Reformation " (by many still attributed to a priest), 
in which he declared Luther, Calvin, and Beza 
to be the greatest ruffians that ever disgraced the 
world. In his old age, tpo late to be either bril- 
liant or useful, Cobbett got into Parliament, 
being returned in 1832, thanks to the Reform Bill, 
member for Oldhafti. He died at his house 
near Famham, in 1835. Cobbett was an egotist 
it muk be allowed^ and a violent-tempered, via. 
dictive man^ but his honesty, his love of truth and 
liberty, few who are not blinded by party opinion 
can doubt His writings are Sfcmarkable for vigorous 
and racy Saxon, as full of vituperation as Rabelais’s, 
and as terse and simple as Swift's. 

Mr. Grant, in Ids pleasant book, “ Random 
Recollections of the House of Commons,” written 
circa 1*834, rives us mi .elaborate fhll-length 
portrait of olcHDobbett He was, he says, not less 
than six feet high, and broad and athletic in 
proportion. His hair was silver-white, his com- 
plexion ruddy as a former’s. Till his small eyes 
sparkled with laughter, fye looked a mere dull* 
pated clodpole. His dress was a lighi, loose,, grtf, 
tail-coat, a white waistcoat, and sandy kerseymere 
breeches, and he usually walked about the Hou^e 
with both his hands plunged into his breeds $ f 
pockets. He had an eccentric, half-malicious way 
of sometimes suddenly shifting his seat, and oh 
one important night, big with the fote of jtaefs 
Administration, deliberately anchored down in the 
very centre of the disgusted Tories and at the vriy 
back of Sir Robert’s bench, to the infinite annoy- 
ance of the somewhat supercilious patty; T * * 
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We next penetrate into Gough Square, in search 
of the great lexicographer. 

As far as can be ascertained from Boswell, 
Dr. Johnson resided in Gough Square from 
1748 to 1758, an eventful period of his life, and one 
of struggle, pain, and difficulty. In this gloomy 
side square near Fleet Street, he achieved many 
results and abandoned many hopes. Here he 
nursed his hypochondria — the nightmare of his life 
— and sought the only true relief in hard work. 
Here he toiled over books, drudging for Cave 
and Dodsley. Here he comt^pnced both the 
Rambler and the Idler^ and formed hi* ac- 
quaintance with Bennet Langton. Here his wife 
died, leaving him more than ever a prey to his 
natural melancholy; and here he toiled on his 
great work, the Dictionary, in which he and six 
amanuenses effected what it took all the French 
Academicians to perform for their language. 

A short epitome of what this great man accom- 
plished while in Gough Square will clearly recall 
to our readers his way of life while in that locality. 
In 1749, Johnson formed a quiet club in Ivy 
Lane, wrote that fine paraphrase of Juvenal, 
“ The Vanity of Human Wishes,” and brought 
out, with dubious success, under Garrick’s auspices, 
his tragedy of Irene. In 1750, he commenced 
the Rambler. In 1752, the year his wife died, 
he laboured on at the Dictionary. In 1753, 
he became acquainted with Bennet Langton. 
In 1754 he wrote the life of his early patron, 
•Clive, who died that year. In 1755, great 
Dictionary, begun in 1747, was at last published, 
and Johnson wrote that scathing letter to the 
Earl of Chesterfield, who, too late, thiust upon 
him the patronage the poor scholar had once 
sought in vain. In 1756, the still struggling man 
was arrested for a paltry debt of £$ r&r., from 
Which Richardson the worthy reUeved him. In 
1758, when he began the Idler , j ohnson is de- 
scribed as “ being in as easy and pleasant a state 
of existence sub constitutional unhappiness ever 
permitted him to enjoy.” 

While the Dictionary was going forward, “John- 
son," says Boswell, 44 lived part of the time in Hol- 
bein, part in Gough Square (Fleet Street ) ; and 
he had an upper room 1 fitted up like a counting- 
house for the purpose, jn which he gave to the 
copyists their several tasks. The words, partly 
taken from other dictionaries end partly supplied 
by himself, having beOn first written down with 
spa<* left between them, he delivered in writing 
their etymologies, definitions, and variois signifi- 
cations. The authorities were copied from the 
books themselves, in which he had marked the 


passages with a black-lead pencil, the traces of 
which could be easily effaced. I have seen several 
of them in which that trouble had not been taken, 
so that they were just as when used by the copy- 
ists. It is remarkable that he was so attentive to 
the choice of the passages in which words were 
authorised, that one may read page after page of 
his Dictionary with improvement and pleasure ; 
and it should not pass unobserved, that he has 
quoted no author whose writings had a tendency to 
hurt sound religion and morality." 

To this account Bishop Percy adds a note of 
great value for its lucid exactitude. “ Boswell’s 
acr ount of the manner in which Johnson compiled 
his Dictionary,” he says, “is confused and erro- 
neous. He began his task (as he himself expressly 
described to me) by devoting his first care to 
a diligent perusal of all such English writers as 
were most conect in their language, and under 
every sentence which he meant to quote he drew 
a line, and noted in the margin the first letter of 
the word under which it was to occur. He then 
delivered these books to his clerks, who transcribed 
each sentence on a separate slip of paper and 
arranged the same under the word referred to. By 
these means he collected the several words, and 
their different significations, and when the whole 
arrangement was alphabetically formed, he gave 
the definitions of their meanings, and collected 
their etymologies from Skinner, and other writers 
on the subject.” To these accounts, Hawkins 
adds his usual carping, pompous testimony. “ Dr. 
Johnson,” he says, “who, before this time, to- 
gether wrtli his wife, had lived in obscurity, lodging 
at different houses in the courts and alleys in 
and about the Strand and Fleet Street, had, for 
the purpose of carrying on this arduous work, and 
being near the printers employed in it, taken a 
handsome house in Gough Square, and fitted up 
a room in it with books and other accommodations 
for amanuenses, whom, to the number of five or 
I six, he kept constantly under his eye. An inter* 
leaved copy of ‘ Bailey’s Dictionary/ in folio, he 
made the repository of the several articles, and 
these he cbllected by incessantly reading the best 
authors in our language, in the practice whereof 
his method was to score with a black-load pencil 
the words by him selected. The books he used 
for this purpose were what he had in his own 
collection, a copious but a miserably ragged om 
and all such as he could borrow ; which latter, if 
ever they came back to those that lent them# were 
so defaced as to be scarce worth 0 wiring, and 
yet some of his friends were glad to recfelve ittd 
entertain them as curiosities,' 1 
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" Mr. Burney,” says Boswell, “during a visit to 
the capital, had an interview with Johnson in 
Gough Square, where he dined and drank tea with 
him, and was introduced to the acquaintance of 
Mrs. Williams. After dinner Mr. Johnson proposed 
to Mr. Burney to go up with him into his garret, 
which being accepted, he found there about five or 
six Greek folios, a poor writing-desk, and a chair 
and a* half. Johnson, giving to his guest the entire 
seat, balanced himself on one with only three legs 
and one arm. Here he gave Mr. Burney Mrs. 
Williams's history, and showed him some notes 
on Shakespeare already printed, to prove that he 
was in earnest Upon Mr. Burney’s opening 
the first volume at the Merchant of Venice he 
observed to him that he seemed to be more severe 
on Warburton than on Theobald. ‘ Oh, poor 
Tib!’ said Johnson, ‘he was nearly knocked 
down to my hands; Warburton stands between 
me and him.’ * But, sir,’ said Mr, Burney, ‘ You’ll 
have Warburton on your bones, won’t you?’ 

‘ No, sir ; he’ll not come out ; he’ll only growl 
in his den.' * But do you think, sir, Warburton 
is a superior critic to Theobald ?’ ‘ Oh, sir, he’ll 
make two-and-fifty Theobalds cut into slices ! The 
worst of Warburtbn is that he has a rage for saying 
something when there’s nothing to be said.’ Mr. 
Burney then asked him whether he had seen the 
letter Warburton had written in answer to a 
pamphlet addressed ‘ to the most impudent man 
alive.’ He answered in the negative. Mr. Burney 
told him it was supposed to be written by Mallet. 
A controversy now laged between the friends of 
Pope and Bolingbroke, and Warburton and Mallet 
were the leaders of the several parties. Mr. Burney 
asked him then if he had seen Warburton’s book 
against Bolingbroke’s philosophy ! ‘ No, sir ; I 

have never read Bolingbroke’s impiety, and there- 
fore am not interested about its refutation.’” 

Goldsmith appears to have resided at No. 6, 
Wine Office Court from 1760 to 1762, during 
which period he earned a precarious livelihood by 
writing for the booksellers. 

They still point out Johnson pd Goldsmith’s 
favourite seats in the north-east comer of the 
window of that cozy though utterly unpretentious 
tavern, the “ Cheshire Cheese,” in this court. 

It was while living in Wipe Office Court that 
Goldsmith is supposed to have partly written that 
delightful novel, “ The Vicar of Wakefield,” which 
he had befcun at Canonbury Tower. We like to 
think that, seated at the "Cheese,” he perhaps 
espied and listened to the worthy but credulous 
vicar and his gosling son attending to the profound 
theories of the learned end philosophic bpt shifty 


Mr. Jenkinson. We think now by the window, 
with a cross light upon his coarse Irish features, 
and his round prominent brow, we see the watchful 
poet sit eyeing his prey, secretly enjoying die 
grandiloquence of the swindler and the admiration 
of the honest country parson. 

“ One day,V says Mrs. Piozzi, "Johnson was 
called abruptly from our house at Southwark, 
after dinner, and, returning in about three hours, 
said he had been with an enraged author, whose 
landlady pressed him within doors while the bailifft 
beset him withggt; that he was drinking him- 
self drunk with Madeira to drown care, and 
fretting over a novel which, when finished, was to 
be his whole fortune j but he could not get it done 
for distraction, nor dared* he stir out of doors to 
offer it for sale. Mr. Johnson, therefore," she 
continues, " sent away 'the bottle and went to the 
bookseller, re- commending the performance, and 
devising some immediate relief; which, when he 
brought back to the writer, the latter called the 
woman of the house directly to partake of punch 
and pass their time in merriment. It was not,” she 
concludes, "till ten years after, I dare say, that 
something in Dr. Goldsmith’s behaviour struck me 
with an idea that he was the very man ; and then 
Johnson confessed that he was so.” 

“A more scrupulous and patient writer,” says 
the admirable biographer of the poet, Mr. John 
Forster, “ corrects ’some inaccuracies of the lively 
little lady, and professes to give the anecdote 
authentically from Johnson's own exact narration. 

* I received one morning,’ Boswell represents 
Johnson to have said, ‘a message from poor 
Goldsmith, that he was in great distress, and, as 
it was not in his power to come to me, begging 
that I would come to him as soon as possible. I 
sent him a guinea, and promised to come to him 
directly. I accordingly went as soon as I was 
dressed, and fouffd that his landlady had arrested 
him for his rent, at which he was in a violent 
passion. I perceived that he had already changed 
my guinea, and tjjspd got a bottle of Madeira and a 
glass before himl I put the cork into the bottle, 
desired he would be calm, and began to talk to 
him of the means by which he might be extricated. 
He then told me that he had a novel ready ftw- 
the press, which he produced to me. I looked into 
it and saw its merits, told the landlady I should 
soon return, and, having gone to a bookseller, «isA 
it for £ 60 . I brought Goldsmith the mmm «m& 
he discharged his rent, not without taring m 
lady in a high tone for having used Mm SO Op* 
The arrest is plainly connected with Newfefjft 
reluctance to make farther ad vances* and of «B 
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Mip. Fleming's accounts found among Goldsmith's 
papers, the only one unsettled is that for the 
fhtaraer months preceding the arrest The manu- 
script, of the novel seems by both statements, in 


would surely have carried it to the elder Newbery. 
He did not do this. He went with it to Francis 
Newbery, the nephew ; does not seem to have 
given a very brilliant account of the “ merit " he 



the discrepancies are no* Po gre^t but that 



. been produced reluctantly, as d lastie- 
; and it is possible : m Mm* Pbsaf lntimatet 
vm still regarded as But if 

uarit ^pe4S»/To^asdn 


had perceived in it— four years jsfthr;H| 
death he told Reynolds that he 4(£- it 
wotdd have had much suedfo*- 1 ^^^ . jW* 
-regard to Goldsmith's immediate -f*& 
confident sense of the vpfee «£dsfci 
obtained die 
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“ft sufficient price, too, when it was sold, for then fears which centred in it doubtless mingled on 
the* feme of Goldsmith had not been elevated, as that miserable day with the fumes of the Madeira, 
it afterwards was, by his 4 Traveller/ and the book- In the excitement of putting it to press, which 
seller had feint hopes of profit by his bargain, followed immediately after, the nameless novel 
After 4 The Traveller,’ to be sure, it was accidentally recedes altogether from the view, but will reappear 
worth more money.' 4 in due time. Johnson approved the igetses more 
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On the poem, meanwhile, the elder Newbery than the novel; read the proof-sheets for his friend £ 
had consented to speculate, and this circumstance substituted here and there, in more emphatic 
may have made it hopeless to appeal to him with a testimony of general approval, a line of his Own ; 
second work of fancy. For, on that very day of prepared a brief but hearty notice for the Gritkrf 
the arrest, 44 The Traveller” lay completed in the Review \ which was to appear simultaneously wfrh 
poet’s desk. The dream of eight years, the solace the poem, and, as the day of publication drew 
and sustainment of his exile and poverty, verged at near, bade Goldsmith be of good heart 
last to fulfilment or extinction, and the hopes and Oliver Goldsmith came first to London in 1756, 
U 
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a raw Irish student, aged twenty-eight He was 
just fresh from Italy and Switzerland. He had 
heard Voltaire talk, had won a degree at Louvain 
or Padua, had been “ bear leader ” to the stingy 
, nephew of a rich pawnbroker, and had played the 
flute at the door of Flemish peasants for a draught 
of beer and a crust of bread. No city of golden 
pavement did London prove to those worn and 
dusty feet Almost a beggar had Olivci been, 
then an apothecary’s journeyman and quack doctor; 
next a reader of proofs for Richardson, the novelist 
and printer ; after that a tormented and jaded usher 
at a Peckham school ; last, and worst of all, a hack 
writer of articles for Griffith’s Monthly Review , 
then being opposed by Smollett in a rival publica- 
tion. In Green Arbour Court Goldsmith spent 
the roughest part of the toilsome years before 
he became known to the world. There he formed 
an acquaintance with Johnson and his set, and 
wrote essays for Smollett’s British Magazine. 

Wine Office Court is supposed to have derived 
its name from an office where licences to sell 
wine were formerly issued. " In this court,” says 
Mr. Noble, " once flourished a fig-tree, planted a 
century ago by the Vicar of St. Bride’s, who 
resided, with an absence of pride suitable, if 
not common, to Christianity, at No. 12. It was a 
Slip from another exile of a tree, formerly flourish- 
ing, in a sooty kind of grandeur, at the sign of 
the ‘Fig Tree, 1 in Fleet Street. This tree was 
struck by lightning in 1820, but slips from the 
growing stump were planted in 1822, in various 
parts of England.” 

The old-fashioned and changeless character of 
the "Cheese,” in whdse low-roofed and sanded 
rooms Goldsmith and Johnson have so often hung 
up their oocked hats and sat down facing each 
other to a snug dinner, not unattended with punch, 
has been capitally sketched by a modem essayist, 
who possesses a thorough knowledge of the physi- 
ology of London* In an admirable paper entitled 
"Brain Street,” Mr. George Augustus Sala thus 
describes Wine Office Court and the "Cheshire 
Cheese” : — 

" The vast establishments,” says Mr. Sala, "of 
Messrs. Pewter & Antimony, typefounders (Aider- 
man Antimony was Lord Mayor in the year ’46); 
of Messrs. Quoin, Case,. & Chappell, printers to 
the Board of Bine Cloth; of Messrs. Cutedge 
& Treecalf; bookbinders ; with the smaller in- 
dustries of Scawper & Tinttool, wood-engravers ; 
and Treacle, Gluepot, & Lampblack, printing* 
roller makers, are packed together in the upper 
part of the court as closely as herrings in a 
cask, The * Cheese * is at the Brain Street end. 


It is a little lop-sided, wedged-up house, that 
always reminds you, structurally, of a high- 
shouldered man with his hands in his pockets. 
It is full of holes and comers and cupboards and 
sharp turnings ; and in ascending the stairs to the 
tiny smoking-room you must tread cautiously, if 
you would not wish to be tripped up by plates 
and dishes, momentarily deposited there by furious 
waiters. The waiters at the * Cheese * are always 
furious. Old customers abound in the comfortable 
old tavern, in whose sanded-floored eating-rooms 
a new face is a rarity; and the guests and the 
waiters are the oldest of familiars. Yet the waiter 
seldom fails to bite your nose off as a preliminary 
measure when you proceed to pay him. How 
should it be otherwise when on that waiter’s soul 
there lies heavy a perpetual sense of injury caused 
by the savoury odour of steaks, and ‘muts* to 
follow; of cheese-bubbling in tiny tins — the 
‘specialty’ of the house; of floury potatoes and 
fragrant green peas ; of cool salads, and cooler 
tankaids of bitter beer; of extra-ci earning stout 
and ‘goes’ of Cork and ‘rack,* by which is meant 
gin; and, in the winter-time, of Irish stew and 
rump-steak pudding, glorious and grateful to every 
sense ? To be compelled to run to and fro with 
these succulent viands from noon to late at night, 
without being able to spare time to consume them 
in comfort — where do waiters dine, and when, and 
how? — to be continually taking other people’s 
money only for the purpose of handing it to other 
people — are not these grievances sufficient to cross- 
grain the temper of the mildest-mannered waiter ? 
Somebody is always in a passion at the ‘ Cheese i ' 
either a customer, because there is not fat enough 
on his * point ’-steak, or because there is too much 
bene in his mutton-chop ; or else ( the waiter is 
wroth with the cook; or the landlord with the 
waiter, or the barmaid with all. Yes, there is a 
barmaid at the ‘ Cheese,’ mewed up in a box not 
much bigger than a birdcage, surrounded by groves 
of lemons, ‘ones’ of cheese, punch-bowls, and 
cruets of mushroom-catsup. I should not care to 
dispute with her, lest she should quoit me over the 
head with a punch-ladle, having a William-the- 
Third guinea soldered in the bowl. 

" Let it be noted in candour that Law finds its wsy 
to the * Cheese’ as well as Literature; but the Law 
is, as a rule, of the non-combatant and, conse- 
quently, harmless order. Literary men who have 
been called to the bar, but do not practise ; briefless 
young barristers, who do not object to waittgfoag 
with newspaper men; with a sprinklings? tested 
solicitors (amazing dogs these fiwr oldtpaftwiftto 
the landlord has some of the same 
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served as Hippocrene to Judge Blackstone when 
he wrote his 4 Commentaries')— these make up 
the legal dement of the ‘ Cheese/ Sharp attorneys 
in practice are not popular there. There is a 
legend that a process-server once came in at a 
back door to serve a writ ; but being detected 
by a waiter, was skilfully edged by that wary 
retainer into Wine Bottle Court, right past the 
person on whom he was desirous to inflict the 
* Victoria, by the grace, &c.’ Once in the court, 
he was set upon by a mob of inky-faced boys 
just released from the works of Messrs. Ball, 
Roller, & Scraper, machine printers, and by the 
skin of his teeth only escaped being converted 
into 4 pie.* " 

Mr. William Sawyer has also written a very 
admirable sketch of the “Cheese” and its old- 
fashioned, conservative ways, which we cannot 
resist quoting : — 

44 We are a close, conservative, inflexible body 
— we, the regular frequenters of the ‘Cheddar/” 
says Mr. Sawyer. “No new-fangled notions, 
new usages, new customs, or new customers for 
us. We have our history, our traditions, and our 
observances, all sacred and inviolable. Look 
around ! There is nothing new, gaudy, flippant, or 
effeminately luxurious here. A small room with 
heavily-timbered windows. A low planked ceiling. 
A huge, projecting fire-place, with a great copper 
boiler always on the simmer, the sight of which 
might have roused even old John Willett, of the 
‘Maypole/ to admiration. High, stiff-backed, 
inflexible ‘settles/ hard and grainy in texture, 
box off the guests, half-a-dozen each to a table. 


Sawdust covers the floor, giving forth that peculiar 
faint odour Which the French avoid by the use of 
the vine sawdust with its pleasant aroma. The 
only ornament in which we indulge is a solitary 
picture over the mantelpiece, a full-length of a now 
departed waiter, whom in the long past we caused 
to be painted, by subscription of the whole room, to 
commemorate his virtues and our esteem. He is 
depicted in the scene of his triumphs — in the act 
of giving change to a customer. We sit bolt up- 
right round our tables, waiting, but not impatient 
A time-honoured solemnity is about to be ob- 
served, and we, the old stagers, is it for us to 
precipitate it ? There are men in this room who 
have dined here every day for a quarter of a century 
— aye, the whisper goes that one man did it even on 
his wedding-day ! In all that time the more staid 
and well-regulated among us have observed a 
steady regularity of feeding. Five days in the 
week we have our ‘ Rotherham steak '■ — that mystery 
of mysteries — or our * chop and chop to follow,' 
with the indispensable wedge of Cheddar — unless 
it is preferred stewed or toasted — and on Saturday 
decorous variety is afforded in a plate of the world- 
renowned ‘Cheddar' pudding. It is of this latter 
luxury that we are now assembled to partake, and 
that with all fitting ceremony and observance. As 
we sit, like pensioners in hall, the silence is broken 
only by a strange sound, as of a hardly human 
voice, muttering cabalistic words, 4 Ullo mul lum 
de loodle wumble jum ! ' it cries, and we know 
that chops and potatoes are being ordered for 
some benighted outsider, ignorant of the fact that 
it is pudding-day.” 
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At the east comer of Peterborough Court (says 
Mr. Timbs) was one of the earliest shops for the 
instantaneous light apparatus, “ Hertner’s Eupy- 
rion” (phosphorus and oxymuriate matches, to 
be dipped in sulphuric add and asbestos), the 
costly predecessor of the ludfer match. Nearly 
opposite were the worics of Jacob Parkins, the 
engineer of the *tesm gun exhibited at the 


Adelaide Gallery, Strand, and which the Wkt of 
Wellington truly foretold would never be tdwav 
tageously employed in battle. 

One* golden thread of association links fikgfcO* 
speare to Shoe Lane. Slight and 
yet it has a double strand. In thW^rtO* 
aisle of Fleet Street, in tfis* Kvpd Joh n Rpfc 
the compiler of our first Italian Dk4sonary* Step 
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it h more than probable that our great poet 
knew this industrious Italian, as we shall presently 
show. Florio was a Waldensian teacher, no doubt 
driven to England by religious persecution. He 
taught French and Italian with success at Oxford, 
and finally was appointed tutor to that generous- 
minded, hopeful, and unfortunate Prince Henry, 
son of James I. Florio's “ Worlde of Wordes” (a 
most copious and exact dictionary in Italian and 
English) was printed in 1598, and published by 
Arnold Hatfield for Edward Church, and “ sold at 
his shop over against the north door of Paul’s 
Church.” It is dedicated to “ The Right Honour- 
able Patrons of Virtue, Patterns of Honour, Roger 
Earle of Rutland, Hcnrie Earle of Southampton, 
and Lucie Countess of Bedford.” In the dedica- 
tion, worthy of the fantastic author of “ Euphues” 
himself, the author says: — “My hope springs 
out of three stems — your Honours’ naturall benig- 
nitie ; your able emploiment of such servitours ; 
and the towardly like-lie-hood of this springall to 
do you honest service. The first, to vouchsafe 
all ; the second, to accept this ; the third, to applie 
it selfe to the first and second. Of the first, your 
birth, your place, and your custome ; of the 
second, your studies, your conceits, and your 
-exercise; of the thirde, my endeavours, my pro- 
ceedings, and my project giues assurance. Your 
birth, highly noble, more than gentle ; your place, 
above others, as in degree, so in height of bountie, 
alkd other vertues ; your custome, never wearic of 
well doing; your studies much in all, most in 
Italian excellence ; your conceits, by understanding 
others to worke above them in your owne; your 
exercise, to reade what the world’s best writers 
have written, and to speake as they write. My 
endeavour, to apprehend the best, if not all; my 
proceedings, to impart my best, first to your 
Honours, then to all that emploie me ; my proiect 
in this volume to comprehend the best and all, 
in truth, I acknowledge an entyre debt, not only 
of my best knowledge, but of all, yea, of more 
than I know or can, to your bounteous lordship, 
most noble, most vertuous, and most Honorable 
Earle of Southampton, in whose paie and patronage 
I haue liued some yeeres ; to whom I owe and 
vowe the yeeres I haue to live. .... Good parts 
imparted are not empaired; your springs are 
first to serue yourself, yet may yeelde your neigh- 
bours sweete water ; your taper is to light you 
first, and yet it may light your neighbour's candle. 
.... Accepting, therefore, of the fchikk, I 
hope your Honors' wish as well to the Father, 
who to your Honors' all denoted wisheth taeede 
of your merits, renowne of your vertues, and With 


of your persons, humblie with gracious leave 
kissing your thrice-honored hands, protesteth to 
continue euer your Honors’ most humble and 
bounden in true seruice, John Florio." 

And now to connect Florio with Shakespeare. 
The industrious Savoyard, besides his Dictionaiy — 
of great use at a time when the tour to Italy was 
a necessary completion of a rich gallant’s educa- 
tion — translated the Essays of that delightful 
old Gascon egotist, Montaigne. Now in a copy 
of Florio’s “Montaigne” there was found some 
years ago one of the very few genuine Shakespeare 
signatures. Moreover, as Florio speaks of the 
Earl of Southampton as his steady patron, we may 
fairly presume that the great poet, who must have 
been constantly at Southampton’s house, often 
met there the old Italian master. May not the 
bard in those conversations have perhaps gathered 
some hints for the details of Cymbeline, Romeo 
ami Juliet, Othello , or The Two Gentlemen of 
Verona, and had his attention turned by the old 
scholar to fresh chapters of Italian story ? 

No chronicle of Shoe Lane would be complete 
without some mention of the “ Cogers’ Discussion 
Hall,” formerly at No. 10. This useful debating 
society — a great resort for local politicians — was 
founded by Mr. Daniel Mason as long ago as 1755, 
and among its most eminent members it glories in 
the names of John Wilkes, Judge Keogh, Daniel 
O’Connell, and the eloquent Curran. The word 
“Coger” does not imply “codger,” or a drinker 
of cogs, but comes from cogito, to cogitate. The 
Grand, Vice-Grand, and secretary were elected on 
the night of every 14th of June by show of hands. 
The room was open to strangers, but the members 
had the right to speak first. The society was 
Republican in the best sense, for side by side with 
master tradesmen, shopmen, and mechanics, re- 
porters and young barristers gravely sipped their 
grog, and abstractedly emitted wreathing columns 
of tobacco-smoke from their pipes. Mr. J. Par- 
kinson has sketched the little parliament very 
pleasantly in the columns of a contemporary. 

“ A long low room,'’ says the writer, “ like the 
saloon of a large steamer. Wainscoat dimmed and 
ornaments tarnished by tobacco-smoke arid the 
lingering dews of steaming compounds. A room 
with large niches at each end, like shrines fot fuU* 
grown saints, one niche containing * My Gfand '< to 
a framework of shabby gold, the other * My Gragtf* 
Deputy’ in a bordering more substantial Mate 
than one hundred listeners axe waiting patfcll$r I* 
My Giand’s utterances this Saturday Highlands*® 
whiling* away the time philosophically with 
and nicotian xe&eshmtat The mam 
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the long room are filled with students and per- 
formers, and quite a little crowd is congregated 
at the door and in a room adjacent until places 
can be found for them in the presence-chamber. 

1 Established 1755’ is inscribed on the ornamental 
signboard above us, and instituted 1756 ' on 
another signboard near. Dingy portraits of de- 
parted Grands and Deputies decorate the walls. 
Punctually at nine My Grand opens the proceed- 
ings amid profound silence. The deputy buries 
himself in his newspaper, and maintains as pro- 
found a calm as the Speaker ‘ in another place.' 
The most perfect order is preserved. The Speaker 
or deputy, who seems to kpow all about it, rolls 
silently in his chair : he is a fat dark man, with a 
small and rather sleepy eye, such as I have seen 
come to the surface and wink lazily at the fashion- 
able people clustered round a certain tank in the 
Zoological Gardens. He re-folds his newspaper 
from time to time until deep in the advertisements. 
The waiters silently remove empty tumblers and 
tankards, and replace them full. But My Grand 
commands profound attention from the room, 
and a neighbour, who afterwards proved a per- 
fect Boanerges in debate, whispered to us con- 
cerning his vast attainments and high literary 
position. 

“This chieftain of the Thoughtful Men is, we 
leam, the leading contributor to a newspaper of 
large circulation, and, under his signature of 
‘ Locksley Hall,' rouses the sons of toil to a sense 
of the dignity and rights of labour, and exposes the 
profligacy and corruption of the rich to the extent 
of a column and a quarter every week. A shrewd, 
hard-headed man of business, with a perfect know- 
ledge of what he had to do, and with a humorous 
twinkle of the eye, My Grand went steadily through 
his work, and gave the Thoughtful Men his epitome 
of the week's intelligence. It seemed clear 
that the Cogers had either not read the news- 
papers, or liked to be told what they already knew. 
They listened with every token of interest to facts 
which had been published for days, and it seemed 
difficult to understand how a debate could be car- 
ried on when the text admitted so little dispute. 
But we sadly underrated the capacity of the orators 
near us. The sound of My Grand’s last sentence 
had not died out when a fresh-coloured, rather 
aristocmtio-lookmg elderly man, whose white hair 
was carefully combed and smoothed, and whose 
appearance and manner suggested a very different 
mm to the one he waged battle in now, claimed 
the attention of the THoughtfal ones. Addressing 
'Mee Grand’ in the dchwnd unctuous tones wjtodh 
*& SeotehMs end'fiwiflis hsajsa'might try fer'ia vain, 
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this orator proceeded, with every profession ‘of 
respect, to contradict most of the chief's statements, 
to ridicule his logic, and to compliment him with 
much irony on his overwhelming goodness to the 
society 4 to which I have the honour to belong. 
Full of that hard northern logic' (hutch emphasis 
on ( northern,’ which was warmly accepted a& a hit 
by the room) — 'that hard northern logic which 
demonstrates everything to its own satisfaction; 
abounding in that talent which makes you, sir, a 
leader in politics, a guide in theology, and generally 
an instructor of the people ; yet even you, sir, are 
perhaps, if I may say so, somewhat deficient in the 
lighter graces of pathos and humour. Your 
speech, sir, has commanded the attention of the 
room. Its close accuracy of style, its exactitude 
of expression, its consistent argument, and its 
generally tranScfcndant ability will exercise, I doubt 
not, an influence which will extend far beyopd this 
chamber, filled as this chamber is by gentlemen of 
intellect and education, men of the time, who both 
think and feel, and who make their feelings and 
their thoughts felt by others. Still, sir,' and the 
orator smiles the smile of ineffable superiority, 

‘ grateful as the members of the society you have 
so kindly alluded to ought to be for your counte- 
nance and patronage, it needed not* (turning to 
the Thoughtful Men generally, with a sarcastic 
smile)— ‘it needed not even Mee Grand's enco- 
miums to endear this society to its people, and to 
strengthen their belief in its efficacy in time of 
trouble, its power to help, to relieve, and to 
assuage. No, Mee Grand, an authoritee whose 
dictum even you will accept without dispute — mee 
Lord Macaulee — that great historian whose un- 
dying pages record those struggles and trials of 
constitutionalism in which the Cogers have bopne 
no mean part — me Lord Macaulee nlentions, #ith 
a respect and reverence not exceeded by Mee 
Grand's utterances of to-night’ (more smiles of 
mock humility to the room) ‘ that great association 
Which claims me as an unworthy son.' We could* 
therefore, have dispensed with the recognition 
given us by Mee Grand ; we could afford to wait 
our time until the nations of the earth kre fused k by 
one Common wish for each other’s benefit, wfteb 
the principles of Cogerism are spread over jjhfe 
civilised world, when justice reigns supreme, 4ttd 
loving-kindness takes the place of jealousy 
hate.’ We looked round the room wfcBe &ioc 
fervid words were being triunfcphSWljr rollea'ibtfth, 
and were struck with the calm impwMfeaia, Of fee 
listeners. There seemed to Vtf'tfb 
either for the Speaker or the OfM. 1 'pmkwim 
the former was more than UsuiB^efo^is^ wwS 
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denunciations, a tall pale man, with a Shakespeare 
forehead, rose suddenly, with a determined air, as 
if about to fiercely interrupt ; but it turned out he 
only wanted to catch the waiter’s eye, and this 
done, he pointed silently to his empty glass, and 
remarked, in a hoarse whisper, * Without sugar, as 
before.' ” 

Gunpowder Alley, a side-twig of Shoe Lane, leads 
t}& to the death-bed of an unhappy poet, poor 
Richard Lovelace, the Cavalier, who, dying here 


only to waste his fortune in Royalist plots. He 
served in the French army, raised a regiment for 
Louis XIII., and was left for dead at Dunkirk. 
On his return to England, he found Lucy Sachc- 
verell — his “Lucretia,” the lady of his love — 
married, his death having been reported. All went 
ill He was again imprisoned, grew penniless, 
had to borrow, and fell into a consumption from 
despair for love and loyalty u Having consumed 
all his estate,” says Anthony Wood, “ he grew very 



COOKRS’ HALL, FROM AN OLD PRINT [see page 1 24). 


two years before the Stuart Restoration, in a 
very moan lodging, was buried at the west end of 
St Bride's Church. The son of a knight, and 
brought up at Oxford, Anthony Wood describes 
the gallant and hopeful lad at sixteen, when pre- 
sented at the Court of Charles I., as “the most 
amiable and beautiful youth that eye ever beheld 
A person, also, of innate modesty, virtue, and 
courtly deportment, which made him then, but 
specially after, when he retired to, die great city, 
much admired and adored by the female sex.” 
Presenting a daring petition from Rent in favour 
of the king, the Cavalier poet was thrown into 
prifon by the Long Parliament, and was released 


melancholy, which at length brought him into a 
consumption ; became very poor in body and purse, 
was the object of charity, went in ragged clothes 
(whereas when he was in his glory he worse cloth Of 
gold and silver), and mostly lodged in obscure and 
dirty places, more befitting the worst of beggars 
than poorest of servants.” There is a doubt, how* 
ever, as to whether Lovelace died in such aMect 
poverty, poor, dependent, and unhappy as ho mjght 
have been. Lovelace’s verse is often 
affected, and wanting in judgment ; but at tine* 
he mounts a bright-winged Pegaima, and wife pfame 
and 'featthe r tying, tom m mA «P> W 
chmdrotu a* Rupert's bravest Hi* ***••» tq MW 
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Sacheverell, on leaving her for the French camp, are 
iMthy of Montrose himself The last two lines — 

" I could not love thee, dear, so much, 

Lov’d 1 not honour mote ” — 

contain the thirty-nine articles of a soldier’s faith. 
And what Wildrake could have sung in the Gate 
House or the Compter more gaily of liberty than 
Lovdace, when he wrote,— 

11 Stone walls do not a prison make, 

Nor iron bars a cage ; 

Minds innocent and quiet take 
That for a hermitage. 

If I have freedom in my love, 

And in my soul am fiee, 

Angels alone, that soar above. 

Enjoy such liberty ” ? 

IVhenever we read the stanza that begins,— 

“ When love, with unconfin&d wings. 

Hovers within my gates, 

And my divine Althea brings, 

To whisper at my grates,” 

the scene rises before us 3 we see a fair pale face, 
with its aureole of golden hair gleaming between the 
rusty bars of the prison door, and the worn visage 
of the wounded Cavalier turning towards it as the 
* dower turns to the sun. And surely Master Wildrake 
himself, with his glass of sack half-way to his mouth, 
never put it down to sing a finer Royalist stave 
thap Lovelace’s 11 To Althea, from Prison,” — 

“ When, linnet-like, confined, I 
With shriller note shall sing 
The mercy, sweetness, majesty, 

And glories of my king ; 

When I shall voice aloud how good 
He is, how great should be, 

Th’ enlarged winds that curl the flood 
Know no such liberty.” 

Cromwell times there resided in Gun- 
probably to the scorn of poor dying 

that remarkable cheat and early medium, 
L 0 frfl« astrologer, the “SidropheT of “Hudibras.” 
Has rascal, Who supplied the King and Parliament 
alternately with equally veracious predictions, was 
in yottfh apprenticed to a mantua-maker in the 
Stmfrd, and < to his master’s death married his 
widow. Lilly studied astrology under one Evans, 
an ex-clergyman, who told fortunes in Gunpowder 
Alky* Besotted by -the perusal of Cornelius 
Agrippa and other such trash, Lilly found fools 
plenty, and the stars, though potent in their spheres, 
unable to contradict his lies. This artful cheat was 
consulted as to the most propitious day and hour 
for Charles’s escape from Carisbrook, and was even 


sent for by the Puritan generals to encourage their 
men before Colchester. Lilly was a spy of the Parlia- 
ment, yet at the Restoration professed to disclose 
the fact that Comet Joyce had betrayed Charles. 
Whenever his predictions or his divining-rod failed, 
he always attributed his failures, as the modem 
spiritualists, the successors of the old wizards, still 
conveniently do, to want of faith in the spectators. 
By means of his own shrewdness, rather than by 
stellar influence, Lilly obtained many useful friends, 
among whom we may specially particularise the King 
of Sweden, Lenthal the Puritan Speaker, Bulstrode, 
Whitelocke (Cromwell’s Minister), and the learned 
but credulous Elias Ashmole. Lilly’s Almanac, 
the predecessor of Moore’s and Zadkiel’s, was car- 
ried on by him for six-and-thirty years. He claimed 
to be a special protkge of an angel called Sal- 
monaeus, and to have a more than bowing acquaint- 
ance with Salmael and Malchidael, the guardian 
angels of England. Among his works are his auto- 
biography, and his “ Observations on the Life and 
Death of Charles, late King of England.” The 
remainder of his effusions are pretentious, mysti- 
cal, muddle-headed rubbish, half nonsense, half 
knavery ; as “The White King’s Prophecy,” 
“Supernatural Light,” “The Starry Messenger,” 
and “Annus Tenebrosus, or the Black Year.” 
The rogue’s stany mantle descended on his adopted 
son, a tailor, whom he named Merlin Junior. The 
credulity of the atheistical times of Charles II. is 
equalled only by that of our own day. 

Lilly himself, in his amusing, half-knavish auto- 
biography, has described his first introduction to 
the Welsh astrologer of Gunpowder Alley : — 

“ It happened,” he says, “on one Sunday, 1632, 
as myself and a justice of peace's clerk were, before 
service, discoursing of many things, he chanced to 
say that such a person was a great scholar— -nay, so 
learned that he could make an almanac, which to 
me then was strange; one speech begot another, 
till, at last, he said he could bring me acquainted 
with one Evans, in Gunpowder Alley, who had 
formerly lived in Staffordshire, that was an ex- 
cellent wise man, and studied the black art The 
same week after we went to see Mr. Evans. When 
we came to his house, he, having been drunk the 
night before, was upon his bed, if it be lawful to 
call that a bed whereon he then lay. He roused 
up himself, and after some compliments he vtofc 
content to instruct me in astrology. X attended 
his best opportunities for seven or eight weeks. In 
which time 1 could set a figure perfectly. Books 
he had^not any, except ffoir, fDe JudWk Astro- 
torn,’ an d Orriganus’s ‘EpfaMfrfes;’ ******* 
often as I entered Us house X thought I was h* 
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the wilderness. Now, something of the man. He wards much repented. From the cloisters we 
was by birth a Welshman, a master of arts, and in went into the abbey church, where upon a sudden 
sacred orders. He had formerly had a cure of (there being no wind when we began) so fierce, so 
souls in Staffordshire, but now was come to try his high, so blustering and loud a wind did rise, that 
fortunes at London, being in a manner enforced to we verily believed the west-end of the church 
fly, for some offences very scandalous committed would have fallen upon us; our rods would not 
by him in those parts where he had lately lived ; move at all ; the candles and torches, nil jbdt one, 
for he gave judgment upon things lost, the only were extinguished, or burned very dimly. John 
shame of astrology. He was the most saturnine Scott, my partner, was amazed, looked pale, knew 
person my eye ever beheld, either before I prac- not what to think or do, until I gave directions 
tised or since ; of a middle stature, broad fore- and command to dismiss the demons, which when 
head, beetle-browed, thick shoulders, flat-nosed, done all was quiet again, and each man returned 
full lips, down-looked, black, curling, stiff hair, unto his lodging late, about twelve o’clock at night 
splay-footed. To give him his right, he had the I could never since be induced to join with any 
most piercing judgment naturally upon a figure of in such-like actions. 

theft, and many other questions, that I ever met “ The true miscarriage of the business was by 
withal ; yet for money he would willingly give reason of so many people being present at the 
contrary judgments ; was much addicted to de- operation, for there was about thirty — some laugh- 
bauchery, and then very abusive and quarrelsome ; ing, others deriding us ; so that if we had not 
seldom without a black eye or one mischief or dismissed the demons, I believe most part of the 
other. This is the same Evans who made so many abbey church had been blown down. Secrecy and 
antimonial cups, upon the sale whereof he chiefly intelligent operators, with a strong confidence and 
subsisted. He understood Latin very well, the knowledge of what they are doing, are best for this 
Greek tongue not all ; he had some arts above and work," 

beyond astrology, for he was well versed in the In the last century, when every shop had it® 
nature of spirits, and had many times used the sign and London streets were so many out-of- 
circular way of invocatmg, as in the time of our door picture-galleries, a Dutchman named Vander- 
familiarity he told me.” trout opened a manufactory of these pictorial 

One of Lilly’s most impudent attempts to avail advertisements in Harp Alley, Shoe Lane, a dirty 
himself of demoniacal assistance was when he passage now laid open to the sun and air on the 
dug for treasure (like Scott’s Dousterswivel) with east of the new St Bride’s Street, running from 
David Ramsay, one dark and stormy night, in Ludgate Ciicus to Holbom. In ridicule of the 
the cloisters at Westminster. spurious black, tready old masters then profusely 

“ Davy Ramsay,” says the arch-rogue, “ his offered for sale by the picture-dealers of the day, 
majesty’s dockmaker, had been informed that Hogarth and Bonnell Thornton opened an exhi- 
theie was a great quantity of treasure buried in the bition of shop-signs. In Nicholls and Stevemf 
cloisters of Westminster Abbey ; he acquaints Dean “ Life of Hogarth" there is a full and racy account 
Williams therewith, who was also then Bishop of of this sarcastic exhibition : — “ At the entrance of 
Lincoln ; the dean gave him liberty to search after the large passage-room was written, *N.B. That the 
it, with this proviso, that if any was discovered his merit of the modern masters may be fairly examined 
church should have a share of it. Davy Ramsay into, it lias been thought proper to place some 
finds out one John Scott, 4 who pretended the use admired works of the most eminent old masters in 
of the Mosaical rods, to assist him therein, I was this room, and along the passage through the yard/ 
desired to join with him, unto which I consented. Among these are 1 A Barge' in still life, by Vender* 
One winter’s night Davy Ramsay, t with several trout He cannot be properly called an Englia8| 
gentlemen, myself, and Scott, entered the cloisters ; artist ; but not being sufficiently encouraged in fcft 
upon the west side of the cloisters the rods turned own country, he left Holland with William An 
one over another, an argument that the treasure Third, and was the first artist who settled fit Hiflfy 
was there, The labourers digged at least six feet Alley. An original half-length of Camdeft H# 
deep, and then we met with a Coffin, but in regard great historian and antiquary, in his henld’y 4041$ 
it was not heavy, we did not open, which we after- by Vandertrout. As this artist wa» 

— 1 — " — — colour-grinder to Hans Holbein, ft ft QGttfiCtftftft 
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kgs, and thighs. This piece has a very odd effect, 
being so drolly executed that you do not miss the 
body.) * Somebody, oiias Nobody/ a caricature, its 
companion ; both these by Hagarty. (A rosy figure, 
with a little head and a huge body, whose belly 
sways over almost quite down to his shoe-buckles. 
By the staff in his hand, it appears to be intended 
to represent a constable. It might else have been 
intended for an eminent justice of peace.) ( A 
Perspective View of Billingsgate, or Lectures on 
Elocution and 1 The True Robin Hood Society, 
a Conversation or Lectures on Elocution/ its com- 
panion ; these two by Barnsley. (These two strike 
at a famous lecturer on elocution and the reverend 
projector of a rhetorical academy, are admirably 
conceived and executed, and — the latter more espe- 
cially — almost worthy the hand of Hogarth. They 
are full of a variety of droll figures, and seem, in- 
deed, to v be the work of a great master struggling to 
suppress his superiority of genius, and endeavouring 
to paint down to the common style and manner of 
sign-painting.) 

“At the entrance to the grand room : — ‘The 
Society of Sign Painters take this opportunity 
of refuting a most malicious suggestion that their 
exhibition is designed as a ridicule on the exhi- 
bitions of the Society for the Encouragement of 
Arts, &c., and of the artists. They intend theirs 
only as an appendix or (in the style of painters) a 
companion to the other. There is nothing in their 
collection which will be understood by any candid 
person as a reflection on anybody, or any body of 
men. They are not in the least prompted by any 
mean jealousy to depreciate the merit of their 
brother artists. Animated by the same public 
spirit, their sole view is to convince foreigners, as 
well as their own blinded countrymen, that how- 
ever inferior this nation may be unjustly deemed 
in other branches of the polite arts, the palm for 
sign-painting must be ceded to us, the Dutch them- 
selves not excepted.' Projected in 1762 by Mr. 
Bbnnel Thornton, of festive memory ; but I am in- 
formed that he contributed no otherwise towards 
this display than by a few touches of chalk. Among 
the heads of distinguished personages, finding 
those of the King of Prussia and the Empress of 
Hungary, he changed the cast of their eyes, so as 
to make them leer significantly at each other. 
Note. — These (which in the catalogue are called an 
original portrait of the present Emperor of Prussia 
a|td ditto of the Empress Queen of Hungary, its 
antagonist) were two old signs of the “ Saracen^ 
Head” and Queen Anne. Under the first was 
written ‘The Zarr/ and under the other ‘The 
Empress Quean.* They were lolling their tongues 


out at each other; and over their heads ran a 
wooden label, inscribed, ‘ The present state of 
Europe.’ 

“ In 1762 was published, in quarto, undated, 
‘ A Catalogue of the Original Paintings, Busts, and 
Carved Figures, &c. &c., now Exhibiting by the 
Society of Sign-painters, at the Laige Room, the 
upper end of Bow Street, Covent Garden, nearly 
opposite the Playhouse.* " 

At 98, Shoe Lane lived, now some sixty years ago, 
a tobacconist named Hudson, a great humorist, a 
fellow of infinite fancy, and the writer of half the 
comic songs that once amused festive London. 
Hudson afterwards, we believe, kept the “ Kean's 
Head ” tavern, in Russell Court, Drury Lane, and 
about 1830 had a shop of some kind or other in 
Museum Street, Bloomsbury. Hudson was one of 
those professional song-writers and vocalists who 
used to be engaged to sing at such supper-rooms 
and theatrical houses as Offley’s, in Henrietta Street 
(north-west end), Covent Garden , the “ Coal Hole,” 
m the Strand ; and the “ Cider Cellars,” Maiden 
Lane. Sitting among the company, Hudson used 
to get up at the call of the chairman and “ chant” 
one of his lively and really witty songs. The plat- 
form belongs to “Evans’s” and a later period. 
Hudson was at his best long after Captain Morris’s 
day, and at the time when Moore’s melodies were 
popular. Many of the melodies Hudson parodied 
very happily, and with considerable tact and taste. 
Many of Hudson’s songs, such as “Jack Robinson” 
(infinitely funnier than most of Dibdin’s), became 
coined into catch-words and street sayings of the 
day. “ Before you could say Jack Robinson” is 
a phrase, still current, derived from this highly 
droll song. The verse in which Jack Robinson’s 
“ engaged ” apologises for her infidelity is as good 
as anything that James Smith ever wrote. To the 
returned sailor, — 

“ Says the lady, says she, ‘ I’ve changed my state.* 

* Why, you don’t mean,’ says Jack, ‘that you’ve got a mate? 

You know you promised me.’ Says she, * I couldn’t wait# 

For no tidings could I gain of you, Jack Robinson. 

And somebody one day came to me and said 

That somebody else had somewhere read, 

In some newspaper, that you was somewhere dead.’— 

* I’ve not been dead at all,’ says Jack Robinson.*’ 

Another song, “ The Spider and the Fly/* is still 
often sung; and “Going to Coronation ” is by 
no means forgotten in Yorkshire. “ There WW & 
Man in the West Countrie* figures in most ctuftmt 
collections of songs. Hudson particularly excelled 
in stage-irishman songs, which were then pofKte i 
.and some of these, particularly ode that with 
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the refrain, “My brogue and my blarney and 
bothering ways," have real humour in them. Many 
of these Irish songs were written for and sung «‘by 
the late Mr. Fitzwilliam, the comedian, as others of 
Hudson’s songs were by Mr. Rayner. Collectors of 
comic ditties will not readily forget “ Walker, the 
Twopenny Postman,” or “The Dogs’-meat Man” 
— rough caricatures of low life, unstained by the 
vulgarity of many of the modern music-hall ditties. 
In the motto to one of his collections of poems, 
Hudson borrows from Churchill an excuse for the 
rough, humorous effusions that he scattered broad- 
cast over the town, — 

*' When the mad fit comes on, I seize the pen, 

Rough os they run, the rapid thoughts set down ; 
Rough as they run, discharge them on the town. 
Hence rude, unfinished brats, before their time, 

Are bom into this idle world of rhyme ; 

And the poor slattern muse is brought to bed, 

With all hei imperfections on her head.” 

We subjoin a very good specimen of Hudson’s 
songs, from his once very popular “ Coronation of 
William and Adelaide” (1830), which, we think, 
will be allowed to fully justify our praise of the 
author : — 

** And when we got to town, quite tired. 

The btlU all rung, the gull's they fired, 

The people looking ail bemired, 

In one conglomeration. 

Soldiers red, policemen blue, 

Horse-guards, foot-guards, and blackguards too, 
Beef-eateis, dukes, and Lord knows who, 

To see the Coionatiun. 

“ While Dolly bridled up, so proud, 

At us the people laughed aloud ; 

Dobbin stood in thickest crowd, 

Wi’ quiet resignation. 

To move again he wam’t inclined ; 

* Here’s a chap !* says one behind, 

* He’s brought an old horse, lame and blind, 

To see the Coionation * 

“ Dolly cried, * Oh ! dear, oh t dear, 

I wish I never had come here, 

To suffer every jibe and jeer. 

In such a situation,’ 

While so busy, she and I 
To get a little ease did try. 

By goles ! the king and queen went by, 

And all the Coronation. 

“ I struggled hard, and Dolly cried j 
And tho’ to help myself I tried, 

We both were carried with the tide, 

Against bur inclination. 

* The reign's begun 1* folks cried » "tistruo/ 

•Owe,* said DeDy, ‘I think so too, 

♦tbesiate'i begun, for wet th»©’, 

Atf th roug h rim xk t ue oti on/ 


“ We bade good-bye to Lunnun town , 

The king and queen they gain'd a crown ; 

Dolly spoilt her bran-new gown. 

To her mortification. 

I'll drink our king and queen wi’ glee. 

In home-brewed ale, and so will she $ 

But Doll and I ne’er want to see 

Another Coronatioq. 

Our English bishops, who had not the same 
taste as the Cistercians in selecting pleasant places 
for their habitations, seem during the Middle Ages 
to have much affected the neighbourhood of Fleet 
Street. Ely Place still marks the residence of one 
rich prelate. In Chichester Rents we have already 
met with the humble successors of the netmaker 
of Galilee. In a riding on the north-W|jet side of 
Shoe I ^ane the Bisjhops of Bangor livec£ with their 
spluttering and choleric Welsh retinue, as early as 
1378. Recent improvements have laid open the 
miserable “ close ” called Bangor Court, that once 
glowed with the reflections of scarlet hoods and 
jewelled copes ; and a schoolhouse of bastard 
Tudor architecture, with sham turrets and flimsy 
mullioned windows, now occupies the site of the 
Christian prelate’s old palace. Bishop Dolben, 
who died in 1633 (Charles I.), was the last Welsh 
bishop who deigned to reside in a neighbourhood 
from which wealth and fashion was fast ebbing. 
Brayley says that a part of the old episcopal garden, 
where the ecclesiastical subjects of centuries had 
been discussed by shaven men and frocked 
scholars, still existed in 1759 (George II.); and, 
indeed, as Mr. Jesse records, even as late as i8a8 
(George IV.) a portion _of the old mansion, once 
redolent with the stupefying incense of the unre- 
formed Church, still lingered. Old Bangor House, 
according to Mr. J. T. Smith, is mentioned in the 
Patent Rolls as early as Edward III. The lawyers' 
barbarous dog-Latin of an old deed describe “unum 
messuag, unum placeam terrae, ac unam gardniam, 
cum aliis edificiis,” in Shoe Lane, London. In 1647 
(Charles I.) Sir John Birkstead purchased of the 
Parliamentary trustees the bishop's lands, that had 
probably been confiscated, to build streets upon the 
site. But Sir John went on paving the old place/ 
and never built at all. Cromwell's Act of 1657, 
to check the increase of London, entailed a speck* 
exemption in his favour. At the Restoration the 
land returned to its Welsh bishop; but it Ijifl 
degenerated : the palace was divided into 
residences, and mean buildings sprang up HW raft 
around it A drawing by Malcolm, eariy ^ m 
century, shows us its two Tudor wMlwe*. 
it became divided into wretched Mm 
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in diem. The house was entirely pulled down in a time to elude their vigilance ; and in order to 
the autumn of i&*8. prevent the seizure of his paper, he resorted to an 

Mr. Grant, that veteran of the press, tells a expedient which was equally ingenious and laugh- 
capital story, in his u History of the Newspaper able. Close by his little shop in Shoe Lane there 
Press, 1 ' about one of the early vendors of unstamped was an undertaker, whose business, as might be 
newspapers in Shoe Lane inferred from the neighbourhood, as well as from 



BANGOR HOUSE, x8l8 {see page 131) 


“ Chavis Police Gazette? says Mr Grant, “ con- his personal appearance and the homeliness of his 
sisted chiefly of reports of police cases. It cer- shop, was exclusively among the lower and poorer 
tainly was a newspaper to all intents and pur- classes of the community. With him Mr Cleave 
poses, and was ultimately so declared to be in a made an arrangement to construct sevetal coffins 
court of law by a jury. But in the meantime, of the plainest and cheapest kind, for pttepO 8 *® 
while the action was pending, the police had in- which were fully explained The ‘u adfttt ffMfr 
•tractions to arrest Mr. John Cleave, the proprietor, whole ultra-republican principles wet* I* tmifes 
and seize all the copie* of the paper as they came unison with those of Mr. Cleave, not doty 
out of his office in Shoe Lane. He contrived for undertook the work, hut ’dii so 00 Wtsi 10 
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moderate that he would not ask for nor accept any 
profit He, indeed, could imagine no higher nor 
holier duty than that of assisting in the dissemina- 
tion of a paper which boldly and energetically 
preached the extinction of the aristocracy and 
the perfect equality in social position, and in 
property too, of all classes of the community. 
Accordingly the coffins, with a rudeness in make 
and material which were in perfect keeping with 
the purpose to which they were to be applied, were 
got ready ; and Mr. Cleave, in the dead of night, 


readiness to render a similar service to Mr. Cleate 
and the cause of red Republicanism when the next 
Gazette appeared. 

“In this way Mr. Cleave contrived for some time 
to elude the vigilance of the police and to sell 
about 50,000 copies weekly of each impfession of 
his paper. But the expedient, ingetfot* and emi- 
nently successful as it was for a time, failed at last 
The people in Shoe Lane and the neighbourhood 
began to be surprised and alarmed at the number 
of funerals, as they believed them to b^ which the 
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got them filled with thousands of his Gazettes, . It 
had been arranged beforehand that particular 
houses in various parts of the town should be in 
readiness to receive them with blinds down, as if 
some relative bad been dead, and was about to be 
borne away to the house appointed for all living. 
The deal coffin was opened, and the contents were 
taken out, tied up in a parcel so as to conceal 
from the prying curiosity of any chance person that 
they were Cleaves Police Gazettes, and then sent off 
to the railway stations most convenient for their 
thmftttitftoft to the provinces. The coffins after 
this wete .rotunttd ifi the of *fc*t night 
the in Shoe Lane, theTO t» be in 

IE 


leparture of so many coffins from the * undertaker’s* 
lecessarily implied. The very natural conchUtytin 
:o which they catae was, that this supposed sud 
md extensive number of deaths could only be 
:ounted for on the assumption that some * 
jpidemic had visited the neighbourhood, 
here made itself a local habitation. The 
luthorities, responding to the _ 
questioned the ‘undertaker’ friend 
abourer of Mr. Cleave as to theeanae*^ 
md extensive accession of 
naking way j and die result of 
pot to him vat |be titcarmt 
ft need hardly bf added 
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c o m p l ete collapse took place in Mr. Cleave's busi- 
ness, so for as his Folia Gazette was concefned. 
Not another number of the publication ever made 
Its appearance, while the coffin-trade of the ‘ under- 
taker* all at once returned toits normal proportions/* 

On the east side of Shoe Lane formerly stood 
an antiquated building, called Oldbourne Hall, of 
which we give an engraving on page 127. The 
edifice is mentioned by Stow in his “ Survey of 
London” (1598) as being even at that time “letten 
out into tenements/* 

One especially sad association attaches to Shoe 
Lane, and that is the burial in the workhouse 
graveyard (the site of the late Farringdon Market) of 
that unhappy child of genius, Chatterton the poet. 
In August, 1770, the poor lad, who had come from 
Bristol full of hope and ambition to make his fortune 
m London by his pen, broken-hearted and mad- 
dened by disappointment, destroyed himself in his 
mean garret-lodging in Brooke Street, Holbom, by 
swallowing arsenic. Mr. John Dix, his very un- 
scrupulous biographer, has noted down a curious 
legend about the possible removal of the poet’s 
corpse from London tq Bristol, which, doubtful as 
it is, is at least mterestijng as a possibility : — 

“ X found,” says Mr. Dix, u that Mrs. Stockwell, 
of Peter Street, wife qf Mr. Stockwell, a basket- 
ta&kcr, was the person who had communicated to 
Sir R, Wilmot her grounds for believing Chatterton 
to been so interred ; and on my requesting 
>et to repeat to me what she knew of that affair, 
dil Co mm enced by informing me that at ten years 
Of fege She was a scholar of Mrs. Chatterton, his 
mother, where she was taught plain work, and re- 
mained with her until s^e was near twenty years of 
age ; that she slept with her, and found her kind 
and motherly, insomuch that there were many 
things which in moments of affliction Mrs. C. com- 
municated to her, that she would not have wished 
tU have been generally known ; and among others, 
She qfoen repeated how happy she was that her 
son lay buried in Redcliff, through the 
kind attention of a friend or relation in London, 
who* after the body hod been cased in a parish 
shell, had it properly secured and sent to her by 
the waggon ; that when it arrived it was opened, 
aqd the corpse found to be black and half putrid 
(haring been bunt with . the motion of the car- 
riage, or from some other cause), so that it became 
necessary to inter it speedily; and that it was early j 
interred by Phillips, the sexton, who was of her ! 
fondly. That the effect of the loss of her son was 
g nervous disorder, which nevpr quitted her, and 
idle was often seen weeping at the bitter remem* 
faaaoe of her misfortune* She 'described *he poet 


as having been sharp-tempered, but that it was soon 
over; and she often said he had cost her many 
uneasy hours, from the apprehension she entertained 
of his going mad, as he was accustomed to remain 
fixed for above an hour at a time quite motionless, 
and then he would snatch up a pen and write 
incessantly ; but he was always, she added, affec- 
tionate 

“ In addition to this, Mrs. Stockwell told the 
writer that the grave was on the right-hand side 
of the lime-tree, middle paved walk, in Redcliff 
Churchyard, about twenty feet from the father’s 
grave, which is, she says, in the paved walk, and 
where now Mrs. Chatterton and Mrs. Newton, her 
daughter, also lie. Also, that Mrs. Chatterton 
gave a person leave to bury his child over her 
son’s coffin, and was much vexed to find that he 
afterwards put the stone over it, which, when 
Chatterton was buried, had been taken up for the 
purpose of digging the grave, and set against the 
church-wall; that afterwards, when Mr. Hutchin- 
son’s or Mr. Taylor’s wife died, they buried her 
also in the same grave, and put this stone over 
with a new inscription. (Queiy, did he erase the 
first, or turn the stone ? — as this might lead to a dis- 
covery of the spot.) .... 

“Being referred to Mrs. Jane Phillips, of Rolls 
Alley, Rolls Lane, Great Gardens, Temple Parish 
(who is sister to that Richard Phillips who was sexton 
at Redcliff Church in the year 1772), she informed 
me that his widow and a daughter were living in 
Cathay; the widow is sexton, a Mn Perrin, of 
Colston’s Parade, acting for her. She remembers 
Chatterton having been at his father’s school, and 
that he always called Richard Phillips, her brother, 

1 uncle,’ and was much liked by him. He liked him 
for his spirit, and there can be no doubt he would 
have risked the privately burying him on that ac* 
count When she heard he was gone to London 
she was sorry to hear it, for all loved him, and 
thought he could get no good there. 

“ Soon after his death her brother, R. Phillips, 
told her that poor Chatterton had killed himself; 
on which she said she would go to Madam Cbat- 
terton’s, to know the rights of it ; but that he forbade 
her, and said, if she did so he should be sony be 
had told her. She, however, did go, and asking if it 
was true that he was dead, Mrs. Chatterton began 
to weep bitterly, saying, * My son indeed is dead t* 
and when she asked her where he was buried, 
she replied, 1 Ask me nothing ; he is dead and 
buried/* 

Ppppin’s Court (No. top) macks the site of the 
ancjfent hostel (hotel) of the Abbots of Cimoetfc* 
-^though what they did these, when pqgbt t* 
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have been on their knees in their own far-away 
Gloucestershire abbey, history does not choose to 
reedtd. The sign of their inn was the “ Poppin- 
gaye” (popinjay, parrot), and in 160a (last year of 
Elizabeth) the alley was called Poppingay Alley. 
That excellent man Van Mildert (then a poor 
curate* living in Ely Place, afterwards Bishop of 
Durham— a prelate remarkable for this above all 
his many other Christian virtues, that he was not 
proud) was once driven into this alley with a young 


«SS 

banister friend by a noisy illumination-night ctywd. 
The street boys began firing a volley of squibs at 
the young curate, who found all hope of escape 
barred, and dreaded the pickpockets, who take rapid 
advantage of such temporary embarrassments ; but 
his good-natured exclamation, “ Ah ! here you are, 
popping away in Poppin’s Court 1 ” so mdased the 
ciowd that they at once laughingly opened a pas- 
sage for him. “ Sic me servavit Apollo,” he used 
afterwards to add when telling the story. 
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Falcon Court, Fleet Street, took its name from 
an inn which bore the sign of the “ Falcon.” This 
passage formerly belonged to a gentleman named 
Fisher, who, out of gratitude to the Cordwainers 5 
Company, bequeathed it to them by will. His 
gratitude is commonly said to have ansen from the 
number of good dinners that the Company had 
given him. However this may be, the Cordwainers 
are the present owners of the estate, and are under 
the obligation of having a sermon preached annu- 
ally at the neighbouring church of St. Dunstan, on 
the 10th of July, when certain sums are given to 
the poor. Formerly it was the custom to drink sack 
i in the church to the pious memory of Mr. Fisher, 
but this appears to have been discontinued for a 
considerable period. This Fisher was a jolly fellow, 
if all the tales are true which are related of him, 
as, besides the sack-drinking, he stipulated that 
the Cordwainers should give a grand feast on the 
same day yearly to all their tenants. What a quaint 
picture might be made of the churchwardens in 
the old church drinking to the memory of Mr. 
Fisher 1 Wynkyn de Worde, the father of printing 
in England, lived in Fleet Street, at his messuage 
or inn known by the sign of the Falcon. Whether 
it was the inn that stood on the site of Falcon 
Court is not known with certainty, but most pro- 
bably it was. 

diaries Lamb came to x6, Mitre Court Build* 
fags in t€eo, after leaving Southampton Buildings* 
and mMM in 'that quiet hartjout.oufc tf Fleet 


Street till 1809, when he removed to Inner Temple 
Lane. 

It was whilst Lamb was residing in Mitre Court 
Buildings that those Wednesday evenings of his 
were in their glory. In two of Mr. Hazlittfs papers 
are graphic pictures of these delightful Wednesdays 
and the Wednesday men, and admirable notes of 
several choice conversations. There is a curious 
sketch in one of a little tilt between Coleridge and 
Holcroft, which must not be omitted. “ Coleridge 
was riding the high German horse, and demon- 
strating the 4 Categones of the Transcend e n t al 
Philosophy ’ to the author of The Road to Ram, 
who insisted on his knowledge of German and 
German metaphysics, having read the 4 Critique 
of Pure Reason ’ in the original. 4 My dear Mr. 
Holcroft/ said Coleridge, in a tone of infinitely 
provoking conciliation, * you really put me in mind 
of a sweet pretty German girl of about fifteen, in 
the Hartz Forest, in Germany, and who one dgft 
as I was reading “The Limits of the KnowoMte 
and the Unknowable,” the profoundest of all Ml 
works, with great attention, came behind tty chair* 
and leaning over, said, “ What ! you md 
Why, I, that am a German born, dotft 
stand him l” 1 This was too much to 
Holcroft, starting up, called out, ia Ml 
tone, ‘Mr, Coleridge, you are the WMk «SMwt* 
man I ever met with, and the 
with yonr eloquence.’ FhUSpa 
rm. Tti«T tit- -r 1 - rtrTiiniTtiiiiilitoiiS 
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b and , and the whist-table was silent for a moment 
I saw Hokroft downstairs, and on coming to the 
landing-place in Mitre Court he stopped me to 
observe that he thought Mr* Coleridge a very 
clever man, with a great command of language, 
but that he feared he did not always affix very 
proper ideas to the words he used. After he was 
gone we had our laugh out, and went on with the 
argnment on * The Nature of Reason, the Imagi- 
nation, and the Will.' .... It would make a 
supplement to the ‘ Biographia Litcraria,’ in a 
volume and a half, octavo.” 

It was at one of these Wednesdays that Lamb 
started his famous question as to persons “one 
would wish to have seen.” It was a suggestive 
topic, and proved a fruitful one. Mr. Ilazlitt, who 
was there, has left an account behind him of the 
kind of talk which arose out of this hint, so lightly 
thrown out by the author of “Elia,” and it is 
worth giving in his own words : — 

“ On the question being started, Ayrton said, 
4 I suppose the two first persons you would choose 
to see would be the two greatest names in English 
literature, Sir Isaac Newton and Locke ? ’ In this 
Ayrton, as usual, reckoned without his host 
Every one burst out a-laughing at the expression of 
Lamb’s face, in which impatience was restrained 
by courtesy. ‘ Y — yes, the greatest names,* he 
'stammered out hastily ; * but they were not persons 
— not persons.* * Not persons ? ’ said Ayrton, 
looking wise and foolish at the same lime, afraid his 
triumph might be premature. ‘ That is,’ rejoined 
L&mb, 'not characters, you know. By Mr. Locke 
and Sir Isaac Newton you mean the “ Essay on 
the Human Understanding” and “Principia,” 
which we have to this day. Beyond their contents, 
thaw is nothing personally interesting in the men. 
Btit what we want to see any one bodily for is 
when there is something peculiar, striking in the 
i&divkhials, more than we can learn from their 
Writing*' and yet are curious to know. I dare say 
Locfrt Sad Newton were very like Kneller’s portraits 
of tb* 01 *; hut who could paint Shakespeare?’ 

4 Ay/ retorted Ayrton, ‘ there it is. Then I sup- 
pose you would prefer seeing him and Milton 
instead?’ 4 No,’ said Lamb, 1 neither; I have seen 
so modi of Shakespeare on the stage.' . . . . ' I 
shall guess no more,’ Said Ayrton. * Who is it, then, 
you would like to see “ in his habit as he lived/* 
if you had your choice of the whole range of 
English literature?* Lamb then named Sir 
Thomas Brown and Fulke Greville, the friend of 
Sir Philip Sidney, as the two worthies whom he 
should feel the greatest pleasure to encounter on 
the floor of his apartment in their night-gowns 


and slippers, and to exchange friendly greeting with 
them. At this Ayrton laughed outright, and con- 
ceived Lamb was jesting with him ; but as no*one 
followed his example he thought there might be 
something in it, and waited for an explanation in 
a state of whimsical suspense 

“ When Lamb had given his explanation, some 
one inquired of him if he could not see from the 
window the Temple walk in which Chaucer used 
to take his exercise, and on his name being put 
to the vote I was pleased to find there was a 
general sensation in his favour in all but Ayrton, 
who said something about the ruggedness of the 
metre, and even objected to the quaintness of the 
orthography 

“Captain Burney muttered something about 
Columbus, and Martin Bumey hinted at the 
Wandering Jew; but the last was set aside as 
spurious, and the first made over to the New 
World. 

“ ‘ 1 should like,’ said Mr. Reynolds, * to have 
seen Pope talking with Patty Blount, and I have 
seen Goldsmith.’ Every one turned round to look 
at Mr. Reynolds, as if by so doing they too could 
get a sight of Goldsmith 

“ Erasmus Phillips, who was deep in a game of 
piquet at the other end of the room, whispered to 
Martin Burney to ask if Junius would not be a 
fit person to invoke from the dead. ‘ Yes,’ said 
Lamb, ‘provided he would agree to lay aside his 
mask.’ 

“ We were now at a stand for a short time, when 
Fielding was mentioned as a candidate. Only one, 
however, seconded the proposition. ‘Richard- 
son ?’ ‘ By all means ; but only to look at Mm 

through the glass door of his back-shop, hard at 
work upon one of his novels (the most extraor- 
dinary contrast that ever was presented between an 
author and his works), but not to let him come 
behind his counter, lest he should want you to turn 
customer; nor to go upstairs with him, lest be 
should offer to read the first manuscript of “ Sir 
Charles Grandison,” which was originally written in 
twenty-eight volumes octavo ; or get out the letters 
Of His female correspondents to prove that “ Joseph 
Andrews” was low.* 

“ There was but one statesman in the whole of 
English history that any one expressed the least 
desire to see— -Oliver Cromwell, with Ms fine* frank, 
rough, pimply face and wily policy — and one 
enthusiast, John Bunyan, the immortal author of 
‘ The Pilgrim’s Progress.* .... < 

“Of all persons near our own time, Garrick’s 
name was received with the greatest enthusi asm . 
He presently superseded both Hogarth and 
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Handel, who had been talked of, but then it was leges by agreeing that peers might be attached 


on condition that he Should sit in tragedy and 
comedy, in the play and the farce,— Lear and 
Wildair, and Abel Drugger 

“ Lamb inquired if there was any one that was 
hanged that I would choose to mention, and I 
answered, * Eugene Aram/" 

The present Hare Place was the once dis- 
reputable Ram Alley, the scene of a comedy of 
that name, written by Lodowick Bany and drama- 
tised in the reign of James I . ; the plot Killigrew 
afterwards used in his vulgar Parson's Wedding. 
Barry, an Irishman, of whom nothing much is 
known, makes one of his roystering characters say, — 

“ And rough Ram Alley stinks with cooks’ shops vile ; 

Yet, stay, there’s many a worthy lawyer’s chamber 

'Buts on Ram Alley." 

As a precinct of Wliitefriars, Ram Alley en- 
joyed the mischievous privilege of sanctuary for 
murderers, thieves, and debtors — indeed, any class 
of rascals except traitors — till the fifteenth century. 
After this it sheltered only debtors. Barry 
speaks of its cooks, salesmen, and laundresses ; 
and Shadwell classes it (Charles II.) with Pye 
Corner, as the resort of “lascally stuff.” Lord 
Clarendon, in his autobiography, describes the 
Great Fire as burning on the Thames side as far as 
the “ new buildings of the Inner Temple next to 
Wliitefriars, ” striking next on some of the build- 
ings which joined to Ram Alley, and sweeping 
all those into Fleet Street In the reign of 
George I. Ram Alley was full of public-houses, 
and was a place of no reputation, having passages 
into the Temple and Serjeants’ Inn. “ A kind of 
pri\ ileged place for debtors,” adds Hatton, “ before 
the late Act of Parliament (9 & 10 William III. 
c. 17, s. 15) for taking them away.” This useful 
Act swept out all the London sanctuaries, those 
vicious relics of monastic rights, including Mitre 
Court, Salisbury Court (Fleet Street), the Savoy, 
Fulwood Rents (Holbom), Baldwin’s Gardens 
(Gray’s Inn Lane), the Minories, Deadman’s Place, 
Montague Close (Southwark), the Clink, and the 
Mint in the same locality. The Savoy and the 
Mint, however, remained disreputable a generation 
or two later. 

Seije&nts’ Inn, Fleet Street, now deserted by the 
faithless serjeants, is supposed to have been 
given to the Dean and Chapter of York in 1409 
(Henry IV.). It then consisted of shops, &c. In 
1627 (Charles I.) the inn began its legal career 
by being leased for forty years to nine judges and 
fifteen serjeants. In this hall, in 1629, the judges 
in full bench struck a sturdy blow at feudal privi- 


upon process for contempt out of Chancery. In 
1723 (George I.) the inn was highly aristocratic, 
its inmates being the Lord Chief Justice, die Lord 
Chief Baron, justices, and serjeants. In 1730, 
however, the fickle serjeants removed to Chancery 
Lane, and Adam, the architect of, t%S Adelphi, 
designed the present nineteen houses and the 
present Street frontage. On the site of the hall 
arose the Amicable Assurance Society, which in 
1865 transferred its business to the Economic, and 
the house is now the Norwich Union Office. The 
inn is a parish in itself, making its own assessment, 
and contributing to the City rates. Its pavement, 
which had been part of the stonework of Old 
St. Paul’s, was not replaced till i860. The con- 
servative old inn retained its old dim lamps long 
after the introduction of gas. 

The arms of Serjeants’ Inn, worked into the 
iron gate opening on Fleet Street, arc a dove and a 
serpent, the serpent twisted into a kind of true 
lover’s knot. The lawyers of Serjeants’ Inn, no 
doubt, unite the wisdom of the serpent with the 
guilelessness of the dove. Singularly enough Dr. 
Dodd, the popular preacher, who was hanged, bore 
arms nearly similar. 

Half way down Bouverie Street, in the centre of 
old Wliitefriars, is the office of the Daily News . 
The first number of this popular and influential 
paper appeared on January 21, 1846. The pub- 
lishers, and part proprietors, were Messrs. Brad- 
bury and Evans ; the principal editor was Charles 
Dickens; the manager was Dickens’s father; the 
second, or assistant editor, Douglas Jerrold; and 
among the other “ leader ” writers and contributors 
were Albany Fonblanque and John Forster, both 
of the Examiner. u Father Prout” (Mahoney) 
acted as Roman correspondent. The musical 
critic was the late Mr. George Hogarth, Dickens’s 
father-in-law ; and the new journal had an *' Irish 
Famine Commissioner” in the person of Mr. R. 
H. Horne, the poet. Miss Martineau wrote leading 
articles in the new paper for several years, and Mr. 
M'Cullagh Torrens was also a recognised eon* 
tributor. The staff of Parliamentary reporters woe 
said to be the best in London, several having been 
taken, at advanced salaries, off the Times. 

“The speculative proprietorships aajr'llr/ 
Grant, in his “History of the 
was divided into one hundred shares, some of 
which were held by Sir William Jackson,' M.Pb 
Sir Joshua Watkins, and the late Sir JosephPaxidit. 
Mr. Charles Dickens, as editor, received *, salary 
of ,£2,000 a year.” ' * 

The early numbers of the paper t$6ntam&f 
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instalments of Dickens’s “ Pictures from Italy ; * 
the new venture d*d not succeed Charles 
Dickens and Douglas Jerrold took the night-work 
On alternate days ; but Dickens, who never made 
politics a special study, very soon retired from 
the editorship altogether, and Jerrold was chief 
editor for a little while, till he left to set up his 


paper, was in effect three halfpence. One of the 
features of the new plan was that the sheet 
should vary in size, according to the requirements 
of the day — with an eye, nevertheless, at all 
times to selection and condensation. It was a 
bold attempt, carried out with great intelligence 
and spirit , but it was soon found necessary to put 
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Weekly Newspaper. Mr. Forster also held the 
editorship for a short period, and the paper then 
fell into the hands of tHe late Mr. Dilke, of the 
Athenaun^ who excited some curiosity by extensively 
advertising these words : “ See the Daily News Of 
June ist” The Daily News of June t, 1S46 
(which began No. x again), was a p^per of four' 
pages, issued at 2£i., which, deducting the stamp, 
at that time affixed to every copy of every news- 


on another halfpenny, and in a year or two fce 
Daily News was obliged to return to the usipl 
price of u dailies ” at that time — fivepeacc* 
chief editors of the paper, besides those nfcooflp 
mentioned, have been Mr. Eyre Ev*e* Cmjjjfc 
Mr. Frederick Knight Hunt, Mr* Weify an 4 W* 
Thomas Walker, who retired in January* 
receiving the editorship of the London tfo e flfri The 
journal came do wn to -a penny in June, 
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The Daily Nms, at the beginning, inspired St Bride's Vestry. Nor must we forget to chronicle 
the Times with some dread of rivalry ; and it is No. 53 as the house of Tatum, a silversmith, to 
noteworthy that, for several years afterwards, the whom, in 1812, that eminent man, Michael Faraday, 
great journal was very unfriendly in its criticisms acted as humble friend and ass i stant. How often 
on Dickens's books. does young genius act the herdsman, as Apollo did 

There is no doubt that, over-sanguine of success, when he tended the kine of Admetus ! 
the Daily News proprietors began by sinking too The Woodfalls, too, in their time, lent celebrity 
much money in the foundations. In 1846, the to Salisbury Square. The first Woodfell who 
Times’ reporters received on an average only five became eminent was Henry Woodfall, at the 
guineas a week, w hil e the Daily News gave seven ; “ Elzevir's Head " at Temple Bar. He commenced 
but the pay was soon of necessity reduced. Mr. business under the auspices of Pope. His son 
Grattt computes the losses of the Daily News for Hehry, who rose to be a Common Council- 
the first ten years at not much less than ^200,000. man and Master of the Stationers* Company, 
The talent and enterprise of this paper during the bought of Theophilus Cibber, in i 73 6 “ 37 > one- 
fiyman invasion of France in 1871-2, and the third of a tenth share of the Jx>ndon Daily 
excellence of their correspondents in either camp, Post, an organ which gradually grew into the 
IS said to have trebled its circulation, which Public Advertiser, that daring paper in which the 
Mr. Grant computes at a daily issue of 90,000. celebrated letters of “Junius" first appeared. Those 
As an organ of the highest and most enlightened letters, scathing and full of Greek fire, brought 
form of Liberalism and progress, the Daily News down Lords and Commons, King’s Bench and Old 
now stands pre-eminent. Bailey, on Woodfall, and he was fined and lmpri- 

Many actors, poets, and authors dwelt in Salis- soned. Whether Burke, Barrfc, Chatham, Home 
bury Court in Charles II.'s time, and the great Bet- Tooke, or Sir Philip Francis wrote them, will now 
terton, Underhill, and Sandford affected this neigh- probably never be known. The stern writer in the 
bourhood, to be near the theatres. Lady Davenant iron mask went down into the grave shrouded in 
here presided over the Dorset Gardens Company ; his own mystery, and that gra\e no inquisitive eyes 
ShadweU, “round as a butt and liquored every will ever find “I am the sole depository of my 
chink," nightly reeled home to the same precinct, secret,” he wrote, “and it shall perish with me.” 
unsteadily following the guidance of a will-o’-the- The “Junius” Woodfall died in 1805. William 
wisp fink-boy > and in the square lived and died Sir Woodfall, the younger brother, was bom in 1745, 
John King, the Duke of York’s solicitor-general. and educated at St. Paul’s School. He was editor 
If Salisbury Square boasts of Richardson, the and printer of the Morning Chronicle, and in 1790 
“respectable citizen and admirable novelist, it must had his office m Dorset Street, Salisbury Square, 
also pfe&d guilty to having been the residence of that “Memory” Woodfall, as William wad generally 
not very reputable personage, Mr. John Eyre, who, called, acquired feme by his extraordinary power wf 
although worth, as it was said, some .£20,000, was reporting from memory the speeches he heard in the 
transported on November 1, 1771 (George III.) House of Commons. His practice during a debate 
for systematic pilfering of paper from the alder- (says his friend Mr. Taylor, of the Sun) was Co 
man 1 * chamber, in the justice room, Guildhall, close his eyes and lean with both bands upon his 
led away by the thirst for money, had stick. He was so well acquainted with the tone 
an unde who made two wills, one leaving Eyre and manner of the several speakers that he seldom 
«U tibia money, except a legacy of £500 t0 a changed his attitude but to catch the name of a 
clergyman; another leaving the bulk to the clergy- new member. His memory was, 'as accurate m 
man, and £500 only to his nephew. Eyre, not it was capacious, and, what was almost mimeutytys, 
knowfog Of the second will, destroyed the first, in he could retain full recollection of any particular 
order to cancel the vexatious bequest When the debate for a full fortnight, and after many Jfpg 
real wifi was produced his disappointment and nights of speaking. Woodfall used to say be oosfid 
selfish remorse must have produced an expression put a speech away on a comer shelf Of M* 
of repressed rage worthy of Hogarth’s pencil. ’ mind for future reference. This is an imUtobJN# 
- In Salisbury Square Mr. Clark’s disagreeable JWer of memory scarcely equalled byFutiee* Who, 
confessions about foe Duke of York were publicly* % I* said, could repeat the names of #fi the dtapft 
burned, on the very spot (says Mr. Noble) wfeeft& jlpn the Strand (at a time evetyshop had fmp) 
foe zealous radical demagogue, Waithman, subw$ Wtyegulat and correct sequence $ and it W* 
qnently addressed foe people fiom a temporary' pames^^Cemory” Thompson, who used to bottftsh* 
platform, not being able to obtain the use of] eppld remember every shop from Legate &W 
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to the end of Piccadilly. Yet, withall his sensitively 
retentive memory, Woodfall did not care for slight 
interruptions during his writing. Dr. Johnson 
used to write abridged reports of debates for the 
Gentleman's Magazine from memory; but, then, 
reports at that time were short and trivial. Wood- 
fall was also a most excellent dramatic critic — 
slow to censure, yet never sparing in just rebuke. 
At the theatre his extreme attention gave his coun- 
tenance a look of gloom and severity. Mr. J. 
Taylor, of the Sun, describes Kemble as watching 
Woodfall in one of those serious moods, and say- 
ing to a friend, “ How applicable to that man is 
the passage in Hamlet, — ‘thoughts black, liands 
apt'" 

Finding himself hampered on the Morning 
Chronicle, Woodfall started a new daily paper, 
with the title of the Diary , but eventually [he was 
overpowered by his competitors and their large 
staff of reporters. His eldest son, who displayed 
great abilities, went mad. Mr. Wood fall’s hospit- 
able parties at his house at Kentish Town are 
sketched for us by Mr. J. Taylor. On one parti- 
cular occasion he mentions meeting Mr. Tickell, 
Richardson (a partner in “The Rolliad ”), John 
Kemble, Perry (of the Chronicle), Dr. Glover (a 
humorist of the day), rmd John Coust.' Kemble | 
and Perry fell out over their wine, and Perry was 
rude to the stately tragedian. Kemble, eyeing 
him with the scorn of Coriolanus, exclaimed, in the 
words of Zanga, — 

“ A lion preys not upon carcases.” 

Perry very naturally effervesced at this, and war 
would have been instantly proclaimed between the 
belligerents had not Coust and Richardson 
promptly interposed. The warlike powers were 
carefully sent home in separate vehicles. 

Mr. Woodfall had a high sense of the importance 
of a Parliamentary reporter’s duties, and once, 
during a heavy week, when his eldest son came 
to town to assist him, he said, “ And Charles Fox 
to have a debate on a Saturday 1 What ! does he 
think 4 hat reporters are made of iron ? ” Woodfall 
used to tell a characteristic story of Dr. Dodd. 
When that miserable man was in Newgate wait- 
ing 'sentence of death, he sent earnestly for 
die editor of the Morning Chronicle. Woodfall, a 
kind and unselfish man, instantly hurried off, ex- 
pecting that Dodd trished his serious advice. In 
the midst ofWoodfldl’h condolement he was stopped 
by the Doctor, who said he had wished to see him 
m quite a different subject Knowing Woodfall 1 * 
judgment hi dpmatie mitten, he wan aaxkms to 
tare IM Offafen on n oom d* he tat 


M* 

written, and to request his interest with a manager 
to bring it on the stage. Woodfall was the more 
surprised and shocked, as on entering Newgate he 
had been informed by Ackerman, the keeper of 
Newgate, that the order for Dr. Dodd’s execution 
had just arrived. 

Before parting with the Woodfall fahrily, we may 
mention that it is quite certain that Henry Samp* 
son Woodfall did not know who the author of 
“ Junius ” was. Long after the letters appeared he 
used to say, “ I hope and trust < Junius ’ is not 
dead, as I think he would have left me, a legacy; 
for though I derived much honour from his 
preference, I suffered much by the freedom of his 
pen.” 

The grandson of William, Henry Dick Wood- 
fall, died at Nice, April 13, 1869, aged sixty-nine, 
carrying to the grave (says Mr. Noble) the last 
chance of discovering one of the best kept secrets 
ever known. 

The Whig “ mug-house ” of Salisbury Court de- 
serves notice. The death of Queen Anne (1714) 
roused the hopes of the Jacobites. The rebellion 
of 1715 proved how bitterly they felt the peaceful 
accession of the Elector of Hanover. The northern 
revolt convinced them of their strength, but its failure 
taught them no lesson. They attributed its want 
of success to the rashness of the leaders and die 
absence of unanimity in their followers; to the out- 
break not being simultaneous; to every cause, 
indeed, but the right one. It was about tins time 
that the Whig gentlemen of London, to unite their 
party and to organise places of gatherings esta- 
blished “ mug-houses ” in various parts of the City* 
At these places, “free-and-easy” dubs were hek^ 
where Whig citizens could take their mug of ale, 
drink loyal toasts, sing loyal songs, and arrange 
party processions. These assemblies, not always 
very just or forbearing, soon led to violent re- 
taliations on the part of the Tories, attacks were 
made on several of the mug-houses, and dan- 
gerous riots naturally ensued. From the papers of 
the time we learn that the Tories wore White rose s , 
or rue, thyme, and rosemary in their hats, flouriatat 
oak branches and green ribbons, add 
“ High Church;” “ Ormond for ever;” 

King George;” “ Down with the Presby ttiri s ttttf 
“Down with the mug-houses.” The 
the other side, roared “King Geoig® 
displayed orange cockades, with tire retaMyr ‘ 

“ With heart and hand 
By George well 

and <Bd tireir best on reyal 

tiumta gi ving^ by ii fan a ata a retal 
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outside the mug-house doom, to irritate their adver- 
saries and drive diem to acts of illegal violence. 
The chief Whig mug-houses were in Long Acre, 
Cheapside, St John's Lane (Clerkenwell), Tower 
Street, and Salisbury Court 

Mackey, a traveller, who wrote '‘A Journey 
through England 1 * about this time, describes the 
mug-houses very lucidly : — 

“The most amusing and diverting of all,” he 
says, “is the 1 Mug-House Club,* in Long Acre, 
where every Wednesday and Saturday a mixture of 
gentlemen, lawyers, and tradesmen meet in a great 
idom, and are seldom under a hundred. They 
have a grave old gentleman in his own grey hairs, 
tlOW within a few months of ninety years old, who 
is their president, and sits in an armed-chair some 
steps higher than the rest of the company, to keep 
the whole room in order. A harp always plays all 
the time at the lower end of the room, and every 
now and fhen one or other of the company rises 
and entertains the rest with a song ; and, by-the-by, 
some are good masters. Here is nothing drank 
but ale; and every gentleman hath his separate 
mug, which he chalks on the table where he sits 
as it is brought in, and every one retires when he 
pleases, as in a coffee-house. The room is always so 
diverted with songs, and drinking from one tabic 
to another to one another’s healths, that there is no 
room for politics, or anything that can sour con- 
versation. One must be up by seven to get room, 
and after ten the company are, for the most part, 
gone. This is a winter’s amusement that is agree- 
able enough to a stranger for once or twice, and 
he is well diverted with the different humours when 
the mugs overflow.” 

An attack on a Whig mug-house, the 11 Roebuck,” 
in Cheapside, June, 1716, was followed by a still 
mom Stormy assault on the Salisbury Court mug- 
house in July of the same year. The riot began on 
g Friday, but the Whigs kept a resolute face, and the 
mob dwindled away. On the Monday they renewed 
the attack, declaring that the Whigs were dnnking 
“Down With the Church,” and reviling the memory 
of Queen Anne ; and they swore they would level 
the house and make a bonfire of the timber in the 
middle of Fleet Street But the wily Whigs, barri- 
cading the door, slipped out a messenger at a back 
door, and sent to & mug-house in Tavistock Street, 
Covent Garden, for reinforcements. Presently a 
band of Whig bludgeon-men arrived, and the Whigs 
of Salisbury Court then snatched up pokers, tongs, 
pitchforks, and legs of stools, and sallied out on 
fho Tory mob, who soon fled before them. For 
too days the Tory mob seethed, fretted, and 
mm revenge. But the report qf a squadron of 


horse being drawn up at Whitehall ready to ride 
down on the City kept them gloomily quiet On 
the third day a Jacobite, named Vaughan, formerly 
a Bridewell boy, led them on to revenge ; and on 
Tuesday they stormed the place in earnest “ The 
best of the Tory mob*” says a Whig paper of the 
day, “ were High Church scaramouches, chimney- 
sweeps, hackney coachmen, foot-boys, tinkers, shoe- 
blacks, street idlers, ballad singers, and strumpets.” 
The contemporaneous account will most vividly 
describe the scene. 

The Weekly Journal (a Whig paper) of July 28, 
1716, says - “The Papists and Jacobites, in pur- 
suance of their rebellious designs, assembled a 
mob on Friday night last, and threatened to attack 
Mr. Read’s mug-house in Salisbury Court, in Fleet 
Street , but, seeing the loyal gentlemen that were 
there were resolved to defend themselves, the 
cowardly Papists and Jacobites desisted for that 
time. But on Monday night the villains meeting 
together again in a most rebellious manner, they 
began first to attack Mr. Goslin’s house, at the sign 
of the 1 Blew Boar’s Head,’ near Water Lane, in 
Fleet Street, breaking the windows thereof, for no 
other reason but because he is well-affected to his 
Majesty King George and the present Government. 
Afterwards they went to the above-said mug-house 
in Salisbury Court; but the cowardly Jacks not 
being able to accomplish their hellish designs that 
night, they assembled next day in great numbers 
from all parts of the town, breaking the windows 
with brick-bats, broke open the cellar, got into the 
lower rooms, which they robb’d, and pull’d down 
the sign, which was carried in triumph before the 
mob by one Thomas Bean, servant to Mi. 
Carnegie and Mr. Cassey, two rebels under sen- 
tence of death, and for which he is committed to 
Newgate, as well as several others, particularly one 
Hook, a joyner, in Blackfriars, who is charged with 
acting a part in gutting the mug-house. Some of 
the rioters were desperately wounded, and one 
Vaughan, a seditious weaver, formerly an appren- 
tice in Bridewell, and since employed them, who 
was a notorious ringleader of mobs, was kill’d at 
the aforesaid mug-house. Many notorious Papists 
were seen to abet and assist in this villanOus 
rabble, as were others, who call themselves Ctiiath* 
men, and are like to meet with a suitable lewarddn 
due time for their assaulting gentlemen who meet 
at these mug-houses only to drink prosperity 1 to the 
Church of England as by law established, 
King’s health, the Prince of Wakafc,aad the Mlfetif 
the Royal Family, and those st toh JulEWAbA 
I loyal Ministers. Big ft is tether to he el mM 

vtm wmm of meat* oomtialiis Uses,# MfctaW# 
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point, hiss, and cry out 4 Whigs’ upon his Majesty's 
good and loyal subjects, by which, raising a mob, 
they *re often insulted by them* But 'tis hoped 
the magistrates will take such methods which may 
prevent the like insults for the future. 

“ Thursday last the coroner's inquest sat on the 
body of the person killed in Salisbury Court, 
who were for bringing in their verdict, wilful 
murder against Mr. Read, the man of the mug- 
house ; but some of the jury stick out, and will 
not agree with that verdict ; so that the matter is 
deferr’d till Monday next" 

“ On Tuesday last,” says the same paper 
(August 4, 1716), “a petition, signed by some of 
the inhabitants of Salisbury Court, was deliver'd 
to the Court of Aldermen, setting forth some late 
riots occasioned by the meeting of some persons 
at the mug-house there. The petition was referr’d 
to, and a hearing appointed the same day before 
the Lord Mayor. The witnesses on the side of 
the petition were a butcher woman, a barber's 
'prentice, and two or three other inferior people 
These swore, in substance — that the day the man 
was killed there, they saw a great many people 
gathered together about the mug-house, throwing 
stones and dirt, &c ; that about twelve o'clock 
they saw Mr. Read come out with a gun, and shoot 
a man who was before the mob at some distance, j 
and had no stick in his hand. Those who were 
call’d in Mr. Read's behalf depos’d that a very 
great mob attacked the house, crying, 'High 
Church and Ormond ; No Hanover ; No King 
George;’ that then the constable read the Pro- 
clamation, charging them to disperse, but they 
still continued to cry, 4 Down with the mug-house ;' 
that two soldiers then issued out of the house, and 
drove the mob into Fleet Street ; but by throwing 
sticks and stones, they drove these two back to 
the house, and the person shot returned at the 
head of the mob with a stick in his hand flourish- 
ing, and crying, * No Hanover ; No King George 
and 4 Down with the mug-house.' That then Mr. 
Read desired them to disperse, or he would shoot 
amongst them, and the deceased making at him, 
he shot him and retired indoors ; that then the 
mob forced into the house, rifled all below stairs, 
took the money out of the till, let the beer about 
the cellar, and what goods they could not cany 
away, they brought into the streets and broke to 
pieces ; that they would have forced their way 
qp stairs and murdered all in the house, but that 
a person who lodged in die house made a barricade 
at the sftafcfcead, where he defended himself above 
half,** torn against all the mob, wounded some 
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assault There were several very credible witnesses 
to these circumstances, and many more were ready 
to have confirmed it, but the Lord Mayor thought 
sufficient had been said, and the following gentle- 
men, who are men of undoubted reputation and 
worth, offering to be bail for Mr. Read, namely, 
Mr. Johnson, a justice of the peace, |Hd Colonels 
Coote and Westall, they were accepted, and accord- 
ingly entered into a recognisance." » 

Five of the rioters were eventually hung at Tybuin 
Turnpike, m the presence of a vast crowd. Accord- 
ing to Mr. J. T. Smith, in his “Streets of London," 
a Whig mug-housc existed as early as 16^4. It has 
been said the slang word “ mug" owes its derivation 
to Lord Shaftesbury’s “ugly mug,” which the beer 
cups were moulded to resemble. 

| In the Flying Post of June 30, 17x6, we find a 
doggerel old mug-house ballad, which is so char 
racteristic of the violence of the times that it is 
worth preserving 

“ Since the Tories could not fight. 

And their master took his flight. 

They labour to keep up their faction ; 

With a bough and a stick. 

And a stone and a bnck. 

They equip their roaring crew for action. 

“ Thus in battle array 
At the close of the day, 

After wisely debating their deep plot, 

Upon windows and stall. 

They courageously fall. 

And boast a great victory they have got 

11 But, alas ’ silly boys, 

For all the mighty noise. 

Of their 1 High Church and Ormond for ever;* 

A brave ’Whig with one hand, 

At George’s command. 

Can make their mightiest hero to quiver.” 

Richardson's printing office was at the north- 
west corner of Salisbury Square; co mmunicating 
with the court, No. 76, Fleet Street Here the 
thoughtful old citizen wrote “Pamela,” and here* 
in 1756, Oliver Goldsmith acted as his “reader.” 
Richardson seems to have been an amiable 
benevolent man, kind to his compositors and me* 
vants, and beloved by children. All the anecdqto 
relating to his private life are pleasant He t$S& 
to encourage early rising among his workmen Ip 1 
hiding half-crowns among the disordered 
that the earliest comer might find his vto fe tfr 
waxded ; and he would frequently bring, up flufe 
from the country to give to those of flNMffc 
who had been realdus and 
Samuel Richardson, the anther of ** 

‘'Clarissa,” waa the son of a Derbrnfai** mm> M 
wasbrepm ‘ 
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to * London printer, he rose by steady industry from the foolish romances of hie day. In 44 Pamek” 
and prudence to be the manager of a large he rewarded struggling virtue ; in 44 Clarissa ” he 
business, printer of the Journals of the House of painted the cruel selfishness of vice ; in “Sir 
Commons, Master of die Stationers’ Company, and Charles ” he tried to represent the perfect Christian 
joint-printer to the king. In 1741, at the age of gentleman. Coleridge said that to read Fielding 
fifty-two, publishers urging the thriving citizen to after Richardson was like emerging from a sick 
write them a book of moral letters, Richardson room, heated by stoves, into an open lawn on a 
produced 44 Pamela, 1 ’ a novel which ran through breezy May morning. Richardson, indeed, wrote 
five editions the first year, and became the rage of more for women than for men. Fielding was coarser, 
the town. Ladies carried the precious volumes to but more manly , he had humour, but no moral 
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Ranelagh, and held them up in smiling triumph purpose at all. The natural result was that Fielding 
to each other. Pope praised the novel as more and his set looked on Richardson as a grave, dull, 
usefift than twenty volumes of sermons, and Dr respectable old prig ; Richardson on Fielding as a 
Sherlock gravely recommended it from the pulpit low rake, who wrote like a man who had been wn 
In i749 Richardson wrote 44 Clarissa Harlowe,” his ostler bom in a stable, or a runner in a sponging* 
most perfect wotk, and in 1753 his somewhat tedious house. “The virtues of Finding’s heroes,” the 
“Sir Charles Gxandison ” (7 vols,). In 44 Pamela ” vain old printer used to say to his feminine cliqfie* 
he drew a servant, whom her master attempts to 44 are the vices of a truly good man.” 
seduce and eventually marries, but in “Clarissa” Dr. Johnson, who had been befriended hf 
the heroine, after harrowing misfortunes, dies un- Richardson, was never tired of depreciating FMdifig 
rewarded. Richardson had always a moral end in J and crying up the author of 44 Pamela,” 
tiMr. He hated vice and honoured virtue, hut used tc^ thunder out, “then ie at much MttMMV 
i* too often prolix and wearisome; 'He bo lwcfcn the two as between a man hiW** 
Wished to write novels flat shotild wmw the young how a -watch is made and a man W&ACW? W&t 
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tell the hour on the dial-plate.” He called Fielding 
a “ barren rascal” “ Sir, there is more know- 
ledge ot the heart in one letter of Richardson’s 
than in all ‘Tom Jones.’” Some one present here 
mildly suggested that Richardson was very tedious. 
“Why, sir,” replied Johnson, “if you were to 
read Richardson for the story, your impatience 
would be so great that you would hang yourself. 
But you must read him for the sentiment, and 
consider the story as only giving occasion to the 


JOHNSON AND HOGARTH. 


partisan of George II., he observed to Richard- 
son that certainly there must have been some 
very unfavourable circumstances lately discovered 
in this particular case which had induced the 
king to approve of an execution for rebellion so 
long after the time it was committed, as this had the 
appearance of putting a man to death in cold blood, 
and was very unlike his majesty’s usual clemency* 

I While he was talking he perceived a person stand- 
I ing at a window in the room shaking his head 
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sentiment.” After all, it must be considered that, 
old-fashioned as Richardson’s novels have now 
become, the old printer dissected the human heart 
with profound knowledge and exquisite care, and 
that in the back shop in Salisbury Court, amid the 
jar of printing-presses, the quiet old citizen drew 
his ideal beings with fur subtler lines and touches 
than any previous novelist had done. 

On one occasion at least Hogarth and Johnson 
toet at Richardson's house. 

“Mr. Hogarth,” says Nichols, “ came one day 
to see Richardson, soon after the execution of 
EN*: Carharon, fbr having tahen arms for the 
hbute m warm 


and rolling himself about in a ridiculous manner. 
He concluded he was an idiot, whom his relations 
had put under the care of Mr. Richardson as a very 
good man. To his great surprise, however, ^ 
figure stalked forward to where he and^Mfc 
Richardson were sitting, and all at once 
the argument, and burst out into an .. MM 
against George II., as one who, « 

occasions, was unrelenting and barbarous 
tioning many instances, particularly 
an officer of high rank had been acquilhtd. by 
a court martial, George II. had, with^lnB^OW^ 
hand, struck his name off 
he displayed such a^ptyw-.#^ 
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Hogarth looked at him in utonitboimt; and 
fcfetually imagined that this idiot had been at the 
moment inspired. Neither Johnson nor Hogarth 
Were made known to each cither at this interview/ 1 * 

Boswell tells a good story of a rebuke that 
Richardson's amiable but inordinate egotism 
on one occasion received, much to Johnson's 
secret delight, which is certainly worth quoting 
before we dismiss the old printer altogether. 
M One day," says Boswell, “at his country house 
at Northend, where a large company was assem- 
bled at dinner, a gentleman who was just re- 
turned from Paris, wishing to please Richardson, 
mentioned to him a flattering circumstance, that he 
had seen his ‘ Clarissa' lying on the king’s brother’s 
table. Richardson observing that part of the com- 
pany were engaged in talking to each other, affected 
then not to attend to it ; but by and bye, when 
there was a general silence, and he thought that 
the flattery might be fully heard, he addressed him- 
self to the gentleman : * I think, sir, you were 
Baying somewhat about ' — pausing in a high flutter 
of expectation. The gentleman provoked at his 
inordinate vanity resolved not to indulge it, and 
with an exquisitely sly air of indifference answered, 
‘A mere trifle, sir; not worth repeating/ The 
mortification of Richardson was visible, and he 
did not speak ten words more the whole day. 
Dr. Johnson was present, and appeared to enjoy 
it much.” 

At one comer of Salisbury Square (says Mr. 
Timbs) are the premises of Peacock, Bampton, 
& Mansfield, the famous pocket-book makers, 
whose “Polite Repository” for 1778 is “the 
patriarch of all pocket-books.” Its picturesque 
engravings have never been surpassed, and their 
Inorocoo and russia bindings scarcely equalled. 
In our time Queen Adelaide and her several maids 
Of honour used the “Repository." George IV. 
mu provided by the firm with a ten-guinea house- 
wife (an antique-looking pocket-book, with gold- 
mtmnted scissors, tweezers, &c.) ; and Mr. Mans- 
lates that on one occasion the king took 
Ms housewife from his pocket and handed it 
round the table to his guests, and next day the 
firm received orders for twenty-five, “just like the 
king's." 

In St Bride's Passage, westward (says Mr. 
Timbs), was a large dinihg-house, where, some forty 
years ago, Colton, the author, used to dine, and 
publicly boast that he Wrote the whole Of bid 
“Lacon ; or, Many Things in few Words,*’ upon 
a small rickety deal table, with onfc Another 
4 frequenter of this place was one Webb,, who beems 
% nave been so well up in the topics dNfce day 


that he was a sort of walking newspaper : he was 
much with the King and Queen of the Sandwich 
Islands when they visited England in 1895. 

This Caleb Colton, mentioned by Mr. Timbs, 
was that most degraded being, 4 a • disreputable 
clergyman, with all die vices but little of the 
genius of Churchill, and had been, in his flourishing 
time, vicar of Kew and Petersham. He was edu- 
cated at Eton, and eventually became Fellow of 
King’s College, Cambridge. He wrote “A Plain 
and Authentic Narrative of the Stamford Ghost," 
“Remarks on the Tendencies of ‘ Don Juan,'" a 
poem on Napoleon, and a satire entided “ Hypo- 
crisy.” His best known work, however, was 
“ Lacon ; or, Many Things in Few Words,” pub- 
lished in 1820. These aphorisms want the terse 
brevity of Rochefoucauld, and are in many 
instances vapid and trivial. A passion for gaming at 
last swallowed up Colton’s other vices, and becom- 
ing involved, he cut the Gordian knot of debt in 
1828 by absconding; his living was then seized 
and given to another. He fled to America, and 
from there returned to that syren city, Paris, 
where he is said in two years to have won no 
less than ,£25,000. The miserable man died by 
his own hand at Fontainebleau, in 1832. In his 
“Lacon" is the subjoined passage, that seems 
almost prophetic of die miserable author’s mise- 
rable fate : — 

“ The gamester, if he die a martyr to his pro- 
fession, is doubly ruined. He adds his soul to 
every loss, and by the act of suicide renounces 
earth to forfeit heaven.” . . . . “ Anguish of 
mind has driven thousands to suicide, anguish of 
body none. This proves that the health of the 
mind is of far more consequence to our happiness 
than the health of the body, although both are 
deserving of much more attention than either of 
them receive.” 

And here is a fine sentiment, worthy of Dr. 
Dodd himself: — 

“There is but one pursuit in life which it is 
in the power of Ml to follow and of all to attain.' 
It is subject to no disappointments, since be that 
perseveres makes every difficulty an advancenfeftt 
and every contest a victory — and this the Rtfcfu it 
of virtue. Sincerely to aspire after virtue is to gain 
her, and zealously to labour after her wage* if So 
receive them. Those that seek her early wffl fitfA 
her before it is late; her reward also is with her, 
and she will come quickly. For thp bmast 0 4 
good man is a little hea iwn commencing hH 
whom .the Deity aim enfiramed with 
mftu&ce, every sp^ugated 
and storm, fulfills^ his taid.** 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


THE TEMPLE.— GENERAL INTRODUCTION. 


Origin of th* Order of Templar*— Firtt Home of the Order— Removal to the Bank* of the Thame*— Rule* of the Order— The Tomtdat* at the 
Crusades, and their Deeds of Valour— Decay and Corruption of the Order— Chasfes brought against the Knights— Abolition fafttoftiy. 


The Order of Knights Templars, established by 
Baldwin, King of Jerusalem, in 1118, to protect 
Christian pilgrims on their road to Jerusalem, first 
found a home in England in 1128 (Henry I.), 
when Hugh de Payens, the first Master of the 
Order, visited our shores to obtain succours and 
subsidies against the InfideL 
The proud, and at first zealous, brotherhood ori- 
ginally settled on the south side of Holbom, with- 
out the Bars. Indeed, about a century and a half 
ago, part of a round chapel, built of Caen stone, was 
found under the foundation of some old houses at 
the Holbom end of Southampton Buildings. In 
time, however, the Order amassed riches, and, grow- 
ing ambitious, purchased a large space of ground 
extending from Fleet Street to the river, and from 
Whitefriars to Essex House in the Strand. The new 
Temple was a vast monastery, fitted for the resi- 
dence of the prior, his chaplain, serving brethren | 
and knight9 ; and it boasted a council-chamber, a 
refectory, a barrack, a church, a range of cloisters, 
and a river terrace for religious meditation, military 
exercise, and the training of chargers. In 1185 
Heraclius, the Patriarch of Jerusalem, who had come 
to England with the Masters of the Temple and the 
Hospital to procure help from Henry II. against 
the victorious Saladin, consecrated the beautiful 
river-side church, which the proud Order had dedi- 
cated to the Virgin Lady Mary. The late Master 
of the Temple had only recently died in a dungeon 
at Damascus; and the new Master of the Hospital, 
after the great defeat of the Christians at Jacob's 
Ford, on the Jordan, had swam the river covered with 
wounds, and escaped to the Castle of Beaufort 
The singular rules of the “ Order of the Poor 
Fellow-Soldiers of Jesus Christ and of the Temple 
of Solomon," were revised by the first Abbot of 
Clrirvaux, St Bernard himself. Extremely austere 
and earnest, they were divided into seventy-two 
heads, and enjoined severe and constant devotional 
exercises, self-mortification, fitting, prayer, and 
regular attendance at matins, vespers, and all the 
flpryiooi of tile Church. Dining in one common 
the Temp&rfi were to make known wants 
that could not he expressed by s%ne, in a gentle, 
soft and private way. TWo and two were in 
general Wft* together, «6 one mJgfct 
the o&er. After departing from the sapper m 


to bed it was not permitted them to speak again 
in public, except upon urgent necessity, and then 
only in an undertone. All scurrility, jests, and 
idle words were to be avoided; and after any 
foolish saying, the repetition of the Lord's Prayer 
was enjoined. All professed knights were to wear 
white garments, both in summer and winter, as 
emblems of chastity. The esquires and retainers 
were required to wear black, or, in provinces where 
that coloured cloth could not be procured, brown. 
No gold or silver was to be used in bridles, breast- 
plates, or spears; and if ever that furniture was given 
them in charity, it was to be discoloured to prevent 
an appearance of superiority or arrogance. No 
brother was to receive or despatch letters without 
the leave of the master or procurator, who might 
read them if he chose. No gift was to be accepted 
by a Templar till permission was first obtained 
from the Master. No knight should talk to any 
brother of his previous frolics and irregularities in 
the world. N o brother, in pursuit of worldly delight, 
was to hawk, to shoot in the woods with long or 
cross-bow, to halloo to dogs, or to spur a horse after 
game. There might be married brothers, but they 
were to leave part of their goods to the chapter, 
and not to wear the white habit. Widows were not 
to dwell in the Preceptories. When travelling, 
Templars were to lodge only with men of the best 
repute, and to keep a light burning all night "lest 
the dark enemy, from whom God preserve us, should 
find some opportunity.” Unrepentant brothers were 
to be cast out Last of all, every Templar was to 
shun “ feminine kisses,” whether from widow, virgin, 


mother, sister, aunt, or any other woman. 

During six of the seven Crusades (1096-1*7*), 
during which the Christians of Europe endeavoured* ^ 
with tremendous yet fitful energy, to wrest tile 
birthplace of Christianity from the equally ftliMSfr 
Moslems, the Knights Templars fought be# 
among the foremost Whether by the side tit 
Godfrey of Bouillon, Louis VII., Philip V* 

Coeur de Lion, Louis IX., or Prince 
stem, sunburnt men in the white m g ntiti iwtffi* 
foremost in, the shock of speais. tlg&Wf W 
clump of pahn trees, in many a f 

tract by many a hill fortress, 1# 

or: pierced with arrow, the 
graves of their slam companions* ‘ 
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A few of the deeds, which must have been so 
often talked of upon the Temple terrace and in the 
Temple cloister, must be narrated, to show that, 
however mistaken was the ideal of the Crusaders, 
these monkish warriors fought their best to turn it 
into a reality. In 1146 the whole brotherhood 
joined the second Crusade, and protected the rear 
of the Christian army in its toilsome march through 
Asia Minor. In 1151, the Order saved Jerusalem, 
and drove back the Infidels with terrible slaughter. 
Two years later the Master of the Temple was slain, 
with many of the white mantles, in fiercely essaying 
to storm the walls of Ascalon. Three years after 
thin 300 Templars were slain in a Moslem ambus- 
cade, near Tiberias, and 87 were taken prisoners. 
We next find the Templars repelling the redoubt- 
able Saladin from Gaza ; and in a great battle near 
Ascalon, in 1177, the Master of the Temple and 
ten knights broke through the Mameluke Guards, 
and all but captured Saladin in his tent. The 
Templars certainly had their share of Infidel blows; 
for, in 1178, the whole Order was nearly slain in a 
battle with Saladin ; and in another fierce conflict, 
only the Grand Master and two knights escaped ; 
while again at Tiberias, in 1 1 87, they received a cruel 
repulse, and were all but totally destroyed. 

In 1187, when Saladin took Jerusalem, he next 
besieged the great Templar stronghold of Tyre ; 
and soon after a body of the knights, sent from 
London, attacked Saladin’s camp in vain, and the 
Grand Master and nearly half of the Order perished, 
'in the subsequent siege of Acre the Crusaders lost 
nearly 100,000 men in nine pitched battles. In 
papi, however, Acre was taken, and the Kings of 
France and England, and the Masters of the 
Temple and the Hospital, gave the throne of the 
jAtin kingdom to Guy de Lusignan. When Richard 
Cceux de Lion had cruelly put to death 2,000 
Moslem prisoners, we find the Templars inter- 
posing to prevent Richard and the English fighting 
agaiftst the Austrian allies; and soon after the 
Tempters bought Cyprus of Richard for 300,000 
of gold. In the advance to Jerusalem the 
Temptas led the van of Richard's army. When the 
attack on Jerusalem was suspended, the Templars 
followed Richard to Ascalon, and soon afterwards 
gave Cyprus to Guy de Lusignan, on condition of 
his Surrendering the Latin crown. When Richard 
abandoned the Crusade, after his treaty with 
Saladin, it was the Templars who gave him a galley 
and the disguise of a Templar’s white robe to 
secure his safe passage to an Adriatic port Upon 
Richard’s departure they epccfed many fortresses in 
Palestine, especially one on .Mount Canne^ which 
they named Pilgrim’s Castle. 


The fourth Crusade was looked on unfavourably 
by the brotherhood, who now wished to remain at 
peace with the Infidel; but they nevertheless soon 
wanned to the fighting, and we find a band of the 
white mantles defeated and slain at Jaffa. With a 
second division of Crusaders the Templars quar- 
relled, and were then deserted by thorn. Soon after 
the Templars and Hospitallers, now grown corrupt 
and rich, quarrelled about lands and fortresses; but 
they were still favoured by the Pope, and helped to 
maintain the Latin throne. In 1209 they were 
strong enough to resist the interdict of Pope Inno- 
cent; and in the Crusade of 1217 they invaded 
Egypt, and took Damietta by assault, but, at the 
same time, to the indignation of England, wrote 
home urgently for more money. An attack on 
Cairo proving disastrous, they concluded a truce 
with the Sultan in 1221. In the Crusade of the 
Emperor Frederick the Templars refused to join 
an excommunicated man. In 1240, the Templars 
wrested Jerusalem from the Sultan of Damascus, 
but, in 1243, were ousted by the Sultan of Egypt 
and the Sultan of Damascus, and were almost ex- 


terminated in a two days’ battle ; and, in 1250, they 
were again defeated at Mansourah. When King 
Louis was taken prisoner, the Infidels demanded 
the surrender of all the Templar fortresses in 
Palestine, but eventually accepted Damietta alone 
and a ransom, which Louis exacted from the 
Templars. In 1257 the Moguls and Tartars took 
Jerusalem, and almost annihilated the Order, whose 
instant submission they required. In 1268 Pope 
Urban excommunicated the Marshal of the Older, 
but the Templars nevertheless held by their joom- 
rade, and Bendocdar, the Mameluke, took all the 
castles belonging to the Templars in Armenia, and 
also stormed Antioch, which had been a Christian 
city 170 years. 

After Prince Edward’s Crusade the Templars were 
close pressed. In 1291, Aschraf Khalil besieged 
the two Orders and 12,000 Chrisffeilft in Aqe for 
six terrible weeks. The town wag stormed, and 
all the Christian prisoners, who flew to the Infidel 
camp, were ruthlessly beheaded. A few of the 
Tempters flew to the Convent of the Templet and 
there perished; the Grand Master had already 
fallen ; a handful of the knights only escaping 


Cyprus. , k 

The persecution of the now corrupt aad.ewfeii 
Order commenced sixteen years 
130$, both in London and Pari* tmm 
arose at their infidelity 

Church of St Martin's, Ludgate whete.W jfopr 
Temfikn were ftowntitfL S%d to 
Pkugdi wm brought qptyt tOm? 
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x. That at their first reception into the Order, 
they were admonished by those who had received 
them within the bosom Of the fraternity to deny 
Christ, the crucifixion, the blessed Virgin, and all 
the saints. 5. That the receivers instructed those 
that were received that Christ was not the true 
God. 7. That they said Christ had not suffered for 
the redemption of mankind, nor been crucified but 
for His own sins. 9. That they made those they 
received into the Order spit upon the cross. 
10. That they caused the cross itself to be trampled 
under foot 11. That the brethren themselves did 
sometimes trample on the same cross. 14. That 
they worshipped a cat, which was placed in the midst 
of die congregation. 16. That they did not believe 
the sacrament of the altar, nor the other sacra- 
ments of the Church. 24. That they believed that 
the Grand Master of the Order could absolve them 
from their sins. 25. That the visitor could do so. 
26. That the preceptors, of whom many were 
laymen, could do it 36. That the receptions of 
the brethren were made clandestinely. 37. That 
none were present but the brothers of the said 
Order. 38. That for this reason there has for a 
long time been a vehement suspicion against them. 

46. That the brothers themselves had idols in 
every province, viz., heads, some of which had 
three faces, and some one, and some a man’s skull. 

47. That they adored that idol, or those idols, 
especially in their great chapters and assemblies. 

48. That they worshipped them. 49. As their 


God. 50. As their saviour. 51. That some of 
them did so. 53. That die greater part did. 53. 
They said those heads could save them. 54. That 
they could produce riches. 55. That they had 
given to the Order all its wealth. 56* That they 
caused the earth to bring forth seed. >57. That 
they made the trees to flourish. 58. That they 
bound or touched the heads of the said idols with 
cords, wherewith they bound themselves about 
their shirts, or next their skins. 59. That at their 
reaction, the aforesaid little cords, or others of 
the same length, were delivered to each of the 
brothers. 61. That it was enjoined them to gird 
themselves with the said little cords, as before 
mentioned, and continually to wear them. 6s. 
That the brethren of the Order were generally 
received in that manner. 63. That they did these 
things out of devotion. 64. That they did them 
everywhere 65. That the greater part did. 66. 
That those who refused the things above mentioned 
at their reception, or to observe them afterwards, 
were kilted or cast into prison. 

The Order grew proud and arrogant, and had 
many enemies. The Order was rich, and spoil 
would reward its persecutors. The charges against 
the knights were eagerly believed ; many of the. 
Templars were burned at the stake in Paris, and 
many more in various parts of France. In Eng. 
land their punishment seems to have been less 
severe. The Order was formally abolished by 
Pope Clement V., in the year 1312. 
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The found church of the Temple is the finest of 

the four found churches sdU existing in England. 

The Templars did not, however, always build their 

churches with round towers, though such was 
generally their practice. The restoration of this 
beautiftil relic was one of the first symptom* of 
the iSM»dO|tai tQkMldx: ka taoead^oBu 

In *eign of Chads* H* this body of the 

rfm mriR man d s m mol MjMHM IMML 

c*al edtiba*** of theceta^ 


encumbered, to the height of eight 
from the ground, with oak wainscoting, whfcfc dp 

carried entirely round the church, so as td kidding 

elegant marble piscina, the interesting abriw* 

the high altar, and the sacrarivm rut the 
side of the edifice. The elegant ~ 
connecting the round with the 

choked Up with an. oak screen 

and dftotty and frith an oeph |" ' 

Corinth** column*, 
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meats, which divided the building into two parts, seating 
altogether altered its ordinal character and appear meats a 
ittce, and sadly matting its architectural beauty, and the 
The eastern end of the k church was at the same mained 
time rifofigmyd by an enormous altar-piece in the materia 
classic style, decorated with Corinthian columns and circles ; 
Grecian cornices and entablatures, and with enrich- incruste 
meats of chcrubims and wreaths of fruit, flowers, three ai 
and leaves, heavy and cum- / 

brOus, sad quite at variance ' 

with the Cothic character of 
the building. A large pulpit 
and carved^ sounding-board 
were erected in the middle of 
the budding, and the walls 
were encrusted and disfigured 
with a number of hideous 
mural monuments and pagan 
trophies *of forgotten wealth 
arid vanity. 

The following account of 
the earliest repairs of the 
Temgrie Church is given in L 
“ The New View of London ’ 

“Having narrowly escaped 
the flames in 1666, it was 
in 1682 beautified, and the 
curious wainscot screen set 
up. The south-west part 
was, in the year 1695, new 
built with stone. In the year 
1706 the church was wholly 
new whitewashed, gilt, and 
painted within, and the pillars 
of the round tower wainscoted 
With* new battlement and 
b y ms s e s on the south side, 
and other parts of the out- 
were well repaired. Also 
dpt Spume of the Knights 
IwBHwars were cleaned and 
ppiUjf^ end the iron-work a knight templa 

rp q frein g diem new painted 
afld| jgftiwith gold* The east 

end of tte church was repaired and beautified in oak w 
1707," in 1737 the exterior of the north side beautif 
end east end were again repaired. of the 

The first step towards the real restoration of an adj 
the Temple Church was made in 1825. It had picture 
been generally repaired in x8xx, but in 1825 Sr church 
Kntytft Smirke restored the whole south side ex- On 
temally and the lower part of the circular portion the Or 

» ground chmsb, Ifa jftffagpd wee ra mped, When 

,f 52 ^ ** ***“1 .to c* 

^ 4 rf«rf 0 Tr WB 0 Ted««wrt«>WL Th«* 




scoring of the columns was taken away, the monu- 
ments affixed to some of the columns were removed, 
and the position of others altered. There still re- 
mained, however, monuments in the round church 
materially affecting the relative proportions of the two 
circles; the clustered columns still retained their 
incrustations of paint, plaster, and whitewash ; the 
three archway entrances into the oblong church re- 
mained in their former state, 
detaching the two portions 
from each other, and entirely 
destroying the perspective 
which those arches afforded. 

When the genuine restorer 
tion was commenced in 1845, 
the removal of the beautifica- 
tions and adornments which 
had so long disfigured the 
Temple Church, was regarded 
as an act of vandalism. Seats 
were substituted for pews, 
and a smaller pulpit and read- 
mg-desk supplied more ap- 
propriate to the character of 
the building. The pavement 
was lowered to its original 
level , and thus the bases of 
the columns became once 
more visible. The altar screen 
v and railing were taken down. 
The organ was removed, and 
thus all the arches from the 
\ round church to the body 
of the oblong church trere 
thrown open. By this altera- 
tion the character of the 
church was stfown in its ori- 
ginal beauty. 

In the summer of 1840, the 
two Societies of the Inner and 
Middle Temple; had the paint 
templar. and whitewash scraped flff the 

marble columns and ceiling. 
The removal of the npdem 
oak wainscoting led to the discovery of a jjvety 
beautiful double marble piscina near the ease end 
of the south side of the building, together 
an adjoining elegantly-shaped recess, and ijagr* 
picturesque Gothic niche on the north 
church. 

On taking up the modem 
the original tesselated pa yement 
When the whitewash and 
vtbft oeffing it wa fanmA 
These mm also Mtf'Mfr 


/ The Temple, j 
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4ecO»tive paintings 
gold and silver ; b«t 
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iff the ancient Templars were temporarily confined 
Km chains and fetters^ in aMgr that their souls 
insight be saved fiom the ,##Mtl p8son r of hell.' 
drcunwtfOKV* to redecbwfo £ he /fee hinges and catch of a doe^ firmly attached to 

orilKUgd*,|^^ with the a nc ient the doorway of this dreary chamber, still repan, 

doeterarive.: observable in many Gothic and at the bottom of the staircase is a stone peas 

France. cj cupboard, where bread and water, were pftfifd 

As the whitewash, were removed it lor the prisoner. In this cell Brother .Wal#ftj|e 

wfc*fousriNhl&4he columns were of the most beau- Bacheler, Knight, and Grand Preceptor of Irelandjds 
rifi&^Phdbuck marble. The six elegant clustered said to have been starved to death fordisobedienhe 


I <Mnp 4 n-the round tower had been concealed to his superior, the Master of the Temple. /$BSs 
coating of Roman cement, which had body was removed at daybreak and bttricd*j% 
iffggitl,,, concealed the graceful form of die Brother John de Stoke and Brother Radulpftrie 
ndflptygp and carved foliage of their capitals. Barton in the middle of the court between'lhe 
Bffipfotis slabs of Portland stone had been cased church and the hall.” V. 

rapid' their bases and entirely altered their character. The Temple discipline in the early times waa vesy 
A|fe#H£ r : modern patchwork was thrown away; but severe : disobedient brethren were sbcnuged by the 
ble proved so mutilated that new Master himself in the Temple Church, and fie- 
ri necessary to support the fabric, quently whipped publicly on Fridays in the church, 
nutations of the old ones. The Adam de Valaincourt, a deserter, was sentenced to 
red columns already alluded to, eat meat with the dogs for a whole year, to fast 
>ut alight repair. Almost all the four days in the week, and every Monday to 
required renewal, and a special present himself naked at the high altar to be 
{patched to Purbeck to open the publicly scourged by the officiating priest 
. At the time of the restoration of the church 

item doorway was discovered stained glass windows were added, and the panels 
ah .window, composed of Caen of the circular vaulting were emblazoned with the 
i before the western door of the lamb and horse — the devices of the Inner and 
which formerly communicated Middle Temple — and the Beauseant, or black and 
sister leading to the hall of the white banner of the Templars. 

, had been filled up with rubbish The mail-clad effigies on the pavement of the 
lytwo feet above the* level of the “Round” of the Temple Church are not monu- 
V^pavement, so that all the bases of the ments of Knights Templars, but of " Associated# 
cent Norman doorway were entirely hidden the Temple,” persons only partially admitted to We 



cent Norman doorway were entirely hidden the Temple,” persons only partially admitted 
’vieife privileges of the powerful Order. During the fast 

to the recent restoration the round repfars there were found two Norman stone coffins 
WAS surmounted by a wooden, flat, white- and four ornamented leaden coffins in small vaults 
Aftpg^hqrdiflerentfiom the ancient beneath these effigies, but not in their original 
in g'stod^t&e timber roof above $ positions. Stow, in 1598, Speaks of eight froifgfa 
frsftfcdely removed, and replaced by ;the of armed knights in the round walk. The 

stand substantial reoft which is coih- have been restored by Mr. Richardson, thescu|g$sf£ 
protected externally by sheet copper, The most interesting qf these represents Get* 
Ipfdnted hy Mr. Wfllement in accord-, de Magngville, Bari of Essex, a bold baron, 

fought against King Stephen, sacked C&i" 4 
^ dmich in Sicily. Many buildings and plundered Ramsey Abbey. 'He was 
a%^steoyed ■ to give a dearer view of the monicated, and dfcile besieging BuiWell 
Wlhfci v . j strode by an arrow fiat a croMbowjnst 

many interesting objects,” aajfe taken off his helmet to get tfor^Inr 
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to be seen in the ancient church of not daring tobuiy him, saMerqtf. 
um^mdmiu/ ail, a. dK*ry apd, tong him on * 
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i* supposed to be the most ancient of alt The 
shield is kite-shaped, the armour composed of 
rude rings — name unknown. Vestiges of gilding 
were discovered upon this monument The two 
effigies on the north-east of the “ Round " are 
also anonymous. They are the tallest of all the 
stone brethren : one of them is straight-legged ; the 
crossed legs of his comrade denote a Crusading 
vow. The feet of the first rests on two grotesque 
human heads, probably Infidels ; the second 
wears a mouth guard like a respirator. Between 
the two figures is the copestone lid of an ancient 
sarcophagus, probably that of a Master or Visitor- 
General of the Templars, as it has the head of the 
cross which decorates it adorned with a lion's head, 
and the foot rests on the head of a lamb, the joint 
emblems of the Order of the Templars. During 
the excavations in the “Round," a magnificent 
Purbeck marble sarcophagus, the lid decorated 
with a foliated cross, was dug up and re-interred. ! 

On the south side of the “ Round," between two 
columns, his feet resting upon a lion, reposes a 
great historical personage, William Marshall, the 
Protector of England during the minority of 
King Henry III., a warrior and a statesman 
whose name is sullied by no crimes. The features 
are handsome, and the whole body is wrapped in 
chain mail. A Crusader in early life, the earl 
became one of Richard Cceur de Lion’s vice- 
gerents during his absence in Palestine. He 
fought in Normandy for King John, helped in the 
capture of Prince Arthur and his sister, urged the 
usurper to sign Magna Charta, and secured the i 
throne for Prince Henry. Finally, he defeated the ! 
French invaders, routed the French at sea, and 
died, in the fulness of years, a warrior whose 
deeds had been notable, a statesman whose motives 
could seldom be impugned. Shakespeare, with 
ever a keen eye for great men, makes die earl the j 
interceder for Prince Arthur. He was a great 
benefactor of the brethren of the Chivalry of the 
Temple. 

By the side of the earl reposes his warlike son 
Wilfiam Marshall the younger, cut in freestone. He 
was one of the chief leaders of the Barons against 
John, and in Henry's reign he overthrew Prince 
XJeweUyn, and slew 8,000 wild Welsh. He fought 
with credit in Brittany and Ireland, and eventually 
married Eleanor, the king's sister. He gave an 
estate to the Templars. The effigy is dad in a 
shirt of ring mail, above which is a loose garment, 
girded at the waist. The shield on the left arm j 
beasy>a 

* Sw wqftom doowur 
effigy of i hhbi l l Sail 



json of the Protector. He is in the act of drafting 
a sword, and his left foot rests on a winged dragon. 
This earl, at the murder of a brother m Ireland, 
succeeded to the tide, and married Margaret, a 
daughter of the King of Scotland. He was just 
starting for the Crusades, when he wa si killed by a 
fall from his horse, in a tournament held at Ware, 
(1241). Like the other Marshalls, he was a bene- 
factor of the Temple, and, like all the four sons Of 
the Protector, died without issue, in the reign of 
Henry III., the family becoming extinct with 
him. Matthew Paris declared that the race had 
been cursed by the Bishop of Ferns, from whom 
the Protector had stolen lands. The biphqp, 
says the chronicler, with great awe came with King 
Henry to the Temple Church, and, standing at the 
earl’s tomb, promised the dead man absolution if 
the lands were returned. No restitution was made, 
so the curse fell on the doomed race. An these 
Pembrokes wear chain hoods and have animals 
recumbent at their feet. 

The name of a beautiful recumbent mailed figure 
next Gilbert Marshall is unknown ; and near him, 
on the south side of the “ Round," rests the ever- 
praying effigy of Robert, Lord de Ros. This 
lord was no Templar, for he has no beard, 
and wears flowing hair, contrary to the rules 
of the Order. His shield bears three water 
buckets. The figure is cut out of yellow Roach 
Abbey stone. The armour is linked. This knight 
was fined ^800 by Richard Cceur de Lion for 
allowing a French prisoner of consequence to 
escape from his custody. He married a daughter 
of a King of Scotland, was Sheriff of Cumberland, 
helped to extort Magna Charta from King John, 
and gave much public property to the Templars, 

During the repairs of the round tower several 
sarcophagi of Purbeck marble were discovered. 
On the coffins being removed while the tower 
was being propped, the bodies all crumbled tp 
dust. The sarcophagi were all reinterred in die 
centre of the “ Round." 


During the repairs of 1850 the workmen dpt 
covered and stole an ancient seal 6f the Order 3 4 $ 
had the name of Berengarius, and on one side 
represented the Holy Sepulchre. “ The chun 
abounds," Mr. Addison says, “ with anctett^ 
coffins. According to Burton, an apt 19 
Elizabeth's time, there then existed in dm* 

Church a monument to a Vwtopp^P^^ 

Order. Among other distiogjjUsha£ 
in the Temple Chtfrch, for so 
fipcfial sanctity, was 

iedwiwn* 


m*wi 
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the brethren of the Chivalry of the Temple, expect- provoked him by an unjust lawsuit But this 
ing and hoping that, through our Lord and singular mode of revenge, for which he obtained 
Saviour, it will greatly contribute to the salvation the sanction of Sir William Seager, King-at-Arms, 
of our soul” Queen Eleanor also provided for her soon expired with its author; and on his own 
interment in the Temple, but it was otherwise monument in the Temple Church the monsters 
decreed. vanish, and the three schollop shells resume their 

In the triforium of the Temple Church have been proper and hereditary place.” 
packed away, tike lumber, the greater part of the At the latter end of Charles II. 's reign the organ in 
clumsy monuments that once disfigured the walls the Temple Church became the subject of a singular 
and columns below. In this strange museum lord contest, which was decided by a most remarkable 
chancetiors, councillors of state, learned benchers, judge. The benchers had determined to have the 
batons of the exchequer, masters of the rolls, trea- best organ in London ; the competitors for the build- 
surers, readers, pjrothonotaries, poets, and authors ing were Smith and Harris. Father Smith, a German, 
jonde each Other in dusty confusion. At the en- was renowned for his care in choosing wood without 
fiance, under a canopy, is the recumbent figure of knot or flaw, and for throwing aside every metal 
the great lawyer of Elizabeth’s time, Edmund or wooden pipe that was not perfect and sound 
Bowden. This grave and wise man, being a His stops were also allowed by all to be singularly 
Staunch Romanist, was slighted by the Protestant equal and sweet m tone. The two competitors 
Queen, 'it is said that he was so studious in his were each to erect an organ in the Temple Church, 
youth that at one period he never went out of the and the best one was to be retained. The com- 
Temple precincts for three whole years. He was petition was earned on with such violence that 
Treasurer of the Middle Temple when the Hall some of the partisans almost ruined themselves by 
was built the money they expended. The night preceding 

Selden (that great writer on international law, the tnal the too zealous friends of Hams cut the 
whose ** Mare clausum ” was a reply to the " Mare bellows of Smith’s organ, and rendered it for the 
liberum ” of Grotius) is buned to the left of the time useless. Drs. Blow and Purcell were employed 
altar, the spot bemg marked by a monument of white to show the powers of Smith’s instrument, and 
marble. “ His grave,” says Aubrey, “ was about the French organist of Queen Catharine performed 
ten feet deepe or better, walled up a good way with on Harris’s. The contest continued, with varying 
bricks, of which also the bottome was paved, but success, for nearly a twelvemonth. At length 
t)ie sides at the bottome for about two foot high were Hams challenged his redoubtable rival to make 
of black polished marble, wherein his coffin (covered certain additional reed stops, vox Humana , cremona t 
with black bayes) lyeth, and upon that wall of double bassoon and other stops, within a given 
marble was presently lett downe a huge black time. The controversy was at last terminated b> 
marble stone of great thicknesse, with this inscrip- Lord Chief Justice Jeffenes — the cruel and de- 
tion — * Hie jacet corpus Johannis Seldeni, qui bauched Jefferies, who was himself an accom- 
obijt 30 die Novembris, 1654.’ Over this was plished musician — deciding in favour of Father 
ttfftied an arch of brick (for the house would not Smith. Part of Harris’s rejected organ was erected 
k>»e their ground), and upon that was throwne the at St. Andrew’s, Holbom, part at Christ Church 
Citth,* &c. Cathedral, Dublin. Father Smith, in consequence 

Them is* a monument in the triforium to Ed- of his success at the Temple, was employed to 
mend Gibbon, a herald and an ancestor of the his- build an organ for St Paul's, but Sir Christopher 
torian* The great writer alluding to this monument Wren would never allow the case to be made large 
says, “ My family arms are the same which were enough to receive all the stops* “ The sound inch 
borne by the Gibbons of Kent, in an age when the general mechanism of modem instruments," says 
College of Heralds religiously guarded the distinc- Mr. Burge, “ are certainly superior to those of Father 
tions of blood and name — a lion rampant gardant Smith's, but for sweetness of tone I have 0 ev 4 r 
between three schollop’ shells argent, on a field met in any part of Europe with pipes that have 
azure. I should not, however, have been tempted equalled his.” 

to blazon my coat of arms were it not connected In the reign of James I. there was a great d&bafco 
eriAi a whimsical anecdote, About the reign of between the Custos of* the Temple 
)gmes L, the three haemles* schollop shells were Societies. This sinecure office, the gift ‘«Mke 
staged by Edmond Gibbon, Esq., into three Crown, was a rectory without dthe^«s4 
qpesses, or female cannibals,' with e dlajgtt of was dependent upon voluntaty 'P 

l%awtMng three ladies, lus ldms*omen,s*rito hod benchers, irritated at 'Dr. bBweftdraBw 
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pretensions, shut the doctbr out from their dinners, i 
In the feign of Charles I., the doctor explained to { 
the king that he received no tithes, was refused 
precedence as Master of the Temple, was allowed 
no share in the deliberations, was not paid for his 
supernumerary sermons, £nd was denied ecclesi- 
astical jurisdiction. The doctor thereupon locked 
up the church and took away the keys ; but Noy, 
the Attorney-General, snubbed him, and called him 
“status et superbus ; u and he got nothing, after all, 
but hard words for his petition. 

The learned and judicious,' Hooker, author of 
“ The Ecclesiastical Polity,” was for six years Master 
of the Temple — 11 a place,” says Izaak Walton, 
“ which he accepted rather than desired.” Travers, 
a disciple of Cartwright the Nonconformist, was the 
lecturer ; so Hooker, it was said, preached Canter 
bury m the forenoon, and Travers Geneva in the 
afternoon The benchers were divided, and Travers 
being at last silenced by the archbishop, Hooker 
resigned, and in his quiet parsonage of Bishops- 
bourae renewed the contest in print, m his 
“ Ecclesiastical Polity.” 

When Bishop Sherlock was Master of the 
Temple, the gees of Canterbury and London 
were vacant about the same time (1748); this 
occasioned an epigram upon Sherlock, — 


“ At the Temple one day Sherlock taking a boat. 

The waterman asked him, 1 Which way will you float ? 1 
‘Which way?* says the Doctor ; ‘why, fool, with the 
stream!* 

To St. Paul’s or to Lambeth was all one to him.” 

The tide in favour of Sherlock was running to 
St Paul’s. He was made Bishop of London. 
Most of his successors in the Mastership have 
been men of eminence. 


During the repairs of 1827 the ancient freestone 
chapel of St Anne, which stood on the south side 
of the “ Round,” was removed The upper storey 
communicated with the Temple Church by a stair- 
case opening on the west end of the south aisle of 
the choir; the lower joined the “Round” by a door- 
way under one of the arches of the circular arcade. 
The chapel anciently opened upon the cloisters, 
and formed a private way from the convent to the 
church. Here the Papal legate and the highest 


bishops frequently held conferences ; and on Sunday 
mornings the Master of the Temple held chapters, 
enjoined penances, made up quarrels, and pro- 
nounced absolution. The chapel of St Anne was 
in the otd&qe much resorted to by barren women, 
*wii0 there prayed for ch&fren. 

k Charles XL’s time, according to w HudfrW 

bon Ungmed 


“ Retain all sorts of witnesses 
That ply a’ the Temple, under trees j 
Or walk the Round with Knights 0* tk* Posts, 
About the cross-leeg’d knights, hosts 1 
Or wait for customers between * 

The pillar rows in Lincoln’s Inn.” 


In James I.’s time the Round, as w^ fnd in Ben 
Jonson, was a place for appointments ; and in 1681 
Otway describes bullies of Alsatia, with flapping 
hats pinned up on one side, sandy, weather-beaten 
penwigs, and clumsy iron swords clattering at their 
heels, as conspicuous personages among the Knights 
of the Posts and the other peripatetic philosophers 
of the Temple walks. 

We must now turn to the history of the whole 
precinct When the proud Order was abolished 
by the Pope, Edward II. granted the Temple to 
Aymer de Valence, Earl of Pembroke, who, how- 
ever, soon sunendered it to the king’s cousin, the 
Earl of Lancaster, who let it, at their special 
request, to the students and professors of the cont- t 
mon laws; the colony then gradually became an 
organised and collegiate body, Edward I. having 
authorised laymen for the first tune to read and 


plead causes. 

Hugh le Despenser for a time held the Temple, 
and on his execution Edward III. appointed the 
Mayor of London its guardian. The mayor, by 
dosing the water-gate, caused much vexation to the 
lawyers rowing by boat to Westminster, and the king 
had to interfere. In 1333 the lung farmed out the 
Temple rents at £2$ a year. In the meantime, 
the Knights Hospitallers, affecting to be offended 
at the desecration of holy ground — the Bishop 
of Ely’s lodgings, a chapel dedicated to h Becket, 
and the door to the Temple Hall — claimed 
the forfeited spot The kmg granted their re- 


quest, the annual revenue of the Temple thep 
being 6 s. nd., equal to about ^1,000 of our 
present money. In 1340, in consideration of ;£ioo 
towards an expedition to France, the warlike king 
made over the residue of the Temple^ to the 
Hospitallers, who instantly endowed the church 
with lands and one thousand fagots a ytor fftWtt 
Lillerton Wood to keep up the church fires. 

In this reign Chaucer, who is supposed to pkW 
been a student of the Middle Temple, 
is said to have once beaten an insolent 
friar in Fleet Street, gives a eulogistic < 

Temple manciple or purveyor of ptoviifc»’lMW 
prologue to his wonderful u Cmtefchay ^ 


A gentfi nMmdpte wai fb j 
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Algate he waited ao Ip his achate 
That he wae aye hefoee la good estate. 

New is net that of God a Ml fayre grace 
That iwiche a lewid manners wit shall face 
The wisdom of an hepe of lemed men ? 

Of mauten had he more than thnes ten, 
That aw of law expert and cut torn , 

Of which there was a dosem in that hous 
Worthy to ben stewardes of rent and land 
Of any lord that is in Engleland 
To maken him live by his propre good, 

In honour detteles , but if he were wood, 

Or live as scarsly as him list desire, 

And able for to helpen all a shire. 

In any cos that mighte fallen or happe : 

And yet this manciple sett 4 hir aller cappe.” 


aetjeants at'law exactly resembles that once used 
for receiving “Fratres Servientes" into the fraternity 
of the Temple. 

In Wat Tyler's rebellion the wild men of Kent 
poured down on the dens of the Temple lawyers, 
pulled down their houses, carried off the books, 
deeds, and rolls of remembrance, and burnt them 
in Fleet Street, to spite the Knights Hospitallers. 
Walsingham, the chronicler, indeed, says that the 
rebels — who, by the by, claimed only their rights 
— had resolved to decapitate all the lawyers of 
London, to put an end to all the laws that had 
oppressed them, and to clear the ground for better 
times. In the reign of Henry VI. the overgrown 



TOM 1 S OF km.ll IS I LMFLARS ( see page 152) 


la the Middle Temple Chaucer is supposed to 
have formed the acquaintanceship of his graver 
contemporary, “ the moral Gower.” 

Many of the old retainers of the Templars became 
davna b of the new lawyers, who had ousted their 
masters. The attendants at table were still called 
pasrfen^ they had formerly been. The dining 
in pain, the expulsion from hall for misconduct, 
and the locking out of chambers were old customs 
also kept up. The judges of Common Pleas re- 
tained the title of “ knight,” and the “ Fratres Ser- 
vientes” of the Templari arose again in the 
character of learned setjeants-at-law, the coif of 
foe modem seijeant being foe linen coif of the 
dd H FtereS'Setjens ,> offoeTemplp, The coif was 
never, as some suppose, intended to hide foe ton* 
sure of priests practising law contrary to ecclesias- 
tical prohibition. The old ceremony of creating 


society of the Temple divided into two Halls, or 
rather the original two Halls of the knights and 
“ Fratres Servientes ” separated into two societies. 
Brooke, the Elizabethan antiquary, says : “To this 
day, in memory of the old custom, the benchers or 
ancients of the one society dine once every year 
in the Hall of the other society.” 

Sir John Fortescue, CJhief Justice of foe King^ 
Bench in the reign of Henry VI„ computed foe 
annual expenses of each law student at more than 
^28, or about “£450 of our present money*” 
The students were all gentlemen by birth, and at 
each Inn of Court there was an academy, whew 
singing, music, and dancing were Wgbt. O* 
festival days, after the offices of foe Chwte foe 
students employed themselves in foe Study e*' 
history' and in reading foe Scrip Wes* ^hy 
expelled one society was w(^ 5 «d«W»ie *ay 
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of the other societies. A manuscript (temp. Henry 
VIII.) in the Cottonian Library dwells much 
on the readings, mootings, boltings, and other 
practices of the Temple students, and analyses 
the various classes of benchers, readers, cupboard- 
men, inner barristers, outei barristers, and students 
The writer also mentions the fact that in term 
times the students met to talk law and confer on 
business in the church, which was, he says, as 
noisy as St Paul’s. When the plague broke out 
the students went home to the country. 


*57 

The attention paid by the governors of the house 
both to the morals and dress of its members is 
evidenced by the imposition, m the thirteenth year 
of the reign of Henry VIII , of a fine of 6s. 8dL 
on any one who should exercise the plays of 
“ shove grote” or “ slyp-grote,” and by the mandate 
afterwards issued in the thirty-eighth yefcr of the 
same reign, that students should reform themselves 
m their cut, or disguised apparel, and should not 
have long beards 

* It is in the Temple Gardens that Shakespeare — 


THE B0LVER WALL, 
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The Society of the Inner Temple was very active 
(says Mr. Foss) during the reign of Henry VIII. 
in the erection of new buildings. Several houses 
for chambers were constructed near the Library, 
and were called Pakmgton’s Rents, from the name 
of the Treasurer who superintended them. Henry 
Bradshaw, Treasurer in the twenty-sixth year, gave 
hfis name to another set then built, which it kept 
until Chief Baron Tanfield resided there in the 
reign of Junes I., since which it has been called 
Tanfield Court Other improvements were made 
about the same period, one of these being the con- 
struction of a neives^ to the halt end the erec- 
tion 6f a waatmtween the garden and die 
U 


relying, probably, on some old tradition Wfakh 
does not exist in print— -has laid one of the scenes 
of his King Henry P7.— that, namely, in which file 
partisans of the rival houses of York and XiAU* 
caster first assume their distinctive badges Of WU 
white and red roses : — 

•• Sujfbik. Within the Temple Hall we Wtl* Up 
The garden here it more convenient. 

• * • # 

«« JPhmtMgmtt. Let him that b a 
And iteadi upon the honour of big tyrth* 

If he mppoto that I have ple a ded . 
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$»t 4ue nudntoif) tha party «h the troth, 

Slock » red rose from off Shift £hom with me. 

• • * • 

" Plantagenet. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset ? 

“ Somerset, Hath not thy rose a thorn, PUntagenet ? 

• * • • 

“ Warwick . This brawl to-day, 

Grown to this (action in the Temple Garden, 

Shall send, between the red rose and the white, 

A thousand souls to death and deadly night ” 

King Henry VI., Part I , Act 11., sc. 4. 

The books of the Middle Temple do not com- 
mence till the reign of King Henry VII., the first 
Treasurer named m them bemg John Brooke, in the 
sixteenth year of Henry VII. (1500-r). Readers 
were not appointed till the following year, the 
earliest being John Vavasour — probably son of the 
judge, and not, as Dugdale calls him, the judge 
himself, who had then been on the bench for twelve 
years. Members of the house might be excused 
from living \n common on account of their wives 
being in town, or for other special reason* 1 i 
In the last year of Philip and Mary (11558) 
eight gentlemen of the Temple were expelled the 
society and committed to the Fleet for wilful dis- 
obedience to the Bench, but on their humble 
submission they were readmitted. A year before 
this a severe Act of Parliament was passed, pro- 
hibiting Templars Wearing beards of more than 


three weeks' growth, upon pain of a forty-shilling 
fine, and double for every week after monition. 
The young lawyers were evidently getting too 
foppish. They were required to cease wearing 
Spanish cloaks, swords, bucklers, rapiers, gowns, 
hats, or daggers at their girdles. Only knights 
and benchers were to display doublets or hose of 
any light colour, except scarlet and cnmson, or 
to affect velvet caps, scarf-wings to their gowns, 
white jerkins, buskins, velvet shoes, double shirt- 
cufts, or feathers or nbbons in their caps. More- 
over, no attorney was to be admitted into either 
house. These monastic rules were intended to 
preserve the gravity of the profession, and must 
have pleased the Poloniuses and galled the Mer- 
cutios of those troublous days. 

In Elizabeth’s days Master Gerard Leigh, a 
pedantic scholar of the College of Heralds, per- 
suaded the misguided Inner Temple to abandon 
the old Templar arms — a plain red cross on a 
shield argent, with a lamb bearing the banner of 
the sinless profession, surmounted by a red cross. 
The heraldic euphuist substituted for this a flying 
Pegasus striking out the fountain of Hippocrene 
with its hoofs, with the appended motto of “ Volat 
ad astra virtus,” a recondite allusion to men like 
Chaucer and Gower, who, it is said, had turned 
from lawyers to poets. 
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THE TEMPLE (tmtmueJ). 

The Middle Temple Hell its Roof, Busts, and Portraits Manntnghaai'a Diary— Fox Hunts in Hall— The Grand Revela— Spenser— Sir J Davis 
—A Present to a King— Masques and Royal Visitors fct the Temple— Fire* in the Temple— The Last Great Revel in the Hall— Temple 
Anecdotes— The Gordon Riots —John Scott and his Pretty Wife— Column “ Keeping Terms' — Blai.kstone s “ Farewell"- Burke — Shcndan 
—A pair of Epigrams— Hare Court— The Barber's Shop — Johnson and the Literary Club— Charles Lamb— Goldsmith his Life, Troubles, 
' inf Extravagances — “ Hack Work ’* for Booksellers— The Deserted Village— She Stocks to Conquer— Goldsmith’s Death and Burial 


ffw tiie glorious reign of Elizabeth the old Middle 
T&xjgfle Hall was converted into chambers, and a 
tuat# SUE built The present roof (says Mr. Peter 
QUttUfagham) is the best piece of Elizabethan 
architecture in London. The screen* in the 
Renaissance style, was long supposed to be an 
exact copy of the Strand front of Old Somerset 
House ; but this is a vulgar error; nor could it have 
been made of timber from the Spanish Armada, for 
the simple reason that it was set up thirteen years 
before the Armada was organised The busts of 
“doubting” Lord Eldon and his broth&, Lord 
StoweU, the great Admiralty ' judge, are by tt&hes. 
The portraits are chi efty second-rate cop si the 
exterior was cased with stone* in “wretched taste,” 


in 1757. The diary of an Elizabethan barrister,, 
named Manningham, preserved m the Harkian 
Miscellany, has revealed the interesting fact that 
in this hall in February, 1602 — probably, says 
Mr. Collier, six months after its first appearance 
at the Globe — Shakespeare’s Th&elfth Night was 
acted 


“ Feb. 2, 1601 (2). — At our feast,” says Mefintag" 
ham, “ we had a play called Twelve Night* it WhM 
ytu Will* much like the Comedy Pf fitters or 
Menachmi in Plautus, but most like mdtttm * 
that in T*ftiia.n called Iftgtttttti* A goodpimctiwkv 
His tcMmfce the steward betiem Mr ladjr 

fa> 'love with him, Hy * 

fine Ms lad y, fat gmmfi itttt* Wft&lftw 


hms Ms 
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flhee liked best in him, and prescribing his gestures, 
inscribing his appamile, &c., and then, when he 
came to practise, making him believe they tooke 
him to be mad.” 

The Temple Revels in the olden time were indeed 
gorgeous outbursts of mirth and hospitality. One of 
the most splendid of these took place in the fourth 
.year of Elizabeth’s reign, when the queen’s favourite, 
Lord Robert Dudley (afterwards the great Earl of 
Leicester) was elected Palaphilos, constable or 
marshal of the inn, to preside over the Christmas 
festivities. He had lord chancellor and judges, 
eighty guards, officers of the household, and other 
distinguished persons to attend him ; and another 
of the queen’s subsequent favourites, Christopher 
Hatton — a handsome youth, remarkable for his 
skill in dancing — was appointed master of the 
games. The daily banquets of the Constable were 
announced by the discharge of a double cannon, 
and drums and fifes summoned the mock court 
to the common hall, while sackbuts, comets, and 
recorders heralded the arrival of eveiy course. At 
the first remove a herald at the high table cried, — 
“The mighty Palaphilos, Prince of Sophie, High 
Constable, Marshal of the Knights Templars, 
Patron of the Honourable Order of Pegasus ! — 
a largesse ! a largesse ! ” upon which the Prince of 
Sophie tossed the man a gold chain worth a 
thousand talents. The supper ended, the king- 
at-arms entered, and, doing homage, announced 
twenty-four special gentlemen, whom Pallas had 
ordered him to present to Palaphilos as knights- 
elect of the Order of Pegasus. The twenty-four 
gentlemen at once appeared, in long white vestures 
with scarves of Pallas’s colours, and the fcing-at- 
arms, bowing to each, explained to them the laws 
of the new order. 1 

For every feast the steward provided five fat 
hams, with spices and cakes, and the chief butler 
seven dozen gilt and silver spoons, twelve damask 
table-doths, and twenty candlesticks. The Con- 
stable wore gilt armour and a plumed helmet, 
and bore a pole-axe in his hands. On St 
Thomas’s Eve a parliament was held, when the 
two youngest brothers, bearing torches, preceded 
the procession of benchers, the officers’ names 
were called, and the whole society passed round 
the hearth singing a carol. On Christmas Eve the 
minstrels, sounding, preceded the dishes, and, 
dinner done, sang a song at the high table; after 
diiper the oldest master of the revels and other 
icentlfsnen sang songs. 

* On Christinas Thy the feast grew still more 
^ tine oseal ^ at noon 

tb^, it train of, servitors bore in 
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the blanched boar’s head, with a golden lemon in 
its jaws, the trumpeters being preceded by two 
gentlemen in gowns, bearing four tordies of white 
wax. On St. * Stephen’s Day the younger TemplaxB 
waited at table upon the Benchers. At the first 
course the Constable entered, to the Mind of 
horns, preceded by sixteen swaggering tftimpeters, 
while the halberdiers bore “the tower” on their 
shoulders and marched gravely three times round 
the fire. 

On St. John’s Day the Constable was up at seven, 
and personally called and reprimanded any tardy 
officers, who were sometimes committed to the 
Tower for disorder. If any officer absented him- 
self at meals, any one sitting in his place was 
compelled to pay his fee and assume his office. 
Any offender, if he escaped into the oratory, could 
claim sanctuary, and was pardoned if he returned 
into the hall humbly and as a servitor, carrying a 
roll on the point of a knife. No one was allowed 
to sing after the cheese was served. 

On Childermas Day, New Year’s Day, and 
Twelfth Night the same costly feasts were con- 
tinued, only that on Thursday there was roast 
beef and venison pasty for dinner, and mutton and 
roast hens were served for supper. The final ban- 
quet closing all was preceded by a dance, revel, 
play, or mask, the gentlemen of every Inn of Court 
and Chancery being invited, and the hall furnished 
with side scaffolds for the ladies, who were feasted 
in the library. The Lord Chancellor and the 
“ ancients” feasted in the hall, the Templars serving. 
The feast over, the Constable, in his gilt amtour, 
ambled into the hall on a caparisoned mule, and 
arranged the sequence of sports. * 

The Constable then, with three reverences, knelt 
before the King of the Revels, and, delivering up his 
naked sword, prayed to be taken into the royal 
service. Next entered Hatton, the Master of die 
Game, clad in green velvet, his rangers arrayed 
in green satin. Blowing “a blast of venery” three 
times on their horns,, and holding green-coloured 
bows and arrows in their hands, the rangers paced 
three times round the central fire, then knelt to die 
King of the Revels, and desired admissiori into the 
royal service. Next ensued a strange and her* 
barous ceremony. A huntsman entered with n 
live fox and cat and nine or ten couple of hoU% 
and, to the blast of horns and wild 
poor creatures were tom to shreds, for 
raent of the applauding Templars. At sapper ftp 
Constable entered to the sound of 
upon a scaffold by four men, and as ha 
three times round the hearth every 
“A lord 1 a lord I” 
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lie then descended, called together his mock 
court, by such fantastic names as — 

“Sir Francis Flatterer, of Fowlershurst, in the county 
of Buckingham; 

Sir Randal Rakabite, of Rascal Hall, in the county 
of Rakebell; 

Sir Morgan Mumchance, of Much Monkery, in the 
county of Mad Mopeiy ” 
and the banquet then began, eveiy man having a 
gilt pot full of wine, and each one paying sixpence 
for his repast. That night, when the lights were 
put out, the noisy, laughing tram passed out of the 
portal, and the long revels were ended. 

“ Sir Edward Coke,” says Lord Campbell, writing 
of this period, “ first evinced his forensic powers 
when deputed by the students to make a repre- 
sentation to the benchers of the Inner Temple 
respecting the bad quality of their commons in the 
hall. After laboriously studying the facts and the 
law of the case, he clearly proved that the cook had 
broken his engagement, and was liable to be dis- 
missed. This, according to the phraseology of the 
day, was called * the cook’s case, and he was said 
to have argued it with so much quickness of pene- 
tration and solidity of judgment, that he gave entire 
Satisfaction to the students, and was much admired 
by the Bench.” 

In his exquisite 11 Prothalamion ” Spenser alludes 
to the Temple as if he had sketched it from the 
river, after a visit to his great patron, the Earl of 
Essex,— 

‘‘Those bncky towers. 

The which on Thames’ broad, aged back doe nde, 
Where now the studious lawyers have their bowers. 
There whilom wont the Templar Knights to bide, 

Till they decayed through pride.” 

Sir John Davis, the author of “ Nosce Teipsum,” 
that fine mystic poem on the immortality of the 
stall, and of that strange philosophical rhapsody on 
dancing, was expelled the Temple in Elizabeth’s 
reign, for thrashing his friend, another roysterer 
of the day, Mr. Richard Martin, in the Middle 
Temple Hall; but afterwards, on proper submission, 
he was readmitted. Davis afterwards reformed, and 
became the wise Attorney-General of Ireland. His 
biographer says, that the preface to his “ Irish 
Reports * vies with Coke for solidity and Black- 
stone for elegance. Martin (whose monument is 
now hoarded up in the*Trifbrium) also became a 
learned lawyer and a friend of Selden, and was 
the person to whom Ben Jonsc to dedicated his 
hitter play, Ths Poetaster* In the dedication the 
poet says, “ For whose innocence as for the authors 
you were once a noble and kindly undemker: 
tigned, your true lover, Bek Jonson.^ 


On the accession of James L some of his hungty 
Scotch courtiers attempted tor obtain from the king 
a grant of the fee-simple of the Temple; upon 
which the two indignant societies made “ humble 
suit” to the king, and obtained a grant of the 
property to themselves. The grant was signed in 
1609, the benchers paying ;£io annually to the 
king for the Inner Temple, and £10 for the 
Middle. In gratitude for this concession, the two 
loyal societies presented his majesty with a stately 
gold cup, weighing 200# ounces, which James 
“most graciously” accepted. On one side was 
engraved a temple, on the other a flaming altar, 
with the words nil ntsi vobis ; on the pyramidical 
cover stood a Roman soldier leaning on his shield. 
This cup the bibulous monarch ever afterwards 
esteemed as one of his rarest and richest jewels. 
In 1623 James issued one of his absurd and 
trumpery sumptuary edicts, recommending the 
ancient way of wearing caps, and requesting the 
Templars to lay aside their unseemly boots and 
spurs, the badges of ** roarers, rakes, and bullies.” 

The Temple feasts continued to be as lavish 
and magnificent as in the days of Queen Mary, 
when no reader was allowed to contribute less than 
fifteen bucks to the hall dinner, and many during 
their readings gave fourscore or a hundred. 

On the marriage (1613) of the Lady Elizabeth, 
daughter of King James I., with Prince Frederick, 
the unfortunate Elector-Palatine, the Temple and 
Gray’s Inn men gave a masque, of which Sir Francis 
Bacon was the chief contriver. The masque came 
to Whitehall by water from Winchester Place, 
in Southwark ; three peals of ordnance greeting 


them as they embarked with torches and lamp*, 
as they passed the Temple Garden, and as they 
landed. This short trip cost £$00. The king,' 
after all, was so tired, and the hall was so crowded, 
that the masque was adjourned till the Saturday 
following, when all went well. The next night the 
king gave a supper to the forty masquers ; Prince 
Charles and his courtiers, who had lost a wager 
to the king at running at the ring, paid for tile 
banquet, £30 a man. The masquers, who dined 
with forty of the chief nobles, kissed his majesty's 
hand. Shortly after this twenty Templars fought 
at barriers, in honour of Prince Charles, the 
benchers contributing thirty shillings each to the 
expenses ; the barristers of seven yea ttf Standby, 
fifteen shillings ; and the other gentlemen in Com- 


mons, ten shillings. 

One of the grandest masque^ eyer#?en WrtiW 
Tempers was one which cost 1,000, jmti wa*#** 
sehted, in s 6 j$v to Charles I. ami 
Rulsttode Wbitelock, the 
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picture of this pageant, which was m ea nt to refute Temple. Sk years after, Prince Rupert* then a 
Prynne’s angry “Histro-Mastix." Noy and Selden grizzly old cavalry soldier, and addicted to expert- 
were members of the committee, and many grave ments in chemistry and engraving in his house in 
heads met together to discuss die dances, dresses, the Barbican, received the same honour, 
and music. The music was written by Milton’s The great fire of 1666, says Mr. Jeaf&eson, in 
friend, Lawes, the libretto by Shirley. The pro- his " Law and Lawyers," was stayed in its w e s twa rd 
cession set out from Ely House, m Holbom, on course at the Temple ; but it was not suppressed 
Candlemas Day, m the evening. The four chariots until the flames had consumed many sets of cham- 
that bore the sixteen masquers were preceded by bers, had devoured die title-deeds of a vast number 
twenty footmen m silver-laced scarlet liveries, who of valuable estates, and had almost licked die 
earned torches and cleared the way. After these windows of the Temple Church. Clarendon has 
rode ioo gentlemen from dm IxmS of Court, recorded that on the occasion of this stupendous 
mounted and rashly dad, every gendetpaa having calamity, whfoh occurred when % large proportion 
two lackeys with torches apd a page to dory of the Te&plam 'grere out of town, the lawyers 
his cloak. Then followed dm other residence declined to break open the chambers 

beggars on horseback and bojrs dressed as feir& and rescue the property of absent members of their 
The colours of the first chariot were crimson spi aM&ty, $pigh fear of prosecution for burglary, 
silver, the four horses being plumed and ttqftfed Another great %e, some years later (January, 
in parti-coloured tissue. The Middle Tenjpte todfc 1678-79), destroyed the old cloisters and part of the 
next, m blue and Silver; and the ImierTemple and old hall of die Innefe Temple, and the greater part 
Lincoln’s Inn followed in equal bravery, 100 of of the residential buildings of the “Old Temple." 
the suits being reckoned to have cost £1 0,000. Breaking out at midnight, and lasting till noon of 
The masque was mdst perfectly performed in the next day, it devoured, in the Middle Temple, the 
Banqueting House at Whitehall, the Queen dancing whole of Pump Court (m which locality it origi- 
with several of the masquers, and declaring them nated), Elm-tree Court, Vine Court, and part of 
to be as good dancers as ever she saw. Brick Court ; in the Inner Temple the cloisters, 

The year after the Restoration Sir Heneage Finch, the greater part of Hare Court, and part of the hall 
afterwards Earl of Nottingham, kept his “ reader's The night was bitterly cold, and the Templars, 
feast ” in the great hall of the Inner Temple, aroused from their beds to preserve life and pro- 
At that time of universal vice, luxury, and extrava- perty, could not get an adequate supply of water 
gance, the banquet lasted from tKe^th to t^e 17th from the Thames, which the udusual seventy of 
of August It was, fo fret, open houto to all the season had frozen. In this difficulty they 
London. The first day came the nobles and privy actually brought barrels of ale from the Temple 
councillors ; the second, the Lord Mayor and alder- butteries, and fed the engines with the malt liquor, 
men ; the thin), the whole College of Physicians, Of course this supply of fluid was soon exhausted, 
attired in their caps and *•*•**» so the Are spreading eastward, the lawyers fought 

doctors and advocates of ovfl few; oft theflqh day, it by blowing up die buildings that were in lmme- 
the archbishop^ bishops, and obep «ifrm#ergy ; dfrte danger. Gunpowder wqj oppe effectual than 
and on the fifteenth, as a fret the bier; but the explosions shelly destructive 

King, the Duke Of York, the Daws of 3 u 4 &fb*m> to hmwan^Ab. Amongst the buildings thus de- 
and half the poem. An entrance was mkde from moKshed tola the library flf the Inner Temple, 
the river through the wall of the Temple Qtefi fans Naturally, tilt with uo apparent good reason, the 
the King being* receded on holding by the Emitter toflerers by the fire attributedifyto treachery on 
and the Lord Chief Justice of the Common Pleas f the part of persons unknown, just as thp citizen* 
the path from the garden to the wall was lined attributed the fire of 1 666 to the Papists. It is more 
with the Reader's servants, clad in scarlet cloaks probable that the calamity was caused by some 
and white doublets ; while Above them stood the such accident as that which occasioned toe fig* 
benchers, banisters, and students, music playing which, during Lord Campbell’s at torney g e tto fo ft 
all the While, and twenty violins welcoming Charies ship, destroyed a large amount of pmptetyV 
into the hall with unanimous scrape and quaver, according to one story, had its origin fo EWtelfr 
Dinner was served by fifty young students in their ness of a barrister, who upset a 
gowns; no mealier servants appearing. In the Of this same fire he himself obsenta^ 
November following the Duke of Yofk» fro Bribe I %a* Ateomsy-General, my dbaanh 
of BtdMm **d <jbe Bail Oflttct «M* Tmpk, Mil 

admitted of So 6## of tkt landr the n%ht-tfa^ ad «U a, Stott 
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with some valuable official papers, were consumed chambers, which latter had been for the benefit of 
Above all, I had to lament a collection of letters the Middle Temple ; but, in regard that it could 
written to me by my dear father, from the time not be done without the consent of the Inner 
of my going to collage till his death in 1824. All Houses, the masters of the Middle Houses waited 
lamented this calamity except the claimant of a upon the then Mr Attorney Finch to desire the 
peerage, some of whose documents (suspected to concurrence of his society upon a proposition of 
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be fcuged) he hoped were destroyed ; but fortu- some benefit to be thrown in on his ride. But 
nately they had been reproved into safe custody a Mr. Attorney would by no means give way to it, 
few days before, and the claim was dropped.” and reproved the Middle Templars vm$ bitterly 
The fire here alluded to broke out in the chambers and eloquently upon the subject of students walking 
of Mr. (afterwards Judge) Maude. in evenings there, and putting "cMM/'blMtr he 

"I remember,” says North in hii “Life Of tod said, ‘was done in his time, to A** 1 * 

toper Guildford,” “that after the fire of the buildings were then. 

Teftple it was considered whether the old cloister ‘that such a benefit tp students 

wafts should be rebuilt or rather improved into account of. And t h ere u poftifct f W 
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order tod disposition of Sir Christopher Wren f 
write built as they now staid.* 

Hie last revel m toy of the Inns of Court 
was held in the Inner Temple, February, 1733 
(George II.), in hotour of Mr, Talbot, a bencher 
of that house, accepting the Great Seal. The cere- 
mony is described by an eye-witness in “ Wynne’s 
Eunomus.” *The Lord Chancellor arrived at two 
o'clock* preceded by Mr. Wollaston, Master of the 
Revels fofieWed by Dr. Sherlock, Bishop of 
Bangor, Master 4 >f the Temple, and the judges and 
seijUtots formerly of the Inner Temple. There 
was to elegant dinner provided for them and the 
chancellor's officers, but the barristers and students 
had only the usual meal of grand days, except that 
each torn was famished with a flask of claret 
besides the usual allowance of port and sack. 
Fourteen students waited on the Bench table : 
among th^ra was Mr. Talbot, the Lord Chancellor’s 
eldest son, and by their means any special dish 
was easily obtainable from the upper table. A 
large gallery was built over the screen for the 
ladies ; and music, placed in the little gallery at the 
upper end of the hall, played all dinner-time. As 
soon as dinner was over, the play of Love for Love 
and the farce of The Devil to Pay were acted, the 
actors coming from the Haymarket m chaises, 
all ready-dressed. It was said they refused all 
gratuity, being satisfied with the honour of per- 
forming before such an audience. After the play, 
the Lord Chancellor, the Master of the Temple, 
tile judges and benchers retired into their parlia- 
ment chamber, and in about half an hour after- 
wards came into the hall again, and a large ring 
wto formed stand 1 be fire-place (but no fire tor 
embers were hi it)* Then the Master of the Revela, 
who went first, took the Lord Chancellor by the 
hand, and he with his left took Mr. J[ustice] 
Jtom who, Joined to the other judges, seijeaats, 
present, danced, or rather walked, 
rouiitf Wbout tkte coal fire, according to the old 
cereiitofofortotiro^ dtying which they were aided 
in the fijeitf' the dance by Mr^GOoige Cooke, 
tht pnrtfijtootay, then upward* of sixty; and all 
the folitolAm theom&Msotg, accompanied 
With m to^ti^eto^by toe Tray Aston (an actor), 
dressed Iff Whose father had been for- 

merif Master OfttoPkuQflfce in the King's Befcch. 
When this Wat 0 tor, the ladies came down from 
the gallety, went 

**|*8 w$4*£*faile«*i4*S 

w^tttiagtoWter. then into tiMluta 

s4a dinced a few minute*. _ Couht^r fiance* began 
dWntt ten, dad at twelve a very Ale collation wtte 
PWffcW for foe whole Company, ftpm wind*. they 


returned to dancing. The Frhsce of Wales honoured 
the performance with his company part of the time. 
He came into the music gallery wing about the 
middle of the play, and went away as soon as the 
force of walking round the coal fire was over*" 

Mr. Peter Cunningham, apropos of these revels, 
mentions that when thd floor Of the Middle Temple 
Hall was taken up in 1764 there were found nearly 
one hundred pair of very small dice, yellowed by 
time, which had dropped through the chinks above. 
The same writer caps this fact by one of his usually 
apposite quotations. Wycherly, in his Plain Dealer 
(1676 — Charles II.), makes Freeman, one of his 
characters, say: — “ Methinks 'tis like one of the 
Halls m Christmas time, whither from all parts fools 
bring their money to try the dice (nor the worst 
judges), whether it shall be their own or no.” 

The Inner Temple Hall (the refectory of the 
ancient knights) was almost entirely rebuilt in 
1816. The roof was overloaded with timber, the 
west wall was cracking, and the wooden cupola 
of the bell let m the ram. The pointed arches 
and rude sculpture at the entrance doors showed 
great antiquity, but the northern wall had been 
rebuilt in 1680. The incongruous Done screen 
was surmounted by lions’ heads, cones, and 
other anomalous devices, and m 1741 low, classic 
windows had been inserted in the south front Of 


the old hall, where the Templars frequently held 
their chapters, and at different times entertained 
King John, King Henry III., and several of the 
legates, several portions still remain. A very 
ancient groined Gothic arch forms the roof of the 
present buttery, and in the apartment beyond 
there is a fine groined and vaulted ceiling. In the 
cellars below are old walls of vast thickness, part 
of an ancient window, a curious fare-place, and 
some pointed arches, partly choked with modem 
brick partitions and dusty staircases. These 
vaults formerly communicated by a cloister with 
the chapel of St Anne, on the south side of the 
church. In the reign of Jame* L some brick 
chambers, three storeys high, were erected over 
the cloister, but were burnt down in #678. In 
1681 the cloister chambers were again rebuilt j 
During the formation of the present new 
to the Temple by the church at foe bottom of 
Inner Temple Lane, when some Old bouses were 
removed, foe masons ctoe on a strong andmtwaU 
of chalk tod ragstone, supposed totoy* bean the 
ancient toithem boundary of ii'lMftt 1 
Iy*uscu!; ^ 

Lon}*, fedfcfc* vpoaumJm BKJHw* 
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an inquixy into the state of the country, condemned 
the conduct of the yeomanry at the “ Manchester 
massacre." “ By an ordinary display of spirit and 
resolution," observed the brilliant egotist to his 
brother peers (who were so impressed by his com- 
placent volubility and good-humoured self-esteem, 
that they were for the moment ready to take him 
at his own valuation), “insurrection may be re- 
pressed without violating the law or the constitu- 
tion. In the note of 1780, when the mob were 
preparing to attack the house of Lord Mansfield, I 
offered* to defend it with a small military force; 
but this offer was unluckily rejected. Afterwards, 
being in the Temple when the rioters were pre- 
paring to force the gate and had fired several 
times, I went to the gate, opened it, and showed 
them a field-piece, which I was prepared to dis- 
charge in case the attack was persisted in. They 
were daunted, fell back, and dispersed." 

Judge Burrough (says Mr. Jeaffreson, in his 
“ Law and Lawyers ”) used to relate that when the 
Gordon Rioters besieged the Temple he and a 
strong body of banisters, headed by a sergeant 
of the Guards, were stationed in Inner Temple 
Lane, and that, havmg complete confidence in the 
strength of their massive gate, they spoke bravely 
of their desire to be fighting on the other side. At 
length the gate was forced. The lawyers fell into 
confusion and were about to beat a retreat, when 
the sergeant, a man of infinite humour, cned out in 
a magnificent voice, “Take care no gentleman 
fires from behind.” The words struck awe into the 
assailants and caused the barristers to laugh. The 
mob, who had expected neither laughter nor armed 
resistance, took to flight, telling all whom they met 
that the bloody-minded lawyers were armed to the 
teeth and enjoying themselves. The Temple was 
saved. When these Gordon Rioters filled London 
with alarm, no member of the junior bar was more 
prosperous and popular than handsome Jack Scott, 
and as he walked from his house in Carey Street 
to the Temple, with his wife on his arm, he returned 
the greetings of the barristers, who, besides liking 
him for a good fellow, thought it prudent to be on 
good termB with a man sure to achieve eminence. 
Dilatory in his early as well as his later years, 
Scott left his house that morning half an hour late 
Already it was known to the mob that the Templars 
were assembling in their college, and aery of “ The 
Templet kill the lawyers!** had been raised in 
Whiteftters and Essex Street Before they reached 
the Middle Temple gate Mr. and Mrs, Scott were 
assaulted mm than one®. The man who won 
Bessie SMfes tom a host Ofrivals and carried her 
awsya§*«MtthewiUof ter patents and the wishes 


of his own father, was able to protect her from 
serious violence. But before the beautiful creature 
was safe within the Temple her dress was tom, and 
when at length she stood in the centre of a crowd 
of excited and admiring barristers, her head was 
bare and her ringlets (ell loose upon her shoukjfeqt 
“ The scoundrels have got your hat, Bessie," whis- 
pered John Scott ; “ but never mind — they have left 
you your hair.” 

In Lord Eldon’s “Anecdote Book'* there is 
another gate story amongst the notes on the 
Gordon Riots. “We youngsters,” says the aged 
lawyer, “ at the Temple determined that we would 
not remain inactive during such times ; so we intro- 
duced ourselves into a troop to assist the military. 
We armed ourselves as well as we coujd, and no* 
morning we drew up in the court ready to follow 
out a troop of soldiers who were on guard. When, 
however, the soldiers had passed through the gate it 
was suddenly shut in our faces, and the officer in 
command shouted from the other side, * Gentle- 
men, I am much obliged to you for your intended 
assistance, but I do not choose to allow my soldiers 
to be shot, so I have ordered you to be locked 
in.’ " And away he galloped. 

The elder Colman decided on making the 
younger one a barrister , and after visits to Scot- 
land and Switzerland, the son returned to Soho 
Square, and found that his father had taken for 
him chambers in the Temple, and entered him as a 
student at Lincoln’s Inn, where he afterwards kept 
a few terms by eating oysters. Upon this Mr, 
Peake notes: — “The students of Lincoln’s Inn 
keep term by dining, or pretending to dine, in the 
hall during the term time. Those who feed there 
are accommodated with wooden trencher? instead 
of plates, and previously to the dinner oysters are 
served up by way of prologue to the play. Eating 
the oysters, or going into the hall without eating 
them, if you please, and then departing to dine 
elsewhere, is quite sufficient for term-keeping.* 
The chambers m King's Bench Walk were flaw 
nished with a tent-bedstead, two tables, half-a-dozen 
chairs, and a carpet as much too scanty for 
boards as Sheridan’s “rivulet of rhyme** foe ft* 
“ meadow of margin." To these the elder 
added £jq worth of law books which h*d bdfch 
given to him in his own Lincoln*s I Oh dfl jj yjfay 
Lord Bath ; then enjoining the son fo irwfc 
the father left town upon a part y of 
Colman had sent his son to SwjteeriflnA w flpt 
him away from a certain Miss Catherine 
actress of the Haymarket company,*, 
for a time, but no sooner he4 
son in the Temple than he ant elf wth M||tt 
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m Greta* Green, and was there named, in 1784; 
wAStmytaa after, the M sanction having 
teen duly obtained, they were publicly named at 
Chelsea ChurcH? 

In the same staircase with Colman, m the 
Temple, lived the witty Jekyll, who, seeing in 
Colman’s chambers a round cage with a squirrel m 
it, looked for a mmute or two at the little animal, 
which was performing the same operation as a man 
in the treadmill, and then quietly said, “ Ah, poor 
devil 1 he is going the Home Circuit , M the locality 
where it was uttered— the Temple— favouring this 
technical joke. 

On the morning when young Colman began his 
studies (Dec. 20, 1784) he was interrupted by the 
intelligence that the funeral procession of the great 
Dr. Johnson was on its way from his late residence, 
Bolt Court, through Fleet Street, to Westminster 
Abbey Colman at once threw down his pen, 
and ran forth to see the procession, but was disap- 
pointed to find it much less splendid and imposing 
than the sepulchral pomp of Garrick five years 
before. 

Dr. Dibdin thus describes the Garden walks in 
the last century — “Towards evening it was the 
feshion for the leading counsel to promenade 
dunng the summer months in the Temple Gardens 
Cocked hats and ruffles, with satin smallclothes 
&d Silk stockings, at this time constituted the usual 
evening dress Lord Erskine, though a great deal 
shorter than his brethren, somehow always seemed 
to take the lead, both in place and in discourse, 
and shouts of laughter would frequently follow his 
dicta.” 

“Ugly” Dunning, afterwards the famous Lord 
Ashburton, entered the Middle lemple in 1752, 
and was called four years later, in 1756 Lord 
ChtfkceUor Thurlow used to describe him wittily 
as “the knave of clubs ” 

Borne Tooke, Dunning, and Kenyon were accus- 
tomed to dine together, dunng the vacation, at a 
little eating-house in the neighbourhood of Chan- 
cery Lone for the sum of sevenpence-halfpenny 
each. “As to Dunning and myself,” said Tooke, 
“we were generous, for we gave the girl who 
waited upon us a penny a piece , but Kenyon, who 
always knew the value of money, sometimes re- 
worded her with a halfpenny, and sometimes with a 
promise.” 

Blackstone, before dedicating his powers finally 
to the study of the law in which he afterwards 
became so famous, wrote in Temple chambers his 
“Farewell to the Muse:”— 

“Lulled by the lapse of {Tiding floods, 

Cheer'd by the warbbug Of the Weeds, 


How blest my days, my thoughts how free, 

In sweet society with thee t 
Then all was joyous, all was young. 

And years u n h e ed e d roll'd along ; 

But now the pleasing dream is o'er— 

These scenes must charm me now no more. 

Lost to the Add, and tom from you, 

Farewell ’ — a long, a last adieu ' 

* * * * 

Then welcome business, welcome strife, 

Welcome the cares, the thorns of life, 

The visage wan, the purblind sight, 

The toil by day, the lamp by night, 

The tedious forms, the solemn prate, 

The pert dispute, the dull debate, 

The drowsy bench, the babbling hall,— 
lor thee, fm Justice, welcome all 1 ” 

That great oratoi, Edmund Burke, was entered 
at the Middle Temple in 1747, when the heads of 
the Scotch rebels of 1 745 were still fresh on the 
spikes of Temple Bar, and he afterwards came to 
keep his terms in 1750 In 1756 he occupied a 
two-pair chamber at the “ Pope’s Head,” the shop 
of Jacob Robinson, the Twickenham poet’s pub- 
lisher, just within the Inner Temple gateway. 
Burke took a dislike, however, perhaps fortunately 
for posterity, to the calf skin books, and was never 
called to the bar 

Richard Brinsley Sheridan, an Inshman even 
more brilliant, but unfortunately far less prudent, 
than Burke, entered his name in the Middle Temple 
books a few days before his elopement with Miss 
Linley 

“ A wit,” says Archdeacon Nares, in his pleasant 
book, “ Heraldic Anomalies,” “ once chalked the 
following lines on the Temple gate ” — 

“ As by the 1 cmplars’ hold you go, 

The horse ind lamb display’d 
In emblematic figures show 
'lhe merits of their tiade. 

" The clients may infer from thence 
How just is their profession , 

The lamb sets forth their innocence, 

The horse their expedition. 

“ Oh, happy Bntons ! happy islet 
Let foreign nations say, 

Where you get justice without guile 
And law without delay ” 

A rival wag replied to these lively lines by the 
following severer ones : — 

“ Deluded men, these holds forego. 

Nor trust such cunning elves; 

These artful emblems tend to show 
Their r/wwfc— not tAmukw* 

“ ’Tis all a trick ; these are alUhfcttt 
*• By which they mean to cheat y&n * 
feat have a oai^nfor jwfrf the Amtffc 
Aadth^theue^ftkhtei^^ 
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“ Nor let the thought of * no delay’ 

To these their courts miyiide yog j 
’Tb you’re the showy faw, and 
The jockeys that will nde you.” 

Hare Court is said to derive its name from 
Sir Nicholas Hare, who was Pnvy Councillor 
to Henry VIII. the despotic, and Master of the 
Rolls to Queen Mary the cruel. Heaven only 
knows what stem decisions and anti-heretical in- 
dictments have not been drawn up m that quaint 
enclosure. The immortal pump, which stapdp $s 
a special feature of the court, has been mentioned 
by the poet Garth in his “ Dispensary 

“ And date the college insolently aim, 

To equal our fraternity m fame ? 

Then let crabs’ eyes with pearl for virtue try. 

Or Highgate Hill with lofty Pindu* vie l 
So glowworms may compare with litan’s beams. 

And Hare Court pump with Aganippe's streams * 

In Essex Court one solitary barber remains: 
his shop is the last wigwam of a departing tnbe. 
Dick Danby’s, m the cloisters, used to be famous. 
In his “ Lives of the Chief Justices,” Lord Camp- 
bell has some pleasant gossip about Dick Danby, 
the Temple barber. In our group of antiquities 
of the Temple on page 163 will be found an 
engraving of the existing barber’s shop 

“ One of the most intimate friends,” he says, “ I 
have ever had in the world was Dick Danby, who 
kept a hairdresser’s shop under the cloisters in the 
Inner Temple. I first made his acquaintance from 
his assisting me, when a student at law, to engage 
a set of chambers. He afterwards nut my hair, 
made my bar wigs, and aided me at all times with 
his valuable advice. He was on the same good 
terms with most of my forensic contemporaries. 
Thus he became master of all the news of t$ie pro- 
fession, and he could tell who were getting on, and 
who were without a brief— who succeeded by their 
talents, and who hugged the attorneys— who wpre 
desirous of becoming puisne judges, and who meanf 
to try their fortunes in Parliament — which of the 
chiefs was in a failing state of health, and who was 
next to be promoted to the collar of S.S. Poor 
fellow 1 he died suddenly, and his death threw a 
universal gloom over Westminster Hall, unrelieved 
by the thought that the survivors who mourned him 
might pick up some of his business — a consolation 
Which wonderfully softens the grief felt for a 
favourite Nisi Prius leader.” 

In spite of all the great lawyers who have been 
nurtured in the Temple, it has derived its chief* 
fume ton to residence within its precincts of 1 
three tivztoa ^ Dr, Johnson, Goldsmith, and 
CfalNlNUtffc 


Dr. Johnson came to the Temple (Not 1, Inner 
Temple Lane) from Gray’s Inn mx^eymndfreft 
it for Johnson’s Court (Fleet Street} about 1765. 
When he first came to the Temple \ he* was toiler* 
ing over his edition of “ Shakespeare/' In 176s a 
pension of ^300 a year for the first time made 
him independent of the booksellers. In 1763 
Boswell made his acquaintance and visited Ursa 
Major in his den. 

“ It must be confessed,” says Boswell, “that 
his apartments, furniture, and morning dress were 
sufficiently uncouth. His brown suit of clothes 
looked very rusty , he had on a little old shrivelled, 
unpowdered wig, which was too small for his head ; 
his shirt neck and the knees of his breeches were 
loose, his black worsted stockings ill drawn upt 
and he had a pair of unbuckled shoes by way of 
slippers.” 

At this time Johnson generally went abroad at 
four m the afternoon, and seldom came home till 
two in the morning. He owned it was a bad habit. 
He generally had a levee of morning visitors, 
chiefly men of letters — Hawkesworth, Goldsmith, 
Murphy, Langton, Stevens, Beauclerk, &c — and 
sometimes learned ladies. "When Madame de 
Boufflers (the mistress of the Prince of Conti) was 
first in England,” said Beauclerk, “she was desirous 
to see Johnson. I accordingly went with her to 
his chambers in the Temple, where she was enter- 
tamed with his conversation for some time. When 
our visit was over, she and I left him, and were got 
into Inner Temple Lane, when all at once I heard 
a voice like thunder. This was occasioned by 
Johnson, ^who, it seems, upon a little reflection, 
had taken it into his head that he ought to have 
£one the honours of his literary residence to a 
foreign lady of quality, and, eager to show himself 
a tysp of gallantry, was hurrying down the staircase 
in violent agitation. He overtook us before we 
reached the Temple Gate, and, brushing in between 
me and Madame de Boufflers, seized her hand 
and conducted her to her coach. His dress was a 
rusty-brown morning suit, a pair of old shoes by 
way of slippers, &c. A considerable crowd of 
people gathered round, and were not a little struck , 
by ius singular appearance.” 

It was in the year 1763, while Johnson iM* 
living in the Temple, that the Literary Club tWWi 
founded ; and it was in the following year tfcfct 
this wise and good man was seized wish dto of 
those fits of hypochondria that occariaap «y weired 
upon that great intellect Boswell falApMity 
not far from the god of has klolajiy^ f t # 

once caned “ Farter's Buildings,” 

Inner Temple Lane. 
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Charles Lamb came to 4, toner Temple Lane, in best room commands a court, in which there are 
<£09. Writing to Coleridge, the delightful humorist trees and a pump, the water of which is excellent, 
says M I have been turned out of my chambers in cold — with brandy ; and not very insipid without,” 
the Temple by a landlord who wanted them for him- He sends Manning some of his little books, to 
•elf; but I have got Others at No 4, Inner Temple give him “ some idea of European literature.” It 
Lane, far more commodious and room) I have is in this letter that he speaks of Braham and his 
two rooms on the third floor, and five rooms above, singing, and jokes * k on titles of honour,” exem- 
with on inner staircase to myself, and all new plifying the eleven gradations, by which Mr. C. 



painted, &&, for ^30 a year. The rooms are 
delirious, and the best look backwards into Hare 
Court, where there is a pump always going ; just 
now it is dry. Hare Court’s trees come in at the 
window, so that it's like living in a garden.” In 
x8xo he says:— “The household gods are slow to 
come ; but here I mean to live and die.” From 
litis place (since pulled down and rebuilt) he writes 
to Manning, who is in China “ Come, and bring 
any of your friends die mandarins with you* My 


Lamb rose m succession to be Baron, Marquis, 
Duke, Emperor Lamb, and finally Pope Innocent; 
and other lively matters fit to solace an En gli s h 
mathematician self-banished to China. The 
year Mary Lamb describes her brother taking 
to water like a hungry otter— abstaining nil 

spirituous liquors, but with the mO at MMMtt 
result, gs he became full of cramps and I 
and sd cold internally that % nwAAingt 
him. It is but just to Laqjb 
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ascetic period was brief. This same year Lamb 
wrote bis fine essays on Hogarth and on the 
tragedies of Shakespeare. He was already getting 
weary of the dull routine of official work at the 
India House. 

Goldsmith came to the Temple, early in 1764, 
from Wine Office Court. It was a hard year with 
him, though he published “The Traveller,” and 


some say, to wnte secretly the erudite history of 
“Goody Two-Shoes” for Newbery. In 1765 
various publications, or perhaps the money for 
“ The Vicar,” enabled the author to move to larger 
chambers m Garden Court, close to his first set, 
and one of the most agreeable localities in the 
Temple. He now carried out his threat to John- 
son — started a man-servant, and ran into debt with 



GOLDSMITH'S TOMB in i860 {see tage 171) 


opened sundry negotiations with Dodsley and 
Tonson. 11 He took," says Mr. Forster, “ rooms on 
the then library-staircase of the Temple. They 
were a humble set of chambers enough (one Jeffs, 
the butler of the society, shared them with him), 
and on Johnson's prying and peering about in 
them, after his short-sighted fashion flattening his 
face against every object he looked at, Gold- 
smith's uneasy sense of their deficiencies broke 
out 'I shall soon be in better chambers, sir, 
than these/ he said. * Nay, sir/ answered Johnson, 
‘never naiad that — U qmsiverts extra* 1 " He 
Boon hurried off to the quiet of Islington, as 
1ft 


his usual gay and thoughtless vanity to Mr. Filby, 
the tailor, ot Water Lane, for coats of divers 
colours. Goldsmith began to feel his importance 
and determined to show it. In 1766 “The 
Vicar of Wakefield ” (price five shillings, sewed) 
secured his fame, but he still remained in diffi- 
culties. In 1767 he wrote The 
Man, knocked off an English Grammar fb t five 
guineas, and was only saved from extreme want 
by Davies employing him to write a “Hist orypf 
Rome* for 950 guineas. In 1767 Faison Scqtt 
(Lord Sandwich's chaplain), busily going About tip 
negotiate for writers, describes himself as applyiftt 
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to Goldsmith, among others, to induce him to write 
in favour of the Administration. “ I found him,” 
he said, “in a miserable set of chambers in the 
Temple. I told him my authority; I told him 
that I was empowered to pay most liberally for 
his exertions ; and — would you believe it ! — he was 
so absurd as to say, * I can earn as much as will 
supply my wants without writing for any party; 
the assistance you offer is therefore unnecessary 
to me.' And so I left him,” added the Rev. Dr. 
Scott, indignantly, “in his garret.” 

On the partial success of The Good-Natured 
Man (January, 1768), Goldsmith, having cleared 
£500, broke out like a successful gambler. He 
purchased a set of chambers (No. 2, up two 
pairs of stairs, in Brick Court) for £400, squan- 
dered the remaining ^100, ran in debt to his 
tailor, and borrowed of Mr. Bolt, a man on the 
same fl6or. He purchased Wilton carpets, blue 
merino curtains, chimney-glasses, book-cases, and 
card-tables, and, by the aid of Filby, enrobed him 
in a suit of Tyrian bloom, satin grain, with darker 
blue silk breeches, price £8 2s. 7d., and he even 
ventured at a more costly suit, lined with silk 
and ornamented with gilt buttons. Below him 
lived that learned lawyer, Mr. Blackstone, then 
poring over the fourth volume of his precious 
“Commentaries,” and the noise and dancing over- 
head nearly drove him mad, as it also did a Mr. 
Children, who succeeded him. The cause of these 
noises Mr. John Forster relates in his delightful 
biography of the poet An Irish merchant named 
Seguin “remembered dinners at which John- 
son, Percy, Bickerstaff, Kelly, ‘and a variety of 
authors of minor note,’ were guests. They talked 
of supper-parties with younger people, as well in 
the London chambers as in suburban lodgings; 
preceded by blind-man’s buff, forfeits, or games of 
cards ; and where Goldsmith, festively entertaining 
them all, would make frugal supper for himself off 
boiled milk. They related how he would sing all 
kinds of Irish songs ; with what special enjoyment 
he give the Scotch ballad of ‘Johnny Armstrong ' 
(his old nurse's favourite); how cheerfully he would 
put the front of his wig behind, or contribute in 
any other way to the general amusement; and to 
what accompaniment of uncontrolled laughter he 
once ‘ danced a minuet with Mrs. Seguin.' " 

In 1768 appeared "The Deserted Village. 1 ' It 
was about this time that one of Goldy's Grub Street 
acquaintances called upon him, whilst he Was 
conversing with Topham Beauclerk and General 
Oglethorpe; and the fellow, telling Goldsmith that 
he was sorry he could not pay die two guineas he 
»foed him, offered him a quarter of a pound of tea 


and half a pound of sugar as an acknowledgment. 
“ 1769. Goldsmith fell in love with Mary Homeck, 
known as the ‘ Jessamy Bride. 1 Unfortunately he 
obtained an advance of £500 for his ‘Natural 
History,’ and wholly expended it when only six 
chapters were written.” In 1771 he published 
his “ History of England.” It was in this year that 
Reynolds, coming one day to Brick Court, perhaps 
about the portrait of Goldsmith he had painted 
the year before, found the mercurial poet kicking a 
bundle, which contained a masquerade dress, about 
the room, in disgust at his folly in wasting money in 
so foolish a way. In 1772, Mr. Forster mentions a 
very characteristic story of Goldsmith’s warmth of 
heart He one day found a poor Irish student 
(afterwards Dr. M'Veagh M‘Donnell, a well-known 
physician) sitting and moping in despair on a 
bench in the Temple Gardens. Goldsmith soon 
talked and laughed him into hope and spirits, 
then taking him off to his chambers, employed him 
to translate some chapters of Buffon. In 1773 
She Stoops to Conquer made a great hit ; but Noll 
was still writing at hack-work, and was deeper 
in debt than ever. In 1774, when Goldsmith was 
still grinding on at his hopeless drudge-work, as far 
from the goal of fortune as ever, and even resolving 
to abandon London life, with all its temptations, 
Mr. Forster relates that Johnson, dining with the 
poet, Reynolds, and some one else, silently reproved 
the extravagance of so expensive a dinner by send- 
ing away the whole second course untouched. 

In March, 1774, Goldsmith returned from Edg- 
ware to his Temple chambers, which he was trying 
to sell, suffering from a low nervous fever, partly 
the result of vexation at his pecuniary embarrass- 
ments. Mr. Hawes, an apothecary in the Strand 
(and one of the first founders of the Humane 
Society), was called in; but Goldsmith insisted on 
taking James’s fever-powders, a valuable medicine, 
but dangerous under the circumstances. This was on 
Friday, the 25th. He told the doctor then his mind 
was not at ease, and he died on Monday, April 4th, 
in his forty-fifth year. His debts amounted to 
Over ^2,000. “ Was ever poet so trusted before ?" 
writes Johnson to Boswell. The staircase of Brick 
Court was filled with poor outcasts, to whom Gold- 
smith had been kind and charitable. His coffin was 
opened by Miss Homeck, that a lock might be cat 
from his hair. Burke and Reynolds superintended 
the funeral, Reynolds' nephew, Palmer, afterwards 
Dean of Cashel, being chief mourner, Hugh 
Kelly, who had so often lampooned the poet, was 
present. At five o'clock on Saturday, die 0* 
April, Goldsmith was buried in the 
ykrd. In 1837, a slab of White mafm, to 'toe 
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kindly poet's memory, was placed in the Temple 
Church, and afterwards transferred to a recess of 
the vestry chamber. Of the poet, Mr. Forster 
says, “no memorial indicates the grave to the 
pilgrim or the stranger, nor is it possible any longer 
to identify the spot which received all that was 
mortal of the delightful writer.” The present site 
is entirely conjectural; but it appears from the 
following note, communicated to us by T. C. Noble, 
the well-known City antiquary, that the real site 
was remembered as late as 2830. Mr. Noble 
says 

“ In 1842, after some consideration, the benchers 
of the Temple deciding that no more burials should 
take place in the churchyard, resolved to pave it 
over. For about fifteen years the burial-place of 1 )r. 
Goldsmith continued in obscurity ; for while some 
would have it that the interment took plat e to 
the east of the choir, others clung to an opinion, 
handed down by Mr. Broome, the gardener, who 
stated that when he commenced his duties, about 
1830, a Mr. Collett, sexton, a very old man, and a 
penurious one, too, employed him to prune an 
elder-tree which, he stated, he venerated, because 


it marked the site of Goldsmith's grave. The 
stone which has been placed in the yard, * to mark 
the spot’ where the poet was buried, is not the 
site of this tree. The tomb was erected in x86o, 
but the exact position of the grave has never been 
discovered.” The engraving on page 169 shows 
the spot as it appeared in the autumn of that year. 
The old houses at the back were pulled down 
soon after. 

Mr. Forster, alluding to Goldsmith’s love for the 
rooks, the former denizens of the Temple Gardens, 
says : “ He saw the rookery (in the winter deserted, or 
guarded only by some five or six, 1 like old soldiers 
in a garrison ’) resume its activity and bustle in the 
spring, and he moialised, like a great reformer, 
on the legal constitution established, the social 
laws enforced, and the particular castigations en- 
dured for the good of the community, by those 
black-dressed and blark-eyed chatterers. * I have 
often amused myself/ Goldsmith remarks, ‘with 
observing their plans of policy from my window 
m the Temple, that looks upon a grove where 
they have made a colony, in the midst of the 
city/” 


CHAPTER XVI. 

Till: TEMTLE [continued). 

Fountain Court and the Temple Fountain— Ruth Pinch— L. E L \ Poem— Fig-tree Court— The Inner Temple Library— Paper Building*— The 
Temple Gate — Guildford North and J effreyb — Cowpcr, the Poet : his Melancholy and Attempted Suicide — A Tragedy in Tanfiold Court- 
Lord Mansfield— “Mr Murray' 1 and his Client— LambS Pictures of the Temple— The Sun-dials— Porson and hit Eccentricities— Rule* of 
the Temple— Coke and his Labours— Temple Riots— Scuffles with the Alsatians— Temple Dinners—" Calling" to the Bar— The Temple 
Gardens— The Chrysanthemums— Sir Matthew Hale's Tree -Revenues of the Temple— Temple Celebrities 


Lives there a man with soul so dead as to write 
about the Temple without mentioning the little 
fountain in Fountain Court ? — that pet and play- 
thing of the Temple, that, like a little fairy, sings to 
beguile the cares of men oppressed with legal 
duties. It used to look like a wagoner’s silver 
whip — now a modem writer cruelly calls it “ a pert 
squirt” In Queen Anne's time Hatton describes 
it as forcing its stream “to a vast and almost 
incredible altitude ” — it is now only ten feet high, 
no higher than a giant lord chancellor. Then it 
was fenced with palisades — now it is caged in iron ; 
then it stood in a square— now it is in a round. But 
it still sparkles and glitters, and sprinkles and play- 
fully splashes the jaunty sparrows that come to 
wash off the London dust in its variegated spray. 
It is quite careless now, hbwever, of notice, for has 
it not beet immortalised by .the pen of Dickens, 
who has made it the centre of one of his most 


charming love scenes ? It was in Fountain Court, 
our readers will like to remember, that Ruth Pinch 
—gentle, loving Ruth — met her lover, by the merest 
accident of course. 

“ There was,” says Mr. Dickens, “ a little plot 
between them that Tom should always come out 
of the Temple by one way, and that was past the 
fountain. Coming through Fountain Court, ha 
was just to glance down the steps leading into 
Garden Court, and to look once all round him; 
and if Ruth had come to meet him, there ho 
would see her — not sauntering, you understand (on 
account of the clerks), but coming briskly up, with 
the best little laugh upon her face that ever 
played in opposition to the fountain fend beat it fell 
to nothing. For, fifty to one, Tom had been 
looking for her in the wrpng drachma,, and bed 
quite given her up, while she had beep tripping 
towards him from the first, jingling that little 
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reticule of herd (with all the keys in it) to attract 
his wondering observation. 

“Whether there was life enough left in the 
slow vegetation of Fountain Court for the smoky 
shrubs to have any consciousness of the brightest 
and purest-hearted little woman in the world, is 
a question for gardeners and those who are learned 
in the loves of plants. But that it was a good 
thing for that same paved yard to have such a 
delicate little figure flitting through it, that it 
passed like a smile from the grimy old houses and 
the worn flagstones, and left them duller, darker, 
sterner than before, there is no sort of doubt. The 
Temple fountain might have leaped up twenty 
feet to greet the spring of hopeful maidenhood 
that in her person stole on, sparkling, through the 
dry and dusty channels of the law ; the chirping 
sparrows, bred in Temple chinks and crannies, 
might haye held their peace to listen to imaginary 
skylarks as so fresh a little creature passed ; the 
dingy boughs, unused to droop, otherwise than in 
their puny growth, might have bent down in a 
kindred gracefulness to shed their benedictions on 
her graceful head ; old love-letters, shut up in iron 
boxes in the neighbouring offices, and made of no 
account among the heaps of family papers into 
which they had strayed, and of which m their 
degeneracy they formed a part, might have stirred 
and fluttered with a moment’s recollection of their 
ancient tenderness, as she went lightly by. Any- 
thing might have happened that did not happen, 
and never will, for the love of Ruth. . . . 

4< Merrily the tiny fountain played, and merrily 
the dimples sparkled on its sunny face. John 
Westlock hurried after her. Softly the whispering 
water broke and fell, and roguishly the dimples 
twinkled as he stole upon her footsteps. 

“ Oh, foolish, panting, timid little heart ! why did 
she feign to be unconscious of his coming ? . . . 

“ Merrily the fountain leaped and danced, and 
merrily the smiling dimples twinkled and expanded 
more and more, until they broke info a laugh 
against the basin’s rim and vanished.” 

“L. E. L.” (Miss Landon) has left a graceful 
poem on this much-petted fountain, which begins, — 

“ The fountain's low singing is heard on the wind, 

Like a melody, bringing sweet fancies to mind — 

Some to grieve, some* to gladden; around them 
they cast 

The hopes of the morrow, the dreams of the past. 

Away in the distance is heard the vast, sound 
From the streets of the city that compass it round, 

Like the echo of fountains or ocean's deep call ; 

Yet that fountain's low singing is heard over all.' 

Fig-tree Court derived its name from obvious 


sources. Next to the plane, diet has the Strange 
power of sloughing off its sooty bark, the fig seems 
the tree that best endures London's corrupted atmo- 
sphere. Thomas Fairchild, a Hoxton gardener, 
who wrote in 1722 (quoted by Mr. Peter Cunning- 
ham), alludes to figs ripening well in the Rolls 
Gardens, Chancery Lane, and to the tree thriving in 
close places about Bridewell. Who can say that 
some Templar pilgrim did not bring from the 
banks of “ Abana or Pharpar, rivers of Damascus,” 
the first leafy inhabitant of inky and dusty Fig- 
tree Court? Lord Thurlow was living here in 
1758, the year he was called to the bar, and when, 
it was said, he had not money enough even to hire 
a horse to attend the circuit. 

The Inner Temple Library stands on the terrace 
facing the river The Parliament Chambers and 
Hall, in the Tudor style, were the work of Sidney 
Smirke, R.A., in 1835. The library, designed by 
Mr. Abrahams, is 96 feet long, 42 feet wide, and 63 
feet high ; it has a hammer-beam roof. One of the 
stained glass windows is blazoned with the arms of 
the Templars. Below the library are chambers. 
The cost of the whole was about ;£i 3,000. The 
north window is thought to too much resemble 
the great window at Westminster Hall. 

Paper Buildings, a name more suitable for the 
offices of some City companies, were first built 
in the reign of James I., by a Mr. Edward Hay- 
ward and others; and the learned Dugdale de- 
scribes them as eighty-eight feet long, twenty feet 
broad, and four storeys high. This Hayward was 
Selden’s chamber-fellow, and to him Selden dedi- 
cated his “ Titles of Honour.” Selden, according 
to Aubrey, had chambers in these pleasant river- 
side buildings, looking towards the gardens, and in 
the uppermost storey he had a little gallery, to pace 
in and meditate. The Great Fire swept away 
Selden's chambers, and their successors were de- 
stroyed by the fire which broke out in Mr. Maule's 
chambers. Coming home at night from a dinner- 
party, Maule, afterwards a judge, put a lighted 
candle under his bed by mistake. The stately new 
buildings were designed by Mr. Sidney Smirke, 
AR.A, in 1848. The red brick and stone har- 
monise pleasantly. In 1878-9 Hare Court Build- 
ings were extended towards the river, to answer 
to them. 

The entrance to the Middle Temple from Fleet 
Street is a gatehouse of red brick pointed with 
stone, and is the work of Wren, It wtas erected 
in 1684, after the Great Fire, and is in the style of 
Inigo- Jones — “ not inelegant," says Ralph. It pro- 
bably occupies the site of the gatehouse erected 
by order of Wolsey, at the expense of Hu pritonWt 
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Sir Anftyas Paulet. The frightened man covered 
the front with the cardinal's hat and arms, hoping 
to appease Wolse/s anger by gratifying his pride. 
The Inner Temple gateway was built in the fifth 
year of James I. 

Elm Court was built in the sixth year of Charles I. 
Up one pair of stairs that successful courtier, 
Guildford North, whom Jeffreys so tormented, 
commenced the practice that soon won him such 
high honours. Elm Court was demolished in the 
autumn of 1879. 

In 1752 the poet Cowper, on leaving a solicitor’s 
office, had chambers in the Middle Temple, and 
in that solitude the horror of his fixture malady 
began to darken over him,* He gave -up the 
classics, which had been his previous delight, and 
read Geoxge Herbert's poems all day long. Ip 
1759, after his father's death, he purchased another 
set of irooms for ^250, in an airy situation in the 
Inner Temple. He belonged, at this time, to the 
“Nonsense Club," of which Bonnell Thornton, 
Colman junior, and Lloyd were members. Thurlow 
also was his friend. In 1763 his despondency 
deepened into insanity. An approaching appoint- 
ment to the clerkship of the Journals of the House 
of Lords overwhelmed him with nervous fears. 
Dreading to appear in public, he resolved to destroy 
himself. He purchased laudanum, then threw it 
away. He packed up his portmanteau to go to 
France and enter a monastery. He went down to 
the Custom House Quay, to throw himself into the 
river. He tried to stab himself At last the poor 
fellow actually hung himself, and was only saved 
an accident. The following is his own relation * 

u Not one hesitating thought now remained, but 
I fell greedily to the execution of my purpose. My 
garter was made of a broad piece of scarlet bind- 
ing, with a sliding buckle, being sewn together at 
the ends. By the help of the buckle I formed a 
noose, and fixed it about my neck, straining it so 
tight that I hardly left a passage for my breath, or 
for the blood to circulate. The tongue of the 
buckle held it fast At each comer of the bed 
was placed a wreath of carved work fastened by 
an iron pin, which passed up through the midst 
of it ; the other part of the garter, which made a 
loop, I slipped over one of them, and hung by it 
some seconds, drawing up my feet under me, that 
they might not touch the floor ; but the iron bent, 
and the carved work slipped 0$ and the garter 
with it I then fastened it to the frame of the 
tester, winding it round and* tying it in a strong 
knot The frame broke short, and let me down 
attain. 

"The thiid effort was more likely to succeed. 


I set the door open, which reached to within a 
foot of the ceiling. By the help of a chair I could 
command the top of it, and the loop being large 
enough to admit a large angle of the door, was 
easily fixed, so as not to slip off again. I pushed 
away the chair with my feet, and hung at my whole 
length. While I hung there I distinctly heard a 
voice say three times, 1 Tis over I * Though I am 
sure of the fact, and was so at the time, yet it 
did not at all alarm me or affect my resolution. I 
hung so long that I lost all sense, all conscious- 
ness of existence. 

“When I came to myself again I thought I 
was ip hell ; the sound of my own dreadful groans 
wassail, that I heard, and a feeling like that pro- 
duced by a flash of lightning just beginning to 
seize upon me, passed over my whole body. In 
a few seconds X found myself fallen on my free to 
the floor. In about half a minute I recovered my 
feet, and reeling and smuggling, stumbled into bed 
again. 1 ^ 

“ By the blessed providence of God, the gsjtyer 
which had held me till the bitterness of tempopil 
death was past broke just before eternal degth had 
taken place upon me. The stagnation of the blood 
under one eye in a broad crimson spot, and a red 
circle round my neck, showed plainly that I had 
been on the brink of eternity. The latter, indeed, 
might have been occasioned by the pressure of the 
garter, but the former was certainly the effect of 
strangulation, for it was not attended with the 
sensation of a bruise, as it must have been had I 
in my fall received one in so tender a part ; and I 
rather think the circle round my neck was owing 
to the same cause, for the part was not excoriated, 
nor at all in pain. 

“ Soon after I got into bed I was surprised to 
hear a voice in the dining-room, where the laundress 
was lighting a fire. She had found the door un- 
bolted, notwithstanding my design to fasten it, and 
must have passed the bed-chamber door while I 
was hanging on it, and yet never perceived me* 
She heard me fall, and presently came to ask me if 
I was well, adding, she feared I had been in a fit 

“ I sent her to a friend, to whom I related the 
whole affrir, and dispatched him to my kinsman 
at the coffee-house. As soon as the latter arrived 
I pointed to the broken garter which lay in the 
middle of the room, and apprised him also of the 
attempt I had been m a k i ng . His words were* 
1 My dear Mr. Cowper, you terrify met Tft bp 
sure you cannot hold the office at this rate* < WUte 
is the deputation?’ I gave him the hejr tff the 
drawer where it was deposited, and bif tti wfate sjt 
requiring his immediate attendance* hie took it 
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away with him ; and thus ended all my connection 
wHh the Parliament office.” 

In February, 1732, Tanfield . Court, a quiet, dull 
nook bn the east side of the Temple, to the south 
of that sombre Grecian temple where the Master 
resides, was the scene of a very horrible crime. 
Sarah Malcolm, a laundress, aged twenty-two, 
employed by a young barrister named Kerrol in 
the same court, gaining access to the rooms of 
an old lady named Duncomb, whom she knew 


Malcolm went to execution neatly dressed in k crape 
gown, held up her head in the cart with an air, 
and seemed to be painted. A copy of her con- 
fession was sold for twenty guineas. Two days 
before her execution she dressed in scarlet, and 
sat to Hogarth for a sketch, which Horace Walpole 
bought for £ 5. The portrait represents a cruel, 
thin-lipped woman, not uncomely, sitting at a table. 
The Duke of Roxburghe purchased a perfect im- 
pression of this print* Mr. Timbs says, for £& 5s. 
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tohave money, strangled her and an old servant, 
and cat the throat of a young girl, whose bed she 
had pmbably shared. Some of her blood-stained 
linen, and a silver tankard of Mrs. Duncomb, 
stained with blood, were found by Mr. Kerrol 
conceded in his chambers. Fifty-three pounds 
Of die money were discovered at Newgate hidden 
in the prisoners hair. She confessed to a share in 
the robbery, but laid the murder to two lads with 
whom she was acquainted. She was, ' however, 
found guilty, and hung opposite Mitre Court, Fleet 
Street The crowd was sb great'that one woman 
crossed from near Serjeants* Jen to the edret side 
of the way on the shoulders of the mot); Sarah 


Its original price was sixpence. 1 After her execution 
the corpse was taken to an undertaker’s on Snow 
Hill, and there exhibited for money. Amogg the 
rest, a gentleman in deep mourning — perhaps 
her late master, Mr. Kerrol— stooped and kissed 
it, and gave the attendant haif-a-crown. She was, 
by special favour (for superiority even m wicked- 
ness has its admirers), buried in St Sepulchre’s 
Churchyard, from which criminals had been ex- 
cluded for a century and a hal£ : ; The cotpse of 
the murderess was disifttemecit 
in ;a glass case, is still to 
Garden, Cambridge.,'' ' ;t, VM ;v v 

Not many recorded entries have taken place in 
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the Temple, for youth, however poor, is hopeful It 
takes time to make a man despair, and when he de- 
spairs, the devil is soon at his elbow. Nevertheless, 
greed and madness have upset some Templars* 
brains. In October, 1573, a crazed, fanatical man 
of the Middle Temple, named Peter Burchet, 
mistaking John Hawkins (afterwards the naval 
hero) for Sir Christopher Hatton, flew at him in 
the Strand, and dangerously wounded him with a 
dagger. The queen was so furious that at first she 
wanted Burchet tried by camp law; but, being 
found to hold heretical opinions, he was committed 
to the Lollards 1 Tower (south front of St Paul’s), 
and afterwards sent to the Tower. Growing still 
madder there, Burchet slew one of his keepers with 
a billet from his fire, and was then condemned to 
death and hung in the Strand, close by where he 
had stabbed Hawkins, his right hand being first 
stricken off and nailed to the gibbet. 

In 1685 v John Ayloff, a barrister of the Inner 
Temple, was hung for high treason opposite the 
Temple Gate. 

In 1738 Thomas Carr, an attorney, of Elm 
Court, and Elizabeth Adams, his accomplice, were 
executed for robbing a Mr. Quarrmgton in Shire 
Lane (see page 74); and in 1752 Henry Justice, 
of the Middle Temple, in spite of his well-omened 
qaiAe, was cruelly sentenced to death for stealing 
lx>oks from the library of Trinity College, Cambridge, 
but eventually he was only transported for life. 

The celebrated Earl of Mansfield, when Mr. 
Murray, had chambers at No. 5, King’s Bench 
Walk, apropos of which Pope wrote — 

44 To Number Five direct your doves. 

There spread round Murray all your fcfeoming loves.” 

* (Pope “to Venus,'* from “ Horace,”) 

I I 

A second compliment by this great, £p$u 

occasioned a famous parody , * 

GmceS as thou art by all the power of words, 

JJo known, so honoured at the House of Lords ” 

(Pope, of Lord Mansfield) ; 

whfc&was thus cleveriy parodied by Colley Cibber : 

“ Perraasipn dps his tongue whene’er he talks, t 

And he has chambers in the King’s Bench Walks.” 

i 

One of Mangfield’i biographers tells us that “opee 
he was surprised by a gentleman of- Lincoln’s Inn 
(who took the liberty of entering hi, loom in the 
Temple without the ceremonious introduction o£ a 
servant), in the act of practising the ffH/cm tft* 
speaker at a glass, while ftope- aaf hy«in- tpe ek* 
racier of a ftiendly preceptor” -Of th, 
of Slope and Murray, Wnbnrton^ aU tfljm 
.rapt bad all the waimtW tfacim far 
lawyer ; and, indeed, no man ever more deserved 


to have a poet for his friend, in the obtaining of 
| which, as thither vanity, party, nor fear had a share, 
|«|d he supported his title to it by all the offices of a 
generous and true friendship.” 

“A good* story/ 1 says Mr. Jeaffreson, “is told 
of certain visits paid to William Murray's chambers 
at No. s, King's Bench Walk, Temple, in the year 
1738. Bom in 1705, Murray was still a young 
man when, in 1738, he made his brilliant speech 
on behalf of Colonel Sloper, against whom Colley 
Cibber’s rascally son had brought an action for 
immorality with his wife, the lovely actress, who 
on the stage was the rival* of Mrs. Clive, and in 
private life was remarkable for immorality and 
fascinating manners. Amongst the many clients 
who were drawn to Murray by that speech, Sarah, 
Duchess of. Marlborough, was neither the least 
powerful nor the least distinguished. Her grace 
began by sending the rising advocate a general 
retainer, with a fee of a thousand guineas, of which 
sum he accepted only the two-hundredth part, 
explaining to the astonished duchess that 4 the pro- 
fessional fee, with a general retainer, could not be 
less nor more than five guineas.’ If Murray had 
accepted the whole sum he would not have been 
overpaid for his trouble, for her grace persecuted 
him with calls at most unseasonable hours. On 
one occasion, returning to his chambers after 
‘drinking champagne with the wits/ he found 
the duchess’s carriage and attendants on King's 
Bench Walk. A numerous crowd of footmen and 
link-bearers surrounded the coach, and when the 
barrister entered his chambers he encountered the 
mistress of that army of lackeys. 4 Young man/ 
exclaimed the grand lady, eyeing the future Lord 
Mansfield with a look of displeasure, 4 if you mean 
to rise in the world, you must not sup out/ On a 
I subsequent night Sarah of Marlborough called with- 
; out appointment at the chambers, and waited till 
1 past. midnight in the hope that she would see the 
lawyer ere she went to bed. But Murray, being at 
an unusually late supper-party, did not return till 
her grace had departed in an overpowering rage. 
‘ I could not make oujt, sir, who she was/ said 
Murray's clerk, describing her grace's appearance 
and manner, 1 for she Would not {ell me her name ; 
fettt she swore «o<freadfttllythatl m rare she must 
be»a lady of qualify/ ” 

Chides Lamh».who was borfc in Crown Office 
Sow, % J»is exquisite way has^kqt^. l the benchers 
of ?*nple pacing d* 
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who took snuff by pahnfuls, diving for it under 
the mighty flap of his old-fashioned red waistcoat. 
In the gentle Samuel Salt we discover a portrait of 
the employer of Lamb's father. Salt was a shy 
indolent, absent man, who never dressed for a dinner 
party but he forgot his sword. The day of Miss 
Blandy*s execution he went to dine with a relative 
of the murderess, first carefully schooled by his clerk 
to avoid the disagreeable subject. However, during 
the pause for dinner, Salt went to the window, 
looked out, pulled down his ruffles, and observed, 

'* If s a gloomy day ; Miss Blandy must be hanged 
by this time, I suppose." Salt never laughed. He 
was a well-known toast with the ladies, having a fine 
figure and person. Coventry, on the other hand, was 
a man worth four or five hundred thousand, and 
lived in a gloomy house, like a strong box, opposite 
the pump in Serjeants' Inn, Fleet Street. Fond 
of money as he was, he gave away ,£30,000 at once 
to a charity for the blind, and kept a hospitable 
house. Salt was indolent and careless of money, 
and but for Lovel, his clerk, would have been 
universally robbed. This Lovel was a clever little 
fellow, with a face like Garrick, who could mould 
heads in clay, turn cribbage-boards, take a hand 
at a quadrille or bowls, and brew punch with any 
man of his degree in Europe. With Coventry and 
Salt, Peter Pierson often perambulated the terrace, 
with hands folded behind him. Contemporary with 
these was Daines Barrington, a burly, square man. 
Lamb also mentions Burton, “ a jolly negation,” 
who drew up the bills of fare for the parliament 
chamber, where the benchers dined , thin, fragile 
Wharry, who used to spitefully pinch his cat’s 
ears when anything offended him ; and Jackson, 
the musician, to whom the cook once applied for 
instructions how to write down “ edge-bone of beef ” 
in a bill of commons. Then there was Blustering 
Mingay, who hadagrapplmg-hook in substitute for 
a hand he had lost, which Lamb, when a child, 
used to take for an emblem of power ; and Baron 
Mascres, who retained the costume of the reign of 
George II. 

In his “ Essays" Lamb writes : — “ I was bom 
and passed the first seven years of my life in the 
Temple. Its church, its halls, its gardens, its foun- 
tain, its river 1 had almost said— for in those young < 
yean what was the king of rivers to me but a stream 
that Watered our pleasant places?— these are of 
my oldest recollections. I repeat, to this day, no 
verses to myself more frequently or with kindlier 
emotion then those of Spenser where he speaks of 
this Spot Indeed, it is the most elegant spot in 
the metropolis. What a transition for a country- 
man visiting London for the first time— the passing 
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from die crowded Strand or Fleet Street, by unex- 
pected avenues, into its magnificent, ample squares, 
its classic green recesses » What a cheerful, liberal 
look hath that portion of it which, from three sides, 
overlooks the greater garden, that goodly pile 

* Of buildings strong, albeit of paper bight,’ 

confronting with massy contrast, the lighter, older, 
more fantastically shrouded one named of Haf- 
court, with the cheerful Crown Office Row (place 
of my kindly engendure), right opposite the stately 
stream, which washes the garden foot with her yet 
scarcely trade-polluted waters, and seems but just 
weaned from Twickenham Naiades ! A man would 
give something to have been bom in such places. 
What a collegiate aspect has that fine Elizabethan 
hall, where the fountain plays, which I have made 
to rise and fall, how many times ! to the astonish- 
ment of the young urchins, my contemporaries, 
who, not being able to guess at its recondite 
machinery, were almost tempted to hail the won- 
drous work as magic 

“ So may the winged horse, your ancient badge 
and cognisance, still flourish ! So may future 
Hookers and Seldens illustrate your church and 
chambers ! So may the sparrows, in default of 
more melodious quiristers, imprisoned hop about 
your walks 1 So may the fresh-coloured and 
cleanly nursery-maid, who by leave airs her playful 
charge in your stately gardens, drop her prettiest 
blushing curtsey as ye pass, reductive of juvenescent 
emotion 1 So may the younkers of this generation 
eye you, pacing your stately terrace, with the same 
superstitious veneration with which the child Elia 
gazed on the old worthies that solemnised the 
parade before ye 1 " 

Charles Lamb, in his “ Essay" on the old 
benchers, speaks of many changes he had wit- 
nessed in the Temple — i.e., the Gothicising the 
entrance to the Inner Temple Hall and the 
Library front, to assimilate them to the hall, 
which they did not resemble ; and the removal of 
the winged horse over the Temple Hall, and the 
frescoes of the Virtues which once Italianised it 
He praises, too, the antique air of the “now almost 
effaced sun-dials," with their moral inscriptions, 
seeming almost coeval with the time which they 
measured, and taking their revelations imme* 
diately from heaven, holding correspondence rift 
the fountain of light. Of these dials theft 
remain— one in Temple Lane, with the motto, 
“ Pereunt et imputantur;" one in Esse* Cfturt, 
“ Vestigia nulla retrorsum f and one in Brick Oouzt 
on which Goldsmith must often have? gnsed^fts 
motto, “Time and tide tm$ ft* no mm* la 
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Plump Court and Garden Court are two dials 
without mottoes ; and in each Temple garden is a 
pillar dial — “the natural garden god of Christian 
gardens.” On an old brick house at the east end 
of Inner Temple Terrace, removed in 1828, was a 
dial with the odd inscription, “ Begone about your 
business,” words with which an old bencher is said 
to have once dismissed a troublesome lad who had 
come from the dial-maker’s for a motto, and who 
mistook his meaning. The one we have engraved 
at page 180 is in Pump Court. The date and the 
initials are renewed every time it is fresh painted. 

There are many old Temple anecdotes relating 
to that learned disciple of B.u elms, Porson. Many 
a time, says Mf. Timbs, at early mom, did Porson 
stagger from his old haunt, the “Cider Cellars ” in 
Maiden Lane, where he scarcely ever failed to 
pass some hours, after spending the evening else- 
where. It is related of him. upon better authority 
than most of the stories told to his discredit, that 
one night, or rather morning, Gurney (the Baron), 
who had chambers in Essex Court under Porson, 
was awakened by a tremendous thump in the 
chamber above. Porson had just come home dead 
drunk, and had fallen on the floor. Having ex- 
tinguished the candle in the fall, he presently 
staggered downstairs to re-light it, and Gurney 
heard him dodging and poking with the candle 
at the staircase lamp for about five minutes, and all 
the time very lustily cursing the nature of things. 

We read also of Porson shutting himself up in 
these chambers for three 01 four days together, 
admitting no visitor. One morning his friend 
Rogers went to call, having ascertained from the 
barber's hard by that Porson was at home, but had 
not been seen by any one for two days. Rogers 
proceeded to his chambers, and knocked at the 
door more than once ; he would not open it, and 
Rogers came downstairs, but as he was crossing 
the court Porson opened the window and stopped 
him. He was then busy about the Grenville 
“Homer,” for which he collated the Harleian MS. 
of the “ Odyssey," and received for his labour but 
^50 and a large-paper copy. His chambers must 
have presented a strange scene, for he used books 
most cruelly, whether they were his own or belonged 
to others. * He said that he possessed more bad 
copies of goad books than any private gentleman in 
England. 

Rogers, when a Templar, occasionally had some 
visitors who absorbed more of his time than was 
always agreeable; an instance of which he thus 
relates : “ When I lived in the Temple, Mackintosh 
*nd Richard Sharp used to come to my chambers 
wad stay there for hours, talking metaphysics. One 


day they were so intent on their ‘ first cause,' 1 spirit,’ 
and ‘ matter,’ that they were unconscious of my 
having left them, paid a visit, and returned. I 
was a little angry at this; and to show my in* 
difference about them, I sat down and wrote letters, 
without taking any notice of them. I never met 
a man with a fuller mind than Mackintosh — such 
readiness on all subjects, such a talker.” 

Before any person can be admitted a member of 
the Temple, he must furnish a statement in writing, 
describing his age, residence, and condition in life, 
and adding a certificate of his respectability and fit- 
ness, signed by himself and a bencher of the society, 
or two bati isters. The Middle Temple requires the 
signatures of two barristers of that Inn and of a 
bencher, but in each of the three other Inns the 
signatures of bainsteis of any of the four Inns 
will suffice. 

The educational year is divided into three 
terms, namely, from the 1st of November to the 
22nd of December, from the nth of January to 
the 30th of March, and from the 15th of April 
to the 31st of July; and instruction is given to 
students by means of lectures, but the attend- 
ance of the students at such lectures is not com- 
pulsory. 

Professors of jurisprudence, of common law, of 
equity, and of the law of real and personal pro- 
perty, are duly appointed by the council, for the 
purpose of giving instiuction to the students, such 
professors being at liberty to receive, in addition 
to their salaries, fees from the students who attend 
the classes. 

Legal students worked hard in the old times ; 
Coke's career is an example. In 1572 he rose 
every morning at five o’clock, lighting his own 
fire; and then read Bracton, Littleton, and the 
ponderous folio abridgments of the law till the 
court met, at eight o’clock. He then took 
boat for Westminster, and heard cases argued till 
twelve o’clock, when the pleas ceased for dinner. 
After a meal in the Inner Temple Hall, he at- 
tended “readings” or lectures in the afternoon, and 
then resumed his private studies till supper-time 
at five. Next came the moots, after which he 
slammed his chamber-door, and set to work with 
his commonplace book to index all the law he had 
amassed during the day. At nine, the steady 
student went to bed, securing three good hours of 
sleep before midnight. It is said Coke never saw 
a play or read a play in his life — and that was 
Shakespeare’s time ! In the reign of James I* the 
Temple was often called u my Lord Coke’s shop* 1 * 
He had become a great lawyer then, and lived to 
become Lord Chief Justice. Pity *tii that We have 
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to remember that he reviled Essex and insulted 
Raleigh. King James once said of Coke in mis- 
fortune that he was like a cat, he always fell on his 
feet. 

History does not record many riots in the 
Temple, full of wild life as that quiet procinct 
has been. In different reigns, however, two out- 
breaks occurred. In both cases the Templars, 
though rather hot and prompt, seem to have been 
right. At the dinner of John Prideaux, reader of 
the Inner Temple, in 1553, the students took 
offence at Sir John Lyon, the Lord Mayor, coming 
in state, with his sword up, and the sword was 
dragged down as he passed through the cloisters. 
The same sort of affray took place again in 1669, 
when Lord Mayor Peake came to Sir Christopher 
Goodfellow’s feast, and the Lord Mayor had to be 
hidden in a bencher’s chambers till, as Pepys re- 
lates, the fiery young sparks were decoyed away to 
dinner. The case was tried before Charles II., and 
Heneage Finch pleaded for the Temple, claiming 
immemorial exemption from City jurisdiction. The 
case was never decided. From that day to this 
(says Mr. Noble) a settlement appears never to 
have been made; hence it is that the Temples 
claim to be 44 extra parochial,” closing nightly all 
their gates as the clock strikes ten, and keeping 
extra watch and ward when the parochial authorities 
“ beat the bounds ” upon Ascension Day. Many 
struggles have taken place to make the property 
rateable, and of late the question has more than 
once arisen; and it is hardly to b« wondered at, 
for it would be a nice bit of business to assess the 
Templars upon the ,£32,866 which they have 
returned as the annual rental of their estates. 

A third riot was with those ceaseless enemies 
of the Templars, the Alsatians, or lawless inhabitants 
of disreputable Whitefriars. In July, 1691, weary 
of their riotous and thievish neighbours, the 
benchers of the Inner Temple bricked up the gate 
(still existing in King's flench Walk) leading into 
the high street of Whitefriars ; but the Alsatians, 
swarming out, pulled down as fast as the bricklayers 
built up. The Templars hurried together, swords 
flew out, the Alsatians plied pokers and shovels, 
and many heads were broken. Ultimately, two men 
were killed, several wounded, and many hunied off 
to prison. Eventually, the ringleader of the Alsa- 
tians, Captain Francis White — a 44 copper captain,” 
no doubt— was convicted of murder, in April, 1693. 
This riot eventually did good, for it led to the 
abolition of London sanctuaries, those dens of 
bullies, low gamblers, thieves, and courtesans. 

At (he Middle Temple time has proved a great 
worker of change, and many curious custom* of 


the old banquets have died oUb The ante-prandial 
horn is sounded, it is true, and the loving cup goes 
round, but oysters are no longer brought in every 
Friday in term before dinner ; nor, When one 
bencher dines, does he, on leaving the hall, invite 
the senior bar man to come and take wine with 
him in the parliament chamber, answering to the 
44 Common Room” of Oxford colleges. Yet the 
rich and epicurean Inner Temple still cherishes 
many worthy customs, affects recherche French 
dishes, and is curious in entremets ; while the 
Middle Temple has to content itself with plainei 
fare, that some hungry wit lias compared to 
44 eating a gravel-walk, and meeting an occasional 
weed.” A writer in Blackwood t quoting the old 
proverb, 44 The Inner Temple for the rich, the 
Middle for the poor,” says few great men have 
come from the Middle Tempfe; and the state- 
ment is partly true, even in the present day. At 
a dinner in 1865, Mr. Timbs tells us, there were 
present only three benchers, seven barristers, and 
six students. 

An Inner Temple banquet is a very grand 
affair. At five, or half-past five, the barristers and 
students in their gowns follow the beiichers to the 
hall ; then the head porter strikes the table solemnly 
three times, grace is said by the treasurer, or 
senior bencher present, and the men of law fall to. 
In former times it was the custom to blow a horn 
in every court to announce the meal, but how long 
this ancient Templar practice has been discon- 
tinued we do not know. The benchers observe 
somewhat more style at their table than the other 
members do at theirs. The general repast is a 
tureen of soup, a joint of meat, a tart, and cheese, 
to each mess, consisting of four persons, and to 
each mess is allowed a bottle of wine. Dinner is 
served daily to the members of the Inn during 
term time ; the masters of the Bench dining on the 
state, or dais, and the barristers and students at 
long tables. On grand days some of the judges 
often are present ; they used to dine in succession 
with each of the four Inns of Court. To the par- 
liament chamber, adjoining the hall, the benchers 
repair after dinner. The loving cups used on 
certain grand occasions are huge silver goblets, 
which are passed down the table, filled with a 
delicious composition, immemorielly termed 
14 sack," consisting of sweetened and exquiabely- 
flavoured white wine. The butler attend* the 
progress of the cup, to replenish it; and each 
student is by rule restricted to a sip; yet it is re- 
corded that once, though the number present §p 
short of seventy, thirty-six quart* tf the liq$d W&e 
sipped away. At the Inner Templ*,6i- May 
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a gold cup of sack is handed to each member, who ings or discussions on points of law. The mere 
drinks to the' happy Restoration of Charles II. student sat farthest from the bar. 

The writer in Black w ood before referred to alludes When these “ mootings ” were discontinued de- 
to die strict silence enjoined at the Inner Temple ponent sayeth not In Coke's time (1543), that 
dinners, the only intercourse between the several great lawyer, after supper at five o'clock, used to 
members of the mess being the usual social scowl join the moots, when questions of law were pro- 
vouchsafed by your true-born Englishman to per- posed and discussed, when fine on the garden 
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tons who l^ve not the honour of his acquaintance, terrace, in rainy weather in the Temple cloisters. 
You may, indeed, on an emergency, ask your neigh- The dinner alone now remains ; dining is now die 
bout for the salt 5 hut, then it is also perfectly only legal study of Temple students, 
understood that he is not obliged to notice your In the Middle Temple^ three years' standing 
request we commons kept suffices to entitle ft gm* 

The old term of “calling to the bar" seems to men to be called to the bar, provided hqieftlw** 
have originated in the custom of summoning twentytfuee years of ag ft Mo p o p u p i f# 
students, that had attained a certain standing, to caHedtfto the bar at any of the tttns of Court Mm* 
rite bar that separated the benchers’ dais from he is twenty-one years of age; and a stand 
the hall, to take part in certain probationary moot- five years is understood to be mqrftoA m 4MP 
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THE TEMPLE GARDENS. 


member before being called. The members of the 
several universities, tec., may, however, be called 
after three years' standing 
The Inner Temple Garden, three acres in extent, 
has probably been a garden from the time when the 
white-mantled Templars first came from Holbom 
and settled by the river side This little paradise of 
nurserymaids and London children is entered from 
the terrace by an iron gate (date, 1730), ancj tjie 
winged horse that surmounts the portal has looked 


ifil 


present ; and when Paper Buildings were erected, 
part of this wall was dug up. The view given on 
this page, and taken from an old view m the 
Temple, shows a portion of the old wall, with the 
doorway opening upon the Temple Stairs. 

The Temple Garden, half a century since, was 
famous for its white and red roses, the Old Provence, 
the Cabbage, and the Maiden's Blush; and the 
lime trees were delightful m the time of bloom. 
There were only two steamboats on the nver then ; 
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down on many a distinguished visitor. In the 
centre of the grass is such a sun-dial as Charles 
Lamb loved, with the date 1770. A little to the 
east of this stands an old sycamore, which, fifteen 
years since, was railed in as the august mummy 
of that umbrageous tree under wtose shade, as 
tradition says, Johnson and Goldsmith Used to sit 
and converse. According to an engsaving of 167* 
there were formerly three trees ; so that Shah** 
speare himself may have sat under them and medi- 
tated on the Wars of the Roses. The print shows 
• brick terrace faced with stone, with a flight of 
•teps at the north, The old river wall of 1670 
flood flfry Or sixty yards farther north than the 


but the steamers and factory smoke soon spoiled 
everything but the hardy chrysanthemums. How- 
ever, sine# the Smoke Consuming A# has been en- 
forced, the roses, stocks, and MwthoHHPkave again 
taken heart, and blossom wife gtH|$ful luxuriance. 
In 1864 Mr Broome, the zealous gardener of t ho 
Inner Temple, exhibited at the Central Horticul- 
tural Society twenty-four trusses of zones groWtt 
under his care, In the flower-beds next the main 
walk he managed to secure four successive crops 
of flowers— the pompones were especially gauty 
beautiful ; but his chief triumphs were fye cgimto* 
themums of the northern border. I 
ever, seem delicate, and suffering Mi the <xM 
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winds, dwindle as they approach the Embankment, 
which separates the garden from the river. The 
Temple rooks — the wise birds that Goldsmith de- 
lighted to watch — were originally brought by Sir 
William Northcote from Woodcote Green, Epsom, 
but they left in disgust many years since. Mr. 
Timbs says that 200 families enjoy these gardens 
throughout the year; and about 10,000 of the outer 
world, chiefly children, who are always in search of 
the lost Eden, come here on summer evenings. 
The flowers and trees are rarely injured. 

In the secluded Middle Temple Garden is an 
old catalpa tree, supposed to have been planted by 
that grave and just judge, Sir Matthew Hale. On 
the lawn is a large table sun-dial, elaborately gilt 
and embellished. A magnificent new library was 
opened here in 1868. From the library oriel the 
Thames and its bridges, Somerset House and the 
Houses of Parliament, form a grand coup (Tail. 

The revenue of the Middle Temple alone is said 
to be ^13,000 a year. Of the savings the out- 
side world is entirely ignorant. The students’ 
dinners are half paid for by themselves, the 
library is kept up on very little fodder, and alto- 
gether the system of auditing the Inns of Court 
accounts is as incomprehensible as the Sybilline 
oracles ; but there can be no doubt it is all right, 
and very well managed. 

In the seventeenth century (says Mr. Noble) a 
benevolent member of the Middle Temple con- 
veyed to the benchers in fee several houses in the 
►dity, out of the rents of which to pay a stated 
salaiy to each of two referees, who were to meet 
on two days weekly, in term, from two to five, in 
the hall or other convenient place, and without fee 
on either side, to settle as best they could all dis- 
putes submitted to them. Fh>m that time the 


referees have been appointed, but there is no record 
of a single case being tried by them. The two 
gentlemen, finding their office a sinecure, have 
devoted their salaries to making periodical addi- 
tions to the libraiy. May we be allowed to ask, 
was this benevolent object ever made known to 
the public generally ? We cannot but think, if it had 
been, that the two respected arbitrators would not 
have had to complain of the office as a sinecure. 

He who can enumerate the wise and great men 
who have been educated in the Temple can count 
off the stars on his finger and measure the sands of 
the sea-shore by teacupsful. To cull a few, we 
may mention that the Inner Temple boasts among 
its eminent members — Audley, Chancellor to 
Henry VIII.; Nicholas Hare, of Hare Court cele- 
brity; the great lawyer, Littleton (1481), and 
Coke, his commentator; Sir Christopher Hatton, 
the dancing Chancellor ; Lord Buckhurst ; Selden ; 
Judge Jeffries; Beaumont, the poet; William 
Browne, the author of “ Britannia’s Pastorals ” (so 
much praised by the Lamb and Hazlitt school); 
Cowper, the poet ; and Sir William Follett. 

From the Middle Temple have also sprung 
swarms of great lawyers. We may mention 
specially Plowden, the jurist, Sir Walter Raleigh, 
Sir Thomas Overbury (who was poisoned in the 
Tower), John Ford (one of the latest of the great 
dramatists), Sir Edward Bramston (chamber-fellow 
to Mr. Hyde, afterwards Lord Clarendon), Bulstrode 
Whitelocke (one of Cromwell's Ministers), Lord- 
Keeper Guildford (Charles II.), Lord Chancellor 
Somers, Wycherley and Congreve (the dramatists), 
Shadwell and Southern (comedy writers), Sir William 
Blackstone, Edmund Burke, Sheridan, Dunning, 
(Lord Ashburton), Lord Chancellor Eldon, Lord 
Stowell, as a few among a multitude. 
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The Prawn! dltttefriarft— Th« Carmelite Convent— Dr Butts— The Sanctuary— Lord Sanquhar Murders the Fencing-Master— His Trial— Bacon 
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Drydan and the Dorset Gardens Theatre— Davenant— Kyoaston— Perot House— The Poet-Earl 


So rich is London in legend and tradition, that 
even some of the spots that now appear die 
blankest, baldest, and most uninteresting, are 
really vaults of entombed apecdoie and treasure- 
houses of old story. 


Whitefriars— that dull, narrow, uninviting lane 
sloping from Fleet Street to $6 river, with* feta- 
works at its foot and mean shops on either side — 
was once the centre of a district full of noblemen's 
mansions ; but Time's harlequin wand by*andH>y 
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turned it into a debtors' sanctuary and thieves' 
paradise, and for half a century its bullies and 
swindlers waged a ceaseless war with their proud 
and rackety neighbours of the Temple. The dingy 
lane, now only awakened by the quick wheel of the 
swift newspaper cart or the ponderous tires of the 
sullen coal-wagon, was in olden times for ever 
ringing with clash of swords, the cries of quarrel- 
some gamblers, and the drunken songs of noisy 
Bobadils. 

In the reign of Edward I., a certain Sir Robert 
Gray, moved by qualms of conscience or honest 
impulse, founded on the bank of the Thames, east 
of the well-guarded Temple, a Carmelite convent, 
with broad gardens, where the white friars might 
stroll, and with shady nooks where they might say 
their “office." Bouverie Street and Ram Alley 
were then part of their domain, and there they 
watched the river and prayed for their patrons’ 
souls. In 1350 Courtenay, Earl of Devon, rebuilt 
the Whitefriars Church, and in 1420 a Bishop of 
Hereford added a steeple. In time, greedy 
hands were laid roughly on cope and chalice; and 
Henry VIII., seizing on the friars’ domains, gave 
his physician — that Doctor Butts mentioned by 
Shakespeare — the chapter-house for a residence. 
Edward VI. — who, with all his promise, was as ready 
for such pillage as his tyrannical father — pulled 
down the church, and built noblemen’s houses in 
its stead. The refectory of the convent, being pre- 
served, afterwards became the Whitefriars Theatre. 
The mischievous right of sanctuary was preserved 
to the district, and confirmed by James I., in whose 
reign the slum became jocosely known as Alsatia — 
from Alsace, that unhappy frontier then, and later, 
contended for by French and Germans— just as 
Chandos Street and that shy neighbourhood at the 
north-west side of the Strand used to be called 
the Caribbee Islands, from its countless straits and 
intrigate thieves’ passages. The outskirts of the 
Carmelite monastery had no doubt become disre- 
putable at an early time, for even in Edward IIL's 
reign the holy friars had complained of the gross 
temptations of Lombard Street (an alley near 
Bouverie Street). Sirens and Dulcineas of all descrip- 
tions were ever apt to gather round monasteries. 
Whitefriars, however, even as late as jCrorawell’s 
reign, preserved a certain respcct$>8|A for here, 
with his supposed wife, the Dowl^^pnintess of 
Kent, Selden lived and studied. 

In the reign of James I. a strange murder was 
committed in Whitefriars. The cause of the crime 
was highty singular. In 1607 young Lord Sanquhar, 
a Scotch nobleman, who~with others of his country- 
men hod followed his king to England, had an 


eye put out by a fencing-master of Whitefriars. The 
young lord — a man of a very ancient, proud, and 
noble Scotch family, as renowned for courage as 
for wit — had striven to put some affront on the 
fencing-master at Lord Norris’s house, in Oxford- 
shire, wishing to render him contemptible before 
his patrons and assistants — a common bravado 
of the rash Tybalts and hot-headed Mercutios of 
those fiery days of the duello, when even to crack 
a nut too loud was enough to make your tavern 
neighbour draw his sword. John Turner, the 
master, jealous of his professional honour, chal- 
lenged the tyro with dagger and rapier, and, deter- 
mined to chastise his ungenerous assailant, parried 
all his most skilful passadoes and staccatoes, and in 
his turn pressed Sanquhar with his foil so hotly and 
boldly that he unfortunately thrust out one of his 
eyes. The ydilhg baron, ashamed of his own rash- 
ness, and not cotYipced that Turner’s thrust was only 
a slip and an accident, bore with patience several 
days of extreme danger. As for Turner, he dis- 
played natural regret, and was exonerated by 
everybody. Some time after, Lord Sanquhar being 
in the court of Henry IV. of France, that chivalrous 
and gallant king, always courteous to strangers, 
seeing the patch of green taffeta, unfortunately, 
merely to make conversation, asked the young 
Scotchman how he lost his eye. Sanquhar, not 
willing to lose the credit of a wound, answered 
cannily, “ It was done, your majesty, with a sword." 
The king replied, thoughtlessly, “Doth the man 
live?" and no more was said. This remark, 
however, awoke the viper of revenge, in the young 
man's souL He brooded over those words, and 
never ceased to dwell on the hope of some requital 
on his old opponent Two years he remained in 
France, hoping that his wound might be cured, 
and at last, in despair of such a result, set sail for 
England, still brooding over revenge against the 
author of his cruel and, as it now appeared, irre- 
parable misfortune. The King of Denmark, 
James’s toss-pot father-in-law, was on a visit here 
at the time, and the court was very gay. The first 
news that Lord Sanquhar heard was, that the 
accursed Turner was down at Greenwich Palace, 
fencing there in public matches before tbe two 
kings. To these entertainments the young Scotch- 
man went, and there, from some comer of a gallery, 
the man with a patch over his eye no doubt scowled 
and bit his lip at the fencing-master, a$ he strutted 
beneath, proud of his skill ^and flushed with 
I triumph. The moment the, prizes were given, 
Sanquhar hurried below, and sought Turner up 
and down, through court and corridor, resolved 
to s tah him on the spot, though even drawing a 
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sword in the precincts of the palace was an offence 
punishable with the loss of a hand. Turner, how- 
ever, at that time escaped, for Sanquhar never 
came across him in the throng, though he beat 
it as a dog beats a covert. The next day, there- 
fore, still on his trail, Lord Sanquhar went after 
him to London, seeking for him up and down 
the Strand, and in all the chief Fleet Street and 
Cheapside taverns. The Scot could not have 
come to a more dangerous place than London. 
Some, with malicious pity, would tell him that 
Turner had vaunted of his skilful thrust, and the 
way he had punished a man who tried to publicly 
shame him. Others would thoughtlessly lament 
the spoiling of a good swordsman and a brave 
soldier. The mere sight of the turnings to White- 
friars would rouse the evil spirit nestling in San- 
quhar's heart Eagerly he sought for Turner, till 
he found he was gone down to Norris’s house, in 
Oxfordshire — the very place where the fatal wound 
had been inflicted. Being thus for the time foiled, 
Sanquhar returned to Scotland, and for the present 
delayed his revenge. On his next visit to London 
Sanquhar, cruel and steadfast as a bloodhound, 
again sought for Turner. Yet the difficulty was to 
surprise the man, for Sanquhar was well known in 
all the taverns and fencing-schools of Whitefriars, 
-spud yet did not remember Turner sufficiently 
well to be sure of him. He therefore hired two 
Scotchmen, who undertook his assassination ; but, 
in spite of this, Turner somehow or other was hard 
to get at, and escaped his two pursuers and the 
relentless man whose money had bought them. 
Business then took Sanquhar again to France, but 
on his return the brooding revenge, now grown 
to a monomania, once more burst into a flame. 

At last he hired Carlisle ah&£Gray, two Scotch- 
men, who were to take a lodging in Whitefriars, 
to discover the best way for Sanquhar himself to 
Strike a sure blow at the unconscious fencing- 
master. These men, after some reconnoitring, 
assured their employer that he could not himself get 
at Tomer, but that they wbuld undertake to do so* 
*10 which Sanquhar assented. But Grid's heart 
failed him after this, and he slipped *irajr ; and 
Turned went again out of town, to fence at some 
country mansion. Upon this Carlisle, a resolute ! 
villain, came to his employer and told him with 
grim set face that, as Gray had deceived him and 
there was “ trust in no knavp of them all,” he would ; 
e’en have nobody but himself and would assuredly 
kill Turner on his return, though it were wjth the 
loss of his own life. Irving, a Border lad, and page 
to Lord Sanquhar, ultimately joined Carlisle in the 
assassination. 


On the xxth of May, 161a, about seven o'clock 
in the evening, the two murderers came to a tavern 
in Whitefriars, which Turner usually frequented as 
he returned from his fencing-school Turner, 
sitting at the door with one of his friends, seeing 
the men, saluted them, and asked them to drink. 
Carlisle turned to cock the pistol he had prepared, 
then wheeled round, and drawing the pistol from 
under his coat, discharged it full at the unfortunate 
fencing-master, and shot him near the left breast. 
Turner had only time to cry, “ Lord have mercy 
upon me— I am killed,” and fell from the ale-bench, 
dead. Carlisle and Irving at once fled — Carlisle 
to the town, Irving towards the river; but the 
latter, mistaking a court where wood was sold for 
the turning into an alley, was instantly run down 
and taken. Carlisle was caught in Scotland, Gray 
as he was shipping at a sea-port for Sweden ; and # 
Sanquhar himself, hearing one hundred pounds 
were offered for his head, threw himself on the 
king’s mercy by surrendering himself as an object 
of pity to the Archbishop of Canterbury. But no 
intercession could avaiL It was necessary for 
James to show that he would not spare Scottish 
more than English malefactors. 

Sanquhar was tried in Westminster Hall on the 
27th of June, before Mr. Justice Yelverton. Sir 
Francis Bacon, the Solicitor-General, did what he 
could to save the revengeful Scot, but it was im- 
possible to keep him from the gallows. Robert 
Creighton, Lord Sanquhar, therefore, confessed 
himself guilty, but pleaded extenuating circum- 
stances. He had, he said, always believed that 
Turner boasted he had put out his eye of set 
purpose, though at the taking up the foils he 
(Sanquhar) had specially protested that he played 
as a scholar, and not as one able to contend with a 
master in die profession. The mode of playing 
among scholars was always to spare the face. 

“ After this loss of my eye," continued the 
quasi-repentant murderer, “and with the {peat 
hazard of the loss of life, I must confess that I ever 
kept a grudge of my soul against Turner, but had 
no purpose to take so high a revenge; yet in the 
course of ray revenge I considered not my wrofags 
upon terms 'of Christianity— for then I should have 
sought for other satisfaction— but, being trained 
up in the of princes and in arms, I stood 

upon the terfns of honour, and thence befell this 
act of dishonour, whereby I have offended — first* 
God ; second, my prince ; third, my native country; 
fourth, this country; fifth, the party murdered; 
sixth, his wife ; seventh, posterity i t eight# Carlisle, 
now to be executed ; and lastly* pinth, my 07m soul* 
and I am now to die fdt my offence. But* toy 
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lords,” he added, “ besides my own offence, which 
in its nature needs no aggravation, divers scandalous 
reports are given out which blemish my reputation, 
which is more dear to me than my life : first, that I 
made show of reconciliation with Turner, the 
which, I protest, is utterly untrue, for what I have 
formerly said I do again assure your good lordships, 
that ever after my hurt received I kept a grudge in 
my soul against him, and never made the least 
pretence of reconciliation with him. Yet this, my 
lords, I will say, that if he would have confessed 
and sworn he did it 'not of purpose, and withal 
would have foresworn arms, I would have pardoned 
him ; for, my lords, I considered that it must be 
done either of set purpose or ignorantly. If the 
first, I had no occasion to pardon him ; if the last, 
that is no excuse in a master, and therefore for 
revenge of such a wrong I thought him unworthy to 
bear arms.” 

Lord Sanquhar then proceeded to deny the 
aspersion that he was an ill-natured fellow, ever 
revengeful, and delighting in blood. He con- 
fessed, however, that he was never willing to put 
up with a wrong, nor to pardon where he had a 
power to retaliate. He had never been guilty of 
blood till now, though he had occasion to draw his 
sword, both in the field and on sudden violences, 
where he had both given and received hurts. He 
allowed that, upon commission from the king to 
suppress wrongs done him in his own country, he 
had put divers of the Johnsons to death, but for 
that he hoped he had need neither to ask God nor 
man for forgiveness. He denied, on his salvation, 
that by the help of his countrymen he had at- 
tempted to break prison and escape. The con- 
demned prisoner finally begged the lords to let the 
foSbwing circumstances move them to pity and the 
king to mercy : — First, the indignity received from 
so mean a man ; second, that it was done willingly, 
for he had been informed that Turner had bragged 
of it after it was done ; third, the perpetual loss of 
his eye ; fourth, the want of law to give satisfaction 
in such a case ; fifth, the continued blemish he had 
received thereby. 

The Solicitor-General (Bacon), in his speech, took 
the opportunity of fulaomely bepraising the king 
after his manner. He represented 4fee sputtering, 
drunken, corrupt James as almost divine, in his 
energy and sagacity. He had stretched forth his 
lcpg arms (for kings, he said, had long arms), and 
taken Gray as he shipped for Sweden, Carlisle 
ere he was yet warm in his house in Scotland. He 
had prosecuted Ae offenders “ with the breath end 
blasts of bis mouth f 41 so that,” said this gross 
time-server, " I may conclude that his majesty 


185 

hath showed himself God's true lieutenant, and 
that he is no respecter of persons, but English, 
Scots, noblemen, fencers (which is but an ignoble 
trade), are all to him alike in respect of justice. 
Nay, I may say further, that his majesty hath had 
in this matter a kind of prophetical spirit, for at 
what time Carlisle and Gray, and you, my lord, 
yourself, were fled no man knew whither, to the 
four winds, the king ever spoke in confident and 
undertaking manner, that wheresoever the offenders 
were in Europe, he would produce them to 
justice.” t 

Mr. Justice Yelverton, though Bacon had alto- 
gether taken the wind out of his sails, summed up 
in the same vein, to prove that James .was a 
Solomon and a prophet, and would show no 
favouritism to Scptcbmen. He held out no hope 
of a reprieve, v *The base and barbarous murder,” 
he said, with ampl% legal verbiage, ‘ was exceed- 
ing strange ; — done upon the sudden ! done in an 
instant ! done with a pistol ! done with your own 
pistol! under the colour of kindness. As Cain 
talked with his brother Abel, he rose up and star 
him. Your executioners of the murder left tfie 
poor miserable man no time to defend himself, 
scarce any time to breathe out those last words, 

* Lord, have mercy upon me !' The ground of the 
malice that you bore him grew not out of any 
offence that he ever willingly gave you, but out of 
the pride and haughtiness of your own self; for 
that in the false conceit of your own skill you 
would needs importune him to that action, the 
sequel whereof did most unhappily breed your 
blemish — the loss of your eye.” The manner of 
his death would be, no doubt, as he (the prisoner) 
would think, unbefitting to a man of his honour 
and blood (a banfe 4 f 300 years' antiquity), but 
was fit enough for such an offender. Lord San- 
quhar was then sentenced to be hung till he was 
dead. The populace, from whom he expected 
“ scorn and disgrace,” were full of pity for a man 
to be cut off, like Shakespeare's Claudio, in his 
prime, and showed great compassion. 

On s tw' ?9th of June '-((St Peter’s Day) Loti 
Sanquharwas hung before Westminster Hall On 
the ladder he confessed the enormity of his sms, 
but said that till his trial, blinded by the devil, he 
could not sec he had done anything unfitting ’a 
man of his rank and quality, who had been trained 
up in the wars, and had lived the life, of a soldier, 
standing more on points of honour than 
He then professed that he died a Roman CaAatk* 
and begged all Roman Catholics present to mf 
for him. He had long he said, ft* <tMU$ 
reasons, neglected the jlibiic profession of m 
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faith, and he thought God was angry with him. 
His religion was a good religion— a saving religion 
— and if he had been constant to it he was verily 
persuaded he should never have fallen into that 
misery. He then prayed for the king, queen, their 
issue, the State of England and Scotland, and the 
lords of the Council and Church, after which the 
wearied executioner threw him from the ladder, 
suffering him to hang a long time to display the 
king’s justice. The compassion and sympathy of 


the series of the Waverley novels, and the best 
suited to dramatic adaptation. Sir Walter chooses 
a den of Alsatia as a sanctuary for young Nigel, 
after his duel with Dalgamo. At one stroke of 
Scott’s pen, the foggy, crowded streets eastward of 
the Temple rise before us, and are thronged with 
shaggy, uncombed ruffians, with greasy shoulder- 
belts, discoloured scarves, enormous moustaches, 
and torn hats. With what a Teniers* pencil the 
great novelist sketches the dingy precincts, with its 



YARD OF 1 HE BLACK LION, WHITEFglARS {seepage I95). 

Fro* a Drtrmng ( 1 * 59 ) in Mr. Ct act's Collection. 

the {people present had abated directly they found blackguardly population : — “ The wailing of chil- 
he was a Roman Catholic. The same morning, very dren,” says the author of “ Nigel,” “ the scolding 
early, Carlisle and Irving were hung on tevd^ibbets of their mothers, the miserable exhibition of ragged 
in Fleet Street, over against the great gatfc'of the linen hung from the windows to dry, spoke the 
Whitefriars. The page’s gibbet was six feet higher wants and distresses of the wretched inhabitants ; 
than the serving-man’s, it being the custom at that while the sounds of complaint were mocked and 
time in Scotland that, when a gentleman was hung overwhelmed Ijy the riotous shouts, oaths, profane 
at the same time with one of meaner quality, the spngs, and boisterous laughter that issued from the 
gentleman had the honour, of the higher gibbet, alehouses and taverns, which, as the signs indicated, 
feeling much aggrieved if he had not were equal in number to all the other houses ; end 

The riotous little kingdom of Whitefriaps, with that the full character of the plaee might be evident, 
all its frowzy and questionable population, has been several faded, tinselled, and painted females looked 
admirably drawn by Scott in hie Gne novel Of M Tbe boldly at the strangers from their open lattices, or 
Fortunes of Nigel,” one#f the most graphic Of all I more modestly seemed busi^i with the cracked 
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flowerpots, filled’ with q^teaette and rosemary, 
which were disposed in fata* of the windows, to the 
great risk of the passengers*” It is to a dilapidated 
tavern in the same foul neighbourhood that the 
gay Templar, it will be remembered, takes Nigel to 
be sworn in a brother of Whitefriars by* drunken 
and knavish Duke Hildebrod, whom he finds 
surrounded by his councillors — a bullying Low 
Country soldier, a broken attorney, and a hedge 
parson; and it is here also, at the house of old 
Miser Ikapbois, that the young Scot so narrowly 
escapes*" death at the hands of the poor old wretch’s 
cowardly assassins. 

The scoundrels and cheats of Whitefriars are 
admirably etched by Dryden’s rival, Shadwell. 
That unjustly-treated writer (for he was. by no 
means a fool) has called one of his comedies, in 
the Ben Jonson manner. The Squirt of Alsatia. It 
paints the cqanners of the place at the latter end 
of Charles II. *s reign, when the dregs of an age 
that was indeed full of dregs were vatted in that 
disreputable sanctuary east of the Temple. The 
"copper captains," the degraded clergymen who 
married anybody, without inquiry, for live shillings, 
the broken lawyers, skulking bankrupts, sullen homi- 
cides, thievish money-lenders, and gaudy courtesans, 
Dryden’s burly rival has painted with a brush full 
6f colour, and with a brightness, clearness, and 
sharpness which are photographic in their force 
and truth. In his dedication, which is inscribed 
to the* great patron of poets, the poetical Earl of 
Dbrse^ Shadwell dwells on the great success of the 
pieces the plot of which he had cleverly 11 adapted ” 
from the Addphi of Terence. In die prologue, 
Which, was spoken by Mountfoty, the actor, whom 
die infamous Lord Mohun stabbed in Norfolk Street, 
the dramatist ridicules his tormentor Dryden, for his 
noise and bombast, and with some vigour writes — 

M With what 'prodigious scarcity of wit 
Xtyd the new authors starve the hungry pit ! 
jjmifteted by the French, you must have rhyme, 
"jjffil&h long to please the ladies’ cars did chime. 
Wfam after this came ranting fustian in, 

"MM none but {days upon the fret were seen, 

Such daring bombast stuff which fops would praise, 
Tore per best acton’ lungs, cut short their days. 

Some in small time did this distemper kill ; 

And bad the savage authors gone on still, 

Fustian had been a new disease 1’ the bill.” 

TbtfWHfd Pf Shade's piece is the danger of 
severity Ip pftents. An elder sop, being bred up 
und* restraint, ten* inJWhfcefiiart, 

whilst the younger, who h*s **) hfa owp waft be- 
comes rt an ingenious, wefl-acccimplished gentferian, 
a man of honour in King's Bench Walk, dad of 
excellent disposition and temper, ’V in spite of a 


good deal more gallantry than our stricter age 
wotftd pardon. The worst of it is that the worthy 
sen is always being mistaken for the scamp, while 
the miserable Tony Lumpkin passes for a time as 
the pink of propriety. Eventually, be falls into the 
hands of some Alsatian tricksters. The first of these, 
Cheatley, is a rascal who, " by reason of debts, does 
not stir put of Whitefriars, but there inveigles young 
men of fortune, and helps them to goods and money 
upon great disadvantage, is bound for them, and 
sharps with them till he undoes them.” Shadwell 
tickets him, in his dramatis persona , as “ a lewd, 
impudent, debauched fellow.” According to his own 
account, the cheat lies perdu, because his unnatural 
father is looking for him, to send him home into 
the country. Number two, Shamwell, is a young 
man of fortune, who, ruined by Cheatley, has turned 
decoy-duck, and lives on a share of the spoil. His 
ostensible reason for concealment is that an alder- 
man’s young wife had run away with him. The 
third rascal, Scrapeall, is a low, hypocritical money- 
lender, who is secretly in partnership with Cheatley. 
The fourth rascal is Captain Hackman, a bullying 
coward, whose wife keeps lodgings, sells cheny 
brandy, and is of more than doubtful virtue. He 
had formerly been a sergeant in Flanders, but ran 
from his colours, dubbed himself captain, and 
sought refuge in the Friars from a paltry debt. 
This blustering scamp stands much upon his 
honour, and is alternately drawing his enormous 
sword and being tweaked by the nose. A lion in 
the estimation of fools, he boasts over his cups that 
he has whipped five men through the lungs. He 
talks a detestable cant language, calling guineas 
“ megs," and half-guineas “ smelts." Money, with 
him is "the ready,” "the rhino,” “the darby;” 
a good hat is " a rum nab ;*’ to be well off is to 
be “ rhinocerical." This consummate scoundrel 
teaches young country Tony Lumpkins to break 
windows, scour the streets, to thrash the constables, 
to doctor the dice, and get into all depths of low 
mischief. Finally, when old Sir William Belfond, 
the severe old country gentleman, comes to con- 
front his son, during his disgraceful revels at the 
"George" tavern, in Dogwell Court, Bouverie 
Street, the four scamps raise a shout of " An arrest ! 
an arrest! A bailiff! a bailiff!” The drawers 
join in the tumult ; the Friars, in a moment, is in 
an uproar; and eventually thfe old gentleman is 
ceased by all the scum of Alsatia, shouting at the 
tpp of their voices, "Stop I stop! A bailiff) a 
bailiff!'" He has a narrow escape of being pttUe4 
| to pieces, and emerges in Fleet, Street, hot, fee- 
spattered^ and bruised. It was no joke then to 
threaten the privileges of Whitefriars. 
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Presently a ham is blown, there is a ay that hold in rebellion still Methinfcs ; tis strange 
from Water Lane to Hanging-sword Alley, from that places so near the king’s palace should be no 
Ashen-tree Court to Temple Gardens, of “ Tip. part of his dominions. ’Tis a shame in the society 
staff ! An arrest 1 an arrest ! " and in a moment of law to countenance such practices. Should 
they are “ up in the Friars,” with a cry of “ Fall any place be shut against the king’s writ or posse 
on.” The skulking debtors scuttle info their comitatus?” 

burrows, the bullies fling down cup and can, lug Be sure the pugnacious young Templars present 
out their rusty blades, and rush into the mclk. all rose at that, and great was the thundering of 
From every den and crib red-faced, bloated women red-heeled shoes. King William probably agreed 
hurry with fire-forks, spits, cudgels, pokers, and with Shadwell, for at the latter end of his reign the 
shovels. They’re “ up in the Friars," with a ven- privilege of sanctuary was taken from Whitefriars, 
geance. Pouring into the Temple before the and the dogs were at last let in on the rats for 
Templars can gather, they are about to drag old whom they had been so long waiting. Two other 
Sir William under the pump, when the worthy son places of refuge — the Mint and the Savoy — hpw- 
comes to the rescue, and the Templars, with drawn ever, escaped a good deal longer ; and there the 
swords, drive back the rabble, and make the porters Hackmans and Cheatleys of the day still hid their 
shut the gates leading into Alsatia. Cheatley, ugly faces after daylight had been let into White- 
Shamwell, and Hackman, taken prisoners, are then friars and the wild days of Alsatia had ceased for 
well drubbed and pumped on by the Templars, ever. 

and the gallant captain loses half his whiskers. In earlier times there had been evidently special 
“The terror of his face," he moans, “ is gone.” endeavours to preserve order in Whitefriars, for 
“ Indeed,” says Cheatley, “ your magnanimous phiz in the State Paper Office there exist the follow- 
is somewhat disfigured by it, captain.” Cheatley ing rules for the inhabitants of the sanctuary in the 
threatened endless actions. Hackman swears his reign of Elizabeth : — 

honour is very tender, and that this one affront will “ Item. Theise gates shalbe orderly shutt and 
cost him at least five murders. As for Shamwell, he opened at convenient times, and porters appointed 
is inconsolable. “ What reparation are actions ? ” for the same. Also, a scavenger to keep die pre- 
he moans, as he shakes his wet hair and rubs his cincte clean. 

bruised back. “I am a gentleman, andean never “Item. Tipling houses shalbe bound for good 
show my face amongst my kindred more.” When order. 

at last they have got free, they all console them- “ Item. Searches to be made by the constables* 
selves with cherry brandy from Hackman’s shop, with the assistance of the inhabitants, at the com* 
after which the “ copper captain ” observes, some- mandmente of the justices, 
what in Falstaff s manner, “ A fish has a cursed life “ Item. Rogues and vagabondes and other dis- 
on’t. I shall have that aversion to water after this, turbers of the public peace shall be corrected and 
that I shall scarce ever be cleanly enough to wash punished by the authoretie of the justices, 
my face again.” “ Item . A bailife to be appointed for leavienge 

Later in the play there is still another rising in of such duties and profittes which apperteine unto 
Alsatia; but this time the musketeers come in force, her Ma t,e ; as also for returne of prOces for execu- 
in spite of all privileges, and the scuffle is greater tion of justice. 

than ever. Some debtors run up and down with- “ Item. Incontinent persons to be presented un£> 
out coats, others with still more conspicuous de- the Ordenary, to be tried, and punished 
ficiencies. Some cry, “Oars! oars! sculler; five “ Item. The poore within the precincte .shalbe 
pound for a boat ; ten pound for a boat ; twenty provyded for by the inhabitantes of the same, 
pound for a boat ;” many leap from balconies, and “ Item. In tyme of plague, good order shalbe 
make for the water, to escape to the Savoy or the taken for the restrainte of the same. 

Mint, also sanctuaries of that day. The play ends “ Item. Lanterne and light to be maintemed 
with a dignified protest, which doubtless proved duringe winter time.’ 1 

thoroughly effective with the audience, against the All traces of its former condition have *teif 
privileges of places that harboured such knots of since disappeared from Whitefriars* and' it k 
scoundrels. “Was ever, 1 ’ Shadwell says, “ such im- cult indeed to believe that the dull, utfntmMtig 
pudence suffered in a Government ? Ireland con- region that now lies between Fleet Street M&fte 
quered ; Wales subdued ; Scotland united. But Thames was 1 once die riotous Alsatia of Scott and 
there are Some few spots of ground in Ldpdon, just Shadwell. 

in the face n f the Government, unconquered yet, And now we come to Bridewell, first a palace, then 



2^0 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[WhJtafruux 


a prison. The palace of Bridfewell (St Bride's 
Well) was rebuilt upon the site of the old Tower 
df Montfichuet, a companion of the Conqueror, by 
Henry VIII., for the reception of Charles V. 
of France in 1522. There had been a Roman 
fortification in the same place, and a palace both 
of the Saxon and Norman kings. Henry I. partly 
rebuilt th£palace ftjfariin 1847 a vault with Norman 
billet moulding wWtfiscovered in excavating the 
site of a pub^c-house in Bride Lane. It remained" 
neglected till Cardinal Wolsey {circa 1512) came 
in pomp to live here. Here, in 1525, when 
Henry's affection for Anne Boleyn was growing, 
he made her father, Thomas Boleyn, Treasurer of 
the King's House, Viscount Rochford. A letter 
of Wolse/s, June 6, r5i3, to the Lord Admiral, is 
dated from “my poor house at Bridewell;" and 
from 1515 to 1521 no less than .£21,924 was paid 
in repairs. ' Another letter from Wolsey, at Bride- 
well, mentions that the house of the Lord Prior of 
St John's Hospital, at Bridewell, had been granted 
by the king for a record office. The palace must 
have been detestable enough to the monks, for it 
was to his palace of Bridewell that Henry VIII. 
summoned the abbots and other heads of religious 
societies, and succeeded in squeezing out of them 
^100,000, the contumacious Cistercians alone 
yielding up ,£33,000. 

It was at the palace at Bridewell (in 1528) that 
King Henry VIII. first disclosed the scruples that, 
after his acquaintance with Anne Boleyn, troubled 
his sensitive conscience as to his marriage with 
Katharine of Arragon. “ A few days later,” says 
Liogard, condensing the old chronicles, “ the king 
undertook to silence the murmurs of the people, 
and summoned to his residence in the Bridewell 
the members of the Council, the lords of his Court, 
and the mayor, aldermen, and principal citizens. 
Before them he enumerated the several injuries 
which he had received from the emperor, and the 
motives which induced him to seek the alliance of 
France. Then, taking to himself credit for deli- 
cacy of conscience, he described the scruples which 
had long tormented his mind on account of his 
marriage with his deceased brother's widow. These 
he had at first endeavoured to suppress, but they 
had been revived and confirmed by the alarming 
declaration of the Bishop 'of Tarbes in the presence 
of his Council To tranquillise his mind he had 
recourse to the only legitimate remedy : he had 
consulted the Pontiff, who had appointed two dele- 
gates to hear the case, and by their judgment he 
was determined to abide. He would therefore warn 
his subjects to be cautious how they ventured to 
amugn his conduct The proudest among them 


should learn that he was their sovereign, and 
should answer with their heads for the presumption 
of their tongues." Yet, notwithstanding he made 
all this parade of conscious superiority, Henry was 
prudent enough not by any means to refuse the aid 
of precaution. A rigorous search was made for 
arms, and all strangers, with the exception only of 
ten merchants from each nation, were ordered 
leave the capital. 

At the trial for divorce the poor queen behaved 
with much womanly dignity. “ The judges," says 
Hall, the chronicler, and after him Stow, “com- 
manded the crier to proclaim silence while their com- 
mission was read, both to the court and the people 
assembled. That done, the scribes commanded the 
crier to call the king by the name of ‘ King Henry of 
England, come into court,' &c. With that the king 
answered, and said, ‘ Here.' Then he called the 
queen, by the name of ‘ Katharine, Queen of Eng- 
land, come into court,’ &c., who made no answer, 
but rose incontinent out of her chair, and because 
she could not come to the king directly, for the dis- 
tance secured between them, she went about, and 
came to the king, kneeling down at his feet in the 
sight of all the court and people, to whom she said 
in effect these words, as followeth : 1 Sir,' quoth 
she, ‘ I desire you to do me justice and right, and 
take some pity upon me, for 1 am a poor woman 
and a stranger, born out of your dominion, having 
here so indifferent counsel, and less assurance of 
friendship. Alas ! sir, in what have I offended 
you? or what occasion of displeasure have I 
showed you, intending thus to put me from you 
after this sort ? I take God to judge, I have been 
to you a true and humble wife, ever conformable 
to your will and pleasure ; that never contrarised 
or gainsaid anything thereof; and being always 
contented with all things wherein you had any 
delight or dalliance, whether little or much, without 
grudge or countenance of discontent or displeasure. 
I loved for your sake all them you loved, whether 
I had cause or no cause, whether they were my 
friends or my enemies. I have been your wife 
these twenty years or more, and you have had by 
me divers children ; and when ye had me at the 
first, I take God to be judge that I was a very 
maid ; and whether it be true or not, I put it to 
your conscience. If there be any just cause that 
you can allege against me, either of dishonesty or 
matter lawful, to put me from you, I am content 
to depart, to my shame and rebuke ; and if there be 
none, then I pray you to let me have justice at your 
hands. f The king, your father, wa% in his time# of 
such excellent wit, that he was accounted among all 
men for wisdom to be a second Solomon ; and the 
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King of Spain, my father, Ferdinand, was reckoned 
one of the wisest princes that reigned in Spain many 
years before. It is not, therefore, to be doubted 
but that they had gathered as wise counsellors unto 
them of every realm as to their wisdom they thought 
meet ; and as to me seemeth, there were in those 
days as wise and well-learned in both realms as 
H£w at this day, who thought the marriage between 
you and me good and lawful. Therefore it is a 
wonder to me to hear what new inventions are 
now invented against me, that never intended but 
honesty, and now to cause me to stand to the 
order and judgment of this court. Ye should, as 
seemeth me, do me much wrong, for ye may con- 
demn me for lack of answer, having no counsel but 
such as ye have assigned me; ye must consider 
that they cannot but be indifferent on my part, 
where they be your own subjects, and such as ye 
have taken and chosen out of your council, where- 
unto they be privy, and dare not disclose your will 
and intent Therefore, I humbly desire you, in the 
way of charity, to spare me until I may know what 
counsel and advice my friends in Spain will adver- 
tise me to take; and if you will not, then your 
pleasure be fulfilled/ With that she lose up, 
making a low curtsey to the king, and departed 
from thence, people supposing that she would have 
resorted again to her former place, but she took 
her way straight out of the court, leaning upon the 
arm of one of her servants, who was her receiver- 
general, called Master Griffith. The king, being 
advertised that she was ready to go out of the 
house where the court was kept, commanded £he j 
crier to call her again by these words, * Katharine, 
Queen of England,* &c. With that, quoth Master 
Griffith, 4 Madam, ye be called again.* 4 Oh I oh !* 
quoth she, < it maketh no matter ; it is no indifferent 
(impartial) court for me, therefore I will not tarty : 
go on your ways.* And thus she departed without 
any further answer at that time, or any other, and 
never would appear after in any court.” 

Bridewell was endowed with the revenues of the 
Savoy. In 1555 the City companies were taxed 
for fitting it up ; and the next year Machyn records 
that a thief was hung in one of the courts, and, 
later on, a riotous attempt was made to rescue 
prisoners. 

In 1863 Mr. Lemon discovered in the State 
Paper Office some interesting documents relative to 
the imprisonment in Bridewell, in 1567 (Elizabeth), 
of many members of the first Congregational Church. 
Bishop Grindal, writing to Bullinger, in 1568 de- 
scribes this schism, and estimates its adherents at 
about aoo, but more women than men* Grindal 
says t bey held meetings and administered the 


sacrament in private houses, fields, and even in 
ships, and ordained ministers, elders, and deaco ns, 
after their own manner. The Lord Mayor, in 
pity, urged them to recant, but they remained firm. 
Several of these sufferers for conscience* sake died 
in prison, including Richard Fitz, their minister, 
and Thomas Rowland, a deacon. In the year 1 $97, 
within two months, 5,468 prisoners, including many 
Spaniards, were sent to Bridewell 

The Bridewell soon proved costly and incon- 
venient to the citizens, by attracting idle, aban- 
doned, and <( masterless ’* people. In 1 608 (James I.) 
the City erected at Bridewell twelve large granaries 
and two coal-stores ; and in 1620 the old chapel 
was enlarged. In the Great Fire (six years after 
the Restoration) the buildings were nearly all de- 
stroyed, and the old castellated river-side flumsion 
of Elizabeth’s time was rebuilt in two quadrangles, 
the chief of which fronted the Fleet river (long a 
sewer under the centre of Bridge Street). We fcftfre 
already given on page 12 a view of Bridewell ifi it 
appeared previous to the, Great Fire; and like 
general bird’s-eye view given on page 187 in&e 
present number shows its appearance after it%& 
rebuilt. Within the present century, Mr. Timbsmyi, 
the committee-rooms, chapel, and prisons were fce- 
built, and the whole formed a large quadrangle, with 
an entrance from Bridge Street, the keystone of the 
arch being sculptured with the head of Edward VL 
Bridewell stone bridge over the Fleet was painted 
by Hayman, Hogarth’s friend, and engraved by 
Grignon, as the frontispiece to the third volume 
of 44 The Dunciad.” In the burial-ground at Bride- 
well, now the coal-yard* of the City Gas Company, 
was buried, in 1 75 2, Dr. Johnson’s friend and 
poor blameless Levett The last interment took 
place here, Mr. Noble says, in 1844, and the trees 
and tombstones were then carted away. T$e 
gateway into Bridge Street is still standing, and 
such portions of the building as still remain are 
used for the house and offices of the treasury of 
the Bridewell Hospital property, which includes 
Bedlam. 

The dogging at Bridewell is described by Wari(i» 
in his 44 London Spy.” Both men and women; $ 
appears, were whipped on their naked backs , be- 
fore the court of governors. The president eat 
with his hammer in his hand, and the culprit wag 
taken from the post when the hammer Tbq 
calls to knock when women were flogged wese ioad 
and incessant 44 Oh, good Sir RbbttVMi^l 
Pray, good Sir Robert, knock 1 ** which becagnMt 
length a common cry of reproach among 
orders, to denote- that a woman h*4 
in BrideweU. Madame CresweU, the c aM mxt4 
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procuress of King Charles II.'s reign, died a pri- 
soner in Bridewell. She desired by will to have a 
sermon preached at her funeral, for which the 
preacher was to have ;£io, but upon this express 
condition, that he was to say nothing but what was 
well of her. A preacher was with some difficulty 
found who undertook the task. He, after a sermon 
preached on the general subject of mortality, con- 
cluded with saying, “ By the will of the deceased, 
it is expected that I should mention her, and say 


of £\o each. Many of these boys, says Hatton, 
“ arrived from nothing to be governors." They 
wore a blue dress and white hats, and attended 
fires, with an engine belonging to the hospital. 
The lads at last became so turbulent, that in 1785 
their special costume was abandoned. “Job's 
Pound ” was the old cant name for Bridewell, and 
it is so called in “Hudibras.” 

The scene of the fourth plate of Hogarth's 
“Harlot’s Progress,” finished in 1733 (George II.), 
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aaftiliig but what was well of her. All that I shall 
say of her, therefore, is this : She was bom well, 
die lived well, and she died well; for she was bom 
with the name of Cres weH, she lived ifi Clerken- 
wdl, and she died in Brideott#.'' 

In 1708 (Queen Anne) Hatton describes Bride- 
well “as a house of correction for idle, vagrant, 
loose, and disorderly persons, and * night walkers, 1 
who are there set to hard labour, but receive clothes 
anddiet” It was also a hospital for indigent persons. 
Twenty art-masters, decayed traders, were also 
lodged, and received about 240 apprentices. The 
bo**, after learning tailoring, weaving, flax-dressing, 
received the freedom of the City, and presents 


is laid in Bridewell. There, in a long, dilapidated, 
tiled shed, a row of female prisoners are beating 
hemp on wooden blocks, while a truculent-locking 
warder, with an apron on, is raising his rattan to 
strike a poor girl not without some remains of her 
youthful beauty, who seems hardly able to lift the 
heavy mallet, while the wretches around leeringly 
deride her fine apron, laced hood, and figured gown. 
There are two degraded men among the female 
hemp-beaters -rone an old card-sharper in laced coat 
and foppish wig ; another who stands with his hands 
in a pillory, on which is inscribed, (he admptahwy 
legend, “Better to work than stand thus." A cooked 
hat. and £ dilapidated hoop hang oh the iraA, • v > „ 
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That excellent man, Howard, visiting Bridewell palace remaining, and a magnificent flight of ancient 
in 1783, gives it a bad name, in his book on stairs leading to the court of justice* In the next 
“ Prisons.'* He describes the rooms as offensive, room, where the whipping-stocks were, tradition 
the prisoners receiving only one penny loaf a says sentence of divorce was pronounced against 
day each. The steward received eightpence a day Katherine of Arragon. 

for each prisoner, and a hemp-dresser, paid a salary “ The first time,” says Pennant, u I visited the 
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of j£ao, had the profit of the culprits' labour. For place, there was not a single male prisoner^ 
bedding the prisoners had fresh straw given them about twenty females. They were confined Od 4 
once a month. It was the only London prison ground floor, and employed on the beatihty tiff* 
Where either straw or bedding was allowed. No hemp. When the door was opened by the1te«p& 
out-door exercise was permitted. In the year 1783 they ran towards it Kke so many hounds to fcetiMU 
there had been confined in Bridewell 659 prisoners, and presented a most moving sight AMttttiwqtiW 
In 1790, Pennant describes Bridewell as *ti!l young creatures, the eldest not egceedhtt ritaMty 
baring etches and octagonal towers of the old nany of diem with angelic fccea divestpdof ever* 
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qgelic expression,* featured with impudence, inv- 
j^mitency, and profligacy, and clothed in the 
silken tatters of squalid finely. A magisterial— a 
national — opprobrium I What a disadvantageous 
contrast to the Spmhaus , in Amsterdam, where the 
confined sit under the eye of a matron, spinning 
or sewing, in plain and neat dresses provided by 
the public 1 No traces of their former lives appear 
in their countenances; a thorough reformation 
seems to have been effected, equally to the emolu- 
ment and the honour of the republic. This is also 
the place of confinement for disobedient and idle 
apprentices. They are kept separate, in airy cells, 
and have an allotted task to be performed in a 
certain time. They, the men and women, are 
employed in beating hemp, picking oakum, and 
packing of goods, and are said to earn their main- 
tenance.” 

A writer in “ Knight's London” (1843) gives a 
very bad’account of Bridewell “ Bridewell, another 
place of confinement in the City of London, is 
under the jurisdiction of the governors of Bride- 
well and Bethlehem Hospitals, but it is supported 
out of the funds of the hospital. The entrance is 
in Bridge Street, Blackfriars. The prisoners con- 
fined here are persons summarily convicted by 
the Lord Mayor and aldermen, and are, for the 
’most part, petty pilferers, misdemeanants, vagrants, 
and refractory apprentices, sentenced to solitary 
confinement ; which term need not terrify the said 
refractory offenders, for the persons condemned to 
solitude,” says the writer, “ can with ease keep up 
a conversation with each other from morning to 
nigfrt , The total number of persons confined here 
in 184a was 1,324, of whom 233 were under seven- 
teen, And 4 66 were known or reputed thieves. In 
no employment was furnished to the prisoners. 
The nien sauntered about from hour to hour in 
thetir chambers whore the worn blocks still stood 
and Inhibited the marks of the toil of those who 
agtyttifetesented in .Hogarth's prints. 

treadmill has been now introduced, and 
wufft fran five-sixths of the prisoners are sen- 
tenced ,to hard labour, the ‘mill 1 being employed 
in ' 'grading com for Bridewell, Bethlehem, and the 
House of Occupation. The * Seventh Report of 
the Inspectors of Prisons on the City Bridewell ’ is 
as follows : — * The establishment answers no one 
object of imprisonment except that of safe custody. 
It does not correct, deter, nor reform ; but we are 
convinced that the association to which all but the 
City apprentices are subjected proves highly in- 
jurious, counteracts any efforts that can be made 
for foe moral and religious improvement cf the 
priaoottBj corrupts the less criminal, and confirms 


the degradation of the more hardened offenders. 
The cells in the old part of the prison are greatly 
superior to those in the adjoining building, which, 
’is of comparatively recent erection, but the whole 
of the arrangements are exceedingly defective. It 
is quite lamentable to see such an injudicious and 
unprofitable expenditure as that which was incurred 
in the erection of this part of the prison/ ” 

Latterly Bridewell was used as a receptacle for 
vagrants, and as a temporary lodging for paupers 
on their way to their respective parishes. The 
prisoners sentenced to hard labour were put on a 
treadmill which ground corn. The other prisoners 
picked junk. The women cleaned the prison, 
picked junk, and mended the linen. In 1829 
there was built adjoining Bedlam a House of Occu- 
pation for young prisoners. It was decided that 
from the revenue of the Bridewell hospital (;£i 2,000) 
reformatory schools were to be built The annu al 
number of contumacious apprentices sent to Bride- 
well rarely exceeded twenty-five, and when Mr.* 
Timbs visited the prison in 1863 he says he found 
only one lad out of the three thousand appren- 
tices of the great City. In 1868 (says Mr. Noble) the 
governors refused to receive a convicted appren- 
tice, for the very excellent reason that there was 
no cell to receive him. 

The old court-room of Bridewell (84 by 29) 
was a handsome wainscoted room, adorned with a 
great picture, erroneously attributed to Holbein, 
and representing Edward VI. granting the Royal 
Charter of Endowment to the Mayor, which now 
hangs over the western gallery of the hall of Christ's 
Hospital. It was engraved by Vertue in 1750, 
and represents an event which happened ten yefcrs 
after the death of the supposed artist 

Beneath this was a cartoon of the “Good Sa- 
maritan,” by Dadd, but this has since been 
removed to Bedlam. 

There was a fine full-length of swarthy Charles 
II. by Lely, and full-lengths of (Jjeorge III. and 
Queen Charlotte* after Reynolds. There were 
murky portraits of past presidents, including an 
equestrian portrait of Sir William Withers (170$). 
Tables of benefactions also adorned the walls. * 

In this hall the governors of SrideWell dined, 
annually, each steward contributing a stun of 
£ 15 towards the expenses, the dinner being 
dressed in a large kitchen below, which was used 
only for that purpose. The hall and kitchen were 
taken down so lately as 1862. 

In the entrance corridor from Bridge Street (says 
Mr. Timbs) are the old chapel gates, of fine iron 
work, Jbriginally presented by the equestrian* Sit 
William Withers; and on the staircase is a bout xt 
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die venerable Chamberlain Clarke, who died in his 
ninety-third year. 

The Bridewell prison was pulled down (except 
the hall, treasurer’s house, and offices) in 1863, 
when its inmates were sent to Holloway. 

Bridewell Dock, now covered by Tudor and 
William Streets, was long noted for its taverns, 
and was a favourite landing-place for the Thames 
watermen. 

The “George” Tavern, in Whitefriars, before 
mentioned (see p. 188), figures in Mrs. Behn’s 
“Lucky Chance” (1687); it was afterwards the 
printing-office of William Bowyer, whom Nichols 
commemorates in his “Literary Anecdotes;” it 
was next occupied by Thomas Davison, a well- 
known printer in his time, and latterly became the 
printing establishment of Messrs. Bradbury and 
Co. Another old and well-known tavern m this 
locality, but one that has remained to this day, in 
name, at least, is the “ Black Lion,” on the west 
side of Whitefriars Street. The old house, a quaint 
and picturesque edifice, of which we give a view 
on p. 186, was pulled down in 1877, and a large 
tavern, more in conformity with modem tastes, 
has been erected in its place. 

The gas-works of Whitefriars, established in 
1814, were removed about 1870 to Barking, in 
Essex. In 1807 Mr. Winsor, a German, first 
lit a part of London (Pall Mall) with gas, and 
in 1809 he applied for a charter. Yet, even as 
late as 1813, the inquest-men prosecuted two 
persons, named Sturt and Knight, for endangering 
the health of the inhabitants by the “ making of 
gas-light;” but the latter, nevertheless, went on 
committing his harmless misdemeanour, and in 
the next year (1814) started a company and built 
gas-works on the bank of the river at Whitefriars. 
On a part of the site of these gas-works the 
governors of the City of London School are about 
to erect schools to accommodate six hundred day 
scholars. 

The first theatre in Whitefriars seems to have 
been built in the hall of the old Whitefriars Monas- 
tery. Mr. J. P. Collier gives the duration of this 
theatre aa from 1586 to 1613. A memorandum 
from the manuscript-book of Sir Henry Herbert, 
Master of the Revels to King Charles I., notes that 
“1 committed Cromes, a broker in Long Lane, 
the x6th of February, 1634, to the Marshalsey, for 
lending a Church robe, with the name of Jesus 
upon it, to the players in Salisbury Court, to 
represent a flamen, a priest of the heathens. 
Upon his petition of submission and acknowledg- 
ment of his fault, I released him the 17th February, 
i$34.* 


The Whitefriars Theatre (erected originally in the 
precincts of die monastery, to be out of the juris- 
diction of the Lord Mayor) seems to have become 
disreputable in 1609, and ruinous in 1619, when it 
is mentioned that “ the rain hath made its way in, 
and if it be not repaired it must soon be plucked 
down, or it will fall” The Salisbury Court Theatre, 
which took its place, was erected about 1629, and the 
Earl of Dorset somewhat illegally let it for a term 
of sixty-one years and £950 down, Dorset House 
being afterwards sold for .£4,000. The theatre 
was destroyed by the Puritan soldiers in 1649, 
and not rebuilt till the Restoration. 

At the outbreak of pleasure and vice, after the 
Restoration, the actors, long starved and crestfallen, 
brushed up their plumes and burnished their tinsel 
KUligrew, that clever buffoon of the Court, opened 
a new theatre in Drury Lane in 1663, with a play of 
Beaumont and Fletcher’s ; and Davenant (supposed 
to be Shakespeare’s illegitimate son) opened the 
little theatre, long disused, in Salisbury Court, the 
rebuilding ot which was commenced in 1660, on 
the site of the granary of Salisbury House. In time 
Davenant migrated to the old Tennis Court, in 
Portugal Street, on the south side of Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields, and when the Great Fire came it erased the 
Granary Theatre. In 1671, on Davenant's death, 
the company (nominally managed by his widow) 
returned to the new theatre in Salisbury Court, 
designed by Wren, and decorated, it is said, by 
Grinling Gibbons. It opened with Dryden’s Sir 
Martin Marall , which had already had a run, 
having been first played in 1668. On Killigrew’s 
death, the King’s and Duke’s Servants united, and 
removed to Drury Lane in 1682 ; so that the 
Dorset Gardens Theatre flourished for only eleven 
years in all It was subsequently let to wrestlers, 
fencers, and other brawny and wiry performers. 
The engraving on page 193, taken from Settle’s 
“ Empress of Morocco ” (1678), represents the 
stage of the theatre in Lincoln’s Inn Fields. Wren’s 
new theatre in Dorset Gardens, an engraving of 
which is given on page 138, fronted the river, and 
had public stairs for the convenience of those 
who came by water. There was also an open t 
place before the theatre for the coaches of the 
“ quality.” In 1698 it was used for the drawing 
of a .penny lottery; but in 1703, when it threatened 
to reopen, Queen Anne finally closed it It was 
standing, however, in 1720, when Stiype die* 
up the continuation of Stow, but it was shortly 
after turned into a timber-yard. The Near Stiver 
Company next had their offices there* and in 
18x4 water was ousted by fire, and* the Cftty 
.Gas Works were established in this with 
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Pepys, the indefatigable, was a frequent visitor 
to the Whitefriars Theatre. A few of his quaint 
remarks will not be uninteresting : — 

41 1660. — By water to Salsbury Court Playhouse, 
where, not liking to sit, we went out again, and 
by coach to the theatre, &c. — To the playhouse, 
and there saw The Changeling , the first time it 
hath been acted these twenty years, and it takes 
exceedingly. Besides, I see the gallants do begin 
to be tyred with the vanity and pride of the theatre 
actors, who are indeed grown very proud and 
rich. 

u 1661. — To White-fryars, and saw The Bondman 
acted; an excellent play, and well done; but above 
all that I ever saw, Betterton do the Bondman the 
best 

“ 1661. — After dinner I went to the theatre, where 
I found so few people (which is strange, and the 
reason 1 do not know) that I went out again, and 
so to Salisbury Court, where the house as full as 
could be; and it seems it was a new play, The 
Queen’s Masks \ wherein there are some good 
humours; among others, a good jeer to the old 
story of the siege of Troy, making it to be a common 
countty tale. But above all it was strange to see 
so little a boy as that was to act Cupid, which is 
one of the greatest parts in it. 

“ Creed and I to Salisbury Court, and there saw 
Love’s Quarrell acted the first time, but I do not 

like the design or words To Salsbury 

Court Playhouse, where was acted the first time 
a single play, and ill acted, only it was my fortune 
to 1 sit by a most pretty and most ingenuous lady, 
which pleased me much." 
f fhiyden, in his prologues, makes frequent mention 
of the Dorset Gardens Theatre, more especially 
in the -address on the opening of the new Drury 
Lane, March, 1674. The Whitefriars house, under 
Paveuant, had been the first to introduce regular 
SCfcnmy, and it prided itself on stage pomp and 
show. The year before, in Shadwell’s opera of 
The Tempest, or the Enchanted Island, the machinery 
was very costly; and one scene, in which the spirits 
flew away with the wicked duke’s table and viands 
just as the company was sitting down, had excited 
the town to enthusiasm. Psyche, another opera by 
Shadwell, perhaps adapted from Moliere’s Court 
spectacle, had succeeded the Tempest St. Andrd 
and his French dancers were probably engaged 
in Shadwell’s piece. The king, whose taste and 
good sense the poet praises,' had recommended 
simplicity of dress and frugality of ornament This 
Dryden took care to well remember. He says:— 


“ You who each day can theatres behold, 

Like Nero’s palace, shining all in gold. 

Our mean, ungilded stage will scorn, we fear, 

And for the homely room disdain die cheer." 

Then he brings in the dictum of the* king : — 

“ Yet if some pride with want may be allowed, 

We in our plainness may be justly proud : 

Our royal master willed it should be so ; 

Whate’er lie’s pleased to own can need no show. 

That sacred name gives ornament and grace, 

And, like his stamp, makes basest metal pass. 

’Twerc folly now a stately pile to raise, 

To build a playhouse, while you throw down plays. 
While scenes, machines, and empty operas reign. 

And for the pencil you the pen disdain : 

While troops of famished Frenchmen hither drive, 

And laugh at those upon whose alms they live, 

Old English authors vanish, and give place 
To these new conquerors of the Norman race. ” 

And when, in 1671, the burnt-out Drury Lane com- 
pany had removed to the Portugal Street Theatre, 
Dryden wrote, in the same strain,— 

" So vc expect the lovers, brave.-., and wits ; 

The gaudy house with scenes will serve for cits.” 

In another epilogue Dryden alludes sarcastically 
to the death of Mr. Scroop, a young rake of fortune, 
who had just been run through by Sir Thomas 
Armstrong, a sworn friend of the Duke of Mon- 
mouth, in a quarrel at the Dorset Gardens Theatre, 
and died soon after. This fatal affray took place 
during the representation of Davenant’s adaptation 
of Macbeth. 

From Dryden’s various prologues and epi- 
logues we cull many sharply-outlined and bright- 
coloured pictures of the wild and riotous audiences 
of those evil days. We see again the “ hot Bur- 
gundians ” in the upper boxes wooing the iqasked 
beauties, crying “ bon " to the French dancers and 
beating cadence to the music that had stirred even 
the stately Court of Versailles. Again we see the 
scornful critics, bunched with glistening ribbons, 
shaking back their cascades of blonde hair, lolling 
contemptuously on the foremost benches, and “look- 
ing big through their curls.” There from “ Fop's 
Corner ” rises the tipsy laugh, the prattle, and the 
chatter, as the dukes and lords, the wits and pour- 
tiers, practise what Dryden calls “ the diving bow," 
or “the toss and the new French wallow 1 '— the 
giving bow being especially admired, because it— 

** With a shug casts all the hair before, 

Till he, with full decorum, bring* 4t back, 

And rise* with a water-spaniel's shake.” 

Nor does the poet fail to recall the affrays iti the 
upper boxes, when same quarrelsome rake was dften 
pitied to the wainscot by the sword of his insulted 
rival Below, at the door, the Flemish bosses «*d 
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the heavy gilded coach, lighted by flambeaux, are 
waiting for the noisy gallant, and will take back 
only his corpse. 

Of Dryden's coldly licentious comedies and 
ranting bombastic tragedies a few only seem to 
have been produced at the Dorset Gardens Theatre. 
Among these we may mention Limber ham , CEdtpus , 
Troilus and Cressida , and The Spanish Friar. 
IAmberham was acted at the Duke's Theatre, in 
Dorset Gardens; because, being a. satire upon a 
Court vice, it was deemed peculiarly calculated for 
that playhouse. The concourse of the citizens 
thither is alluded to in the prologue to Marriage 
d la Mode. Ravenscroft, also, in his epilogue to 
the play of Citizen Turned Gentleman , which was 
acted at the same theatre, takes occasion to disown 
the patronage of the more dissolute courtiers, in all 
probability because they formed the minor part of 
his audience. The citizens were his great patrons. 

In the Postman , December 8, 1679, there is the 
following notice, quoted by Smith : — “At the 
request of several persons of quality, on Saturday 
next, being the 9th instant, at the theatre in Dorset 
Gardens, the famous Kentish men, Wm. and Rich. 
Joy, design to show to the town before they leave 
it the same tryals of strength, both of them, that 
Wm. had the honour of showing before his majesty 
and their royal highnesses, with several other per- 
sons of quality, for which he received a considerable 
gratuity. The lifting a weight of two thousand two 
hundred and forty pounds. His holding an extra- 
ordinary large cart-horse; and breaking a rope 
which will bear three thousand five hundred weight 
Beginning exactly at two, and ending at four. The 
boxes, 4s.; the pit, 2s. 6d. ; first gallery, 2s.; upper 
gallery, is. Whereas several scandalous persons 
have given out that they can do as much as any of 
the brothers, we do offer to such persons £100 
reward, if he can perform the said matters of 
strength as they do, provided the pretender will 
forfeit £ 20 if he doth not The day it is per- 
formed will be affixed a signal-flag on the theatre. 
No money to be returned after once paid.” 

In 1681 Dr. Davenan# seems, by rather unfair 
tactics, to have bought off and pensioned both 
Hart and Kynaston from the King’s Company, 
and so to have greatly weakened his rivals. Of 
these two actors some short notice may not be 
uninteresting. Hart had been a Cavalier captain 
during the Civil Wars, and was a pupil of Robinson, 
the actor, who was shot down at the taking of 
Basing House. Hart was a tragedian who excelled 
in parts that required a certain heroic and chivalrous 
dignity. As a youth, before die Restoration, when 
boys played female parts, Hart was successful as 
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the Dufehess, in Shirley's Cardinal ‘Kb Oarfes*s 
time he played Othello, by the king's comi&Lnd, 
and rivalled Betterton's Hamlet at the ‘Other houte. 
He Created the part of Alexander,' was excellent 
as Brutus, and ' terribly and vigorously widked as 
Ben Jonson's Cataline. Rymer, says Dr. Doran, 
styled Hart and Mohun the A£sopus and Roscius 
of their time. As Amintor and Melanthus, in The 
Maid’s Tragedy , they were incomparable. Pepys 
is loud too in his praises of Hart His salary, 
was, however, at the most, £ 3 a week, though he 
realised £1,000 yearly after he became a share- 
holder of the theatre. Hart died in 1683, within a 
year of his being bought off. 

Kynaston, in his way, was also a celebrity. As 
a handsome boy he had been renowned for playing 
heroines, and he afterwards acquired celebrity by 
his dignified impersonation of kings and tyrants. 
Betterton, the greatest of all the Charles IL 
actors, also played occasionally at Dorset Gardens. 
Pope knew him } Dryden was his friend ; Knell er 
painted him. He was probably the greatest 
Hamlet that ever appeared ; and Cibber sums up 
all eulogy of him when he says, “ I never heard a 
line in tragedy come from Betterton wherein my 
judgment, my ear, and my imagination were not 
fully satisfied, which since his time I cannot equally 
say of any one actor whatsoever.” The enchantment 
of his voice was such, adds the same crtctilent 
dramatic critic, that the multitude no more cared 
for sense in the words he spoke, “ than our musical 
connoiseurs think it essential in the celebrated airs 
of an Italian opera.” 

Even when Whitefriars was at its grandest and 
plumes moved about its narrow river-side streets, 
Dorset House was its central and most stately 
mansion. It was originally a mansion with gardens, 
belonging to a Bishop of Winchester; but about 
the year. 19x7 (Henry III.) a lease was granted 
by William, Abbot of Westminster, to Richard, 
Bishop of Sarum, at the yearly rent of twenty 
shillings, the Abbot retaining the advowson of 
St Bride's Church, and promising to impart to the 
said bishop any needful ecclesiastical advice. It 
afterwards fell into the hands of the Sackvi]!#, 
held at first by a long lease from the .see,* but 
was eventually alienated by Bishop Jewel In xflit ft 
a grant from James I. confirmed the manor df 
Salisbury Court to Richard, Earl of Dorset 

This Earl of Dorset, to whom Bishop Jewel 
alienated fee Whitefriars House, was thefinser of 
the poet, Thomas Sackville, Lord High Treasurer 
to Queen Elisabeth. The bishop^ teeeWt^ 
exchange for the femous old hem i a "piece 
of land mu CrickWe, in poet 
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earl was that wise old statesman who began “The 
Minor for Magistrates,** an allegorical poem of 
gloomy power, in which the poet intended to 
make all the great statesmen, of England since the 
Conquest pass one by one to tell their troublous 
stories. He, however, lived to write only one 
legend — that of Henry Stafford, Duke of Bucking- 


Went on three feet, and somedmes oept on four, 

With old lame bones, that rattled by his side ; 

His scalp all pil’d, and he with eld forelore. 

His wither’d fist still knocking at death’s door ; 
Fumbling and drivelling, as'he draws his breath ; 

For brie£ the shape and m e ss e nger of death.” 

At the Restoration, the Marquis of Newcastle, 
— the author of a magnificent book on horseman- 



baynard’s castle, from a view published in 1790 {see page 200). 


ham. One of his finest and most Holbeinesque 
passages relates to old age : — 

11 And next in order sad, Old Age we found ; 

His beard all hoar, his eyes hollow and blind ; 

With drooping cheer still poring on the ground, 

As on the place where Nature him assigned 
To rest, when that the sisters had untwined 
His vital thread, and ended with their knife 
The fleeting course of fast declining life. 

Crooked-back’d he was, tooth-shaken, and Meaf-eyed, 


ship — and his pedantic wife, whom Scott has 
sketched so well in “ Peveril of the Peak,” inha- 
bited a part of Dorset House ; but whether Great 
Dorset House or Little Dorset House, topographers 
do not record. “Great Dorset House,” say* 
Mr. Peter Cunningham, quoting Lady Anne 
Clifford’s “ Memoirs,” “was the -jointure house of 
Cicely Baker, Dowager Countess of Dorset, nho 
died in it in 16x5 (James I.}." 
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BLACKFRIARS. 
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Printing HobTO Square — The Times and its History— Walter's Enterprise— War with the Disfiatch — The Gigantic Swindling Scheme exposed 
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On the riverside, between St. Paul's and White- 
friars, thjsre stood, in the Middle Ages, three Norman 
fortresses. Baynard Castle and the old tower of 
Moutitfichuet were two of them. Baynard Castle, 
granted to the Earls of Clare and afterwards 
tebuilt by Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester, was 
the palace in which the Duke of Buckingham 
offered the crown to his wily confederate, Richard 
the Crookback. In Queen Elisabeth's time it 
was granted to the Earls of Pembroke, who lived 
there in splendour till the Great Fire melted 
their gold, calcined their jewels, and drove them 
into the fashionable flood that was already moving 
westward. Mountfichuet Castle was pulled down in 
1276, when Hubert de Burgh, Earl of Kent; trans- 
planted a colony of Black Dominican friars from 
Holbom, near Lincoln's Inn, to the river-side, 
south of Ludgate Hill Yet so conservative is 
even Time in England, that a correspondent of 
Notes and Queries pointed out a piece of mediaeval 
walling and the fragment of a buttress, still standing 
in i 8^4, near the 'limes Office, in Printing House 
• Square, which seem to have fortned part of the 
stronghold of the Mountfichuets. This interesting 
relic was visible on the north of Queen Victoria 
Street, going up from the bridge, just where there 
Was formerly a picturesque but dangerous descent 
by a flight of break-neck stone steps. At the right- 
hand side of the same street stood an old rubble 
clMlkW&ll, even older. It adjoined the new hou[se 
of the 'Bible Society, and seemed to have formed pirt 
Of did City wall, which at first ended at Baynard 
Cadflfc. The rampart advanced to Mountfichuet ; 

lastly, to please and protect the Dominicans, 
was pushed forward outside Ludgate to the Fleet, 
which served, as 4' moat, the Old Bailey being an 
advanced worfc <1 

KmgRdwartftffend Queen Eleanor heaped many 
gifts on tfregq sable friars. ' fcharles V. of Fiance was 
lodged at ponasteiywheb he visited England; 
but bis ndtfles resided’ in Henry's newly-built 
palace of Bridewell, a gallery being thrown over: 
the Fleet and driven through tine City wafti to servb 
as a comtounitatioh between the two mansions. 
Henry held foe ^Hddr Parliiment? in fob 


monastery, and here Cardinal Campeggio presided 
at the trial which ended with the tyrant's divorce 
from the ill-used Katherine of Arragon. In the 
same house also sat the Parliament that condemned 
Wolsey, and sent him to beg “ a little earth for 
charity" of the monks of Leicester. The rapa- 
cious king laid his rough hand on the treasures of 
the house in 1538; and Edward VI. sold the hall 
and prior’s lodgings to Sir Francis Bryan, a courtier, 
afterwards granting to Sir Francis Cawarden, Master 
of the Revels, the whole house and precincts of 
the Preacher Friars, the yearly value being tfcen 
estimated at nineteen pounds. The holy brothers 
were dispersed to beg or thieve, and the church 
was pulled down, but the mischievous right of 
sanctuary continued. 

And now we cqme to the event which connects 
the old monastic ground with the name of the great 
genius of England. James Burbage (afterwards 
Shakespeare's friend and fellow-actor), *nd other 
servants of the Earl of Leicester, tormented out of 
the City by over-scrupulous Lord Mayors, took 
shelter in the Precinct, and there, in 1578, erected a 
playhouse, whence the place was called Playhouse 
Yard. Every attempt.was in Vain made to crush the 
intruders. About the year 1586, according to the 
best authorities, the young Shakespeare came to 
London, and joined the company at the Blackfriars 
Theatre. Only three years later we find the new 
arrival— and ftis is one of the unsolvable mysteries 
of Shakespeare's life— one of sixteen sharers in foe 
prosperous though persecuted theatre. It is true 
that Mr. Halliwell has lately discovered that he 
was not exactly a proprietor, but only an actor, 
receiving a share of the profits of foe house, 
exclusive of the galleries, the boxes and dress 
circle of those days. But this is, after all, only a 
lessening of the difficulty; and it is almost as 
remarkable that a young, unknown Warwickshire 
poet should receive such profits, as it is that he 
shouM have held a sixteenth of the whole property. 
Without *h« [ generous patronage of such friends 
as foe ,Eaii 'of Southampton ox Lord Brooke, how 
cmfld the young actor have thriven? Howas only 

“Venus and 
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Adonis ” or “ Lucrece yet the first of these poems 
was not published till 1593. He may already, it 
is true, have adapted one or two tolerably success- 
ful historical plays, and, as Mr. Collier thinks, might 
have written The Comedy of Errors, Love’s labour’s 
Lost , or The Two Gentlemen of Verona . One thing 
is certain, that m 1587 five companies of players, 
including the Blackfriars Company, performed at 
Stratford, and in his native town Mr. Collier thinks 
Shakespeare first proved himself useful to his new 
comrades. 

In 1589 the Lord Mayor closed two theatres 
for ridiculing the Puritans. Burbage and his 
friends, alarmed at this, petitioned the Privy 
Council, and pleaded that they had never intro- 
duced into their plays matters of state or religion. 
The Blackfriars company, in 1593, began to build 
a summer theatre, the Globe, m Southwark ; and 
Mr. Collier, remembering that this was the year m 
which “ Venus and Adonis ” was published, sup- 
poses that some great gift of the Earl of Southamp- 
ton to Shakespeare immediately followed this poem, 
which was dedicated to him. By 1 594 the poet had 
wntten King Richard II. and King Richaul III . , 
and Burbage’s son Richard had made himself famous 
as the first representative of the crook-backed king. 
In 1596 we find Shakespeare and his partners (only 
eight now) petitioning the Pnvy Council to allow 
them to repair and enlarge their theatre, which the 
Puritans of Blackfriars wanted to close. The 
Council allowed the repairs, but forbade the 
enlargement At this time Shakespeare was living 
near the Bear Garden, Southwark, to be close to 
the Globe. He was now evidently a thriving, 
“warm” man, for in 1597 he purchased for ,£60 
New Place, one of the best houses in Stratford. 
In 1613 we find Shakespeare purchasing a plot 
of ground not far from Blackfriars Theatre, and 
abutting on a street leading down to Puddle 
Wharf, " right against the king’s majesty’s ward- 
robe but he had retired to Stratford, and given 
up London and the' stage before this. The deed 
of this salejvas sold in 1841 for £162 5s. 

In 1608 the Lord Mayor and aldermen of London 
made a final attempt to crush the Blackfriars 
players, but failing to prove to the Lord Chancellor 
that the City had ever exercised any authority 
within the precinct and liberty of Blackfriars, their 
cause fell to the ground. The Corporation then 
opened a negotiation for purchase with Burbage, 
Shakespeare, and the other (now nine) shareholders. 
The players asked about £7,000, Shakespeare's four 
shares being valued at <£1,433 &L, including 

the wardrobe and properties, estimated at £$00. 
The poet’s income at this time Mr. Collier estk 


mates at £400 a year. The Blackfriars .Theatre 
was pulled down in Cromwell’s time (1655), and 
houses built in its room. 

Randolph, the dramatist, a pupil of Ben Jonson, 
ridicules, in that strange “morality” play, The 
Mused Looking-Glass, the Funtan feather-sellers 
of Blackfriars, whom Ben Jonson also taunts ; 
Randolph’s pretty Puritan, Mrs Flowerdew, says 
of the ungodly of Blackfriars : — 

“ Indeed, it sometimes pneks my conscience, 

I come to sell ’em pins and looking-glasses.” 

To which her friend, Mr. Bird, replies, with the sly 
sanctity of Tartuffe : — 

“ I have this custom, also, for my feathers ; 

Tis fit that we, which are sincere professors. 

Should gam by infidels.” 

Ben Jonson, that smiter of all such hypocrites, 
wrote Volpone at his house in Blackfriars, where be 
laid the scene of The Alchymist . The Friars were 
fashionable, however, in spite of the players, for 
Vandyke lived in the precinct for nine years .(he 
died in 1641); and the wicked Earl and Countess 
of Somerset resided in the same locality when they 
poisoned their former favourite, Sir Thomas Over- 
bury. As late as 1735, Mr. Peter Cunningham says, 
there was an attempt to assert precinct privileges, 
but years before sheriffs had arrested in title Friars. 

In 1623 Blackfriars was the scene of a most 
fatal and extraordinary accident. It occurred in 
the chief house of the Friary, then a district 
declining fast in respectability. Hunsdon House 
derived its name from Queen Elisabeth’s favourite 
cousin, the Lord Chamberlain, Henry Carey, 
Baron Hunsdon, and was at the time occupied by 
Count de Tillier, the French ambassador. About 
three o’clock on Sunday, October 36th, a large 
Roman Catholic congregation of about three hun- 
dred persons, worshipping to a certain degree in 
stealth, not without fear from the Puritan feather- 
makers of the theatrical neighbourhood, had assem- 
bled in a long garret on the third and uppermost 
storey. Master Drury, a J esuit preacher of celebrity, 
had drawn together this crowd, of timid people. 
The garret, looking over the gateway, was Ap- 
proached by a passage having a door opening into 
the street, and also by a corridor from the ifl t fa sg* 
sadoris withdrawing-room. The garret Wft* ijhohfc 
seventeen feet wide and forty feet long; wNb>fc 
vestry for a priest partitioned off at one Al 1 
the middle of the garret, and near thetea#*fetibd 
a raised table and chair for the 
gentry sat on chairs and stools feeing fee 
rest stood behind, crowding as for m few’hte ifebf 
fee stairs. At the appoifead hear Walter 
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the priest, came from the inner zoom in white robe 
iod scarlet stole, an attendant carrying a book 
and an hour-glass, by which to measure his 
setmon. He knelt down at the chair for about an 
Avc Maria, but uttered no audible prayer. He 
then took the Jesuits' Testament, and read for the 
text the Gospel for the day, which was, according 
to the Gregorian Calendar, the twenty-first Sunday 
after Pentecost — “Therefore is the kingdom of 
heaven like unto a man being a king that would 
make an account of his servants. And when he 
began to make account there was one presented 
unto, him that owed him ten thousand talents. 1 ' 
Having read the text, the Jesuit preacher sat down, 
and putting on his head a red quilt cap, with a white 
linen one beneath it, commenced his sermon. He 
had spoken for about half an hour when the 
calatnity happened. The great weight of the crowd 
tn the old room suddenly snapped the main 
summer beam of the floor, which instantly crashed 
in and fell into the room below. The main beams 
there also snapped and broke through to the 
ambassador's drawing-room over the gate-house, a 
distance of twenty-two feet. Only a part, however, 
of the gallery floor, immediately over Father Rud- 
gate’s chamber, a small room used for secret mass, 
gave way. The rest of the floor, being less crowded, 
Stood -firm, and the people on it, having no other 
means of escape, drew their knives and cut a way 
through a plaster wall into a neighbouring room. 

A contemporary pamphleteer, who visited the 
ruins and wrote fresh from the first outburst of 
sympathy, says : “ What ear without tingling can 
bear the doleful and confused cries of such a troop 
of men, women, and children, all falling suddenly 
in the same pit, and apprehending with one horror 
the same ruin? What eye can behold without 
inundation of tears such a spectacle of men over- 
whelmed with breaches of mighty timber, buried in 
rubbish and smothered with dust? What heart 
without evaporating in sighs can ponder the burden 
of deepest sorrows and' lamentations of parents, 
children, husbands, wives, kinsmen, friends, for 
their dearest pledges and chiefest comforts ? This 
world all bereft and swept away with one blast of 
the same dismal tempest" 

The news of the accident fast echoing through 
London, Serjeant Finch, the Recorder, and the 
Lord Mayor and aldermen* at once provided for the 
safety of the ambassador’s family, who were natu- 
rally shaking in their shoes, and shutting up the 
gates to keep off the curious and thievish crowd* set 
guards at all the Blackfriars passages. Workmen 
were employed to remove the dibris and rescue the 
•ufferers who were still alive. .The pamphleteer* 


again rousing himself to the occasion, and turning 
on his tears, says “ At the opening hereof what a 
chaos ! what fearful objects ! what lamentable repre- 
sentations 1 Here some buried, some dismembered, 
some only parts of men ; here some wounded and 
weltering in their own and others’ blood; others 
putting forth their fainting hands and crying 
out for help. Here some gasping and panting 
for breath ; others stifled for want of air. So the 
most of them being thus covered with dust, their 
death was a kind of burial.’’ All that night and 
part of the next day the workmen spent in removing 
the bodies, and the inquest was then held. It was 
found that the main beams were only ten inches 
square, and had two mortise-holes, where (he 
girders were inserted, facing each other, so that 
only three inches of solid timber were left. The 
main beam of the lower room, about thirteen inches 
square, without mortise-holes, broke obliquely near 
the end. No wall gave way, and the roof and 
ceiling of the garret remained entire. -Father 
Drury perished, as did also Father Rudgate, who 
was m his own apartment, underneath. Lady 
Webb, of Southwark, Lady Blackstone’s daughter, 
from Scroope’s Court, Mr. Fowell, a Warwickshire 
gentleman, and many tradesmen, servants, and 
artisans — ninety-five in all — perished. Some of 
the escapes seemed almost miraculous. Mistress 
Lucie Penruddock fell between Lady Webb and 
a servant, who were both killed, yet was saved by 
her chair falling over her head. Lady Webb’s 
daughter was found alive near her dead mother, 
and a girl named Elizabeth Sanders was also saved 
by the dead who fell and covered her. A Protestant 
scholar, though one of the very undermost, escaped 
by the timbers arching over him and some of them 
slanting against the wall. He tore a way out 
through the laths of the ceiling by mam strength, 
then crept between two joists to a hole where he 
saw light, and was drawn through a door by one 
of the ambassador’s family. He at once returned 
to rescue others. There was a girl of ten who 
cried to him, “ Oh, my mother I — oh, any sister I — 
they are down under the timber." He told her to 
be patient, and by God’s grace they would be 
quickly got forth. The child replied, “ This will 
| be a great scandal to our religion." One of the 
men that fell said to a fellow-sufferer, w Oh, what 
advantage our adversaries will take at this I" The 
other replied, “ If it be God’s will this should befall 
us, what can we say to it ? " One gentleman was 
saved by keeping near the stain, while his friend* 
who had pushed near the pulpit, perished. 

Many' of those who were saved died in a far 
hours after their extrication, The bodies of Lady 
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Webb, Mistress Udall, and Lady* Blackstone’s In a curious old pamphlet entitled * Something 
daughter, were carried to Ely House, Holbom, and Written by Occasion of that Fatall and Memorable 
there buried under the chapeL In the fore court- Accident in the Blacke-friers, on Sonday, being tip 
yard, by the French ambassador’s house, a huge 26th October, 1623, stilo antique , and the 5th 
grave, eighteen feet long and twelve feet broad, November, stilo novo , or Romano ,” the author, re- 
was dug, and forty-four corpses piled within lates a singular escape of one of the listeners, 
it. In another pit, twelve feet long and eight feet “ When ail things were ready, 11 he says, “ and die 
broad, in the ambassador’s garden, were buried prayer finished, the Jesuite tooke for his text the 
fifteen more. Others were interred in St Andrew’s, gospell of the day, being (as I take it) the sand 
St Bride's, and Blackfriars churches. The list of Sunday after Trinity, and extracted out of the 18th 
the killed and wounded is curious, from its topo- of Matthew, beginning at the 21st verse, to the end. 
graphical allusions. Amongst other entries, we find The story concerns forgiveness of sinnes, and de- 
“ John Halifax, a water-bearer ” (in the old times scribeth the wicked cruelty of the unjust steward, 
of street conduits the water-bearer was an important whom his maister remitted, though he owed him 
person) ; “ a son of Mr. Flood, the scrivener, in 10,000 talents, but he would not forgive his fellow 
Holbom ; a man of Sir Ives Pemberton ; Thomas a 100 pence, whereupon he was called to a new 
Brisket, his wife, son, and maid, in Mpntague reckoning, and cast into prison, and then the par- 
Close ; Richard Fitzgarret, of Gray’s Inn, gentle- ticular wads are, which he insisted upon, the 34th 
man ; Davie, an Irishman, in Angell Alley, Gray’s verse : * So his master was wroth, and delivered 
Inn, gentleman ; Sarah Watson, daughter of Master him to the jaylor, till he should pay all that was 
Watson,* chirurgeon; Master Grimes, near the due to him.’ For the generall, he urged many 
‘Horse Shoe' tavern, in Drury Lane; John Bevan, good doctrines and cases; for the particular, he 
at the ‘ Seven Stars’, in Drury Lane ; Francis Man, modelled out that fantasie of purgatory, which he 
Thieving Lane, Westminster,” &c. As might have followed with a full crie of pennance, satisfaction, 
been expected* the fanatics of both parties had paying of money, and such like, 
much to say about this terrible accident The “ While this exercise was in hand, a gentleman 
Catholics declared that the Protestants, knowing brought up his friend to see the place, and bee 
this to be a chief place of meeting for men of their partaker of the sermon, who all the time he was 
faith, had secretly drawn out the pins, or sawn going up stairs cried out, ‘Whither doe I goe? I 
the supporting timbers partly asunder. The Pro- protest my heart trembles ; * and when he came 
testants, on the other hand, lustily declared that into the roome, the priest being very loud, he whifi- 
the planks would not bear such a weight of Romish pered his friend in the eare that he was afraid, for, 
sin, and that God was displeased with their pulpits as he supposed, the room did shake under him ; 
and altars, their doctrine and sacrifice. One at which his friend, between smiling and anger, left 
zealot remembered that, at the return of Prince him, and went close to the wall behind the preacher’s 
Charles from the madcap expedition to Spain, a chaire. The gentleman durst not stirre from the 
Catholic had lamented, or was said to have lamented, stakes, and came not full two yards in the roome, 
the street bonfires, as there would be never a fagot when on a sudden there was a kinde of murmuring 
left to bum the heretics. “If it had been a Pro- amongst the people, and some were heard to say, 
testant chapel,” the Puritans cried, “the Jesuits ‘ The roome shakes ; ' which words being taken up 
would have called the calamity an omen of the one of another, the whole company roSe up with a 
speedy downfall of heresy." A Catholic writer strong suddainnesse, and some of the women 
replied “ with a word of comfort,” and pronounced screeched. I cannot compare it better than to 
the accident to be a presage of good fortune to many passengers in a boat in a tempest, who are 
Catholics and of the overthrow of error and heresy, commanded to sit still and let the waterman alone 
This zealous, but not well-informed, writer compared with managing the oares, but some unruly people 
Father Drury's death with that of Zuinglius, who rising overthrowes them all. So was this company 
fell in battle, and with that of Calvin, “who, being served ; for the people thus affrighted started up 
in despair, and calling upon the devil, gave up with extraordinary quicknesse, and at an instant 
his wicked soul, swearing, cursing, and bias- the maine summer beame broke in sunder, being 
phetting.” So intolerance, we see, is neither mortised in the wall some five foot from the wm 1$ 
specially Protestant nor Catholic, but of every and so the whole roofe or floore fell at 
party, “ The Fatal Vespers,” as that terrible day all the people that stood thronging ■$» 
at Blickftiars was afterwards called,] were long with the violent impetuosity drove Write tnri, 
urit h e afr t ddfT by QathoHc England* aetherroame quite to the ground, 
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twenty-four foot high, and were most of them buried 
askd bruised betweene the rubbish and the timber ; 
and though some were questionlesse smothered, 
yet for the most part they were hurt and bled, and 
being takeq forth the next day, and laid all along 
in the gallery, presented to the lookers-on a wofull 
spectacle of fourscore and seventeen dead persons, 
besides eight or nine which perished since, unable 
to recover themselves. 


of a grand festivity at the house of Lord Herbert, 
which the Queen honoured by her attendance* 
The account is worth inserting, if only for the sake 
of a characteristic bit of temper which the Queen 
exhibited on the occasion. » 

“ Lord Herbert, son of William, fourth Earl of 
Worcester,” says Pennant, “had a house in Black- 
friars, which Queen Elizabeth, in 1600, honoured 
with her presence, on occasion of his nuptials 



RICHARD burbagr. From the Original Portrait m Dulwich College. {See page 201.) 


"They that kept themselves dose to the walls, 
or remained by the windows, or held by the rafters, 
or settled themselves by the stayres, or were driven 
away by fear and suspition, sauved themselves 
without further bttrt ; but such as seemed more 
devoute, and thronged neere the preacher, perished 
in a moment with himselfe and other priests and 
Jesuites ; and this was die summe of that unhappy 
disaster.” 

In earlier days Blackfriars had been a locality 
much inhabited by fashionable people, especially 
about the time of Queen Elizabeth. Pennant 
quotes from the Sydney Papers a curious account 


with the daughter and heiress of John, Lord 
Russell, son of Francis, Earl of Bedford. The 
queen was met at the water-side by the bride, 
and carried to her house in a lectiea by da 
knights. Her majesty dined there, and supped 
in the same neighbourhood with Lord Cobbam, 
where there was {* memorable maske of eight 
ladies, and a strange dawnce new invented. Their 
attire is this : each hath a dart of doth of eibeft 
a mantell of corusdan taffeta, cast nudes A® 
arme, and their haire loose about thek d d jkd 
curiously knotted and interiuced* Httk WJJJJ 
kade. These eight Myn mukea choose 
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ladies more to dawnce the measures. Mrs. Fitton Sunday, November 19, 1769. It was built from 
went to the queen and woed her dawnce. Her the design of Robert Mylne, a clever young 
majesty (the love of Essex rankling in her heart) Scotch engineer, whose family had been master 
asked what she was? u Affection * she said, masons to the kings of Scotland for five hundred 
M Affection P* said the queen ; “ affection is false ; years. Mylne had just returned from a pro- 
vet her majestie rose up and dawnced * At this fessional tour in Italy, where he had followed in 



LAVING THE FOUNDATION-STONE O* BLACKFRIARS BRIDGE, 176a From a Contemporary Print. 

(Ssrptf* 906 .) 

time the queen was sixty. Surely#os Mr. Walpole the footsteps of Vitruvius, and gained the tuft 
observed, it was at that perio^as natural for her prize at the Academy of St Luke. He 

as to be in love I I must not forget that in her in London friendless and unknown, and aft .tNNttS 

passage from the bride’s to Lord Cobham’s she entered into competition with twenty other axpfc 

went Omagh the haase of Dr. Puddin, and ns tecta for the new bridge. Among them dwla 

presented by the doctor wife a to." was Smeaton, the great engineer (■/**«* Of'Lori 

OM Btaettrian Bridge, pulled down a few yean Bute), and Dr. Johnson’# friend. Gwytm, m 
dace, wu began In 1760, and fint opened on known for hi# admir»btewmkonXi»doBistj<0^ 
M. 
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meats. The committee were, however, just enough 
to be unanimous in favouring the young unknown 
Scotchman, and he carried off the prize. Directly 
it was known that Mylne’s arches were to be 
elliptical, every one unacquainted with the subject 
began to write in favour of the semi-circular arch. 
Among the champions Dr. Johnson was, if not the 
most ignorant, the most rash. He wrote three 
letters to the printer of the Gazetteer , praising 
Gwynn’s plans and denouncing the Scotch con- 
queror. Gwynn had “coached ” the learned Doctor 
in a very unsatisfactory way. In his early days the 
giant of Bolt Court had been accustomed to get 
up subjects rapidly, but the science of architecture 
was not so easily digested. The Doctor contended 
“ that the first excellence of a bridge built for 
commerce over a large river is strength.” So far 
so good; but he then went on to try and show 
that the pointed arch is necessarily weak, and here 
he himself broke down. He allowed that there 
was an elliptical bridge at Florence, but he said 
carts were not allowed to go over it, which proved 
its fragility. He also condemned a proposed cast- 
iron parapet, in imitation of one at Rome, as too 
poor and trifling for a great design. He allowed 
that a certain arch of Perault’s was elliptical, but 
then he contended that it had to be held together 
’by iron clamps. He allowed that Mr. Mylne had 
gained the prize at Rome, but the competitors, the 
arrogant despot of London clubs asserted, were 
only boys ; and, moreover, architecture had sunk 
so low at Rome, that even the Pantheon had been 
deformed by petty decorations. In his third letter 
the Doctor grew more scientific, and even more 
confused. He was very angry with Mr. Mylne’s 
friends for asserting that though a semi-ellipse 
might be weaker thaj| a semicircle, it had quite 
strength enough to support^ a bridge. “ I again 
venture to declared he wrote — “ I again venture to 
declare, in defiance pf all this contemptuous supe- 
riority* (how arrogant men hate other people’s 
arrogance t), “ that a straight line will bear no weight 
Not even the science df Vasari will make that form 
strong which the laws of nature have condemned 
to weakness. By the position that a straight line 
will bear nothing js meant that it receives no 
strength from stra$htness; for that many bodies 
laid in straight lines will Support weight by the 
cohesion of their parts, every one has found who 
has seen dishes on a shelf, or a thief upon the 
gallows. It is not denied that stones may be so 
crushed together by enormous pressure on each 
side, that a heavy mass may be safely laid 
upon them ; but the strength must be derived 
merely from the lateral resistance, and the line SO 


loaded will be itself part of the load. The semi- 
elliptical arch has one recommendation yet un- 
examined. We are told that it is difficult of 
execution.” 

In the face of this noisy newspaper thunder, 
Mylne went on, and produced one of the most 
beautiful bridges in England for .£152,640 3s. rod., 
actually £163 less than the original estimate — an 
admirable example for all architects, present and to 
come. The bridge, which had nine arches, and was 
995 yards from wharf to wharf, was erected in ten 
years and three quarters. Mylne received £500 
a year and ten per cent, on the expenditure. His 
claims, however, were disputed, and not allowed 
by the grateful City till 1776. The bridge-tolls 
were bought by Government in 1785, and the 
passage then became free. It was afterwards 
lowered, and the open frapet, condemned by 
Johnson, removed. It mm supposed that Mylne’s 
mode of centreing was a secret, but in contempt 
of all quackery he deposited exact models of his 
system in the British Museum. He was afterwards 
made surveyor of St. Paul’s Cathedral, and in 1811 
was interred near the tomb of Wren. He was a 
despot amongst his workmen, and ruled them with 
a rod of iron. However, the foundations of this 
bridge were never safely built, and latterly the 
piers began visibly to subside. The semi-circular 
arches would have been far stronger. 

The foundation-stone of Blackfriars Bridge was 
laid by Sir Thomas Chitty, Lord Mayor, on the 
31st of October, 1760. Horace Walpole, always 
Whiggish, describing the event, says : — “ The Lord 
Mayor laid the first stone of the new bridge yester- 
day. There is an inscription on it in honour of 
Mr. Pitt, which has a very Roman air, though veiy 
unclassically expressed. They talk of the conta- 
gion of his public spirit; I believe they had not got 
rid of their panic about mad dogs.” Several gold, 
silver, and copper coins of the reign of George II. 
(just dead) were placed under the stone, with a 
silver medal presented to Mr. Mylne by the 
Academy of St. Luke’s, and upon two plates of tin 
— Bonnel Thornton said they should have been 
lead — was engraved a very shaky Latin inscrip* 
tion, thus rendered into English : — 

On the last day of October, in the year 176c* 

And in the beginning of the most auspicious reign of 
GnkfiE the Third, 

Sir Thomas ChitTy, Knight, Lord Mayor, 
laid the first stone of this Bridge, 
undertaken by the Common Council of London 
(amidst the rage of an extensive war) 
for the public acc ommodation 
and ornament of the City; 

Robert Mylme being the wthitcct. 



MYLNE, THE ARCHITECT. 


And that there might remain to posterity 
a monument of this city's affection to the man 
who, by the strength of his genius, 
the steadiness of his mind, 
and a certain kind of happy contagion of his 


Art, born and bred and fully grown, 
Was with one Mylne, a man unknown ? 
But grace, preferment, and renown 
Deserving, just arrived in town ; 

One Mylne, an artist, perfect quite, 


Probity and Spirit 
(under the Divine favour 
and fortunate auspices of George the Second) 
recovered, augmented, and secured 
the British Empire 
in Asia, Africa, and America, 
and restored the ancient reputation 
and influence of his country 
amongst the nations of Europe ; 
the citizens of London have unanimously voted this 
Bridge to be inscribed with the name of 
William Pitt. 

On this pretentious and unlucky inscription, that 
reckless wit, Bonnel Thornton, instantly wrote a 
squib, under the obvious pseudonym of the “ Rev. 
Busby Birch.” In ttae critical and political 
remarks (which he entiSfd “ City Latin ”) the gay 
scoffer professed in his preface to prove “ almost 
every word and every letter to be erroneous and 
contrary to the practice ot both ancients and 
modems in this kind of writing,” and appended a 
plan or pattern for a new inscription. The clever 
little lampoon soon ran to three editions. The 
ordinary of Newgate, my lord's chaplain, or the 
masters of Merchant Taylors’, Paul’s, or Charter- 
house schools, who produced the wonderful pon- 
tine inscription, must have winced under the blows 
of this jester’s bladderful of peas. Thornton 
laughed most at the awkward phrase implying that 
Mr. Pitt had caught the happy contagion of his own 
probity and spirit. He said that “Gulielmi Pitt” 
should have been “ Gulielmi Fossae." Lastly, he 
proposed, for a more curt and suitable inscription, 
the simple words — 

"Gun. Fossi®, 

Patri Patriae D.D.D. (&#., Datur, Dicatur, Dedicator).” 

Party feeling, as usual at those times, was rife. 
Mylne was a friend of Paterson, the City solicitor, 
an apt scribbler and a friend of Lord Bute, who no 
doubt favoured his young countryman. For, being 
a Scotchman, Johnson no doubt took pleasure in 
opposing him, and for the same reason Churchill, 
in his bitter poem on the Cock Lane ghost, after 
ridiculing Johnson’s credulity, goes out of his way 
to sneer at Mylne : — 

" What of that bridge whiefaggroid of sense, 

Bat well supplied with SmpWence, 

Englishmen, knowing not the Guild, 

Thought they might have die claim to build ; 

TUI Paterson, as white as milk, 

As smooth as oil, as soft as silk, 

That, on the other side the Tweed, 


Both in his own and country’s right. 

As fit to make a bridge as he. 

With glorious Patavmity, 

To build inscriptions, worthy found 
To lie for ever underground.” 

In 1766 the bridge was opened for foot passen- 
gers, the completed portion being connected with 
the shore by a wooden structure ; two years later 
it was made passable for horses, and in 1769 it was 
fully opened. An unpopular toll of one halfpenny 
on week-days for every person, and of one penny 
on Sundays, was exacted. The result of this was 
that while the Gordon Riots were raging, in 1780, 
the too zealous Protestants, forgetting for a time 
the poor tormented Papists, attacked and burned 
down the toll-gates, stole the money, and destroyed 
all the account-books. Several rascals lost their 
lives, and one rioter, being struck with a bullet, ran 
howling for thirty or forty yards, and then dropped 
down dead. Nevertheless, the obnoxious toll 
continued until 1785, when it was redeemed by 
Government 

The bridge, according to the order of Common 
Council, was first named Pitt Bridge, and the 
adjacent streets (in honour of the great earl) 
Chatham Place, William Street, and Earl Street. 
But the first name of the bridge soon dropped ofli 
and the monastic locality asserted its prior right. 
This is the more remarkable (as Mr. Timbs judi- 
ciously observes), because with another Thames 
bridge the reverse change took place. Waterloo 
Bridge was first called Strand Bridge, but it was 
soon dedicated by the people to the memory of 
the most famous of British victories. 

The £152,640 that' the bridge cost does not 
include the ,£5,830 spent in altering and filling up 
the Fleet Ditch, or the £2,167 the cost of the tem- 
porary wooden bridge. The piers, of bad Portland 
stone, were decorated by some columns of unequal 
sizes, and the line of parapet was low and curved. 
The approaches to the bridge were also designed 
by Mylne, who built himself a house at the corner 
of Little Bridge Street The, walls of the lOott* 
were adorned with classical medallions* and on tbft 
exterior was the date (1780), with Mylne’s crest* 
and the initials “ R. M. M Dr. Johnson became 0 
friend of Mylne, and dined with him at this real* 
dence at least on one occasion. The house 
wards became the “ York Hotel," and avWflfdtyr 
was taken down in 1863. 

The repairs of the Bridge b etweea *8334*^ 
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1840, by Walker and Burgess, engineers, at an ex- 
pense of ,£74,000, produced a loss to the contrac- 
tors; and the removal of the cornice and balustrade 
spoiled the bridge whither old Richard Wilson, the 
landscape-pointer, used to come and admire the 
grand view of St Paul’s. The bridge seemed to be 
as unlucky as if it had incurred Dr. Johnson's curse. 
In 1843 the Chamberlain reported to the Common 
Council that the sum of £100,960 had been 
already expended in repairing Mylne’s faulty work, 
besides the £800 spent in procuring a local Act 
(4 William IV.). According to a subsequent report, 
£10,200 had been spent in six years in repairing 
one arch alone. From 1851 to 1859 the expendi- 
ture had been at the rate of £600 a year. Boswell, 
indeed, with all his zealous partiality for the Scotch 
architect, had allowed that the best Portland stone 
belonged to Government quarries, and from this 
Parliamentary interest had debarred Mylne. 

The lardy Common Council was at last forced, 
in common decency, to build a new bridge. The 
architect began by building a temporary structure 
of great strength. It consisted of two storeys — 
the lower for carriages, the upper for pedestrians — 
and stretching 990 feet from wharf to wharf. The 
lower piles were driven ten feet into the bed of the 
river, and braced with horizontal and diagonal 
bracings. The demolition began with vigour in 
1864. In four months only, the navigators’ brawny 
arms had removed twenty thousand tons of earth, 
stone, and rubble above the turning of the arches, 
iand the pulling down those enemies of Dr. Johnson 
commenced by the removal of the key-stone of the 
second arch on the Surrey side. The masonry of 
the arches proved to be rather thinner than it 
appeared to be, and was stuffed with river ballast, 
mixed with bones and small old-fashioned pipes. 
The bridge had taken nearly ten years to build ; it 
was entirely demolished in less than a year, and 
rebuilt in two. In some cases the work of removal 
and ^-construction went on harmoniously and 
simultaneously side by side. Ingenious steam 
cranes travelled upon rails laid on the upper 
scaffold beams, and lifted the blocks of stone with 
playful ease and speed In December, 1864, the 
men worked in the evenings, by the aid of naphtha 
lamps. * 

According to a report printed in the Times , 
Blackfriars Bridge had Suffered from the removal of 
London Bridge, which served as a mill-dam, to 
restrain the speed and scour of the river. 

' Twelve designs had been sent in at the competi- 
tion, and, singularly enough, among the competitors 
was a Mr. Mylne, grandson of Johnson's foe. The 
design of Mr. Page was first selected, as the hand* 


somest and cheapest. It consisted of only three 
arches. Ultimately Mr. Joseph Cubitt won the 
prize. Cubitt’s bridge has five arches, the centre 
one eighty-nine feet span; the style, Venetian 
Gothic ; the cost, £265,000. The piers are grey, 
the columns red, granite ; the bases and capitals are 
of carved Portland stone; the bases, balustrades, 
and roads of somewhat over-ornamented iron. 

The Quarterly Review, of April, 1872, contains 
the following bitter criticisms of the new double 
bridge : — “With Blackfriars Bridge,’' says the writer, 
“ we find the public thoroughly well pleased, though 
the design is really a wonder of depravity. Polished 
granite columns of amazing thickness, with carved 
capitals of stupendous weight, all made to give 
shop-room for an apple-woman, or a convenient 
platform for a suicide. The parapet is a fiddle- 
faddle of pretty cast-iron arcading, out of scale 
with the columns, inconjhious with the capitals, 
and quite unsuited for a work that should be simply 
grand in its usefulness ; and at each comer of the 
bridge is a huge block of masonry, apropos of 
nothing, a well-known evidence of desperate im- 
becility.” 

Bridge Street is too new for many traditions. Its 
chief hero is that active-minded and somewhat 
shallow speculator, Sir Richard Phillips, the book- 
seller and projector. An interesting memoir by 
Mr. Timbs, his friend, furnishes us with many curious 
facts about him, and shows how the publisher 
of Bridge Street impinged on many of the most 
illustrious of his contemporaries, and how in a way 
he pushed forward the good work which afterwards 
owed so much to Mr. Charles Knight. Phillips^ bom 
in London in 1767, was educated in Soho Square, 
and afterwards at Chiswick, where he remembered 
often seeing Hogarth’s widow and Dr. Griffith, of 
the Monthly Review (Goldsmith’s tyrant), attending 
church. He was brought up to be a brewer, but 
in 1788 settled as a schoolmaster, first at Chester 
and afterwards at Leicester. At Leicester he opened 
a bookseller’s shop, started a newspaper (the 
Leicester Herald ), and established a philosophical 
society. Obnoxious as a Radical, he was at last 
entrapped for selling Tom Paine’s "Rights of 
Man,” and was sent to gaol for eighteen months, 
where he was visited by Lord Moira, the Dtxke of 
Norfolk, and other advanced men of the day. His 
house being burned down, he removed to London, 
and projected a Sunday newspaper, but even- 
tually Mr. Bell stole the idea and started the 
Messenger. In 7795 this restless and energetic 
man commenced the Monthly Magptfm* Sefipee 
this he had already been a hosier, .«a titter, and a 
speculator in canals. The politi»Kler»tym 



PRINTING HOUSE SQUARE. 


909 


was advertised by circulars sent to eminent men 
of the opposition in commercial parcels, to save 
the enormous postage of those unregenerate days. 
Dr. Aiken, the literary editor, afterwards started a 
rival magazine, called the Athemsum . The Gentle- 
marts Magazine never rose to a circulation above 
10,000, which soon sank to 3,000. Phillips's maga- 
zine sold about 3,750. With all these multifarious 
pursuits, Phillips was an antiquary — purchasing 
Wolsey*s skull for a shilling, a portion of his stone 
coffin, that had been turned into a horse-trough 
at the “White Horse” inn, Leicester; and Rufus’s 
stirrup, from a descendant of the charcoal-burner 
who drove the body of the slain king to Win- 
chester. 

As a pushing publisher Phillips soon distinguished 
himself, for the Liberals came to him, and he had 
quite enough sense to discover if a book was good. 
He produced many capital volumes of “Ana,” on the 
French system, and memoirs of Foote, Monk Lewes, 
Wilkes, and Lady*Mary Wortley Montagu. He pub- 
lished Holcroft’s “ Travels,” Godwin’s best novels, 
and Miss Owenson’s (Lady Morgan’s) first work, 
“ The Novice of St. Dominick.” In 1807, when he 
removed to New Bridge Street, he served the office 
of sheriff ; was knighted on presenting an address, 
and effected many reforms in the prisons and lock- 
up houses. In his useful “ Letter to the Livery of 
London” he computes the number of writs then 
annually issued at 24,000 ; the sheriffs’ expenses at 
,£2,000. He also did his best to repress the 
cruelties of the mob to poor wretches in the pillory. 
He was a steady friend Of Alderman Waithman, 
and was with him in the carriage at the funeral of 
Queen* Caroline, in 1831, when a ballet from a 
soldier's carbine passed through the carriage window 
near Hyde Park. In 1809 Phillips had some 
reverses, and breaking up his publishing-office in 
Bridge Street, devoted himself to the profitable 
reform of sc&ool-boaki, publishing them under the 
names of Goldsmith Jffavor, and Blair. 

This active-minded man was the first to assert 
that Dr. Wiltpot wrote "Junius,” and to start the 
celebrated scandal about George III. and the 
young Quakeress, Hannah Lightfoot, daughter of a 
linendraper, at the comer of Market Street, St. 
James’s. She afterwards, it is said, married a grocer, 
named Axford, on Ludgate Hill, ras then earned 
off by the prince, and bore hip firee sons, who 
in time became generals. Tne story is perhaps 
traceable to Dr. Wilznot, whose daughter married 
the Duke of Cumberland. Phillips found time to 
attack the Newtonian theory of gravitation to 
advocate k memorial to Shakespeare, to compile a 
hook c ontaini n g a million, of fkets, to write on 


Divine philosophy, and to suggest (as he asserted) to 
Mr. Brougham, in 1825, the first idea of the Society 
for Useful Knowledge. Almost ruined by the 
failures during the panic in 1826, he retired to 
Brighton, and there pushed forward his books and 
his interrogative system of education. Sir Richard’s 
greatest mistakes, he used to say, had been the 
rejection of Byron’s early poems, of “Waverley,” 
of Bloomfield's “ Farmer’s Boy,” and O’Meara's 
“Napoleon in Exile.” He always stoutly main- 
tained his claim to the suggestion of the “Percy 
Anecdotes.” Phillips died in 1840. Superficial 
as he was, and commercial as were his literary 
aims, we nevertheless cannot refuse him the praise 
awarded in his epitaph : — “ He advocated civil 
liberty, general benevolence, ascendancy of justice, 
and the improvement of the human race.” 

The old monastic ground of the Black Friars 
seems to have been beloved by painters, for, as w$ 
have seen, Vandyke lived luxuriously here, and was 
frequently visited by Charles I. and his Court 
Cornelius Jansen, the great portrait-painter of 
James’s Court, arranged his black draperies and 
ground his fine carnations in the same locality; 
and at the same time Isaac Oliver, the exquisite 
Court miniature-painter, dwelt in the same place. 
It was to him Lady Ayres, to the rage of her 
jealous husband, came for a portrait of Lord 
Herbert of Cherbury, an imprudence that very 
nearly led to the assassination of the poet-lprd, who 
believed himself so specially favoured of Heaven. 

The king’s printing-office for proclamations, &c, 
used to be in Printing-house Square, but 'was re- 
moved in 1770 ; and we must not forget that where 
a Norman fortress once rose to oppress the weak, 
to guard the spoils of robbers, and to protect the 
oppressor, the Times printing-office now stands, to 
diffuse its ceaseless floods of knowledge, to spread 
its resistless aegis over the poor and tbs oppressed, 
and ever using its vast power to extend liberty 
and crush injustice, whatever shape the Proteus 
whether it sits upon a throne or lurks in 
a swindler’s office. 

This great paper was started in the year *78$, 
by Mr. John Walter, under the name < of the Daify 
Universal Register. It was first called the Time?, 
January r, 1788, when the following prospectus ‘ 
appeared : — 

“ The Universal Register has been a name W 
injurious to the logographic newspaper as Tristram 
was to Mr. Shandy’s son ; but old Shandy fittgOt 
he might have rectified by confirmation the 4 ftfcm 0 
of the parson at baptism, and with the fctySdl 
of a bishop Changed Tristram into T^mCffiatdC 
The Universal Register, from the day of it S fit* 
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appearance to the day of its confirmation, had, 
like Tristram, suffered from innumerable casualties, 
both laughable and serious, arising from its name, 
which in its introduction was immediately curtailed 
of its fair proportions by all who called for it, the 
word ‘ Universal ’ being universally omitted, and 


him with the Court and City Register, the Ola 
Annual Register, or the New Annual Register , or, 
if the house be within the purlieus of Covent 
Garden or the hundreds of Drury, slips into the 
politician’s hand Harries Register of Ladies. 

“ For these and other reasons the printer of the 
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the word * Register * only retained. * Boy, bring 
me the Register.' The waiter answers, ‘Sir, we 
have no library ; but you may see it in the “ New 
Exchange” coffee-house/ * Then I will see it there, 1 
answers the disappointed politician ; and he goes 
to the ‘ New Exchange* coffee-house, and calls for 
die Register, upon which the waiter tells him he 
cannot have it, as he is not a subscriber, or presents 


Universal Register has added to its original name 
that of the Times , which, being a monosyllable, 
bids defiance to the corruptions and mutilations of 
the language. 

“ The Times / what a monstrous name 1 GriurtSd 
— for the Times is a many-headed monster, that 
speaks with a hundred tongues, and displays a 
thousand characters; and in the its 
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transitions in life, assumes innumerable shapes and 
humoiirs, ’ 1 

* l The dititial tederwUl observe, we personify 
our new name ; bttt as* give it no distinction of 
sex, Und though it will be active in its vocation, 
yet we ajtyly tolt'fee ‘neuter gender. 

“The’ 2 tm&, ^being formed of and possessing 
qualities df L o^)^dfete and heterogeneous natures, 
cannot be^ft^B^either in the animal or vegetable 
geixta, ML polypus, is doubtful; and in 

the' disettsifeii^ description, and illustration, will 
employ the rafe'bfthe most celebrated literati. 

“The^htol^^e Times, as has already been 
said, are Witty 1 ; these will, however, not always 
appear at fee •Santa'time, but casually, as pubhc or 
private uffaify may call them forth. 

M The^nirieipal or leading heads are — the literary, 
political, commercial, philosophical, critical, thea- 
tric^ fashionable, humorous, witty, &c., each of 
WhiCH '■ is v supplied with a competent share of 
intellect fot the pursuit of their several functions | 
an endowment which is not in all cases to be found, 
even in the heads of the State, the heads of the 
Church, the heads of the law, the heads of the 
navy, the heads of the army, and, though last not 
least, the great heads of the universities. 

“The political head of the Times — like that of 
Janus, the Roman deity*— is double-faced. With 
ione countenance it will smile continually on the 
inends of Old England, and with the other will 
liro W Incessantly on her enemies. 

tf T |he alteration we have made in our paper is 
pot without precedents. The World has parted 
with half its caput mortuum and a moiety of its 
,brains$ thej£fero 4 fhas cutoff one half of its head and 
has' lost its original humour ; the Tost, it is true, 
retains it* whole head and its old features ; and as 
to fe* other public prints, they appear as having 
be8d*tfcf tails 

“On ijhOiHHiainentary head, every communica- 
tion fe*t ability and industry can produce may be 
expected 4 ib fe is great national object the Times 
Will tpe m ost sedulously attentive, most accurately 
correct, impartial in its reports.” 

Both the and its predecessor were printed 
“ logogtaphkalfy,” Mr, Walter having obtained a 
patent for fajfc peculiar system. The plan consisted 
in abridging the compositors’ labour by casting 
all the mote frequently recurring words in metaL 
It was, in But, a system of partial stereotyping. 
The English language, said the sanguine inventor, 
contained abov* 90,000 words. This number 
Walter had reduced to about 5,000. ^he {pro- 
jector was assailed by the wits, who decreed feat 
his spaders to the type-founders ran,— a 


hundredweight, in separate pounds, of hecU % cold, 
Wet, dry, murder, fire, dreadful robbery , atrocious 
outrage, featful calamity , and alarming explosion” 
But nothing could daunt or stop Walter. One 
eccentricity of the Daily Register was that on red- 
letter days the title was printed in red ink, and 
the character of the day stated under the date-line. 
For instance, on Friday, August ii, 1786, there 
is a red heading, and underneath the words — 

“ Princess of Brunswick bora. 

Holiday at the Bank, Excise offices, and the Exchequer.” 

The first number of the Times is not so large as 
the Morning Herald or Morning Chronicle of the 
same date, but larger than the London Chronicle, 
and of the same size and shape as the Public 
Advertiser . 

The first Walter lived in rough times, and suffered 
from the political storms that then prevailed. He 
was several times imprisoned for articles against 
great people, and it has been asserted that he 
stood in the pillory in 1790 for a libel against the 
Duke of York. This is not, however, true ; but it 
is a fact that he was sentenced to such a punish- 
ment, and remained sixteen months in Newgate, 
till released at the intercession of the Prince of 
Wales. The first Walter died in 1812. The second 
Mr. Walter, who came to the helm in 1803, was 
the real founder of the future greatness of the 
Times ; and he, too, had his rubs. In 1804 he 
offended the Government by denouncing the foolish 
Catamaran expedition. For this the Government 
meanly deprived his family of the printing for the 
Customs, and also withdrew their advertisements. 
During the war of 1805 the Government sfdpped 
all the foreign papers sent to the Times. Walter, 
stopped by no obstacle, at once contrived other 
means to secure early news, and had the triumph of 
announcing the capitulation of Flushing forty-eight 
hours before the intelligence had airived through 
any other channel 

There were no reviews of books in the Times 
till long after it was started, but it paid great atten- 
tion to the drama from its commencement. There 
were no leading articles for several years, yet in 
the very first year the Times displays threefold ab 
many advertisements as its contemporaries. For 
many years Mr. Walter, with his usual sagacity 
and energy, endeavoured to mature some plan for 
printing the Times by steam. As early as 1804 a 
compositor named Maityn had invented a machine 
for the purpose of superseding fee hand-pfew, 
which took hours struggling oyer the fete* or few 
thousand copies of fee Tims. The jpfeffewa 
threatened destruction to the new m a ritim e, it 
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had to be smuggled piecemeal into the premises, 
while Martyn sheltered himself under various dis- 
guises to escape the vengeance of the workmen. 
On the eve of success, however, Walter’s father lost 
courage, stopped the supplies, and the project was 
for the time abandoned. In 1814 Walter, however, 
returned to the charge. Koenig and Barnes put 
their machinery in premises adjoining the Times 
office, to avoid the violence of the pressmen. At 
one time the two inventors are said to have aban- 
doned their machinery in despair, but a clerical 
friend of Walter examined the difficulty and removed 
it. The night came at last when the great experi- 
ment was to be made. The unconscious pressmen 
were kept waiting in the next office for news from 
the Continent. At six o’clock in the morning Mr. 
Walter entered the press-room, with a wet paper in 
his hand, and astonished the men by telling them 
that the Times had just been printed by steam. If 
they attempted violence, he said, there was a force 
ready to suppress it ; but if they were peaceable their 
wages should be continued until employment was 
found for them. He could now print 1,100 sheets 
an hour. By-and-by Kccnigs machine proved too 
complicated, and Messrs. Applegarth and Cowper 
invented a cylindrical one, that printed 8,000 an 
hour. Then came Hoe’s process, which is now 
said to print at the rate of from 18,000 to 22,000 
copies an hour (Grant). The various improvements 
in steam-printing have altogether cost the Times , 
according to general report, not less than ,£80,000. 

About 1813 Dr. Stoddart, the brother-in-law 
of Hazlitt (afterwards Sir John Stoddart, a judge 
in jMfrijta), edited the Times with ability, till his 
almoetSpsane hatred of Bonaparte, “ the Corsican 
fiend,” as he called him, led to his secession in 
1815 or 1816. Stoddart was the “Doctor Slop” 
whom Tom Moore derided in his gay little Whig 
lampoons. The next editor was Thomas Barnes, 
a better scholar and a far abler man. He had 
been a contemporary of Lamb at Christ’s Hospital, 
and a rival of Blomfield, afterwards Bishop of 
London. While a student in the Temple he 
wrote for the Times a series of political letters in the 
manner of “ Junius," and was at once placed as a 
reporter in the gallery of the House. Under his 
editorship Walter secured some of his ablest contri- 
butors, including that Captain Stirling, “The Thun- 
derer," whom Carlyle has sketched so happily. 
Stilling was an Irishman, who had fought with the 
Royal troops at Vinegar Hill, then joined the line, 
and afterwards turned gentleman farmer in the Isle 
of Bute. He began writing for the Times about 
18x5, and* it is said, eventually received ,£2,000 a 
year aa a writer of dashing and effective leaders. 


Lord Brougham also, it is said, wrote occasional 
articles, Tom Moore was even offered £100 a 
month if he would contribute, and Southey declined 
an offer of £2,000 a year for editing the Times. 
Macaulay in his day wrote many brilliant squibs in 
the Times; amongst them one containing the line, 

Ye diners out, from whom wCguard our spoons." 

Barnes died in 1841, and was succeeded in {he 
editorial chair by Mr. John Delane, who retained 
that post till 1877, when, owing to failing health, 
he retired into private life. Under Mr. Delano’s 
hands the Times held undisputed sway in the 
newspaper world ; and instead of containing the 
fierce declamations for which it was once famous, 
became “ mild, argumentative, and discriminating." 
Mr. Delane died in November, 1879. 

One of the longest wars the Times ever carried 
on was that against Alderman Harmer. It was 
Harmer’s turn, in due order of rotation, to become 
Lord Mayor. A strong feeling had arisen against 
Harmer because, as the avowed proprietor of 
the Weekly Dispatch , he inserted certain letters 
of the late Mr. Williams (“ Publicola ”), which 
were said to have had the effect of preventing 
Mr. Walter’s return for Southwark (see page 59). 
The Times upon this wrote twelve powerfiil leaders 
against Harmer, which at once decided the ques- 
tion. This was a great assertion of power, and 
raised the Times in the estimation of all England. 
For these twelve articles, originally intended for 
letters, the writer (says Mr. Grant) received £200. 
But in. 1841 the extraordinary social influence of 
this giant paper was even still more shown. Mr. 
O’Reilly, their Paris correspondent, obtained a due 
to a vast scheme of fraud concocting in Paris by a 
gang of fourteen accomplished swindlers, who had 
already netted £10,700 of the million for Which 
they had planned. At the risk ^assassination, 
O’Reilly exposed the scheme in the Times, dating 
the exposl from Brussels, in order to throw the 
swindlers on the wrong scent. 

.At a public meeting of merchants, bankers, and 
others held in the Egyptian Hall, Mansion 
October 1, 1841, the Lord Mayor (Thomas Johnson) 
in the chair, it was unanimously resolved 
the proprietors of the Times for die services thWhid 
rendered in having exposed the most rcn t a rlM ft l d 
and extensively fraudulent conspiracy (the fttintius 
“ Bogle ” swindle) ever brought to li^rt'itt {foaM** 
candle world, and to record in seme 
manner the sense of obligation 
proprietors of the Times on the 
The proprietors of the Times declining tb 
the £2,625 subscribed by the XxmdOft aer&fafcs 
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to recompense them for doing their duty, it was 
resolved, in 1843, to set apart the funds for the 
endowment of two scholarships, one at Christ’s 
Hospital, and one at the City of London School. 
In both schools a commemorative tablet was put 
up, as well as one at the Royal Exchange and over 
the entrance of the Times printing-office. 

At various peridQs the Times has had to endure 
violent attacks in the House of Commons, and 
many strenuous efforts to restrain its vast powers. 
In 1819 John Payne Collier, one of their Parlia- 
mentaxy reporters, and better known as one of the 
greatest of Shakesperian critics, was committed 
into the custody of the Serjeant-at-Arms for a 
report in which he had attacked Canning. The 
Times , however, had some powerful friends in the 
House; and in 1821 we find Mr. Hume complaining 
that the Government advertisements were syste- 
matically withheld from the Times. In 1831 
Sir E. H. Inglis complained that the Times had 
been guilty of a breach of privilege, in asserting 
that there were borough nominees and lackeys in 
the House. Sir Charles Wetherell, that titled, in- 
comparable old Tory, joined in the attack, which 
Burdett chivalrously cantered forward to repel Sir 
Henry Hardinge wanted the paper prosecuted; 
Lord John Russell, Orator Hunt, and O’Connell, 
however, moved the previous question, and the 
• great debate on the Reform Bill then proceeded. 
The same year the House of Lords flew at the 
great paper. The Earl of Limerick had been called 
41 an absentee, and a thing with human pretensions.” 
The Marquis of Londonderry joined in the attack. 
The next day Mr. Lawson, printer of the Times , 
was examined and worried by the House; and 
Lord Wynford moved that Mr. Lawson, as printer 
of a scandalous libel, should be fined j£ioo, and 
committed tb Newgate till the fine be paid. The 
nett day Mr. Lawson handed in an apology, but 
Lord Brougham generously rose and denied the 
poorer Of the House to imprison and fine without a 
trial by jury, The Tory lords spoke angrily ; the 
Earl of limerick called the press a tyrant that 
ruled all things, and crushed everything under its 
feet ; add the Marquis of Londonderry complained 
of die coarse and virulent libels against Queen 
Adelaide, for her supposed opposition to Reform. 

In 1833 O'Connell attributed dishonest motives 
to the London reporter *who had suppressed his 
speeches, and the reporters in the Times expressed 
their resolution not to report any more of his 
speeches unless he retracted. O'Connell then 
moved in the House that the printer of the Titties be 
summoned to the bar for printing their resolution, 
hnt his motion was rejected. In 1838 Mr. Lawson 


was fined £200 for accusing Sir John Conroy, 
treasurer of the household of the Duchess of Kent, 
of peculation. In 1840 an angry member brought 
a breach of privilege motion against the Times, and 
advised every one who was attacked in that paper 
to horsewhip the editor. 

In January, 1829, the Times came out with a 
double sheet, consisting of eight pages, or forty- 
eight columns. In 1830 it paid £70,000 adver- 
tisement duty. In r8oo its sale had been below 
that of the Morning Chronicle, Post, Herald, and 
Advertiser. 

The Times, according to Mr. Grant, in one day 
of 1870, received no less than ^1,500 for adver- 
tisements. On June 22, 1862, it produced a 
paper containing no Jess than twenty-four pages, or 
144 columns. In 1854 the Times had a circulation 
of 51,000 copies; in i860, 60,000. For special 
numbers its sale is enormous. The biography of 
Prince Albert sold 90,000 copies ; the marriage of 
the Prince of Wales, 110,000 copies. The income 
of the Times from advertisements alone has been 
calculated at ^£2 60,000. A writer in a Philadelphia 
paper of 1867 estimates the paper consumed weekly 
by the Times at seventy tons ; the ink at two tons. 
There are employed in the office ten stereotypers, 
sixteen firemen and engineers, ninety machine-men, 
six men who prepare the paper for printing, and 
seven to transfer the papers to the news-agents. 
The new Walter press prints 22,000 to 24,000 im- 
pressions an hour, or 12,000 perfect sheets printed 
on both sides. It prints from a roll of paper three- 
quarters of a mile long, and cuts the sheets and piles 
them without help. It is a self-feeder, and Requires 
only a man and two boys to guide its ojmmom, 
A copy of the Times has been known uF Contain 
4,000 advertisements; and for every daily copy 
it is computed that the compositors mass together 
not less than 2,500,000 separate types. 

The number of persons engaged in daily working 
for the Times is put at nearly 350. 

I11 the annals of this paper we must not forget 
the energy that, in 1834, established a system of 
home expresses, which enabled them to give the 
earliest intelligence before any other paper ; and at 
an expence of ^200 brought a report of Lord 
Durham's speech at Glasgow to London at the 
then unprecedented rate of fifteen miles an hour; 
nor should we forget their noble disinterestedness 
during the railway mania of 1845, when, although 
they were receiving more than ^£3,000 8 week fer 
railway advertisements, they warned the country 
unceasingly of the misery and ruin that resist in- 
evitably follow. The Times proprietors are taW* 
to pay the highest sums t hr articles, and 
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uniformly generous in pensioning men who have 
spent their lives in its service. 

The late Mr. Walter, even when M.P. for £erk- 
shire and Nottingham, never forgot Printing-house 
Square when the debate, however late, had closed. 
One afternoon, says Mr. Grant, he came to the office 
and found the compositors gone to dinner. Just at 
that moment a parcel, marked “ immediate and im- 
portant,” arrived. It was news of vast importance. 
He at once slipped off his coat, and set up the 
news with his own hands ; a pressman was at his 
post, and by the time the men returned a second 
edition was actually printed and published. But 
his foresight and energy was most conspicuously 
shown m 1845, when the jealousy of the French 
Government had thrown obstacles in the way of the 
Times' couriers, who brought their Indian despatches 
from Marseilles. What were seas and deserts to 
Walter? He at once took counsel with Lieutenant 
Waghom, who had opened up the overland route 
to India, and proposed to try a new route by 
Trieste. The result was that Waghom reached 
London two days before the regular mail — the 
usual mail aided by the French Government. The 
Morning Herald was at first forty-eight hours before 
the Times, but after that the Times got a fortnight 
ahead; and although the Trieste route was aban- 
doned, the Times, eventually, was left alone as a 
troublesome and invincible adversary. 

Apothecaries’ Hall, the grave stone and brick 
building, in Water Lane, Blackfriars, was erected in 
1670 (Charles II.), as the dispensary and hall of 
the Company of Apothecaries, incorporated by a 
charts Jj james I., at the suit of Gideon Delaune, 
the kiri^wown apothecary. Drugs in the Middle 
Ages were sold by grocers and pepperers, or by 
the doctors themselves, who, early in James's reign, 
formed one company with the apothecaries ; but 
the ill-assorted union lasted only eleven years, for 
the apothecaries were then fast becoming doctors 
themselves. 

Garth, in Ms “ Dispensary/* describes, in the 
Ho garthian manner, the topographical position of 
Apothecaries’ Hall : — 

** Nigh where Fleet Ditch descends in sable streams, 

To wash the sooty Naiads in the Thames, 

Then stands a structure on a rising hill, 

When tyros take their freedom out to kill.” 

Gradually the apothecaries, refusing to be merely 
“the doctors' tools,” began to encroach more and 
more on the doctors’ province, and to prescribe for 
and even cure the poor. In 1687 (James II.) open 
war broke out First Dryden, then Pope, fought on 
the ride of the doctors against the b n mbte r men, 
whom they were taught to consider as mere greedy 


mechanics and empirics. (Dryden first let fry his 
mighty shaft : — 

u The apothecary tribe is wholly blind ; 

From files a random recipe they take, 

And many deaths from one prescription make. 

Garth, generous as his muse, prescribes and gives; 

The shopman sells, and by destruction lives. 1 ' 

Pope followed with a smaller but keener arrow a—* 

“ So modern 'pothecanes, taught the art* 

By doctors' bills to play the doctor’s past, ’ 

Bold in the practice of mistaken rules/ 1 \ 1 
Prescribe, apply, and call then masters febfc,* • , 

The origin of the memorable affray between die 
College of Physicians and the Company of Apothe- 
caries is admirably told by Iff#. Jeafifireson, in hit 
“Book of Doctors.” The younger physicians, 
impatient at beholding the increasing prosperity 
and influence of the apothecaries, and the older 
ones indignant at seeing U Class of men they had 
despised creeping into theitf Quarters, and craftily 
laying hold of a portion of their monopoly, con* 
cocted a scheme to reinstate themselves in public 
favour. Without a doubt, many of the physicians 
who countenanced this scheme gave it their support 
from purely charitable motives ; but it cannot be 
questioned that, as a body, the dispensarians were 
only actuated in their humanitarian exertions by a 
desire to lower the apothecaries and raise them- 
selves in the eyes of the world. In 1687 the 
physicians, at a college meeting, voted “that all 
members of the college, whether fellows, candi- 
dates, or licentiates, should give their advice gratis 
to all their sick neighbouring poor, when desired, 
within the city of London, or seven miles round.” 
The poor folk carried their prescriptions to the 
apothecaries, to learn that the trade charge for 
dispensing them was beyond their means. The 
ph ysi cians asserted that die demands of the drug- 
vendors were extortionate, and were not reduced 
to meet the finances of the applicants, to the end 
that the undertakings of benevolence might prove 
abortive. This was, of course, absurd. Th# 
apothecaries knew their own interests better than 
to oppose a system which at least rendered dtug- 
consuming fashionable with the lower orders^ 
Perhaps they regarded the poor as their peculiar 
property as a field of practice^ and felt insulted it 
having the same humble people for whqjn ffjcy 
had pompously prescribed, and put up he ta wri 
twopence apiece, now entering their shops Wtk 
papers dictating what the twopenny bolus wa* h 
be composed o£ But the charge preferred ffpfi 
t hem was groundless. Indeed, a numerous 
of the apothecaries expressly offered to sell ttwrifr 
cinea “to the poor withm their respective pe riod s 
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at such fates as the committee of physicians should paring and delivering medicines at their intrinsic 
think reasonable.” value.” 

But this would not suit the game of the phy- Such was the version of the affair given by 
girians. “ A proposal was started by a committee the college apologists. The plan was acted upon, 
of the college that the college should furnish the and a dispensary was eventually established (some 
medicines of the poor, and perfect alone that nine years after the vote of 1687) at the College 



THE C0I1IGP OP PHYSICIANS, WARWICK IANP, l868 {see page 2l6). 


chanty which the apothecaries refused to concur of Physicians, Warwick Lane, where medicines 
in; and, after divers methods ineffectually tried, were vended to the poor at cost price. This 
and much time wasted in endeavounng to bring measure of the college was impolitic and unjusd- 
the apothecaries to terms of reason in relation to flable. It was unjust to that important division of 
the poor, an instrument was subscribed by divers the trade who were ready to vend the medicines at 
charitably-disposed members of the college* now rates to be paid by the college authorities* for it 
jn numbers about fifty, wherein they obliged them- took altogether out of their bands the small amount 
edves to pay ten pounds apieCe towards the pre- of profit which they, as dmUn, could have rfsUsed 
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on those terms. It was also an eminently unwise fees. They therefore joined in the cry against 
course. The College sank to the level of the the dispensary. The profession was split up 
Apothecaries* Hall, becoming an emporium for the into two parties — Dispensarians and Anti-Dispen- 
sale of medicines. It was all very well to say that sarians. The apothecaries combined, and agreed 
no profit was made on such sale, the censorious not to recommend the Dispensarians. The Anti- 
world would not believe it The apothecaries and Dispensarians repaid this ill service by refusing to 
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their friends denied that such was the fact, and meet Dispensarians in consultation. Sr Thottaa 
vowed that the benevolent dispensarians were bent Millington, the President of the College, Haas 
only cm undersetting and ruining them. Sloane, John Woodward, Sir Edmun d t tmgj and 

Again, the movement introduced dissensions Sir Samuel Garth, were amongst the laiktty* Of 
within the walls of the college. Mfny of the first these the last named was the man who rendered 
physicians, with the conservatism bit success, did the most efficient service to his paft y* E m fn thne 
not Care to offend the apothecaries, who were Garth’s great poem, “The Dispensary, 
continually them in and paying them the apothecaries and Ant^Dispc n sa ri e n e Unhw 
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cule. It rapidly passed through numerous editions. 
To Say that of all the books, pamphlets, and broad- 
sheets thrown out by the combatants on both 
aides* it is by fix the one of the greatest merit, 
would be scant justice, when it might almost be 
said that it is the only one of them that can now 
be read by a gentleman without a sense of annoy- 
ance and disgust There is no point of view from 
which the medical profession appears in a more 
humiliating and contemptible light than that which 
the literature of this memorable squabble presents 
to the student. Charges of ignorance, dishonesty, 
and extortion were preferred on both sides. And 
the Dispensarian physicians did hot hesitate to 
taunt their brethren of the opposite camp with 
playing corruptly into the hands of the apothecaries 
—prescribing enormous and unnecessary quantities 
of medicine, so that the drug-vendors might make 
heavy bills, and, as a consequence, recommend in 
all directions such complacent superiors to be 
called in. Garth's, unfair and violent though it is, 
nowhere offends against decency. As a work of art 
it cannot be ranked high, and is now deservedly 
forgotten, although it has many good lines and 
some felicitous satire. Garth lived to see the 
apothecaries gradually emancipate themselves from 
the ignominious regulations to which they con- 
tented when their vocation was first separated from 
the grocery trade. Fotlr years after his death they 
obtained legal acknowledgment of their right to 
dispense and sell medicines without the prescrip- 
tion of a physician ; and six years later the law 
again decided in their favour with regard to the 
physicians’ right of examining and condemning 
their drugs. In 1721, Mr. Rose, an apothecary, 
t on being prosecuted by the college for prescribing 
as well as compounding medicines, carried the 
matter into the House of Lords, and obtained a 
favourable decision; and from 1727', in which year 
Mr, Goodwin, an apothecary, obtained in a court 
of law% considerable sum for m illegal seizure of 
his wares (by Drs. Arbuthnot, Bale, and Levit), the 
physicians may be said to have discontinued to 
exercise their privileges of inspection. 

In his elaborate poem Garth cruelly caricatures 
the apothecaries of his day : — 

M Long has he been of that amphibious fry, 

Bold to prescribe, and busy to apply ; 

His shop the gating vtigar’s eyes employs, 

With foreign trinkets and domestic toys. 

Here mummies lay, most reverently stale, 

And there the tortoise hung her coat of mail ; 

Not far from some huge shark’s devouring head 
The flying-fish their finny pinions spread. 

Aloft in rows large poppy-heads were strung, 

And near, a scaly alligator hung. 


In this place drugs in musty heaps decay’d, 

In that dried bladders and false teeth were laid. 

" An inner room receives the num’rous shoals 
Of such as pay to be reputed fools; 

Globes stand by globes, volumes on volumes lie, 

And planetary schemes amuse the eye. 

The sage in velvet chair here lolls at ease, 

To promise future health for present fees ; 

Then, as from tnpod, solemn shams reveals, 

And what the stars know nothing of foretells. 

Our manufactures now they merely sell, 

And their true value treacherously tell $ 

Nay, they discover, too, their spite is such. 

That health, than crowns more valued, cost not much; 
Whilst we must steer our conduct by these rules. 

To cheat as tradesmen, or to starve as fools." 

Before finally leaving Blackfriars, let us gather 
up a few reminiscences of the King's and Queen’s 
printers who here first worked their inky presses. 

Queen Anne, by patent in 1713, constituted 
Benjamin Tooke, of Fleet Street, and John Barber 
(afterwards Alderman Barber), Queen’s printers for 
thirty years. This Barber, a high Tory and sus- 
pected Jacobite, was Swift’s printer and warm friend. 
A remarkable story is told of Barber’s dexterity in 
his profession. Being threatened with a prosecution 
by the House of Lords, for an offensive paragraph 
in a pamphlet which he had printed, and being 
warned of his danger by Lord Bolingbroke, he 
called in all the copies from the publishers, can- 
celled the leaf which contained the obnoxious 
passage, and returned them to the booksellers with 
a new paragraph supplied by Lord Bolingbroke; so 
that when the pamphlet was produced before the 
House, and the passage referred to, it was found 
unexceptionable. He added greatly to his wealth 
by the South Sea Scheme, which he had prude 
enough to secure in time, and purchased an estate 
at East Sheen with part of his gain. In principles 
he was a Jacobite ; and in his travels to Italy, 
whither he went for the recovery of his health, he 
was introduced to the Pretender, which exposed 
him to some 'danger on his return to England ; 
for, immediately on his arrival, he was taken into 
custody by a King’s messenger, but was released 
without punishment After his success in the South 
Sea Scheme, he was elected Alderman of Castle 
Baynard Ward, 1722 ; sheriff, 1730 ; and, in 1732-3, 
Lord Mayor of London. 

John Baskett subsequently purchased both shares 
of the patent, but his printing-offices in Blackfriars 
(now Printing House Square) were soon afterwards 
destroyed by fire. In 1739 George II. granted a 
fresh patent fo Baskett for sixty years, with the 
privilege of supplying Parliament with stationary* 
Half this lease Baskett sold to Charles Eyre, who 
eventually appointed William Strahan 1 tf$ printer* 
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A NOTEWORTHY MAN AND A NOTEWORTHY PLACE. 


Strahan soon alter brought in Mr. Eyre, and in 
1770 erected extensive premises in Printer Street, 
New Street Square, between Gough Square and 
Fetter Lane, near the present offices of Mr. Spottis- 
woode, one of whose family married Mr. Strahan’s 
daughter. Strahan died a year after his old friend, 
Dr. Johnson, at his house in New Street, leaving 
^1,000 to the Stationers' Company, which his 
son Andrew augmented with ,£2,000 more. This 
son died in 1831, aged eighty-three. 

William Strahan, the son of a Scotch Custom- 
house officer, had come up to London a poor 
printers* boy, and worked his way to wealth and 
social distinction. He was associated with Cadell 
in the purchase of copyrights, on the death of 
Cadell’s partner and former master, Andrew Millar, 
who died circa 1768. The names of Strahan and 
Cadell appeared on the title-pages of the great works 
of Gibbon, Robertson, Adam Smith, and Black- 
stone. In 1776 Hume wrote to Strahan, "There 
will be no books of reputation now to be printed 
in London, but through your hands and Mr. 
Cadell’s.’* Gibbon’s history was a vast success. 
The first edition of 1,000 went off in a few days. 
This produced ,£490, of which Gibbon received 
^£326 13s. 4<L The great history was finished in 
1788, by the publication of the fourth quarto 
volume. It appeared on the author’s fifty-first 
birthday, and the double festival was celebrated 
by a dinner at Mr. Cadell’s, when complimentary 
verses from that second-rate poet, Hayley, made 
the great man with the button-hole mouth blush or 
fefgn to blush. That was a proud day for Gibbon, 
and a proud day for Messrs. Cadell and Strahan. 

The first Strahan, Johnson’s friend, was M.P. 
for Malmesbury and Wootton Bassett (1775-84), 
and his taking to a carnage was the subject of a 
recorded conversation between Boswell and John- 
son, who gloried in his friend’s success. It was 
Strahan who, with Johnston and Dodsley, pur- 
chased, in 1759, for j£ioo, the first edition of 
Jqhnson’s “Rasselas, Prince of Abyssinia,*' that 
sententious story, which Johnson wrote in a week, 
to defray the expenses of his mother's funeral. 

Boswell has recorded several conversations be- 
tween Dr. Johnson and Strahan. Strahan, at the 
doctor's return from the Hebrides, asked him, with 
a firm tone of voice, what he thought of his country. 
"That it is a very vile country, to be sure, sir," 
Dr. Johnson returned for answer. " Well, sir,” re- 
plied the other, somewhat mortified, " God made 
it" "Certainly he did,” answered Dr. Johnson 
again; "but we must always remember that he 
made it fbr Scotchmen, and — comparisons are 
odious, Mr. Strahan— God made belli” 
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Boswell has also a pretty anecdote relating to 
one of the doctor's visits to Strahan's printing- 
office, which shows the "Great Bear” it 1 a very 
amiable light, and the scene altogether is not un- 
worthy of the artist’s pencil. 

"Mr. Strahan,” says Boswell, "had taken a poor 
boy from the country as an apprentice, upon John- 
son’s recommendation. Johnson having inquired 
after him, said, 'Mr. Strahan, let me have five guineas 
on account, and I’ll give this boy one. Nay, if a 
man recommends a boy, and does nothing for him, 
it is a sad work. Call him down.’ I followed him 
into the court-yard, behind Mr. Strahan’s house, 
and there I had a proof of what 1 heard him 
profess— that he talked alike to all. * Some people 
will tell you that they let themselves down to the 
capacity of their hearers. I never do that. I speak 
uniformly in as intelligible a manner as I can.’ 

‘ Well, my boy, how do you go on ?* ' Pretty well, 
sir ; but they are afraid I’m not strong enough for 
some parts of the business.’ Johnson: 'Why, I 
shall be sorry for it ; for when you consider with 
how little mental power and corporal labour a 
printer can get a guinea a week, it is a very de- 
sirable occupation for you. Do you hear ? Take 
all the pains you can; and if this does not do, 
we must think of some other way of life for you. 
There’s a guinea.’ Here was one of the many 
instances of his active benevolence. At the same 
time the slow and sonorous solemnity with which, 
while he bent himself down, he addressed a Uttle 
thick, short-legged boy, contrasted with the boy’s 
awkwardness and awe, could not but excite some 
ludicrous emotions.” 

In Ireland Yard, on the west side of St. Andrew’s 
Hill, and in the parish of St. Anne, Blackfriars, 
stood the house which Shakespeare bought, in the 
year 16x2, and which he bequeathed by wifi to his 
daughter, Susanna HalL In the deed of conveyance 
to the poet, the house is described as " abutting 
upon a street leading down to Puddle Mluu^ and 
now or late in the tenure or occupation of one 
William Ireland ” (hence, we suppose, Ireland Yard), 
"part of which said tenement is erected over a 
great gate leading to a capital messuage, wh^ch 
some time was in the tenure of William Blachtyfefi, 
Esq., deceased, and since that in the tenwpe^or 
occupation of the Right Honourable Henry, am* 
Tfryl of Northumberland.” The original* Ami of 
conveyance is shown in the City of Xoodqfc 
library, at Guildhall, under a handsome fissile, 

The street leading down to Puddle VW i§ 
called St Andrew’s Hill, from the 8t 

Andzew's-in-the- Wardrobe. The proper name (**f« 
Cunningham) is Puddle Dock HUL 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

LUDGATE HILL. 

An Ugly Bridge and ** Ye Belle Savage " — A Radical Publisher— The Principal Gate of London— From a Fortress to a Prison—** Remember the 
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Of all the eyesores of modem London, surely 
the most hideous is the Ludgate Hill Viaduct — 
that enormous flat iron which lies across the chest 
of Ludgate Hill, like a bar of metal on* the breast of 
a wretch in a tortui e-chamber. Let us hope that 
a time will come when all designs for City improve- 
ments will be compelled to endure the scrutiny and 
win the approval of a committee of taste. The 
useful and the beautiful must not for ever be 
divorced. v The railway bridge lies flat across the 
street, only eighteen feet above the roadway, and is 
a miracle of clumsy and stubborn ugliness, entirely 
spoiling the approach to one of the finest buildings 
in London. The five girders of wrought iron cross 
the street, here only forty-two feet wide, and the 
span is sixty feet, in order to allow of future 
enlargement of the street. Absurd lattice-work, 
decorative brackets, bronze armorial medallions, 
and gas lanterns and standards, form a combination 
that only the unsettled and imitative art of the 
ruthless nineteenth century could have put together. 
Think of what the Egyptian, in the times of the 
Pharaohs did with granite I and observe what we 
Englishmen of the present day do with iron. 
Observe this vulgar daubing of brown paint and 
btfbftric gilding, and think of what the Moors did 
frith colour in the courts of the Alhambra! A 
viaduct Was necessary, we allow, but such a viaduct 
evdh the architect of thj National Gallery would 
haVe shuddered at. The difficulties, we however 
great. The London, Chatham, and 
D&vgr Company, eager for dividends, was bent on 
wdttdShg the Metropolitan Railway near Smithfield; 
but hhw could the hands of the affianced couple be 
joined ? If there was no viaduct, there must be a 
tunnel. Now, the bank of the river being a very short 
distance from Smithfield, a very steep and dangerous 
gradient would have been required to effect the 
junction. Moreover, had* the line been ca^ied 
under Ludgate Hill, there must have been a slight 
detour to ease the ascent, the cost of which detour 
would have been enormous. Hie tunnel proposed 
would have involved the destruction of a few trifles 
** 4 uch, for instance, as Apothecaries Hall, the 
churchyard adjoining, the Times printing office — 


besides doing injury to the foundations of St 
Martin’s Church, the Old Bailey Sessions House, 
and Newgate. Moreover, no station would have 
been possible between the Thames and Smithfield. 
The puzzled inhabitants, therefore, ended in despair 
by giving .evidence in favour of the viaduct. The 
stolid hammermen went to work, and the iron 
nightmare was set up in all its Babylonian 
hideousness. 

The enormous sum of upwards of ^10,000 was 
awarded as the Metropolitan Board’s quota for 
removing the hoarding, for widening the pavement 
a few feet under the railway bridge over Ludgate 
Hill, and for rounding off the comer. 

An incredible quantity of ink has been shed 
about the origin of the sign of the “ Belle Sauvage ” 
inn, and even now the controversy is scarcely settled. 
Mr. Riley records that in 1380 (Richard II.) a 
certain William Lawton was sentenced to an uncom- 
fortable hour in the pillory for trying to obtain, 
by means of a forged letter, twenty shillings from 
William Savage, Fleet Street, in the parish of St. 
Bridget. This at least shows that Savage was 
the name of a citizen of the locality. In 1453 
(Henry VI.) a clause roll quoted by MrJ Lysons. 
notices the bequest of John French to his 'toother, 
Joan French, widow, of “ Savage’s Inn,” otherwise 
called the “ Bell in the Hoop,” izy* the parish of 
St Bride’s. Stow (Elizabeth) mentions a Mrs. 
Savage as having given the inn to the Cutlers’ Com- 
pany, which, however, the books of that company 
disprove. This, anyhow, is certain, that in 1568 
(Elizabeth) a John Craythome gave the reversion 
of the “ Belle Sauvage ” to the Cutlers’ Company, 
on condition that two exhibitions to the university 
and certain sums to poor prisoners be paid by them 
out of the estate. A portrait of Craythome’s wife 
still hangs in Cutler’s Hall. In 1584 the inn was 
described as “Ye Belle Savage.” In 1648 and 
1672 the landlords’ tokens exhibited (says Mr. 
Noble) an Indian woman holding a bow and 
arrow. The sign in Queen Anne’s time was a 
savage man standing by a bell The question, 
therefore, is, whether the name of the inn was 
originally derived from Isabel (Bel) Savage the land* 
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THE “BELLE SAUVAGE 

lady, or the sign of the bell and savage ; or whether 
it was, as the Spectator cleverly suggests, from La 
Belle Sauvage, “the beautiful savage,” which is a 
derivation very generally received. There is an old 
French romance formerly popular in this country, 
the heroine of which was known as La Belle 
Sauvage ; and it is possible that Mrs. Isabel Savage, 
the ancient landlady, might have become in time 
confused with the heroine of the old romance* 

In the ante-Shakespearean days our early actors 
performed in inn-yards, the court-yard representing 
the pit, the upper and lower galleries the boxes 
and gallery of the modem theatre. The “Belle 
Sauvage,” says Mr. Collier, was a favourite place 
for these performances. There was also a school of 
defence, or fencing school, here izi Qqfen Eliza- 
beth's time; so many a hot Tybalt "and fiery 
Mercutio hav^ here crossed rapiers, and many a silk 
button has been reft from gay doublets by the 
quick passadoes of the young swordsmen who ruffled 
it in the Strand. This quondam inn was also the 
place where Banks, the showman (so often men- 
tioned by Nash and others in Elizabethan pamphlets 
and lampoons), exhibited his wonderful trained 
horse “ Marocco,” the animal which once ascended 
the tower of St Paul’s, and who on another occa- 
sion, at his master’s bidding, delighted the mob by 
selecting Tarleton, the low comedian, as the greatest 
fool present Banks eventually took his horse, which 
was shod with silver, to Rome, and the priests, 
frightened at the circus tricks, burnt both “ Marocco” 
and his master for witchcraft. At No. 1 1 in this 
yard — now such a little world of industry, although 
it no longer rings with the stage-coach horn — lived 
in his ^jbscurer days that great carver in wood, 
GrinlinjfGibbons, whose genius Evelyn first brought 
under the notice of Charles II. Horace Walpole 
sayf that, as a sort of advertisement, Gibbons carved 
an exquisite pot of flowers in wood, which stood 
on his window-dll, and shook surprisingly with the 
motion of the coaches that passed beneath. No 
man (says Walpole) before Gibbons had “ever given 
to wood the loose and airy lightness of flowers, or 
linked together the « various productions of the 
elements with a free disorder natural to each 
species” His chef dtccwrc of skill was an imitation 
pointJace cravat, which he carved at Chatsworth for 
the Duke of Devonshire. Petworth is also gar- 
landed with Gibbons’ fruit, flowers, and dead game. 

Belle Sauvage Yard no longer re-echoes with the 
guard's rejoicing bom, and the old coaching in- 
terest is now only represented by {^railway parcel 
office huddled up in die left-hand comer. The old 
galleries are gone over which pretty chambermaids 
leant and waved their dusters in farewell greeting 


-A RADICAL PUBLISHER. 

to the handsome guards or smart c oachmen. In- 
dustries of a very different character have now 
turned the old yard into a busy hive. It is not for 
us to dilate upon the firm whose operations are 
carried on here, but it may interest tfie reader to 
know that the very sheet he is now perusing was 
printed on the site of the old coaching inn, and 
published very near the old tap-ropm of La Belle 
Sauvage; for where coach-wheels once rolled and 
clattered, only printing-press wheels now 1 evolve. 

The old inn-yard is now very much altered in 
plan from what it was in former days. Originally it 
consisted of two courts. Into the outer one of these 
the present archway from Ludgate Hill led. It at 
one period certainly had contained private houses, 
in one of which Grinling Gibbons had lived. The 
inn stood round an inner court, entered by a 
second archway which stood about half-way up the 
present yard. Over the archway facing the outer 
court was the sign of “ The Bell,” and all round 
the interior ran those covered galleries, so pro- 
minent a feature in old London inns. 

Near the “Belle Sauvage" reside^ that proud 
cobbler mentioned by Steele, who has recorded his 
eccentricities. This man had bought a wooden 
figure of a beau of the period, who stood before him 
in a bending position, and humbly presented him 
with his awl, wax, bristles, or whatever else his 
tyrannical master chose to place in his hand. 

To No. 45 (south side), Ludgate Hill, that 
strange, independent man, Lamb’s friend, William 
[ Hone, the Radical publisher, came from Ship Court, 
Old Bailey, where he had published those blas- 
phemous “Parodies,” for which he was three times 
tried and acquitted, to die vexation of Lord Ellen- 
borough. Here, having sown his seditious wild oats 
and broken free from the lawyers, Hone continued 
his occasional clever political satires* sometimes 
suggested by bitter Ha^litt and illustrated by 
George Cruikshank’s inexhaustible fancy. Here 
Hone devised thdSpe delightfhl miscellanys* the 
“Every-Day Book” and “Year Book," into which 
Lamb and xn^ny young poets threw all their humour 
and power. The books were commercially not 
very successful, but they have delighted generationii 
and will delight generations to come. Mr. 
who saw much of Hone, describes him as aittiity 
in a second-floor back room, surrounded by xm> 
booty and black-letter volumes. His convc^httl, 
from materialism to Christianity was apparent^ 
sudden, though the process of change baA 'fro 
doubt long been maturing. The story of hk ^spn- 
version is thus related by Mr. Timbs Hone 
was once called to a house, in a Certain street in , 
a part of the world of London entirely unknown 
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THE IHNER COURT OF THE " BELLE SAUVAOE - {From an Original Drawing in Mr. Cr act's Collection) 



!«*«»«• MB.] THE PRINCIPAL GATE OF LONDON. 3f3 

to him. Ashe walked he reflected on the entirely the knot in the particular place was a mere coma. 
tmknown region. He arrived at the house, and was dence. But, considering that Roue was ■ self- 
shown into a room to wait All at once, on looking educated man, and, like many sceptics, was 
round, to Ins astonishment and almost horror, incredulous only with regard to Christ ian ity, and 
every object he saw seemed familiar to him. He even believed he once saw an apparition hi Ludgate 
said to himself ‘ What is this ? I was never here Hill, who can be surprised ? 


before, and yet I have seen all this before, and as a 1 At No. 7, opposite Ho^s, “The Percy Aneo 



THE NOR1H blDL OF LUDGAlh, HILL.— rHE CAMBRIDGE CUAuH S1ARTING. 
{From 4 Coloured Prmt after 4 Drawing m Mr, Croce' 1 Collection ) 


proof I have I now remember a very peculiar knot 
behind the shutters.’ He opened the shutters, and 
found the very knot ‘Now then,’ he thought, 
‘here is something I cannot explain on any prin- 
ciple — there must be some power beyond matter.’ ” 
The argument that so happily convinced Hone does 
not seem to us in itself as very convincing. Hone’s 
recognition of the room was but some confused 
memory of an analogous place. Knots are not 
uncommon in deal shutters, and the discovery of 


dotes,” that well-chosen and fortunate selection of 
every sort of stoiy, were first published. 

Lud Gate, which Stow in his “ Survey” designates 
the sixth and principal gate of London, taken* 
down in 1760 at the solicitation of the chief 
inhabitants of Farringdon Without and Farriag- 
don Within, stood between the old London Coffee 
House and the church of St Martin. Aqpotdfrig 
to old Geoffiy of Monmouth’s fabulous history of 
England, this entrance to London was first taiP 
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by King Lud, a British monarch, sixty-six years 
before Christ Our later antiquaries, ruthless 
as to legends, however romantic, consider its 
original name to have been the Flood or Fleet 
Gate, which is far more feasible. Lud Gate was 
either repaired or rebuilt in the year 1215, when 
the aimed barons, under Robert Fitzwalter, re- 
pulsed at Northampton* were welcomed to London, 
and there awaited' King John’s concession of the 
Magna Charta.’ While in the metropolis these 
greedy and fanatical barons spent their time in 
spoiling the houses of the rich Jews, and used 
the stonesiin strengthening the walls and gates of 
the City. That this tradition is true was proved 
in 1586, when, as Stow says, all the gate was 
rebuilt Embedded among other stones was found 
one on which was engraved, in Hebrew characters, 
the words “ This is the ward of Rabbi Moses, the 
son of the honourable Rabbi Isaac.” This stone 
was probably the sign of one of the Jewish houses ! 
pulled down by Fitzwalter, Magnaville, and the 
Earl of Gloucester, perhaps for the express purpose 
of obtainingtaady materials for strengthening the 
bulwarks of London. In 1260 (Henry III.) Lud 
Gate was repaired, and beautified with images of 
King Lud and other monarchs. In the reign of 
Edward VI. the citizens, zealous against everything 
that approached idolatry, smote off the heads of 
Lud and his family ; but Queen Mary, partial to 
all images, afterwards replaced the heads on the 
old bodies* ' 



' Lud and his sons looked down 

ongMWet seething with angry men, and savffl|dood 
• 0 m upon the hill leading to St Paul’s. Sir Thomas 
Wyat^l Kentish gentleman, urged by the Earl of 
Devests ind led on by the almost universal dread of 
QuSOg Mary’s marria ge with the bigoted Philip of 
^Span^, assembled 1,500 armed men at Rochester 
Ciltife sad, aided by $©o Londoners, who deserted 
to him. raised the^sBmwd oypsurrection. Five 
; tint fleet johUed him, and with seven pieces 
t£ capturedFhom the Duke of Norfolk, he 
London. Soon followed by 15,000 
men, eager to save the Princess Elizabeth, Wyat 
marched through Dartford to Greenwich and 
Deptford. With a force now dwindled to 7,000 
men, Wyat attacked London Bridge. Driven from 
there by the Tower guns, he marched to Kingston, 
crossed the river, resolving to beat back (be 
Queen’s troops at Brentford, and attempt to enter 
the City by Lud Gate, which some of the Protestant 
citizens had offered to throw open to him* The 
Queen, with true Tudor courage, refused to leave 
St James’s, and in a council of war it was agreed 
to throw a strong force into Lud Gate, and, per- 


mitting Wyat’s advance up Fleet Street, to enclose 
him like a wild boar in the toils. At nine on a 
February morning, 1554, Wyat reached Hyde Park 
Comer, was cannonaded at Hay Hill, and further 
on towards Charing Cross he and some three or 
four hundred men were cut off from his other 
followers. Rushing on with a standard through 
Piccadilly, Wyat reached Lud Gate. There (says 
Stow) he knocked, calling out, “ I am Wyat ; the 
Queen has granted all my petitions.” 

But the only reply from the strongly-guarded 
gate was the rough, stem voice of Lord William 
Howard — “ Avaunt, traitor; thou shalt have no 
entrance here.” 

No friends appearing, and the Royal troops 
closing Upon him, Wyat said, “I have kept my 
promise, 4 * and retiring, silent and desponding, sat 
down to res^ on a stall opposite the gate of the 
“ Belle Savage.” Roused by the shouts and 
sounds of fighting, he Aught his way back, with 
forty of his staunches^ followers, to Temple Bar, 
which was held by a squadron of horse. There 
the Norroy King-of-Arms exhorted him to spare 
blood and yield himself a prisoner. Wyat then sur- 
rendered himself to Sir Maurice Berkeley, who just 
then happened to ride by, ignorant of the affray, 
and, seated behind Sir Maurice, he was taken to 
St. James’s. On April nth Wyat perished on the 
scaffold at Tower Hill. This rash rebellion also 
led to the immediate execution of the innocent 
and unhappy Lady Jape Grey and her husband, 
Guilford Dudley, endangered the life of the Princess 
Elizabeth, and hastened the Queen's marriage with 
Philip, which took place at Winchester, July 25 th 
of the same year. 

In the reign of Elizabeth (1586), the old gate, 
being “sore decayed,” was pulled down, ai^d Was 
newly built, with images of Lud and others in the 
east side, and a “picture of the lion-hearted 
queen” on the west, the cost of whole being 
over .£1,500. 

Lud Gate became a free debtors’ prison (he first 
year of Richard II., and was enlarged in 1463 
(Edward IV.) by that “well-disposed, blessed, and 
devout woman,” the widow of Stephen Forster^ 
fishmonger, Mayor of London in 1454. Of this 
benefactress of Lud Gate, Maitland (2739) bas the 
following legend. Forster himself, *» crowding to 
(his story, in his younger days had once been 
a pining prisoner in Lud Gate. Being one day at 
the begging grate, a rich widow asked how much 
would release him. *Re said* “Twenty pounds. 11 
She pfid it, and took him into her service? where, 
by his indefatigable application to business, he so 
gained her affections that she married him, ari ls 



earned so great riches by commerce that she con- 
curred with him to make his former prison more 
commodious, and to endow a new chapel, where, 
on a wall, there was this inscription on a brass 
plate : — 

“ Devout souls that pass this way, 

For Stephen Forster, late Lord Mayor, heartily pray, 

And Dame Agnes, his spouse, to God consecrate, 

That of pity this house made for Londoners in Lud Gate ; 

So that for lodging and water prisoners here nought pay, 

As their keepers shall all answer at dreadful doomsday.*' 

This legend of Lud Gate is also the foundation of 
Rowley’s comedy of A Woman Never Vext, or, The 
Widow of Comhill, which has in our times been 
revived, with alterations, by Mr. Planchd. La the first 
scene of the fifth act occurs the foltoofogprage i— 

“Mrs. S. Forster . But why remove the pfoomen from 
Ludgate ? 

“ Stephen Forster. To take the prison ^ORF* 1 and build it 
new. 

With leads to walk on, chambers large and fair; 

For when myself lay there the noxious air 
Choked up my spirits. None but captives, wife, 

Can know what captives feel” 

: 

Stow, however, seems to deny this story, and 
suggests that it arose from some mistake. The 
stone with the inscription was preserved by Stow 
when the gate was rebuilt, together with Forster’s 
arms, “ three broad arrow-heads,” and was fixed 
over the entry to the pnson. The enlargement of 
the prison on the south-east side formed a quadrant 
thirty-eight feet long and twenty-nine feet wide. 
There were prisoners’ rooms above it, with a leaden 
roof, where the debtors could walk, and both lodging 
and water were free of charge. 

Strype says the prisoners in Ludgate were chiefly 
merchants and tradesmen, who had been driven to 
wu&t^by losses at sea. When King Philip came 
to London affor his marriage with Mary in 1554 
thirty prisoner® in Lud Gate, who were in gaol for 
j£io,ooo, compounded for at .£2,000, presented 
the king a well-penned Latin speech, written by 
“ the curious pen ” of Roger Ascham, praying the 
king to tedtess their miseries, and by his royal 
generosity to free them, inasmuch as the place was 
not iceleraiorvm career *, sed miserorum eustodia (not 
a dungeon f6r the wicked, but a place of detention 
for the wretched). 

Manhaduke Johnson, a poor debtor in Lud Gate 
the year before the Restoration, wrote a curious 
account of the prison, which Strype printed. The 
officials in “King Lud’s House” seetn to have 
been*-** a reader of Divine Service; a, die 
upptf Steward, called the master of the bbx; 3, 
the under Steward; 4 * ww assistants— that is, 
Qhe for every day Of the week ; $, a 1 running 1 


assistant ; 6 , two churchwardens ; 7, a scavenger ; 
8, a chamberlain ; 9, a runner ; 10, the cryers at 
the grate, six in number, who by turns kept up thO 
ceaseless ciy to the passers-by of “ Remember the 
poor prisoners l ” The officers’ charge (says John- 
son) for taking a debtor to Ludgate was sometimes 
three, four, or five shillings, though their just due is 
but twopence; for entering name and address, 
fourteen pence to the turnkey; a lodging is one ; 
penny, twopence, or threepence ; for sheets to the 
chamberlain, eighteenpence ; to chamber-fellows a 
garnish of four shillings (for non-payment of this ' 
his clothes were taken away, or “ mobbfed,” as it was 
called, till he did pay) ; and the next day a due of 
sixteen pence to one of the stewards, which was 
called table money. At his dischaige the several fees 
were as follows — Two shillings the master’s fee ; 
fourteen pence for the turning of the key ; twelve 
pence for every action that lay against him. For 
leave to go out with a deeper upon security (as 
formerly m the Queen's Rench) the prisoners paid 
for the first time four shillings and tenpence, 
and two shillings every day afterwards. The exor- 
bitant prison fees of three shillings a day swallowed 
up all the prison bequests, and the miserable debtors 
had to rely on better means from the Lord Mayor’s 
table, the light bread seized by the clerk of the 
markets, and presents of under-sized and illegal 
fish from the water-bailiffs. 

A curious handbill of the year 1664, preserved by 
Mr. Collier, and containing the petition o$4$o poor 
Ludgate prisoners, seems to have been 
takqp round by the alms-seekers of tSHUfog, 
who perambulated the streets with basket**tV% 
backs and a sealed money-box in theujjfiands. 
“We most humbly beseech you,” says the handbill, 

“ even for God’s cause, to relieve Us with your 
charitable benevolence, and to put into this bearer’s 
box— the same being sealed with the house seal, 
as it is figured upojp^this 

A quarto tract, entitled ‘^Prison Thoughts,” by 
Thomas Browning, citizen ancr cook of lfot^on, a 
prisoner in Lud Gate, “where poor citfeentyhi* con- 
fined and starve amidst copies of thjkir freedom/* 
was published in that pnson, by thr author* dtt 
168a. It is written both in prose and verse, nod 
probably gave origin to Dr. Dodd’s more elaboxu tfe 
work on the same subject The following Sg. a 
specimen of the poetry 

« ON PATIENCE. 

“ Patience is the poor man’s walk. 

Patience is the dumb man’s tsflt, 

Faience is the lame man’s thigh* 

Patience is the blind men’s 479* 

Patience is the poor man’s dfoy. 

Fattened is the exil’d task’s dip, 1 ' 
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Patience it the rick man's bed of down. 

Patience it the wise nian't crown, 

Patience it the live man's story. 

Patience it the dead man's glory. 

M When your troubles do controul, 

In Patience then possess your soul" 

In the Spectator (Queen Anne) a writer says : 
w Passing under LttdrGate the other day, I heard a 
voice bawling for charity which I thought I had 
heard somewhere before. Coming near to the 
grate, the prisoner called me by my name, and 
desired I would throw something into the box.” 

The prison at Lud 
Gate was gutted by the 
Great Fire of 1666, and 
in 1760, the year of 
George III.'s acces- 
sion, the gate, impeding 
traffic, was taken down, 
and the 'materials sold 
for j£i4& The pri- 
soners were removed 
to the London Work- 
house, in Bishopsgate 
Street, a part whereof 
was fitted up for that 
purpose, and Lud Gate 
prisoners continued to 
be received there until 
the year 1794, when 
they were removed to 
the ptjttn of Lud Gate, 
acting the compter 
ftflSttpur Street 

Whffll old Lud Gate 
was jwlled-jriown, Lud 
and h» fcttfthy sons 

who intended it} 


1 : sum 
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line with the Old Bailey they found another outwork. 
A fragment of it in a court is now built up. A fire 
which took place on the premises of Messrs. Kay, 
Ludgate Hill, May 1 , z 792, disclosed these interesting 
rums, probably left by the builders after the fire of 
1666 as a foundation for new buildings. The tower 
projected four feet from the wall into the City ditch, 
and measured twenty-two feet from top to bottom. 
The stones were of different sizes, the largest and 
the comer rudely squared. They had been bound 
together with cement of hot lime, so that wedges 
had to be used to split the blocks asunder. Small 

square holes in the 
sides of the tower 
seemed to have been 
used either to receive 
floor timbers, or as 
peep-holes for the sen- 
tries. The adjacent 
part of the City wall 
was about eight feet 
thick, and of rude 
workmanship, consist- 
ing of irregular-sized 
stones, chalk, and flint 
The only bricks seen 
in this part of the 
wall were on the south 
side, bounding Stone- 
cutters’ Alley. On the 
east half of Chatham 
Place, by Blackfriars 
Bridge, stood the tower 
built by order of Ed- 
ward I., at the end of 
a continuation of the 
City wall, runniiujf Ifom 
Lud Gate behind the 

OLD LUD OAT* FBO-A »™U,HZD ABOUT I75 0 ^ 

to the Thames. A rare 
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them qp «t 4 he cast fad of St Dunstan's. Never- plan of London, by Hollar (says Mr. J. T. Smith), 
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theta* th* royal effigies, of very rude workmanship, marks this tower. Roman monuments have been 
ware sent to end their days in the parish bone-house ; so frequently dug up near St Martin’s Church, that 
a better fete, kpwever, awaited them, for the late there is no doubt that a Roman extnumural ceme- 
Marquii of Hertford eventually purchased them, tery once existed here; in the same locality, in 
and they are now, with St Dunstan's dock, in x8oo, a sepulchral monument was dug up, dedi- 
Hertford Villa, Regent's Park. The statue of cated to Claudina Mertina, by her husband, a 


Elizabeth was placed in a niche in the outer wall 
of old St. Dunstan's Gfcbrch, and it still adorns the 
new church, as we have before mentioned in our 
chapter on Fleet Street 

In 1792 an interesting discovery was made in 


Roman soldier. A fragment of a statue of Hercules 
and a female head were also found, and were pre- 
served at the 14 London * Coffee House. 

Ludgate Hill and Street is probably the greatest 
thoroughfare in London. Through Ludgafe Hill 


8t Martin's Court, Ludgate HiR Workmen came and Street there have passed in twelve hows 
upon the remains of a small barbican, or watch- vehides, 13,02$ homes, and >05,352 persona 
tower, part of the old City wall of 1276; and in a St Martin's, Ludgate, (hoqgh one Of Wsen f » 
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churches, is not a romantic building; yet it has 
its legends. Robert of Gloucester, a rhyming 
chronicler, describes it as built by Cadwallo, a 
British prince, in the seventh century : — 

“ A chirch of Sent Martyn livying he let rere, 

In whyche yet man Should Goddy’s seruys do, 

And singe for his soule, and al Christine also." 


The church seems to have been rebuilt in 1437 
(Henry VI.). From the parish books, which com- 
mence in 1410, we find the old church to have had 
several chapels, and to have been well furnished 
with plate, paintings, and vestments, and to have 
had two projecting porches on the south side, 
next Ludgate Hill. The right of presentation to 


St. Martin’s belonged to the Abbot of MJ^lptminster, 
but Queen Mary granted it to the Bisho^dK^ondon . 
The following curious epitaph in St Mhiflh’s, found 
also elsewhere, has been beautifully paraphrased 
by the Quaker poet, Bernard Barton 


Earth goes to r As mold to mold. 

Earth treads on Glittering in gold, 

Earth as to Earth, - Return nere should. 

Earth shall to Goe ere he would. 


Earth upon f Consider may, 

Earth goes to Naked away, 

Earth though on ’ Earth, " jj e stout an d gay, 
Earth shall from L Passe poore away. 


Strype says of St. Martin’s — “ It is very comely, 
and ascended up by stone steps, well finished 
within ; and hath a most curious spire Bteeple, of 
excellent workmanship, pleasant to behold.” The 
new church stands farther back than the old. 
The little black spire that adorns the tower rises 
from a small bulb of a cupola, round which runs 
a light gallery. Between the street and the body 
of riip church Wren, always ingenious, contrived 
an Ambulatory the whole depth of the tower, to 
deaden the sgMftd of passing traffic. The church 
is* a cube, the length 57 feet, the breadth 66 feet ; 
the spire, 168 feet high, is dwarfed by St Paul’s. 
The church cost in erection ^5,378 x8s. 8d. 

The composite pillars, organ balcony, and oaken 
altar-piece are tasteless and pagan. The font was 
the gift of Thomas Morley, in 1673, and is en- 
circled by a favourite old Greek palindrome, that 
is, a puzzle sentence that reads equally well back- 
wards or forwards — 


“ Tripson anomeeau me monan opsin." 
(Cleanse thy sins, not merely thy outward self.) 


This inscription, according to Mr, G. Godwin 
(“Churches of London”), is also found on the font 
in die basilica of St Sophia, Constantinople. In the 
vestxyroom, approached by a flight of stairs at the 
north-east angle of the church, there is a carved 
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seat (date 1690) and Several chests, covered with 
curious indented ornaments. 

On this church, and other satellites of St Paul’% 
a poet has written — 

“ So, like a bishop upon dainties fed, 

St. Paul’s lifts up his sacerdotal head ; 

While his lean curates, slim and lank to view. 
Around him point their steeples to the blue." 

Coleridge used to compare a Mr. H , who 

was always putting himself forward to interpret Fox’s 
sentiments, to the steeple of St Martin’s, which 
is constantly getting in the way when you wish to 
see the dome of St. Paul's. * 

One great man, at least, has been connected 
with this church, where the Knights Templars were 
put to trial, and that was good old Purchas, the 
editor and enkrger of “ Hakluyt’s Voyages.” He 
was rector or this parish. Hakluyt was a pre- 
bendary of Westminster, who, with a passion for 
geographical research, though he himself never 
ventured farther than PaXs, had devoted his life, 
encouraged by Drake and Raleigh, in collecting 
from old libraries and the lips 4>f venturous 
merchants and sea-captains travels in various 
countries. The manuscript remains were bought 
by Purchas, who, with a veneration worthy of that 
heroic and chivalrous age, wove them into his 
11 Pilgrims" (five vols., folio), which are a treasury 
of travel, exploit, and curious adventures. It has 
been said that Purchas ruined himSelf by, this pub- 
lication, and that he died in prison, fftritfis not, 
however, true. He seems to hove impoverished 
himself chiefly by taking upon jumself th&&nft^nd 
cost of his brother and brother-in-law's ffiriJdreu. 
He appears to have been a single-minded iftqa, with 
a thorough devotion to geographic stadjfr Charles I. 
promised him a deanery, but Purdj^MiAnot live 
to enjoy it 

There is an architectuml^d|^ that Wren pur- 
posely designed the spire ^J^'jliartin's, Lpdgate, 
small and slender, to give %g£eater dignity to the 
dome of St. Paul’s. ™ 

The London Coffee House, 24 to 26, Ludgate 
Hill, a place of celebrity in its day^raa first opened 
in Maft 1731. The proprietor, Jpnc* Ashley, po 
his advertisement announcing the opening, pro- 
fesses cheap prices, especially for punch. The usual 
price of a quart of arrack was then eight shillings, 
and six shillings for a quart of rum made 
punch. This new punch house, Dorchester beor, 
and Welsh ale warehouse, on the contrary, professed 
to charge six shillings for a qdtet of aiteok made 
into punch ; while a quart of rum or brandy umflu 
into punch was to be four shillings, ,and hntfv* 
quartern fourpence halfpenny* and* g e nt le men mb 



OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


it* 

to have punch as quickly made as a gill of wine Prison. At the bar of the London Coffee House 
could be drawn. After Roney and Ellis, the house, was sold Rowley’s British Cephalic Snuff A 
according to Mr. Timbs, was taken by Messrs, singular incident occurred here many years since. 
Leech and Dallimore. Mr. Leech was the lather Mr. Brayley, the topographer, was present at a 
of one of the most admirable caricaturists of party, when Mr. Broadhurst, the famons tenor, .by 
modem times. Then came Mr. Lovegrove, from singing a high note caused a wine-glass on the 
the “Horn," Doctors' Commons. In 1856 Mr. table to break, the bowl being separated from the 
Robert Clarke tfeok possession, and was the last stem. 

tenant, the housp being closed m 1867, and pur- At No. 32 (north side) for many years Messrs. 



aUlNS OF THE BARBICAN ON LUDGATE HILL (see page 226) 


chased by the Corporation for ,£38,000. Several Rundell and Bridge, the celebrated goldsmiths and 
lodges of menmsons and sundry clubs were wont diamond merchants, carried on their business. Here 
to assepibWhAjl periodically— among them M The Flaxman’s chef d* oeuvre, the Shield of Achilles, in 
Sons of Industry,* to which many of the influential silver gilt, was executed; also the crown worn by 
tradesmen of the wards of Farringdon have been that august monarch, George IV. at his corona- 
long attached. Here, too, in the large hah, the tion, for the loan of the jewels of which ,£7,000 
juries from the Central Criminal Court were lodged was charged, and among the elaborate luxuries a 
during the night when important cases lasted more gigantic silver wine-cooler (now at Windsor)^ that 
than one day. During the Exeter Hall May took two years in Two men could be 

meetings the Londdn Coffee House was frequently seated inside that great cup, and on grahd occasions 
wwwted to as a favourite place of meeting. It fas it has been filled with wine and served round to 
also noted for its publishers’ sales of stocks the guests. Two golden leaning against 

copyrights. It was within the rules of the Beet, each other, was the sign of this old Shop, *0* 
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removed. Mrs. Rundell met a great want of 
her day by writing her well-known book, “ The 
Art of Cookery," published in 1806, and which 
has gone through countless editions. Up to 1833 
she had received no remuneration for it, but she 
ultimately obtained 3,000 guineas. People had 
no idea of cooking m those days ; and she laments 
in her preface the scarcity of good melted butter, 
good toast and water, and good coffee. Her direc- 
tions were sensible and clear , and she studied 


was first incorporated. The old house had been, 
in the reign of Edward III., the palace of John, 
Duke of Bretagne and Earl of Richmond. It was 
afterwards occupied by the Earls of Pembroke. In 
Elizabeth’s reign it belonged to Lord Abergavenny, 
whose daughter married Sir Thomas Vane. In 
1611 (James I.) the Stationers’ Company purchased 
it and took complete possession The house was 
swept away m the Great Fire of 1666, when 
the Stationers — the greatest sufferers on that 
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economical cooking, which great cooks like Ude 
and Francatelli despised. It is not every one who 
can afford td prepare for a good dish by stewing 
down half-a-dozen hams. 

The ball of the Stationers’ Company hides itself 
with the modesty of an author in Stationers 1 Hall 
Court, Ludgate Hill, close abutting on Paternoster 
Row, a congenial neighbourhood. This hall of 
the master, and keepers or wardens, and com- 
monalty of the mystery or art of a Stationer of 
the City of London stands on the site of Burga- 
vexmy House, which the Stationers modified and 
redirected in die third and fourth years of Philip 
mid Mary— foe dangerous period when the company 


occasion — lost property to the amount of 

£ 200,000. 

The fraternity of the Stationers o» London (says 
Mr. John Gough Nichols, F.S.A., who has written 
a most valuable and interesting historical notice of 
the Worshipful Company) is first mentioned in foe 
fourth year of Henry IV., when their bye-laws WC» 
approved by the City authorities, and they are 
then described as « writers (transcribers), tymnet* tf 
books and dyverse things for foe Churdi and Other 
uses/ In early times all special books were pro- 
footed by special letters patent, so that foe efofo 
registers of Stationers’ Had chieflyccmprise bows 
>*of entertainment^ sermons, pam*Wet*» and ba&dt, 
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Mary originally incorporated the society in order 
to put a stop to heretical writings, and gave the 
Company power to search in any shop, house, 
chamber, or building of printer, binder, or seller, 
for books published contrary to statutes, acts, and 
proclamations. King James, in the first year of his 
reign, by letters-patent, granted the Stationers' Com- 
pany the exclusive privilege of printing Almanacs, 
Primers, Psalters, the ABC, the “Little Cate- 
chism," and Nowell’s Catechism. 

The Stationers’ Company, for two important 
centuries in English history (says Mr. Cunningham), 
had pretty well the monopoly of learning. Printers 
were obliged to serve their time to a member of 
the Company ; and almost every publication, from 
a Bible to a ballad, was required to be “entered at 
Stationers’ Hall.” The service is now unnecessaiy, 
but Parliament still requires, under the present 
Copyright ^Act, that the proprietor of every pub- 
lished work should register his claim in the books 
of the Stationers’ Company, and pay a fee of five 
shillings to the Registering Officer before he can 
commence any proceedings to protect his pro- 
perty. The Company do not derive any pecuniary 
benefit from the Registry; and have to forward 
the copies of new books lodged at Stationers' 
Hall to various public libraries. The number of 
the freemen of . the Company is between 1,000 
and i, too, and of the livery, or leading per- 
sons, about 450. The capital of the Company 
amounts to upwards of ,£40,000, divided into 
shares, varying in amount from £40 to ,£400 each. 
A .considerable sum out of the profit from this 
capital is annually distributed amongst the poor' 
frAimnn and their widows. The, great treasure 
of Stationers’ Company is its series of registers 
of WQ&S entered for publication. This valuable 
colloetSoti of > entries commences in 1557, and, 
though often consulted and quoted, was never 
properly understood till Mr. J. Payne Collier pub- 
lished two carefully-edited volumes of extracts from 
its earlier pages. Since then the registers from 
1557 to 1640 have been printed in extensa by Mr. 
Edward Arber. 

The celebrated Bible of the year 1 632, with the 
important word “not” omitted in the seventh 
commandment — “Thou shalt not commit adul- 
tery” — was printed by thp Stationers’ Company. 
Archbishop Laud made a Star-Chamber matter of 
the omission, and a heavy fine was laid upon the 
Company for their neglect. And in another later 
edition in Psalm xiv. the text ran, “ The fool hath , 
said in his heart, There is a God.” For the substi- 
tution of “a M for the important word “ no ” the 
printer was fined ^3,000. Several other errors 


have occurred, but the wonder is thgt they have 
not been more frequent. 

The only publications which the Company con- 
tinues to issue are a" Latin gradus and almanacs, 
of which it had at one time the entire monopoly. 
A few years since Almanac-day at Stationers’ Hall 
(every 22nd of November, at three o’clock) was a 
sight worth seeing, from the bustle of the porters 
anxious to get off with early supplies. The 
Stationers’ Company’s almanacs have much im- 
proved in late years. Formerly the Company was 
not ashamed to publish in their almanacs non- 
sensical, old astrological tables, describing the 
moon’s influence on various parts of the human 
body ; but this farrago, with the monkish hiero- 
glyphics which accompanied it, has now disap- 
peared ; and in place of these obsolete productions 
the Company continue the publication of the 
“British Almanac and Companion,” which were 
started by the late Mr. Charles Knight, who worked 
so strenuously and so successfully for the spread 
of popular education. Two “Charles Knight” 
scholarships have been founded in the Company’s 
School in commemoration of this great benefactor. 

The first Stationers’ Hall was in Milk Street. 
In 1553 they removed to St. Peter’s College, near 
St. Paul’s Deanery, where the chantry priests of 
St. Paul’s had previously resided. ‘The present 
hall closely resembles the hall at Bridewell, having 
a row of oval windows above the lower range, 
which were fitted up by Mr. Mylne in 1800, when 
the chamber was cased with Portland stone and 
the lower windows lengthened. 

The great window at the upper end of the hall 
was erected in 1801, at the expense of Mr. Aider- 
man Cadell. It includes some older glass blazoned 
with the arms and crest of the Company, the two 
emblematic figures of Religion and Learning being 
designed by Smirke. Like most andent halls, it 
had a raised dais, or haul place, which was occu- 
pied by the Court table at the two great dinners 
in August and November; but this was removed 
in 1866. On the wall, above the wainscoting 
that has glowed red with the reflection of many 
a bumper of generous wine, are hung in decorous 
state die pavises or shields of arms of members 
of the court, which in civic processions l were 
usually borne by a body of pensioners, the number 
of whom, when the Lord Mayor is a member of 
the Company, corresponded with the years of that 
august dignitary’s age. In the old water-show these 
escutcheons decorated the sides of tike Company's 
barge when they accompanied the' Lord Mayor, to 
Westminster, and called at the landing of Lambeth 
Palace to pay their respects to the representative $ 
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their former ecclesiastical censors. On this occa- 
sion the Archbishop usually sent out the thirsty 
Stationers a hamper of wine, while the rowers of 
the barge had bread and cheese and ale to their 
hearts' content. It is still the custom (says Mr. 
Nichols) to forward the Archbishop annually a 
set of the Company's almanacs, and some also 
to the Lord Chancellor and the Master of the 
Rolls. Formerly the twelve judges and various 
other persons received the same compliment. Alas 
for the mutation of other things than almanacs, 
however ; for in 1850 the Company's barge, being 
sold, was taken to Oxford, where it may still be 
seen on the Isis, the property of one of the College 
boat clubs. At the upper end of the hall is a 
court cupboard or buffet for the display of the 
Company's plate, and at the lower end, on either 
side of the doorway, is a similar recess. The 
entrance-screen of the hall, guarded by allegorical 
figures, and crowned by the royal arms (with the 
inescutcheon of Nassau — William III.), is richly 
adorned with carvings. 

Stationers' Hall was in 1677 used for Divine 
service by the parish of St. Martin’s, Ludgate, and 
towards the end of the seventeenth century an 
annual musical festival was instituted on the 22nd of 
November, in commemoration of Saint Cecilia, and 
as an excuse for some good music. A splendid 
entertainment was provided in the hall, preceded 
by a grand concert of vocal and instrumental 
music, which was attended by people of the first 
rank. The special attraction wa& always an ode to 
Saint Cecilia, set by Purcell, Blow, or some other 
eminent composer of the day. Dryden's and 
Pope’s odes are almost too well known to need 
mention ; but Addison, Yalden, Shadwell, and even 
D’Urfey, tried their hands on praises of the same 
musical saint 

After several odes by the mediocre satirist, 
Oldham, and that poor verse-maker, Nahum Tate, 
who scribbled upon King David's tomb, came 
Dxyden. The music to the first ode, says Scott, 
was first written by Percival Clarke, who killed 
himself in a fit of lovers' melancholy in 1707. It 
was then reset by Draghi, the Italian composer, 
and in 1711 was again 'set by Clayton for one of 
Sir Richard Steele’s public concerts. The first ode 
(2687) contains those fine lines : — 

" From harmony, from heavenly harmony, 

This universal frame began j 
From harmony to harmony, 

Through all the compass of the notes it ran, 

The diapason dosing foil in man," 

Of the composition of this ode, for which 
Dtydtn receiwd £ 40 , and which was afterwards 
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eclipsed by the glories of its successor, the follow- 
ing interesting anecdote is told : — 

“Mr. St John, afterwards Lord Bolingbroke, 
happening to pay a morning visit to Dryden, 
whom he always respected, found him in an un- 
usual agitation of spirits, even to a trembling. On 
inquiring the cause, *1 have been up all night,* 
replied the old bard. * My musical friends made 
me promise to write them an ode for their feast of 
St. Cecilia. I have been so struck with the subject 
which occurred to me, that I could not leave it till 
I had completed it. Here it is, finished at one 
sitting. 1 And immediately he showed him the 
ode.” 

Dryden's second ode, “ Alexander's Feast ; or, 
the Power of Music,” was written for die St 
Cecilian Feast at Stationers' Hall in 1697. This 
ode ends with those fine and often-quoted lines on 
the fair saint : — 

•• Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 

Or both divide the crown ; 

He raised a mortal to the skies. 

She drew an angel down.” 

Handel, in 1736, set this ode, and reproduced it 
at Covent Garden, with deserved success. Not 
often do such a poet and such a musician meet 
at the same anvil The great German also set the 
former ode, which is known as “The Ode on 
St Cecilia's Day.” Dryden himself told Tonson 
that he thought with the town that this ode was 
the best of all his poetry ; and he said to a young 
flatterer at Will’s, with honest pride — “You are 
right, young gentleman; a nobler never was pro- 
duced, nor ever will'’ 

Many magnificent funerals have been marshalled 
in the Stationers' Hall ; it has also been used for 
several great political banquets. In September, 
1831, the Reform members of the House of 
Commons gave a dinner to the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, Lord Althorp, and to Lord John 
Russell— Mr. Abercromby (afterwards Speaker) 
presiding. In May, 1842, the Duke of Wellington 
presided here over a dinner for the Infant Orphan 
Asyl um, and in June, 1847, a dinner for the King’s 
College Hospital was given under Sir Robert 
Peel's presidency. In the great kitchen below the 
hall, Mr. Nichols, long an honorary member of the 
Company, says there have been sometimes seen at 
the same time as many as eighteen haunphet pf 
v enis on, besides a dozen necks and other joints j 
for these companies are as hospitable as they are 
rich. 

The funeral feast of Thomas Suttflf*, of the 
Charterhouse, was given May sftth, x 6 i«, i n 
Stationers’ Hall, the procession having started 
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from Doctor Law’s, in Paternoster Row. For the 
repast were provided “32 neats’ tongues, 40 stone 
of beef, 2 4 marrow-bones, 1 lamb, 46 capons, 32 
geese, 4 pheasants, 12 pheasants’ pullets, 12 god- 
wits, 24 rabbits, 6 hearnshaws, 43 turkcy-chickens, 
48 roast chickens, 18 house pigeons, 72 field 
pigeons, 36 quails, 48 ducklings, 160 eggs, 3 
salmon, 4 congers, 10 turbots, 2 dories, 24 lobsters, 
4 mullets, a firkin and keg of sturgeon, 3 barrels 
of pickled oysters, 6 gammon of bacon, 4 West- 
phalia gammons, 16 fried tongues, 16 chicken pies, 
16 pasties, 16 made dishes of rice, 16 ncats’-tongue 
pies, 16 custards, 16 dishes of bait, t 6 mince pies, 
16 orange pies, 16 gooseberry tarts, 8 redcare pies, 
6 dishes of whitebait, and 6 grand salads.” 

To the west of the hall is the handsome court- 
room, where the meetings of the Company are 
held. The wainscoting, tec., were renewed in the 
year 1757, and m octagonal card-room was added 
by Mr. M^lne 111 1828 On the opposite side 
of the hall is the stock-room, adorned by beautiful 
carvings of the school of Grinling Gibbons. Here 
the commercial committees of the Company usually 
meet. 

The nine painted stoieys which stood in the 
old hall, abo\ e the wainscot in the council parlour, 
probably crackled to dust in the Great l 4 ire, which 
also rolled up and took away the portraits of John 
Cawood, printei to Philip and Mary, and his 
master, John Raynes. This same John Cawood 
seems to have been specially munificent in his 
donations to the Company, for he gave two new 
stained-glass windows to the hall ; also a hearse- 
cover, of cloth and gold, powdered with blue velvet 
and bordered with black velvet, embroidered and 
stained with blue, yellow, red, and green, besides 
considerable plate. 

The Company's curious collection of plate is 
carefully described by Mr. Nichols. In 1581 it 
seems every master on quitting the chair was 
required to give a piece of plate, weighing fourteen 
ounces at least ; and every upper or under warden 
a piece of plate of at least three ounces. In this 
accumulative manner the Worshipful Company soon 
became possessed of a glittering store of " salts,” 
gilt bowls, college pots, snuffers, cups, and flagons. 
Their greatest trophy seems to have been a large 
silver-gilt bowl, given in 1626 by a Mr. Hulet 
(Owlett), weighing sixty ourifces, and shaped like an 
owl, in allusion to the donor’s name. In the early 
Civil War, when the Company had to pledge their 
plate to meet the heavy loans exacted by Charles 
the Martyr from a good many of his unfortunate 
subjects, the cherished Owlett was specially ex- 
cepted. Among other memorials in the posses- 


sion of the Company was a silver college cup 
bought in memory of Mr. John Sweeting, who, dying 
in 1659 (the year before the Restoration), founded 
by will the pleasant annual venison dinner of the 
Company in August. 

It is supposed that all the great cupboards of 
plate were lost in the fire of 1666, for there is no 
piece now existing (says Mr. Nichols) of an earlier 
date than 1676. It has been the custom also 
from time to time to melt down obsolete plate 
into newer forms and more useful vessels. Thus 
salvers and salt-cellars were in 1720-21 turned into 
monteaths, or bowls, filled with water, to keep the 
wine-glasses cool; and in 1844 a handsome rose- 
water dish was made out of a silver bowl, and an 
old tea-urn and coffee-urn. This custom is rather 
too much like Saturn devouring his own children, 
anil has led to the destruction of many curious old 
relics. The massive old plate now remaining is 
chiefly of the reign of Charles II. High among 
these presents tower the quaint silver candlesticks 
bequeathed by Mr. Richard Royston, twice Master 
of the Stationers’ Company, who died in 1686, and 
had been bookseller to three kings — James I., 
Charles I., and Charles II. The ponderous snuffers 
and snuffer-box are gone. There were also three 
other pairs of candlesticks, given by Mr. Nathanael 
Cole, who had been clerk of the Company, at his 
death in 1760. A small two-handled cup was 
bequeathed in 1771 by that worthy old printer, 
William Bowyer, as a memorial of the Company’s 
munificence to his father after his loss by fire in 
1712-13. 

The Stationers are very charitable. Their funds 
spring chiefly from ^1,150 bequeathed to them 
by Mr. John Norton, the printer to the learned 
Queen Elizabeth in Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, 
alderman of London m the reign of James I4 and 
thrice Master of this Company. The money laid 
out by Norton’s wish in the purchase of estates 
in fee-simple in Wood Street has grown and grown. 
One hundred and fifty pounds out of this bequest 
the old printer left to the minister and church- 
wardens of St. Faith, in order to have distributed 
weekly to twelve poor persons — six appointed by 
the parish, and six by die Stationers’ Company— 
twopence each and a penny loaf, the vantage loaf 
(the thirteenth allowed by the baker) to be the 
clerk’s; ten shillings to be paid for an annual 
sermon on Ash Wednesday at St Faith's; the 
residue to be laid out in cakes, wine, and ale for 
the Company of Stationers, either before or after 
the sermon. The liverymen still (according to Mr. 
Nichols) enjoy this annual dole of ^ell-spiced and 
substantial buns. The turn of was Jeft&f 
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the generous purpose of advancing small loans to 
struggling young men in business. In i$6i, how- 
ever, the Company, under the direction of the 
Court of Chancery, devoted the sum to the found- 
ing of a commercial school in Bolt Court for the 
sons of liverymen and freemen of the Company, 
and j£8 , 500 were spent in purchasing Mr. Bensley’s 
premises and Dr. Johnson’s old house. The 
doctor's usual sitting-room is now occupied by the 
head master. The school itself is built on the site 
formerly occupied by Johnson’s garden. The boys 
pay a quarterage not exceeding £2, The school 
has four exhibitions. 

The pictures at Stationers’ Hall are worthy of 
mention. In the stock-room are portraits, after 
Kneller, of Prior and Steele, which formerly be- 
longed to Harley, Earl of Oxford, Swift's great 
patron. The best picture in the room is a portrait 
by an unknown painter of Tycho Wing, the astro- 
nomer, holding a celestial globe. Tycho was the 
son of Vincent Wing, the first author of the 
almanacks still published under his name, and who 
died in 1668. There are also portraits of that 
worthy old printer, Samuel Richardson and his 
wife; Archbishop Tillotson, by Kneller; Bishop 
Hoadley, prelate of the Order of the Garter; 
Robert Nelson, the author of the “Fasts and 
Festivals,” who died in 17 14-15, by Kneller; and 
one of William Bowyer, the Whitefriars printer, 
with a posthumous bust beneath it of his son, the 
printer of the votes of the House of Commons. 
There was formerly a brass plate beneath this bust 
expressing the son’s gratitude to the Company for 
their munificence to his father after the fire which 
destroyed his printing-office. 

In the court-room hangs a portrait of John 
Boydell, who was Lord Mayor of London in 
the year 1791. This picture, by Graham, was 
formerly surrounded by allegorical figures of Jus- 
tice, Prudence, Industry, and Commerce ; but 
they have been cut out to reduce the canvas 
to Kit-cat size. There is a portrait, by Owen, 
pf Lord Mayor Domville, Master of the Stationers' 
Company, in the actual robe he wore when he rode 
before the Prince Regent and the Allies in 1814 to 
the Guildhall banquet and the Peace thanksgiving. 
In the card-room is an early picture, by West, of 
King Alfred dividing his loaf with the pilgrim*— 
a representation, by the way, of a purely imaginary 
occurrence — in fact, the old legend is that it 
was really St- Cuthbert who executed this gene- 
rous partition. There are also portraits of the 
twhai Straitens, Masters in 1774 and 1S16; one of 
Alderman Caddl, Master in 179$, by Sir William 
Beechey j and pne of John Nicholls, Master of the 


Company in 1804, after a portrait by Jackson. In 
the hall, over the gallery, is a picture, by Graham, 
of Mary Queen of Scots escaping from the Castle 
of Lochleven. It was engraved by Dawe, after- 
wards a Royal Academician, when he was only 
fourteen years of age. 

The arms of the Company appear from a Herald 
visitation of 1634 to have been azure on a chevron, 
an eagle volant, with a diadem between two red 
roses, with 1 leaves vert, between three books clasped 
gold ; in chief, issuing out of a cloud, the sun- 
beams gold, a holy spirit, the wings displayed silver, 
with a diadem gold. In later times the books have 
been blazoned as Bibles. In a “ tricking ” in the 
volume before mentioned, in the College of Arms, 
St. John the Evangelist stands behind the shield 
m the attitude of benediction, and bearing in his 
left hand a cross with a serpent rising from it 
(much more suitable for the scriveners or law 
•writers, by the bye). On one side of the shield 
stands the Evangelist’s emblematic eagle, holding an 
inkhom in his beak. The Company never re- 
ceived any grant of arms or supporters, but about 
the year 1790 two angels seem to have been used 
as supporters. About 1788 the motto “ Verbum 
Domini manet in etemum " (The word of the Lord 
endureth for ever) began to bo adopted, and in the 
same year the crest of an eagle was used. On 
the silver badge of the Company’s porter the sup- 
porters are naked winged boys, and the eagle on 
the chevron is turned into a dove holding an olive- 
branch. Some of the buildings of the present hall 
are still let to Paternoster Row booksellers as ware- 
houses. 

The list of masters of this Company includes 
Sir John Key, Bart. (“ Don Key”), Lord Mayor in 
1831-1832. In 1712 Thomas Parkhurst, who had 
been Master of the Worshipful Company in 1683, 
left ^37 to purchase Bibles and Psalters, to be 
annually given to the poor ; hence the old custom 
of giving Bibles to apprentices bound at Stationers' 
Hall. 

This is the first of the many City companies of 
which we shall have by turns to make mention* 
in the course of this work. Though no longer 
useful as a guild to protect a trade which now 
needs no fostering, we have seen that it still retains 
some of its mediaeval virtues. It is hospitable and 
charitable as ever, if not so given to grand funeral 
services and ecclesiastical ceremonials, Its pri- 
vileges have grown out of date and obsolete, but 
! they harm no one but authors, and to the wrongs 
I of authors both Governments and hate* 

| been from time immemorial tah 

I different 
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CHATTER XX. 

, ST. PAUL’S. 

London’s chief Sanctuary of Religion— The Site of St. Paul’*— The Earliest authenticated Church there— The Shrine of Eritenwald— Sf. Patti's 
Burnt and Rebuilt— It becomes the Scene of a Strange Incident— Important Political Meeting within its Walls-Thc Great Charter pub- 
|uw there— St. Paul’s and Papal Power in England— Turmoils around the Grand Cathedral— Relics and Chantry Chapels in SL Paul’*— 
Royal Visit* to St Paul’s-Richard, Duke of York, and Henry VI.— A Fruitless Reconciliation— Jane Shore’s Penance— A Tragedy of the 
LoUttids’ Tower— A Royal Marriage-Henry VIII. and Cardinal Wolsey at St Paul's-" Peter of Westminster "- A Bonfire of Bibles-The 
Cathedr al Clergy Fined-A Miraculous Rood-St. Paul’s under Edward VI. and Bishop Ridley-A Protestant Tumult at Paul’s Cros*- 
Stnuige Ceremonials— Queen Elisabeth’s Munificence— The Burning of the Spire— Desecration of the Nave— Elizabeth and Dean Nowell— 
Thanksgiving for the Afmada-The ” Children of Paul’s “-Government Lotteries-Executions in the Churehyard-Inigo Jones* 
Restoration s a nd the Puritan Parliament-The Grfcat Fire of x 666-Burning of Old St. Paul’s, and Destruction ofits Monuments- Evelyns 
Description of the Fire— Sir Christopher Wren called in. 1 

Stooping under the flat iron bar that lies like a before us, and betweeS its sable Corinthian piBars 
bone in the mouth of Ludgate Hill, we pass up we have now to thread our way in search of the 
the gentle ascent between shops hung with gold old legends of St. Paul’s. ,, 

rhnmc brimming with wealth, or crowded with all The old associations rise around us as wp pas® 
the luxuries that civilisation has turned into neces- across the paved area that surround! Queen Awie® 
sides ; and once past the impertinent black spire of mean and sooty statue. From the, t»aes $ 

St Martin’s, we come full-butt upon the great sgrey Saxonsto the present day, «*?<&**# 

dome. The finest building in London, with the of religion has stood here above the iive& * Wf 
.wont approach ; the shrine of heroes; the ttpdel mark to the ships of all nations tha| v have,|o^|a 
of grace;, the chef-fawn of a great genius, rises on the welcoming waters of fbelfcame*.; 
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THE SITE OF ST. FAUL’S. 
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great dome, circled with its coronet of gold, is the 
first object the pilgrim traveller sees, whether he 
approach by river or by land; the sparkle of that 
golden cross is seen from many a distant hill and 
plain. St Paul’s is the central object— the very 
palladium — of modem London. 


of Ix>ndon from two Welsh words, “ Llan-den '* — 
church of Diana. Dugdale, to confirm these tra- 
ditions, drags a legend out of an obscure 
chronicle, to the effect that during the Diocletian 
persecution, in which St. Alban, a centurion, was 
martyred, the Romans demolished a church stand-’ 



-OLD ST. FAULTS.— THE 1N1ER10R, LOOKIN'* EAST. 


Camden, the Elizabethan historian, revived an 
old tradition that a Roman temple to Diana once 
stood where St Paul’s was afterwards built; and 
he asserts that in the reign of Edward III. an in- 
credible quantity Of ox-skulls, stag-boms, and boars’ 
tusks, together with some saorifictal vessels, were 
exhumed on this she* Seldan, a better Orientalist 
than Celtic s&olar (Charles I.\ derived the name 


ing on the site of St. Paul’s, and raised a temple to 
Diana on its ruins, while in Thorny Island, West- 
minster, St Peter, in the like manner, gave way 
to Apollo. These myths are, however, m ore than 
doubtful. 

Sir Christopher Wren's excavation* foiy the 
foundation of modern St Paul 1 * entiielyTed&rted 
these confined stories, to which dm leameti *od 
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the credulous bad paid too much deference. He 
dug down to the river-level, and found neither ox- 
hope nor stag-hom. What he did find, however, 
wasxurious. It was this : — 1. Below the mediaeval 
graves Saxon stone coffins and Saxon tombs, lined 
with slabs of chalk. 2. Lower still, British graves, 
and in the earth around the ivory and box-wood 
skewers that had fastened the Saxons’ woollen 
shrouds. 3. At the same level with the Saxon 
graves, and also deeper, Roman funeral urns. 
These were discovered as deep as eighteen feet 
Roman lamps, tear vessels, and fragments of 
sacrificial vessels of Samian ware were met with 
chiefly towards the Cheapsidc corner of the church- 
yard. 

There had evidently been a Roman cemetery out- 
side this Praetorian camp, and beyond the ancient 
walls of London, the wise nation, by the laws of the 
Twelve Tables, forbidding the interment of the dead 
within the walls of a city. There may have been 
a British or a Saxon temple here ; for the Church 
tried hard to conquer and consecrate places where 
idolatry had once triumphed. But the Temple of 
Diana was doubtful from the beginning, and doubt- 
ful it will ever remain. The antiquaries were, 
however, angiy with Wren for the logical refutation 
of their belief* Dr. Woodward (the “ Martinus 
Scriblems” of Pope and his set) was especially 
vehement at the slaying of his hobby, and produced 
a small brass votive unage of Diana, that had been 
found between the Deanery and Blackfriars. Wren, 
who could be contemptuous, disdained a reply, and 
so the matter remained till 1830, when the discovery 
of a rude stone altar, with an image of Diana, : 
under the foundation of the new Goldsmith's Hall, 
Foster Lane, Cheapsidc, revived the old dispute, yet 
did not help a whit to prove the existence of the 
supposed temple to the goddess of moonshine. 

The earliest authenticated church of St Paul’s 
was built and endowed by Ethelbert, King of East 
Kent, with the sanction of Sebert, King of the 
East Angles; and the first bishop who preached 
within its walls was Mellitus, the companion of 
St Augustine, the first Christian missionary who 
visited the heathen Saxons. The visit of St. Paul 
to England in the time of Boadicea’s war, and that 
of Joseph of Arimathea, are mere monkish legends. 
The Londoners again k became pagan, and for 
thirty-eight * years there was no bishop at St 
Paul’s, till a brother of St Chad of Lichfield 
came and set his foot on the images of Thor and 
Wodin. With the fourth successor of Mellitus, 
Saint Erkenwald, wealth and splendour returned 1 
to St Paul’s. This zealous man worked miracles , 
both before and after his death. He used to be 


driven about in a cart, and one legend says that he 
often preached to the woodmen in the wild forests 
that lay to the north of London. On a certain day 
one of the cart-wheels came off in a slough. The 
worthy confessor was in a dilemma. The congre- 
gation under the oaks might have waited for ever, 
but the one wheel left was equal to the occasion, 
for it suddenly grew invested with special powers of 
balancing, and went on as steadily as a velocipede 
with the smiling saint This was pretty well, but 
still nothing to what happened after the good man’s 
death. 

St Erkenwald departed at last in the odour of 
sanctity at his sister's convent at Barking. Eager to 
get hold of so valuable a body, the Chertsey monks 
instantly made a dash for it, pursued by the equally 
eager clergy of St. Paul’s, who were fully alive to 
the value of their dead bishop, whose shrine would 
become a money-box for pilgrim’s offerings. The 
London priests, by a forced march, got first to 
Barking and bore off the body ; but the monks of 
Chertsey and the nuns of Barking followed, wringing 
their hands and loudly protesting against the theft 
The river Lea, sympathising with their prayers, rose 
in a flood. There was no boat, no bridge, and a 
fight for the body seemed imminent. A pious man 
present, however, exhorted the monks to peace, 
and begged them to leave the matter to heavenly 
decision. The clergy of St. Paul’s then broke forth 
into a litany. The Lea at once subsided, the 
cavalcp.de crossed at Stratford, the sun cast down 
its benediction, and the clergy parsed on to St. 
Paul’s With their holy spoil. From that time the 
shrine of Erkenwald became a source of wealth and 
power to the cathedral. 

The Saxon kings, according to Dean Milman, 
were munificent to St Paul’s. The, clergy claimed 
Tillingham, in Essex, as a grant from KingTfcthel- 
bert, and that place still contributes to the mainte- 
nance of the cathedral. The charters of Athel- 
stane are questionable, but the places mentioned in 
them certainly belonged to St Paul’s till the Eccle- 
siastical Commissioners broke in upon that wealth ; 
and the charter of Canute, still preserved, and no 
doubt authentic, ratifies the donations of his Saxon 
predecessors. 

William the Conqueror’s Norman Bishop of 
London was a good, peace-loving man, who inter- 
ceded with the stem monarch, and recovered the 
forfeited privileges of the refractory London citizens. 
For ,<£nturies— indeed, even up to the end of 
Queen Mary’s reign — the maydr, aldermen* and 
crafts used to make an annual procession to St 
Paul’s, to visit the tomb 6f good Bishops Wilto 
' in the nave. In 1622 the Losd Mayor, Edward 
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Baxkham, caused these quaint lines to be Carved 
on the bishop's tomb : — 

“ Walkers, whosoe’er ye bee, 

If it prove you chance to see, 

Upon a solemn scarlet day, 

The City senate pass this way, 

Their grateful memory for to show, 

Which they the reverent ashes owe 
Of Bishop Norman here inhumed, 

By whom this city has assumed 

Large privileges ; those obtained 

By him when Conqueror William reigned. 

This being by Barkham’s thankful mind renewed, 
Call it the monument of gratitude." 

The ruthless Conqueror granted valuable pri\ i 
leges to St. Paul’s. He freed the church fiom the 
payment of Danegeld, and all services to the Crown. 
His words (if they are authentic) are — u Some 
lands I give to God and the church of St. Paul’s, 
in London, and special franchises, because I wish 
that this church may be free in all things, as I wish 
my soul to be on the day of judgment.” In this 
same reign the Primate Lanfranc held a great 
council at St. Paul’s — a council which Milman 
calls “the first full Ecclesiastical Parliament of 
England.” Twelve years after (1087), the year 
in which the Conqueror died, fire, that persistent 
enemy of St. Paul’s, almost entirely consumed the 
cathedral. 

Bishop Maurice set to work to erect a more 
splendid building, with a vast crypt, in which the 
valuable remains of St Erkenwald were enshrined. 
William of Malmesbury ranked it among the great 
buildings of his time. One of the last acts of the 
Conqueror was to give the stone of a Palatine 
tower (on the subsequent site of Blackfriars) for the 
building. The next bishop, De Balmeis, is said 
to have devoted the whole of his revenues for 
twenty years to this pious work. Fierce Rufus — 
no friend of monks — did little; but the milder 
monarch, Henry I., granted exemption of toll to 
all vessels, laden with stone for St. Paul’s, that 
entered the Fleet* 

To enlarge the area of the church, King Henry 
gave part of the Palatine Tower estate, which was 
turned int^ a churchyard and encircled with a wall, 
which ran along Carter Lane to Creed Lane, and 
was freed of buildings. The bishop, on his part, 
contributed to the service of the altar the rents of 
Paul's Wharf, and for a school gave the house of 
Durandus, at the comer Of Bell Court. On the 
bishop’s death, the Crown seized his wealth and 
the bishop's boots were carried to the Exchequer 
full of gold and silver. St Bernard, however, 
praises 14m, and says: " It was not aewajderful that 
Matter Gilbert should be a bishop; but that the 


*37 

Bishop of London should live like a poor man, 
that was magnificent.” 

In the reign of Stephen a dreadful fire broke out 
and raged from London Bridge to St. Clement 
Danes. In this fire St. Paul’s was partially 
destroyed. The Bishop, in his appeals for contri- 
butions to the church, pleaded that this was the 1 
only London church specially dedicated to St 
Paul. The citizens of London were staunch advo- 
cates of King Stephen against the Empress Maud, 
and at their folkmote, held at the Cheapridc end 
of St. Paul’s, claimed the privilege of naming a 
monarch. 

In the reign of Henry II. St. Paul’s was the 
scene of a strange incident connected with the 
quarrel between the King and that ambitious 
Churchman, the Primate Bucket. Gilbert Foliot, 
the learned and austere Bishop of London, had 
sided with the King and provoked the bitter hatred 
of Becket. During the celebration of mass a 
daring emissary of Becket had the boldness to 
thrust a roll, beanng the dreaded sentence of 
excommunication against Foliot, into the hands 
of the officiating priest, and at the same time to 
cry aloud — “ Know all men that Gilbert, Bishop 
of London, is excommunicated by Thomas, Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury !” Foliot for a time defied 
the interdict, but at last bowed to his enemy’s 
authority, and refrained from entering the Church 
of St. Paul’s. 

The reign of Richard I. was an eventful one to 
St. Paul’s. In 1x91, when Coeur de Lion was In 
Palestine, Prince John and all the bishops met in 
the nave of St. Paul’s to arraign William de Long- 
champ, one of the King’s regents, of many acts of 
tyranny. In the reign of their absentee monarch 
the Londoners grew mutinous, and their leader, 
William Fitzosbert, or Longbeard, denounced their 
oppressors from Paul’s Cross. These disturbances 
ended in the siege of Bow Church, where Fitz- 
osbert had fortified himself, and by the burning 
alive of him and other ringleaders. It was at this 
period that Dean Radulph de Diceto, a monkish 
chronicler of learning, built the Deanery, u inha* 
bited," says Milman, “ after him, by many men of 
letters before the Reformation, by the admirable 
Colet ; after the Reformation by Alexander NoweU,' 
Donne, Bancroft (who rebuilt the mansiqh after* the 1 
Great Fire), Stillingfieet, Tillotson, W. Sherlo&fV 
Butler, Seeker, Newton, Van Mildert, Copiestcwv 
Milman, and Mansel. 

St* Paul’s was also the scene of one of thoiejttaV 
meetings of prelates, abbots, deans, {eMW 
barons that finally led to King John 1 * m&**&o* 
of Magna Charts On fin* solemn 
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important for fhe progress of England — the Primate 
Langton displayed the old charter of Henry I. to 
the chief barons, and made them sacredly pledge 
themselves to stand up for Magna Charta and the 
liberties of England. 

One of the first acts of King Henry III. was 
to hold a council in St Paul's, and there publish 
the Great Charter. Twelve years after, when a 
Papal Legate enthroned himself m St Paul's, he 
was there openly resisted by Cantelupe, Bishop of 
Worcester. 

In this reign Papal power attained its greatest 
height in England. On the death of Bishop Roger, 
an opponent of these inroads, the King gave orders 
that out of the episcopal revenue 1,500 poor 
fhould be feasted on the day of the conversion of 
St Paul, and 1,500 lights offered in the church. 
The country was filled with Italian prelates. An 
Italian Archbishop of Canterbury, coming to St. 
Paul's, with a cuirass under his robes, to demand 
first-fruits from the Bishop, found the doors closed 
in his face ; and two canons of the Papal party, 
endeavouring to install themselves at St. Paul’s, 
were in 1259 killed by the angry populace. 

In the reign of this weak king several folkmotes 
of the London citizens were held at Paul’s Cross, 
in the churchyard. On one occasion the king 
himself, and his brother, the King of Almayne, 
were present All citizens, even to the age of 
twelve, were sworn to allegiance, for a great out- 
break for liberty was then imminent. The inventory 
c£ the goods of Bishop Richard de Gravesend, 
Bishop of London for twenty-five years of this 
reign, is still preserved in the archives of St. 
Paul’s. It is a roll twenty-eight feet long The 
value of the whole property was nearly .£3,000, 
and tins sum (says Milman) must be multiplied by 
about fifteen to bring it to its present value. 

When the citizens of London justly ranged 
themselves on the side of Simon de Montfort, who 
stood up for their liberties, the great bell of St. 
Paul's was the tocsin that summoned the burghers 
to arms, especially on that memorable occasion 
when Queen Eleanor tried to escape by water from 
the Tower to Windsor, where her husband was, 
and the people who detested her tried to sink her 
barge as it passed London Bridge. 

In the equally troublous reign of Edward II. 
St Paul's was again splashed with blood. The 
citizens, detesting the king's foreign favourites, rose 
against the Bishop of Exeter, Edward's regent in 
London. A letter from the queen, appealing to 
them, was affixed to the cross in Cheapside. The 
bishop demanded the City keys of the Lord 
Mayor, and the people sprang to arms, with cries 


of “ Death to the queen's enemies ! " They cut 
oft the head of a servant of the De Spensers, burst 
open the gates of the Bishop of Exeter's palace 
(Essex Street, Strand), and plundered, sacked, 
and destroyed everything. The bishop, at the 
time riding in the Islington fields, hearing the 
danger, dashed home, and made straight for 
sanctuary in St. Paul's. At the north door, how- 
ever, the mob thickening, tore him from his horse, 
and, hurrying him into Cheapside, proclaimed 
him a traitor, and beheaded him there, with two 
of his servants. They then dragged his body 
back to his palace, and flung the corpse into the 
river. 

In the inglorious close of the glorious reign of 
Edward III., Courtenay, Bishop of London, an 
inflexible prelate, did his best to induce some of 
the London rabble to plunder the Florentines, at 
that time the great bankers and money-lenders of 
the metropolis, by reading at Paul’s Cross the 
interdict Gregory XI. had launched against them ; 
but on this occasion the Lord Mayor, leading the 
principal Florentine merchants into the presence 
of the aged king, obtained the royal protection for 
them. 

Wycliffe and his adherents (amongst whom 
figured Chaucer’s patron, John of Gaunt — “old 
John of Gaunt, time-honoured Lancaster*' — ) 
soon brewed more trouble in St. Paul’s for the 
proud bishop. The great reformer being sum- 
moned to an ecclesiastical council at St. Paul’s, 
was accompanied by his friends, John of Gaunt 
and the Earl Marshal, Lord Percy. When in the 
lady chapel Percy demanded a soft seat fer 
Wycliffe. The bishop said it was law and reason 
that a cited man should stand before the ordinary. 
Angry words ensued, and the Duke of Lancaster 
taunted Courtenay with his pride. The bishop 
answered, “ I trust not in man, but in God alone, 
who will give me boldness to speak the truth." 
A rumour was spread that John of Gaunt had 
threatened to drag the bishop out of the church 
by the hair, and that he had vowed to abolish 
the title of Lord Mayor. A tumult began. All 
through* the City the billmen and bowmen gathered 
The Savoy, John of Gaunt's palace, would have 
been burned but for the intercession of the bishop. 
A priest mistaken for Percy was murdered The 
duke fled to Kennington, and joined the Princess 
of Wales. 

Richard II., that dissolute, rash, and unfortunate 
monarch, once only (alive) came to St in 
great pomp, his robes hung with bells, and after* 
wards feasted at the house of Ida fetoaiie, 
Nicholas Brembet* who was cveRtifdfy put la death* 
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The Lollards were now making way, and Arch- 
bishop Courtenay had a great barefooted proces- 
sion to St Paul’s to hear a famous Carmelite 
preacher inveigh against the Wycliffe doctrines. 
A Lollard, indeed, had the courage to nail to the 
doors of St Paul’s twelve articles of the new creed 
denouncing the mischievous celibacy of the clergy, 
transubstantiation, prayers for the dead, pilgrim- 
ages, and other mistaken and idolatrous usages. 
When Henry Bolingbroke (not yet crowned Henry 
IV.) came to St. Paul’s to offer prayer for the 
dethronement of his ill-fated cousin, Richard, he 
paused at the north side of the altar to shed tears 
over the grave of his father, John of Gaunt, 
interred early that very year in the Cathedral 
Not long after the shrunken body of the dead 
king, on its way to the Abbey, was exposed in 
St. Paul’s, to prove to the populace that Richard 
was not still alive. Hardynge, in his chronicles 
(quoted by Milman), says that the usurping king 
and his nobles spread— some seven, some nine — 
cloths of gold on the bier of the murdered king. 

Bishop Braybroke, in the reign of Edward IV., 
was strenuous in denouncing ecclesiastical abuses. 
Edward III. himself had denounced the resort of 
mechanics to the refectory, the personal vices of 
the priests, and the pilfering of sacred vessels. He 
restored the communion-table, and insisted on daily 
alms-giving. But Braybroke also condemned worse 
abuses. He issued a prohibition at Paul’s Cross 
against barbers shaving on Sundays ; he forbade 
the buying and selling in the Cathedral, the 
flinging stones and shooting arrows at the pigeons 
and jackdaws nestling in the walls of the church, 
and the playing at ball, both within and without 
the church, a practice which led to the breaking of 
many beautiful and costly painted windows. 

But liere we stop awhile in our history of St. 
Paul's, on the eve of the sanguinary wars of 
the Roses, to describe mediaeval St Paul’s, its 
structure, and internal government Foremost 
among the relics were two arms of St. Mellitus 
(miraculously enough, bf quite different sizes). 
Behind the high altar — what Dean Human justly 
calls “ the pride, glory, and fountain of wealth * to 
St Paul’s— was the body of St Erkenwald, covered 
with a shrine which three London goldsmiths had 
spent a whole year in chiselling ; and this shrine was 
covered with a grate of tinned iron* The very dust 
of the chapel floor, mingled with water, was said to 
work instantaneous aires* On the anniversary of St 
Erkenwald the whole clergy of the diocese attended 
in procession in their copes* When Ring John 
of France was made chptfve at Poictjfety and paid 
his orisons at St Paul’s, he presented four golden 


basins to the high altar, and twenty-two nobles 
at the shrine of St Erkenwald. Milman calcu- 
lates that in 1344 the oblation-box alone at St 
Paul’s psoduced an annual sum to the dean and 
chapter of ,£9,000. Among other relics that were 
milch cows to the plonks were a knife of our 
Lord, some hair of Mary Magdalen, blood of St 
Faul, milk of the Virgin, the hand of St John, 
pieces of thq jfppetuous skull of Thomas h Becket, 
and the head and jaw of King Ethelbert These 
were all preserved in jewelled cases. One hun- 
dred and eleven anniversary masses were cele- 
brated. The chantry chapels in the Cathedral 
were very numerous, and they were served by an 
army of idle and often dissolute mass priests. 
There was 01*0' chantry in Pardon Churchyard* on 
the north side; of St Paul's, east of the bishop's 
chapel, where 5 t, Thomas Becket’s ancestors Were 
buried. The grandest was one near the nave, 
built by Bishop Itemp, to pray for himself and 
his royal master, Edward IV. Another Was 
founded by Henry IV. for the souls of his father, 
John of Gaunt, and his mother, Blanche of Castile. 

A third was built by Lord Mayor Pulteney, who 
was buried in St. Lawrence Pulteney, so called 
from him. The revenues of these chantries were 
vast 

But to return to our historical sequence. During 
the ruthless Wars of the Roses St. Paul’s became 
the scene of many curious ceremonials, on whjiph 
Shakespeare himself has touched, in his earlyb is- * 
torical plays. It was on a platform at thecatWJw? 
door that Roger Bolingbrok^, the spurious 
mancer who was supposed to have aided the am? 
bitious designs of the Duke and Duchess of Glou- 
cester, was exhibited. The Duchess’s penance for 
the same offence, according to Milman's opinion, 
commenced or dosed near the cathedral, in that 
shameful journey when she was led through the 
streets wrapped in a sheet, and carrying a lighted 
taper in her hand. The duke, her husband, was 
eventually buried at St Paul’s, where his tomb 
became the haunt of needy men about town, 
whence the well-known proverb of “dining with 
Duke Humphrey.” 

Henry VL's first peaceful visit to St Paul's is 
quaintly sketched by that dull old poet, Lydgate, 
who describes “the bishops in pontifieqfibuS) tfye 
Dean of Paules and canons, every one who cod* 
veyed the king * 

«« Up into the church, with full demt ttatfag; 

And when he had made his offering, 

The mayor, the citizens, bowed and left Was.” 

While all the dark troubles still were pendii %; 
we find the Duke of York taking ft solemn on# 
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OH die host erf fealty to King Henry. Six yean knelt before the primate, and swore allegiance to 
later, after the battle of St Albans, the Yorkists and the king; and the duke's two sons, March and 
Lancastrians met again at the altar of St PariTs in Rutland, took the same oath. Within a few 
feigned tmity. The poor weak monarch was downed, months the battle of Wakefield was fought; Richard 
and had sceptre in hand, and his proud brilliant was slain, and the duke's head, adorned with a 
queen followed him in smiliqg converse with the mocking paper crown, was sent, by the she-wolf of 
Duke of York Again the city poet broke into a queen, to adorn the walls of York 
rejoicing at the final peace The next year, however, fortune forsook Henry 
9 * At Pul’s m London, with great renown. for ever, and St. Paul's welcomed Edward IV. and 

On Lady Day in Lent, this peace was wrought ; the redoubtable “ king-maker/' who had won the 
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The King, the Queen, with lotds many an one, crown for him at the battle of Mortimer’s Cross; 

Tn wwsSilp the Virgin u they ought, and fio Lancastrian dared^show his fece on that 

W y » -* T*? # triuwiaSlay. Ten yean later Warwick, veering 

In tofifthls love was in heart ud thought, fo jSSownfellen king, was slain at Barnet, and 

Rejoice England in concord and niutyJ' th*1*£of the old warrior, and that of hie brother, 

were exposed, barefaced, for three days in St Pauls, 
Alas foe such reconciliations I Four yean later to the delight of iU true Yorkists. Those were 
more blood had bedn shed, more battle-fields terrible times, and the generosity the old chivalry 
strewn with dead. The king was a captive, seemed now despised and/otgotten. The next month 
had disinherited his own son, and granted the there was even a sadder sight, for the body of King 
succession to the Duke of .York, whose light a Henry himself was displayed in the Cathedral. 
Parliament had acknowledged. His proud queen Broken-hearted, said the Yoddafr; bat $e LMfoW- 
«M m the North relying the scattered Laqcas- trial) belief flavoured 1# MdMwA «# «■* 
tins. York and Warwick. Hetty's fetfflyeneak*, Ric hard Duke of ft#** 
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back, slabbed ldm with faiaowahand in the body t hr ow n V«|Q|uii| 

and it was said' 'that blood pourSa ff fo^^|fey , driven off to Leicester, and 

when it lay in the Cathedral. , ; Mmp the wily, the toady, reigned 

profaned at the death of Edwanil^Waeh Richar^ in tosdjfalfc u - After Henry's victory over SKmnel he 
came to pay his ostentatious orisonsin the Cathe- dame two successive days to St Paul's to sis his 
dial, while he was already planning the removal thanksgiving, andSaaflel, afterwards a scullion fas 
of the princes to the Tower. Always anxious to the royal kitchen!; rode humbly at his conqueror's 
please the London citizens, it was to St Paul’s side. 

Cross that Richard sent * Dr. Shaw to accuse The last ceremonial of the reign of Henry VIL 
Clarence of illegitimacy. At St Paul's, too, ac- that took place at St Paul’s *a& the^iU43rted 
cording to Shakespeare, who in his historic plays marriage of Prince Arthur— a mere boy, Who died 
often follows traditions now forgotten, dr chronicles six months after — with Katharine of An agon The 
that have perished, the charges against Hastings whole church was hung with tapestry, aadtheie 
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left a graphic description of (me of the earliest 
ceremonies (15x4) which Henry VIII. witnessed 
at St. Paul's, The Pope* Leo X., had sent the 
young and chivalrous king a sword and cap of 
maintenance, as a special mark of honour. The 
cap was of purple satin, covered with embroidery 
and pearls, and decked with ermine. The king 
rode from the bishop's palace to the cathedral 
on a beautiful black palfrey, the nobility walking 
before him in pairs. At the high altar the king 
donned the cap, and was girt with the sword. 
The procession then made the entire circuit of the 
church. The king wore a gown of purple satin 
and gold in chequer,. and a jewelled collar; his 
cap of purple velvet had two jewelled rosettes, 
and his doublet was of gold brocade. The nobles 
wore massive chains of gold, and their chequered 
silk gowns were lined with sables, lynx-fur, and 
swansdown. 

In the same reign Richard Fitz-James, the 
fanatical Bishop of London, persecuted the Lol- 
lards, and burned two of the most obstinate at 
Smithfield. It is indeed, doubtful, even now, if 
Fitz-James, in his hatred of the reformers, stopped 
short of murder. In 1 514 Richard Hunn, a citizen 
who had disputed the jurisdiction of the obnoxious 
Ecclesiastical Court, was thrown into the Lollards’ 
Tower, the bishop’s prison, at the south-west comer 
of the Cathedral. A Wycliffe Bible had been 
found in his house; he was adjudged a heretic, 
and one night this obstinate man was found hung 
ip. his cell. Tfie clergy called it suicide, but the 
cbroner brought in a verdict of wilful murder 
against the Bishop’s Chancellor, the sumner, and 
the bell-ringer of the Cathedral. The king, how- 
ever, pardoned them all on their paying ^1,500 to 
Hunn’s family. The bishop, still furious, burned 
Hunn’s body sixteen days after, as that of a 
heretic, in Smithfield. This fanatical bishop was 
the ceaseless persecutor of Dean Colet, that ex- 
cellent and enlightened man, who founded St. 
Paul's School, and was the untiring friend of 
Erasmus, whom he accompanied on his memorable 
visit to Beckefs shrine at Canterbury. 

In 15x8 Wolsey, proud and portly, appears 
upon the scene, coming to St Paul's to sing mass 
and celebrate eternal peace between France, Eng- 
land, and Spain, and the betrothal of the beautiful 
Princess Mary to Dauphin of France. The 
large chapel and the choir were hung with gold 
brocade, blazoned with the king's arms. Near 
the altar was the king's pew, formed of cloth qf 
gold, and in front of it a small altar covered with 
silver-gilt images, with a gold cross in the centre. 
Two low masses were said at this before the king* 
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while high -mass was being sung before the rest 
On the opposite side of the altar, on a raised and 
canopied chair, sat Wolsey ; further off stood the 
legate Campeggio. The twelve bishops and six 
abbots present all wore their jewelled mitres, while 
the king himself shone out in a tunic of purple 
velvet, “powdered” with pearls and rubies, sap- 
phires and diamonds. His collar was studded 
with carbuncles as lafge as walnuts. A year later 
Charles V. was proclaimed emperor by the heralds 
at St. Paul’s. Wolsey gave the benediction, no 
doubt with full hope of the Pope’s tiara. 

In 1521, but a little later, Wolsey, “Cardinal of 
St. Cecilia and Archbishop of York,” was welcomed 
by Dean Pace to St. Paul’s. He had come to 
sit near Paul’s Cross, to hear Fisher, Bishop of 
Rochester, by the Pope’s command, denounce 
“ Martinus Eleutherius ” and his accursed works, 
many of which were burned in the churchyard 
during the sermon, no doubt to the infinite alarm 
of all heretical booksellers in the neighbouring 
street. Wolsey had always an eye to the emperor’s 
helping him to the papacy ; and when Charles V. 
came to England to visit Henry, in 1522, Wolsey 
said mass, assisted by more than twenty obsequious 
prelates. It was Wolsey who first, as papal legate, 
removed the Convocation entirely from St. Paul’s 
to Westminster, to be near his house at Whitehall 
His ribald enemy, Skelton, then hiding from the 
cardinal’s wrath in the Sanctuary at Westminster, 
wrote the following rough distich on the arbitrary 
removal : — 

“ Gentle Paul, lay down thy sword, 

For Peter of Westminster hath shaven thy beard." 

On the startling news of the battle of Pavia, 
when Francis I. was taken prisoner by his great 
rival of Spain, a huge bonfire illumined the west front 
I of St Paul’s, and hogsheads of claret were broached 
at the Cathedral door, to celebrate the welcome 
tidings. On the Sunday after, the bluff king, die 
queen, and both houses of Parliament, attended a 
solemn “ Te Deum" at the cathedral; while on 
St Matthew’s Day there was a great procession of 
all t^e religious orders in London, and Wolsey, 
with hi§ obsequious bishops, performed service at 
the Ugh altar. Two yean later Wolsey came here 
again, to lament or rejoice over the sack of Rome 
by the Constable Bourbon, and the captivity of 
the Pope. 

Singularly enough, the fire lighted by Wolsey ip 
St Paul's Churchyard had failed totally b bum up 
Luther and all his works ; and on Shrove Tuesday, 
1527, Wolsey made another attempt to reduoe tbip 
new’&rmed Bible to ashes. In the great pro- 
cession that came op this day to St BretTs 
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were six Lutherans in penitential dresses, carrying 
terribly symbolical fogots and huge tapers. 

On a platform in the nave sat the portly and proud 
cardinal, supported by thirty-six zealous bishops, 
abbots, and priests. At the foot of the great rood 
over die northern door the heretical tracts and 
Testaments were thrown into a fire. The prisoners, 
on their knees, begged pardon of God and the 
Catholic Church, and were then led three times 
round the fire, which they fed with the fagots they 
had carried. 

Four years later, after Wolse/s fall, the London 
clergy were summoned to St Paul's Chapter-house, 
on the south side. The king, offended at the 
Church having yielded to Wolsey’s claims as a papal 
legate, by which the penalty of praemunire had 
been incurred, had demanded from Convocation 
the alarming fine of ,£100,000. Immediately six 
hundred clergy of all ranks thronged riotously to 
the chapter-house, to resist this outrageous tax. 
The bishop was all for concession ; “ their goods 
and lands were forfeit, theii bodies liable to im- 
prisonment." The humble clergy cried out, “ We 
have never meddled in the cardinal's business. 
Let the bishops and abbots, who have offended, 
pay." Blows were struck, and eventually fifteen 
priests and four laymen were condemned to terms 
of imprisonment in the Fleet and Tower, for their 
resistance to despotic power. 

In 1535 nineteen German Anabaptists were 
examined in St. Paul’s, and fourteen of them sent 
to the stake. Then came plain signs that the 
Reformation had commenced. The Pope’s autho- 
rity had been denied at Paul’s Cross in 1534. 
A miraculous rood from Kent was brought to St. 
Paul’s, and the machinery that moved the eyes 
and lips was shown to the populace, after which 
it was thrown down and broken amid contemptuous 
laughter. Nor would this chapter be complete if 
we did not mention a great civic procession at the 
close of the reign of Henry VIII. On Whit 
Sunday, 1546, the children of St Paul’s School, 
with parsons and vicars of every London church, 
in their copes, went from St Paul’s to St. Peter's, 
Comhill, Bishop Bonner bearing the sacrament 
under a canopy; and at the Cross, before the 
mayor, aldermen, and all the crafts, heralds pro- 
claimed perpetual peace between England, France, 
and the Emperor. Two months after, the ex- 
bishop of Rochester preached a sermon at Paul’s 
Cross recanting his heresy, four of his late fellow- 
prisoners in Newgate having obstinately perished 

at the stake* 

In the reign of Edward VI. St Paul's witnessed j 
for different scenes. The year of the accession of 


the child-king a Amend service was celebtafcd in 
memory of Francis I., Latin dirges were chanted, 
and eight mitred bishops sang a requiem to the 
monarch lately deceased. At his Coronation, 
while 1 the guilds were marshalled along Cheap- 
side, and tapestries hung from every window, an 
acrobat descended by a cable from St Paul’s 
steeple to the anchor of a ship near the Deanery 
door. In November of the next year, at night, the 
crucifixes and images in St. Paul’s were pulled 
down and removed, to the horror of the faithful, 
and all obits and chantreys were confiscated, and 
the vestments and altar cloths were sold. The 
early reformers were backed by greedy partisans. 
The Protector Somerset, who was desirous of 
building rapidly a sumptuous palace in the Strand, 
pulled down the chapel and charnel-house in the 
Pardon churchyard, and carted off the stones of 
St. Paul’s cloister. When the good Ridley was 
installed Bishop of London, he would not enter 
the choir until the lights on the altar were ex- 
tinguished. Very soon a table was substituted for 
the altar, and there was an attempt made to re- 
move the organ. The altar, and chapel, and 
tombs, all but John of Gaunt’s, were then ruth- 
lessly destroyed. 

During the Lady Jane Grey rebellion, Ridley 
denounced Mary and Elizabeth as bastards. The 
accession of gloomy Queen Mary soon turned the 
tables. As the Queen passed to her Coronation, a 
daring Dutchman stood on the cross of St Paul's 
waving a long streamer, and shifting from foot to 
foot as he shook two torches which he held over 
his head. 

But the citizens were Protestants at heart At the 
first sermon preached at St Paul’s Cross in this reign, 
Dr. Bourne, an Essex clergyman, prayed for the 
dead, praised Bonner, and denounced Ridley. The 
mob, inflamed to madness, shouted, " He preaches 
damnation I Pull him down ! pull him down 1 ” 
A dagger, thrown at the preacher, stuck quivering 
in a side-post of the pulpit With difficulty two good 
men dragged the rash zealot safely into St Paul's 
School. For this riot several persons were sent to 
the Tower, and a priest and a barber had their 
ears nailed to the pillory at St Paul’s Cross. The 
crosses were raised again in St. Paul’s, and the old 
ceremonies and services revived. On St Kathjf 
line’s Day, in honour of the queen’s mother** 
patron saint there was a procession with lights 
and the image of Sa Katharine, round St&hatfft 
steeple, and the bells rang. Not long ftti, 
when a Dr. Pendleton preached the *dld 
at St Paul’s Cross, a gun was ted it hint ifon 
Bonner was released from dm Marrisakest xod 
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restored to his see, the people shouted, “ Welcome 
home and -a woman ran forward and kissed 
him. We are told that he knelt in prayer on the 
Cathedral steps. 

In 1554, at the reception in St Paul’s of Car* 
dinal Pole, King Philip attended with English, 
Spanish, and German guards, and a great retinue 
of nobles. Bishop Gardiner preached on the widen- 
ing heresy till the audience groaned and wept Of 
the cruel persecutions of the Protestants in this 
reign, St Paul’s was now and then a witness, and 
likewise of the preparations for the execution of 
Protestants, which Bonner’s party Called “ trials.” 
Thus we find Master Cardmaker, vicar of St 
Bride’s, and Wame, an upholsterer in Walbrook, 
both arraigned at St Paul’s before the bishop for 
heresy, and carried back from there to Newgate, 
to be shortly after burned alive in Smithfield. 

In the midst of these horrors, a strange cere- 
mony took place at St Paul’s, far more worthy, in- 
deed, of the supposed temple of Diana than of 
a Christian cathedral, did it not remind us that 
Popery was always strangely intermingled with frag- 
ments of old paganism. In June, 1557 (St Paul’s 
Day, says Machyn, an undertaker and chronicler 
of Mary’s reign), a fat buck was presented to the 
dean and chapter, according to an annual grant 
made by Sir Walter le Baud, an Essex knight, in the 
reign of Edward I. A priest from each London 
parish attended in his cope, and the Bishop of 
London wore his mitre, while behind the burly, 
btUying, persecutor Bonner came a fat buck, his 
head with his horns borne upon a pole, while 
forty huntsmen’s horns blew a rejoicing chorus. 

The last event of this blood-stained reign was 
the celebration at St Paul's of the victory over 
die French at the battle of St Quintin by Philip 
and the Spaniards. A sermon was preached before 
the city authorities at Paul’s Cross, bells were rung, 
and bonfires blazed in every street 

At Elizabeth's accession its new mistress soon 
purged St Paul’s of all its images: copes and 
shaven crowns disappeared. The first ceremony of 
the new reign was the performance of the obsequies 
of Henry II. of France. An empty hearse was 
hung with doth of gold, the chon draped in black, 
the dexgy appearing in plain black gowns and caps. 
And now, what the Catholics called a great judgment 
fell on the old Cathedral. During a great storm in 
1561, St Martin’s Church, Ludgate, was struck by 
lightning ; immediately after, the wooden steeple of 
St Paul’s started into a flame. The fire burned 
downwards furiously for four hours, the bells litre 
melted, the lead poured m torrents; the roof foil in, 
and the whole Cathedral became for a time a ruin. 


Soon after, at the Cross, Dean Nowell rebuked the 
Papists for crying out “a judgment” In papal 
times the church had also suffered. In Richard I.’s 
reign an earthquake shook down the spire, and in 
Stephen’s time fire had also brought destruction. 
The Crown and City were roused by this misfortune. 
Thrifty Elizabeth gave x,ooo marks in gold, and 
1,000 marks’ worth of timber; the City gave 
a great benevolence, and the dexgy subscribed 
.£1,410. In one month a false roof was erected, 
and by the end of the year the aisles were leaded 
in. On the zst of November, the same year, the 
mayor, aldermen, and crafts, with eighty torch- 
bearers, went to attend service at St. Paul’s. The 
steeple, however, was never rebuilt, in spite of 
Queen Elizabeth’s angry remonstrances. 

In the first year of Philip and Mary, the Common 
Council of London passed an act which shows the 
degradation into which St Paul’s had sunk even 
before the fire. It forbade the carrying of beer- 
casks, or baskets of bread, fish, flesh, or fruit, or 
leading mules or horses through the Cathedral, 
under pain of fines and imprisonment Elizabeth 
also issued a proclamation to a similar effect, for- 
bidding a fray, drawing of swords in the church, 
or shooting with hand-gun or dagg within the 
church or churchyard, under pain of two months' 
imprisonment Neither were agreements to be 
made for the payment of money within the church. 
Soon after the fire, a man that had provoked a fray 
in the church was set in the pillory in the church- 
yard, and had his ears nailed to a post, and then 
cut off. These proclamations, however, led to no re- 
form. Cheats, gulls, assassins, and thieves thronged 
the middle aisle of St Paul’s ; advertisements of all 
kinds covered the walls, the worst class of servants 
came there to be hired; worthless rascals and dis- 
reputable flaunting women met there by appoint- 
ment Parasites, hunting for a dinner, hung about 
a monument of the Beauchamps, foolishly believed 
to be the tomb of the good Duke Humphrey. 
Shakespeare makes Falstaff hire red-nosed Rardolph 
in St Paul’s, and Ben Jonson lays the third act 
of his Every Man in his Humour in the middle 
aisle. Bishop Earle, in his “ Microcosmography” 
describes the noise of the crowd of idlers in Paul’s 
“ as that of bees, a strange hum mixed of walking 
tongues and feet, a kind of still roar or loud 
whisper.” He describes the crowd of young curates, 
* copper " captains, thieves, and dinnerless ad- 
venturers and gossip-mongers. Bishop Corbet, 
that jolly prelate, speaks of 

«« Themjk, 

mere all oar Btifth dimer. erwer endttlk, 

Oldhwdyruffieia, benlulipt., Mod****. . 
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On the eve of fhe election of Sandys as Bishop 
of London, May, 1570, all London was roused by 
a papal bull against Elisabeth being found nailed 
on the gates of the bishop's palace. It declared 
her crown forfeited and her people absolved from 
their oaths of allegiance. The fanatic maniac, 
Felton, was soon discovered, and hung on a gallows 
at the bishop's gates. 

One or two anecdotes of interest specially con- 
nect Elizabeth with St Paul's. On one occa- 
sion Dean Nowell placed m the queen's closet 
or pew a splendid prayer-book, full of German 
scriptural engravings, richly illuminated. The 
zealous queen was fiirious; the book seemed to 
her of Catholic tendencies. 

“Who placed this book on my cushion? You 
know I have an aversion to idolatry. The cuts 
resemble angels and saints — nay, even grosser 
absurdities." 

The frightened dean pleaded innocence of all 
evil intentions. The queen prayed God to grant 
him mote wisdom for the future, and asked him 
where they came from. When told Germany, she 
replied* “It is well it was a stranger. Had it 
been one of my subjects, we should have ques- 
tioned the matter." 

Once again Dean Nowell vexed the queen — this 
time by being too strongly Puritan. On Ash Wed- 
nesday, 1573, the dean preaching .before her, he 
denounced certain popish superstitions in a book 
recently dedicated to her majesty. He specially 
denounced the use of the sign of the cross. Sud- 
denly a harsh voice was heard in the royal closet 
It was Elizabeth's. She chidmgly bade Mr. Dean 
return from his ungodly digression and revert to 
his text The next day the frightened dean 
wrote a most abject apology to the high-spirited 
queen. 

The victory over the Armada was, of course, 
not forgotten at St Paul's. When the thanks- 
giving sermon was preached at Paul's Cross, eleven 
Spanish ensigns waved over the cathedral battle- 
ments, and one painted streamer with an image 
of the Virgin fluttered over the preacher. That 
was in September; the queen herself came in 
November, drawn by four white horses, and with 
her privy council and all the nobility. Elizabeth 
heard a sermon, and dined at the bishop's palace. 

The “aery of children" whom Shakfespeare, in 
mentions with the jealousy of a rival 
manager, were, as Dean Milman has proved, the 
chorister-boys of St Paul's,' They acted, it is sup- 
posed, in their singing-school. The ,play began at 
four p.nt, after prayers* and the price of admission 
was 44 They ate known at a later period to 


have acted some of Lily’s Euphuistic plays, and 
one of Middleton's. 

In this reign lotteries for Government purposes 
were held at the west door of St Paul's, where a 
wooden shed was erected for drawing the prizes, 
which were first plate and then suits of armour. 
In the first lottery <1569) there were 40,000 lots 
at 10s. a lot, and the profits were applied to re- 
pairing the harbours of England. 

In the reign of James I. blood was again shed 
before St Paul's. Years before a bishop had been 
murdered at the north door ; now, before the west 
entrance, in January, 1605^6, four of the despe* 
sate Gunpowder Plot conspirators, Sir Everard 
Digby, Winter, Grant, and Bates, were there hung, 
drawn, and quartered. Their attempt to restore 
the old rehgkfn by one blow ended in the hang- 
man's strangHftg rope and the executioner's Cruel 
knife. In the Msyfollowing a man of less-proven 
guilt. Garnet the Jesuit suffered the same fete in 
St Paul’s Churchyard; and zealots of hut faith 
affirmed that on straws saved from the scaffold 
miraculous portraits of their martyr wore disgjMptid. 

The ruinous state of the great catbodwb 
without a tower, now aroused the king. He tried to 
saddle the bishop and chapter with its restoration 
but Lord Southampton, Shakespeare's friend, fefhto 
posed to save them. Then the matter went to 
sleep for twelve years. In i6ao the king again 
awoke, and came in state with all his folds po. 
horseback, to hear a sermon at the Cross end to 
view the church. A royal commis&ion followed, 
Inigo Jones, the king's prot&gi, whom James had 
brought from Denmark, being one of the com- 
missioners. The sum required was estimated at 
^23,536. But the king's zeal ended *hemj His 
favourite, Buckingham, borrowed, for hit Strand 
palace, the stone collected for St Paul’s, and from 
parts of it was raised that fine water-gate still exist- 
ing in the Thames Embankment gardens. 

When Charles I. made that narrow-minded 
churchman, Laud, Bishop of London, one of Laud's 
first endeavours was to restore St Paul’s, Charles {* 
was a man of taste, and patronised painting and 
architecture. Imgo Jones was already building 
the Banqueting *House at Whitehall. The king 
was so pleased with Inigo's design for the msw 
portico of St Paul's, that he proposed to pay felt 
that himself Laud gave j£i,aoo. The fines rif 
the obnoxious and illegal High Commissfoo 
were set apart for the same object Tlfe4w|r 
sheds and houses round the west front 
taMljr cleared yaw* All ihog* 

Lombard Street, accept g pM em itfu, wo* * ,be 
•Sat up, that ft* eastern apptoM* 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[St. FauTa, 


946 


might appear more splendid. The church of 1639, a paper was found in the yard of the deanery, 
St Gregory, at the south-west wing of the cathedral, before Laud’s house, inscribed — “ Laud, look to 
was removed and rebuilt Inigo Jones cut away thyself. Be assured that thy life is sought* as thou 
all the decayed stone and crumbling Gothic work of art the fountain of all wickedness ;’’ and in October, 
the Cathedral, and on the west portico expended 1640, the High Commission sitting at St Paul's, 
all the knowledge he had acquired in his visit to nearly 2,000 Puritans made a tumult tore down 
Rome. The result was a pagan composite, beautiful the benches in the consistory, and shouted, “We 
but incongruous. The front, 16 1 feet long and will have no bishops and no High Commission." 
162 feet high, was supported by fourteen Corinthian The Parliament made short work with St Paul’s, 
columns. On the parapet above the pillars Inigo of Laud’s projects, and Inigo Jones’s dassicalisms. 
proposed that there should stand ten statues of They at once seized the .£17,000 or so left of the 



rim cHArraa house op old st. Paul's, irom a wlw by hollar [see ftige 243). 


pltfcfcfely benefactors of St Paul’s. At each angle 
,6f die west front there was a tower. The portico 
waa intended for a Paul*# Walk, to drain off the 
profanation from within. 

Nor were the London citizens backward. One 
most large-hearted man, Sir Paul Pindar, a Turkey 
merchant who had been ambassador at Constanti- 
nople, and whose house is still to be seen in Bishops- 
gate Street, contributed £10,000 towards the screen 
and south transept The statues of James and 
Chades were set up over the portico, and the 
steeple was begun, when the storm arose that soon 
whistled off the king’s unlucky head. The coming 
troubles cast shadows around St Paul’s. In March, 


subscription. To Colonel Jephson's regiment, in 
arrears for pay, .£1,746, they gave the scaffolding 
round St Paul’s tower, and in pulling it to 'pieces 
down came part of St Paul’s south transept The 
copes in St. Paul's were burnt, to extract the J^old, 
add the money sent to the unfortunate Protestant 
poor in Ireland. The silver vessels were sold to bay 
artillery for CromwelL There was a story current 
that Cromwell intended to sell St. Paul’s to the JeWs. 
for a synagogue. The egffc'end of the church was 
walled in for a Puritan lecture* 5 the grave* were 
desecrated ; the choir became a cavalry hagmek; 
the portico was let out to sempstem and hnckstUrt* 
who lodged in rooms above j Jam* and Chart# 




exte r i or or sr. Paul's from the wAh wrst. i8» 


* 4 * 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


were toppled from the portico; while the pulpit and 
cron were entirely destroyed The dragoons in 
St Paul’s became so troublesome to the inhabitants 
by their noisy brawling games and their rough 
interruption of passengers, that in 1651 we find 
them forbidden to play at ninepins from six a.m. 
to nine p.m. 

When the Restoration came, sunshine again fell 
upon the ruins. Wren, that great genius, was called 
in. His report was not very favourable. The 
pillars were giving way; the whole work had been 
from the beginning ill designed and ill built ; the 
tower was leaning. He proposed to haye a rotunda, 
with cupola and lantern, to give the church light, 
M and incomparable more grace” than the lean shaft 
Of a steeple could possibly afford. He closed his 
report by a eulogy on the portico of Inigo Jones, 
as “ an absolute piece in itself.” Some of the stone 
collected for St Paul’s went, it is said, to build 
Lord Clarendon’s house, near Albemarle Street On 
August 27, 1661, good Mr. Evelyn, one of the com- 
missioners, describes meeting Wren, the Bishop 
and Dean of St. Paul’s, &c., and resolving finally 
on a new foundation. But on Sunday, September 2, 
the Great Fire drew a red cancelling- line over 
Wren’s half-drawn plans. The old cathedral passed 
away, like Elijah, in flames. The fire broke out 
dbout ten o’clock on Saturday night at a bakehouse 
in Pudding Lane, near East Smithfield. On Sun- 
day afternoon Pepys found all the goods earned 
4|iet morning to Cannon Street now removing to 
tWbwd Street. At St Paul’s Wharf he takes 
tatter, follows the king’s party, and lands at Bank 
4 tc< u In comers and upon steeples, and between 
cMfcfte* and houses, as far as we could see up the 
a most horrid, bloody, malicious flame, not 
m l die frame of an ordinary fire.” On the 7U1 
frp saw St Paul's Church with all the roof off, and 

body of the choir fallen into St Faith’s. 

* Qn Monday, the 3rd, Mr. Evelyn describes the 
ijfyplfe nqrth of the City on fire, the sky ablaze for 
few mjjtet round, and the scaffolds round St Paul’s 
itt (tapes. On the 4th he saw the stones of St 
Paul’s flying like grenades, the melting lead running 
in streams down the streets, the very pavements 
too hot for .the feet, and the approaches too 
blocked for any help to be applied. A Westminster 
boy named TasweU, quoted by Dean Milman 


from “Camden’s Miscellany,” vol. ii., p. 12, has also 
sketched the scene. On Monday, die 3rd, from 
Westminster he saw, about eight o'clock, the fire 
taunt forth, and before nine he could read by die 
raize a i6mo “Terence” which he had with him. 
The boy at once set out for St Paul's, resting by 
the way upon Fleet Bridge, being almost frunt with 


the intense heat of the air. The bells were melting, 
and vast avalanches of stones were pouring from 
the walls. Near the east end he fpund the body 
of an old woman, who had cowered there, burned 
to a coal. TasweU also relates that the ashes of 
the books kept in St. Faith’s were blown as far 
as Eton and Windsor. 

On the 7th (Friday) Evelyn again visited St 
Paul’s. The portico he found rent in pieces, the 
vast stones split asunder, and nothing remaining 
entire but the inscription on the architrave, not 
one letter of which was injured. Six acres of lead 
on the roof were aU melted. The roof of St 
Faith’s had fallen in, and aU the stores and books 
from Paternoster Row were consumed, burning 
for a week together. Singularly enough, the 
lead over the altar at the east end was un- 
touched, and among the monuments the body 
of one bishop, Braybroke (Richard II.) remained 
entire. The old tombs nearly all perished ; amongst 
them those of two Saxon kings, John of Gaunt, his 
wife Constance of Castile, poor St. Erkenwald, and 
scores of bishops, good and bad; Sir Nicholas 
Bacon, Elizabeth’s Lord Keeper, and father of the 
great philosopher ; the last of the true knights, the 
gaUant Sir Philip Sidney; and Walsingham, that 
astute counsellor of Elizabeth. Then there was Sir 
Christopher Hatton, the dancing chancellor, whose 
proud monument crowded back Walsingham’s and 
Sidney’s. According to the old scoffing distich, 

11 Philip and Francis they have no tomb, 

For great Christopher takes all the zoom.'* 

Men of letters in old St. Paul’s, says Dean Milman, 
there were few. The chief were Lily, the gram 
marian, second master of St Paul’* ; and Linacre, 
the physician, the friend of Colet and Erasmus. 
Of artists there was at least one great man — 
Vandyck, who was buried near John of Gaunt 
Among citizens, the chief was Sir WiUiam Hewet, 
whose daughter married Osborne, the apprentice 
who saved her from drowning, and who was the 
I ancestor of die Dukes of Leeds. 

After the fire Bishop Sancroft preached in a 
patched-up part of the west end of the ruins. All 
hopes of restoration were soon abandoned, fs 
Wren bad, with his instinctive genius, predicted. 
Sancroft at once wrote to the great architect, 
“What you last whispered in my ear is now come 
to pass. A pillar has fallen, and the rest threatens 
to follow.” The letter concludes thus : “You are 
so absolutely necessary to us, that we can 'do 
notUbg, resolve on nothing, without yon. 9 There 
was plenty of zeal in London still ; but, neva*- 
dieless, after all, nothing was done in the way of 
rebuilding dll the year 1673. 
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Towards the rebuilding of St Paul's Cathedral, 
Charles II., generous as usual in promises, offered 
ail annual contribution of ,£1,000 ; but this, 
however, never seems to have been paid. It, no 
doubt, went to pay Nell Gwynne’s losses at the 
gambling-table, or to feed the Duchess of Ports- 
mouth’s lap-dogs. Some £1,700 m fines, however, 
were set apart for the new building. The Primate 
Sheldon gave £ 2,000 . Many of the bishops con- 
tributed largely, and there were parochial collec- 
tions all over England. But the bulk of the money 
was obtained from the City duty on coals, which, as 
Dean Milman remarks, in time had their revenge 
by destroying the stone-work of the Cathedral. It 
was only by a fortunate accident that Wren became 
the builder , for Charles II., whose tastes and vices 
were all French, had m vain invited over Perrault, 
the designer of one of the fronts of the Louvre. 

The great architect, Wren, was the son of a 
Dean of Wmdsor, and nephew of a Bishop of 
Norwich whom Cromwell had imprisoned for his 
Romish tendencies. From a boy Wren had shown 
a genius for scientific discovery. He distinguished 
himself in almost every branch of knowledge, and 
to his fruitful brain we are indebted for some fifty- 
two suggestive discoveries. He now- hoped to 
rebuild London on a magnificent scale ; but it was 
not to be. Even in the plans for the new 
cathedral Wren was from the beginning thwarted 
and impeded. Ignorance, envy, jealousy, and 
selfishness met him at every line he drew. He 
made two designs — the first a Greek, the second 
a Latin cross. The Greek cross the clergy con- 
sidered as unsuitable for a cathedral. The model 
for it, which is still preserved in the Cathedral, 
was for some time on view at the South Ken- 
sington Museum, having been lent for that pur- 
pose by the Dean and Chapter. The interior of 
the first design is by many considered superior 
to the present interior. The present recesses 
along foe aisles of the nave, tradition says, were 
insisted on by James II., who thought they would 
be usefbl as side chapels when masses were once 
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June, 1675, but there was no public ceremonial 
Soon after the great geometrician had drawn tke 
circle for the beautiful dome, he sent a workman 
for a stone to mark the exact centie. The man re- 


turned with a fragment of a tombstone, on which 
was the one ominous word, as every one observed, 
“ Resurgam * " The rums of old St Paul’s were 
stubborn. When they tried to blow up the tower, 
a passer-by was killed, and Wren, with his usual 
ingenuity, resorted successfully to the old Roman 
battering-ram, which soon cleared a way. “ I build 
for eternity,” said Wren, with the true confidence 
of genius, as he searched for a firm foundation. 
Below the Norman, Saxon, and Roman graves he 
dug and probed till he could find the most reliable 
stratum. Below the loam was sand ; under the sand 
a layer of fresh-water shells ; under these were sand, 
gravel, and London clay. At the north-east comer 
of the dome Wren was vexed by coming upon a pit 
dug by the Roman potters m search of day. Qft 
however, began from the solid earth a strong pier 
of masonry, and above turned a short arch to foe 
former foundation. He also slanted foe new 
building more to the north-east than its predecessor, 
in order, to widen the street south of St Paulis. 

Well begun is half done. The Cathedral grew 
fast, and in two-and-twenty years from the laying 
of the first stone the choir was opened for Divine 
service. The master mason who helped to lay foe 
first stone assisted in fixing the last in the lantern* 
A great day was chosen for the opening of S& 
Paul’s. December and, 1697, was the thanfoghiqf 
day for the Peace of Ryswick— the treaty 
humbled France, and seated William firmly 
permanently on foe English throne* The jMtygh 
much against his will, was persuaded to stay 4$ 
home by his courtiers, who dreaded aimed 
among the 300,000 people who would 
streets. Worthy Bishop Compton, who, dma«f#4| 
a trooper, had guarded the Princess Anne to 
flight from her father, preached that i mmmS$ 
on the text, “I was glad when they said 
Let us go into foe house of foe Idefe?, 
then till now foe daily voice <rf prayer mmm 
has never ceased in St* 
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Queen Anne, during her eventful reign, went 
Sera times to St Paul's in solemn procession, to 
commemorate victories over France or Spain. The 
first of these (1702) was a jubilee for Marlborough’s 
triumph in the Low Countries and Rooke's de- 
struction of the Spanish fleet at Vigo. The Queen 
sat on a raised and canopied throne ; the Duke 
of Marlborough, as Groom of the Stole, on a 
stool behind her. The Lords and Commons, who 
had arrived in procession, were arranged in the 
choir. The brave old Whig Bishop of Exeter, Sir 
Jonathan Trelawny (“ And shall Trelawny die ? ”), 
preached the sermon. Guns at the Tower, on the 
river, and in St James’s Park, were fired at the Te 
Deum, and when the Queen started and returned. 
In 1704, the victory of Blenheim was celebrated; 
in 1705, the forcmg of the French lines at Tirle- 
mont; m 1706, the battle of Ramillies and Lord 
Peterborough’s successes in Spam; in 1707, more 
triumphs; in 1708, the battle of Oudenarde ; and 
last of all, in 1713, the Peace of Utrecht, when the 
Queen was unable to attend. On this last day 
the charity children of London, 4,000 in number, 
first attended outside the church. 

St. Paul's was already, to all intents and pur- 
poses, completed. The dome was ringed with its 
golden gallery, and crowned with its glittering cross, 
la 1710, Wren's son and the body of Freemasons 
had laid the highest stone of the lantern of the 
cupola. But now commenced the bitterest morti- 
fications of Wren's life. The commissioners had 
dwindled down to Dean Godolphin and six or 
seven civilians from Doctors' Commons. Wren’s 
old friends were dead. His foes compelled him 
to pile the organ on the screen, though he had 
intended it to be under the north-west arch of the 
choir, where it was placed later. Wren wished 
to Use mosaic for internal decoration; they pro- 
nounced it too costly, and they took the painting 
of the cupola out of Wren's hands, and gave it to 
Hogarthfe father-in-law, Sir James Thornhill. They 
complained of wilful delay in the work, and 
accused Wren or his assistant of corruption ; they 
also withheld part of his salary till the work was 
completed. Wren covered the cupola with lead, 
at a cost of ,£2,500 ; the committee were for 
copper, at £3,050. About the iron railing for the 
churchyard there was also wrangling. Wren wished 
a low fence, to leave the vestibule and the steps 
free and open. The commissioners thought Wren's 
design mean and weak, and chose the heavy and 
cumbrous iron-work, which spoilt the view of the 
west front, and was only removed in 1874. 

The new organ, by Father Bernard Smith, which 
cost £2,000, was shorn of its full size by Wffett, 


perhaps in vexation at its misplacement The 
paltry statue of Queen Anne, in the churchyard, 
was by Bird, and cost £1,130, exclusive of the 
marble, which the Queen provided. The carvings in 
the choir, by Grinling Gibbons, cost £1,337 78. 5<L 
On some of the exterior sculpture Cibber worked. 

In 17T8 a violent pamphlet appeared, written, 
it was supposed, by one of the commissioners. It 
accused Wren’s head workmen of pilfering timber 
and cracking the bells. Wren proved the chaxges 
to be malicious and untrue. The commissioners 
now insisted on adding a stone balustrade all 
round St. Paul’s, in spite of Wren's protests. He 
condemned the addition as “ contrary to the prin- 
ciples of architecture, and as bseaking into the 
harmony of the whole design;" but, he said, 
“ ladies think nothmg well without an edging." 

The next year, the commissioners went a step 
further. Wren, then eighty-six years old, and in 
his forty-ninth year of office, was dismissed without 
apology from his post of Surveyor of Public 
Works. The German Court, hostile to all who 
had served the Stuarts, appointed in his place a 
poor pretender, named Benson. This charlatan — 
now only remembered by a line in the “ Dunciad," 
which ridicules the singular vanity of a man who 
erected a monument to Milton in Westminster 
Abbey, and crowded the marble with his own titles 
— was afterwards dismissed from his surveyorship 
with ignominy, but had yet influence enough at 
Court to escape prosecution and obtain several 
valuable sinecures. Wren retired to his house at 
Hampton Court, and there sought consolation in 
philosophical and religious studies. Once a year, 
says Horace Walpole, the good old man was 
carried to St Paul's, to contemplate the glorious 
chef-d'oeuvre of his genius. Steele, in the Tatler, 
refers to Wren's vexations, and attributes them to 
his modesty and bashfulness. 

The total sum expended on the building of St 
Paul’s Cathedral, according to Dean Milman, was 
£736,752 2s. 3^d.; a small residue front the*coal 
duty was all that was left for future repairs. To 
this Dean Clark added about £500, part of the 
profits arising from an Essex estate, the gift of 
an old Saxon king, leased from the Dean and 
Chapter. The charge of the fabric was vested not 
in the Dean and Chapter, but in the Archbishop of 
Canterbury, the Bishop of London, and the Lord 
Mayor for die time being. These trustees elect the 
surveyor and audit the accounts. 

On the accession of George I. (1715), the nesr 
king, prifices, and princesses went in state to fit 
Paul’s. Seventy years elapsed before an EojpMh 
king aga in , entered Wren's cathedral fn AgtiB* 
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1789* Geoxge III. went thither to thank God for 
his temporary recovery from insanity. Queen Char- 
lottfe, the Prince of Wales, and the Duke of York 
were present, and both Houses of Parliament. 
Bishop Porteus preached the sermon, and 6,ooo 
charity children joined in the service. In z 797 King 
George came again to attend a thanksgiving for 
Lord Duncan’s and Lord Howe’s naval victories ; 
French, Spanish, and Dutch flags waved above 
the procession, and Sir Horatio Nelson was there 
among other heroes. 

The first grave sunk in St Paul’s was fittingly 
that of Wien, its builder. He lies in the place of 
honour, the extreme east of the crypt The black 
marble slab is railed in, and the light from a small 
window-grating falls upon the venerated name. 
Sir Christopher died in 1723, aged ninety-one. 
The fine inscription, “Si monumentum requiris, 
circumspice,” written probably by his son, or by 
Mylne, the builder of Blackfriars Bridge, was 
formerly in front of the organ-gallery, but is now 
placed over the north-western entrance. 

The clergy of St Paul's were for a long time 
jealous of allowing any monument in the cathedral. 
Dean Newton wished for one, but that was after- 
wards erected in St. Mary-le-Bow. A better man 
than the vain, place-hunting dean was the first so 
honoured. The earliest statue admitted was that of 
the benevolent Howard, who had mitigated suffering 
and sorrow in all the prisons of Europe ; he stands 
at the comer of the dome facing that half-stripped 
athlete, Dr. Johnson; and the two are generally 
taken by country visitors for St Peter and St Paul. 
He who with Goldsmith had wandered through the 
Abbey, wondering if one day their names might 
not be recorded there, found a grave in West- 
minster, and, thanks to Reynolds, the first place of 
honour. Sir Joshua himself, as one of our greatest 
painters, took the third place, that Hogarth should 
have occupied ; and the fourth was awarded to that 
great Oriental scholar, Sir William Jones. The 
clerical opposition was now broken through, for the 
world felt that the Abbey was full pnough, and that 
St Paul’s required adorning. 

Henceforward St Paul’s was chiefly set apart for 
naval and military heroes whom the city could 
best appreciate, while the poett, great writers, and 
statesmen were honoured in the Abbey, and laid 
among the old historic dead. . From the beginning 
our sculptors resorted to pagan emblems and 
pagan allegorical figures; the result is that St 
Paul’s resembles a Pantheon of die Lower Empire, 
and is a hospital of third-rate art The firat naval 
conqueror so honoured was Rodney; Rossi re- 
ceived £ 4,000 ftr Ms odd and chans? design: 


Lord Howe’s statue followed; and next th|t 
of Lord Duncan, the hero of Camperdown. It is 
a simple statue by Westmacott, with a seaman and 
his wife and child on the pedestal. For Lord 8$. 
Vincent Bailey produced a colossal statue and the 
usual scribbling, History and a trumpeting Victory. 

Then came Nelson’s brothers in arms — men of 
lesser mark ; but the nation was grateful, and the 
Government was anxious to justify its wars by its 
victories. St. Paul’s was growing less particular, and 
now opened its arms to the best men it could get 
Many of Nelson’s captains preceded him on the 
red road to death — Westcott, who fell at Aboukir; 
Mosse and Riou, who fell before Copenhagen, a 
far from stainless victory. Riou was the brave man 
whom Campbell immortalised in his fiery “ Battle 
of the Baltic.” Riou lies 

"Full many a fathom deep, 

By thy wild and stonny steep, 

Elsinore." 

Then at last, in 1806, came a hero worthy, indeed, 
of such a building — Nelson himself. At what a 
moment had Nelson expired 1 — at the dose of a 
victory that had annihilated the fleets of France 
and Spain, and secured to Britain the empire of 
the seas. The whole nation that day shed tears of 
“ pride and of sorrow." The Prince of Wales and 
all his brothers led the procession of nearly 8,000 
soldiers, the chief mourner being Admiral Parker, 
whose name is connected with the Mutiny of the 
Nore. Nelson’s coffin was formed out of a mast of 
the L Orient — a vessel blown up at the battle of the 
Nile — presented to Nelson by his friend, the tap- 
tain of the Swiftsure . The sarcophagus, singularly 
enough, had been designed by Michael Angelo's 
contemporary, Torreguiano, for Wolsey, in the 
days of his most insatiable pride, and had re- 
mained ever since in Wolsey’s chapel at Windsor; 
Nelson’s flag was to have been placed over die 
coffin, but as it was about to be lowered, the 
sailors who had borne it, as if by an irresistible 
impulse, stepped forward and tore it in pieces* 
for relics. Dean Milman, who, as a youth, waa 
present; says, “ I heard, or fancied I heard, the* 
low wail of the sailors who encircled the remains 
their admiral” Nelson’s trusty companion, Losdi 
Collingwood, who led the vanguard at TndaJgWfc 
sleeps near his old captain, and Lord Northetity * 
who led the rear-guard, is buried opposite, AtMN(t 
plate on the pavement under the dome 
the spot of Nehon’s tomb. The 
Nelson, inconveniently placed at the 
die choir, is by one of our greatest 
Flaxman. It is hastily worthy of tite i 
and she figures oh the pedesttd am fflMw 
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Lyons is the last admiral whose monument has 
been erected in St. Paul’s. 

The military heroes have been contributed by 
various wars, just and unjust, successful and the 
reverse. There is that tough old veteran, Lord 
Heathfield, who drove off two angry nations from the 
scorched rock of Gibraltar , Sir Isaac Brock, who fell 
near Niagara; Sir Ralph Abercromby,who perished 
in Egypt; and Sir John Moore, who played so 
well a losing game at Corunna Hosts of Welling- 
ton’s soldiers lie in St Paul’s — brave men, who 


15,000 persons were present The impressive 
funeral procession, with the representatives of the 
various regiments, and the solemn bursts of the 
“ Dead March m Saul " at measured intervals, can 
never be forgotten by those who were present. 
The pall was borne by the general officers who had 
fought by the side of Wellington, and the cathedral 
was illuminated for the occasion. The service was 
read by Dean Milman, who had been, as we have 
before mentioned, a spectator of Nelson’s funeral. 
So perfectly adapted for sound is St. Paul's, that 



tut JUHSUU.DIMG OF ST, PAUL S FROM AN ORIGINAL DRAWING IN THE POSSESSION OF J. O. CRACK, ESQ, 


\ 

sacrificed their lives at Talavera, Vimiera, Ciudad 
Rodrigo, Salamanca, Vittona, and Bayonne. Nor 
has our proud and just nation disdained to honour 
even equally gallant men who were defeated. There 
are monuments in St Paul’s to the vanquished at 
Bergen-op-Zoom, New Orleans, and Baltimore. 

That climax of victory, Waterloo, brought Pon- 
sonby and Picton to St Paul’s. Picton lies in the 
Vestibule of the Wellington chapel Thirty-seven 
years after Waterloo, in the fulness of his years, 
Wellington was deservedly honoured by a topib in 
St Paul’s. It was impossible to lay him beside 
Nelson, so the eastern %hapel of the crypt was 
appropriated for his sarcophagus, . From r2,eqp to 


though the walls were muffled with black cloth, the 
Dean’s voice could be heard distinctly, even up in 
the western gallery. A monument to the “iron 
Duke,” consisting of a recumbent effigy surmounted 
by a canopy adorned with military trophies, from 
the designs of the late Mr. Stevens, was completed 
in 1878. 

After Nelson and Wellington, the lesser names 
seem to dwindle down, Yet among die great, 
pure, and good, we may mention, there are some 
Crimean memorials. There also is the monummt 
of Cornwallis, that good Governor-General of India; 
those off the two Napiers, die historian and the 
conqueror of Sonde, true knights both; that 




*. Thorn genius Worthily enshrined. >33 
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of Elphinsfcdne, who twice refused die dignity of monument in such a place, is the hiemvunt Hallam, 
Governor-General of India ; and that of the saviour a calm, sometimes cold, but always impartial writei 
of our Indian empire, Sir Henry Lawrence. Nor In the crypt near Wren lie many of our most 
should we forget the monuments of two Indian celebrated English artists. Sir Joshua Reynolds 
bishops— the scholarly Middleton, and the excellent died in 179 a. His pall was borne by pests, and 
and lovable Heber. There is an unsatisfactory upwards of a hundred carriages followed his hearses 
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statue of Turner, by Bailey ; and monuments to 
Dr. Bsbington, a London physician, and Sir Astley 
Cooper, the great surgeon. The ambitious monu- 
ment to Viscount Melbourne, die Queen’s first 
minister, by Bato Marocfaetti, stands in one 
\ m$m of t bo nave; great gates of Wacfc 
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Near him lies hit successor as presided^ 
Quaker painter; courtly Lawrence; 
Reynolds detested ; rough, clever 0] 
and eccentric Fuseli In this goodly 
sleeps a greater, than all of 
William Tutor, the first 
world. He had 
as hear to htkoid maa 
is j frd 
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$C!0iieaed to make hia shroud out of his grand 
$fctu*e of u The Building of Carthage.” In this 
Spot also rest Robert Mylne and Charles Robert 
Cockerell, the eminent architects, Sir Edwin Land- 
seer, George Cruikshank, and Dean Milman. 

Only one robbery has occurred m modem times 
in St. Paul's. In December, 1810, the plate reposi- 

3 Of the cathedral was broken open by thieves, 
the connivance of, as is supposed, some official, 
and*, 761 ounces of plate, \alucd at above ,£2,000, 
were Stolen. The thieves broke open nine doors 
to bet at the treasure, which was never afterwards 
heard of. The spoil included the chased silver-gilt 
covers of the large (1640) Bible, chalices, plates, 
tmftaids, and candlesticks 

The cathedral, left colourless and blank by 
Wren, has never yet been finished The Protestant 
choir remains in one corner, like a dry, shrivelled 
nut in a large shell Like the proud snail in the 
fable, thatMtook possession of the lobster-shell and 
starved there, we remained for more than a centuiy 
complacently content with our unfurnished house. 
At length our tardy zeal awoke In 1858 the 
Bishop of London wrote to the Dean and Chapter, 
tigging a series of Sunday evening services, for the 
benefit of the floating masses of Londoners Dean 
’NflUtoan replied, at once warming to the proposal, 
and suggesting also the decoration and completion 
tof Sf. Raul's. The earnest appeal for “ the noblest 
Church, in its style, of Christian Europe, the master 
of Wren, the glory and pride of London,” 
oneC responded to. A committee of the 
Wd&V merchants and bankers was formed, m- 
those great authorities, Sir Charles Barry, 
Csfckft reU, Mr. Tite, and Mr. Penrose. They 
resolved to gladden the eye with colour, 
fHhwk disturbing the solemn and harmonious 
Paintings, mosaics, marble and gilding 
WKimPmhs; the dome was to be relieved of 
Unless grisailles ; and above all, stained- 
Were pronounced indispensable. 

' ' fene had originally been filled by Thorn- 
hill With eight scenes from the life of St. Paul. He 
received for them the not very munificent but quite 
adequate sum of 40s. per square yard. They soon 
began to Show symptoms of decay, and Mr. Pams, 
the painter, invented an apparatus by which they 
could easily be repaired* but no funds could then be 
found ; yet when die paintings fell off in flakes, much 
iponey and labour was expended on the restoration, 
which has now proved useless. Mr. Penrose has 
Shown that so ignorant waS Sir James l of per- 
wfcCt&re, that his paintetLaft&itocf^ has actually 
Nft effect of making wW» fiutty***) gotten 


Much has already been done in St Paul's. Two 
out of the eight large spandrel pictures round the 
dome are already executed. There are eventually 
to be four evangelists and four major prophets. 
Above the gilt rails of the whispering gallery 
an inscription on a mosaic and gold ground has 
been plated A marble memorial pulpit has been 
put up. The screen has been removed, and the 
organ, greatly enlarged and improved, has been 
divided into two parts, which have been placed on 
either side of the choir, above the stalls ; the dome 
is lighted with gas , the golden gallery, ball, and 
cross have been re-gilt. Ten stained-glass win- 
dows have been inserted, and among the donors 
have been the Drapers' and Goldsmiths' Com- 
panies, there arc also memorial windows to the 
late Bishop Blomfield, W Cotton, Esq, and 
Dean Mansel. The Grocers', Merchant Taylors', 
Goldsmiths', Mercers, and Fishmongers’ Com- 
panies have generously gilt the vaults of the choir 
and the arches adjoining the dome Some fifty 
or more windows still require stained glass. The 
wall panels are to be in various places adorned with 
inlaid marbles. It is not intended that St Paul’s 
should try to rival St. Peter’s at Rome in exube- 
rance of ornament, but it still requires a good deal 
of clothing. The great army of sable martyrs in 
marble have been at last washed white, and the 
fire-engines might now advantageously be used 
upon the exterior. 

A few figures about the dimensions of St Paul's 
will not be uninteresting. • The cathedral is 2,29a 
feet in circumference, and the height from the nave 
pavement to the top of the cross is 365 feet. The 
height of St. Peter’s at Rome being 432 feet, St 
Paul’s could stand inside St. Peter’s. The western 
towers are 220 feet high. From east to west, 
St Paul's is 500 feet long, while St Peter’s is 669 
feet The cupola is considered by many as more 
graceful than that of St Peter's, (i though in its 
connection with the church by an order higher 
than that below it there is a violation .of the laws 


of the art.” The external appearance of St Raid’s 
rivals, if not excels, that of St Peter's, but the 
inside is much inferior. The double portico of 
St. Paul's has been greatly censured. The commis- 
sioners insisted on twelve columns, as emblematic!! 
of the twelve apostles, and Wren could not obtain 
stones of sufficient size; but, as Mr. Gwilt ob- 
serves, it would have been better to have had 


rined pillars rather than a Composite Jwftped tjjfrft, 
lottaft&ri portico. In the tyjnpanum. i$ the 
entioo of St Raid, sculptured 4 a rtMCW 
Sid J ti»e ape* j» » 
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James, Over the southern portico is sculptured 
the Phoenix ; over the north are the royal arms 
and regalia, while on each side stand on guard five 
statues of the apostles. The ascent to the whisper- 
ing gallery is by 260 steps, to the outer and highest 
golden gallery 560 steps, and to the ball 6x6 steps. 
The outer golden gallery is at the summit of the 
dome. The inner golden gallery is at the base of 
the lantern. Through this the ascent is by ladders 
to the small dome, immediately below the inverted 
consoles which support the ball and cross. Ascend- 
ing through the cross iron-work m the centre, you 
look mto the dark ball, which is said to weigh 
5,600 pounds , thence to the cross, which weighs 
3,360 pounds, and is 30 feet high. In 1821-2 Mr. 
Cockerell removed for a time the ball and cross. 

From the haunches of the dome, says Mr. Gwilt, 
200 feet above the pavement of the church, 
another cone of brickwork commences, 85 feet 
high and 94 feet m diameter at the bottom This 
cone, is pieiced with apertures, as well for the 
purpose of diminishing its weight as for distributing 
the light between it and the outer dome. At the 
top it is gathered into a dome in the form of a 
hyperboloid, pierced near the vertex with an aper- 
ture 12 feet m diameter The top of this cone is 
285 feet from the pavement, and carries a lantern 
55 feet high, terminating in a dome whereon a ball 
and (Aveline) cross is raised. The last-named 
cone is provided with corbels, sufficient in number 
to receive the hammer-beams of the external dome, 
which is of oak, and its base 220 feet from the 
pavement, its summit being level with the top of 
the cone. In form it is nearly hemispherical, and 
generated by radii 57 feet m length, whose centres 
are m a horizontal diameter passmg through its 
base. The cone and the interior dome are re- 
strained in their lateral thrust on the supports by 
four tiers of strong iron chains (weighing 95 cwt. 
3 qrs. 23 lbs.), placed in grooves prepared for their 
reception, and run with lead. The lowest of these 
is inserted in masonry round their common base, 
and the other three at different heights on the 
exterior of the cone, Over the intersection of the 
nave and transepts for the external work, and for 
a height of 25 feet above the roof of the church, 
a cylindrical wall rises, whose diameter is 146 feet. 
Between it and the lower conical wall is a space, 
but at intervals they are connected by cross-walls. 
This cylinder is quite plain, but perforated by two 
courses of rectangular apertures. On it stands a 
peristyle of thirty columns of the Corinthian order, 
40 including bases and capitals, with a 

jptoto cntabJaiure owwnod by a ba&ffeade, lathis 
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Solid, with a niche, and connection is provided 
between it and the wall of the lower cofie. Ver- 
tically over the base of that cone, above the peri- 
style, rises another cylindrical wall, appearing above 
the balustrade. It is ornamented with pilasters, 
between which are two tiers of rectangular windows. 
From this wall the external dome springs. The 
lantern receives no support from it. It is meftly 
ornamental, differing entirely, m that respect, frOtp 
the dome of St. Peter’s. 

In 1822 Mr. Homer passed the summer in the 
lantern, sketchmg the metropolis, he afterwards 
erected an observatory several feet higher than 
the cross, and made sketches for a panorama on a 
surface of 1,680 feet of drawing paper. From these 
sheets was painted a panorama of London and 
its environs, first exhibited at the Colosseum, in 
Regent’s Park, m 1829. The view from St. Paul's 
extends for twenty miles round On the south 
the horizon is bounded by Leith Hill. In high 
winds the scaffold used to creak and whistle like a 
ship labouring m a storm, and once the observatory 
was tom from its lashings and turned partly over on 
the edge of the platform. The sight and sounds 
of awakmg London are said to have much impressed 


the artist 

On entering the cathedral, says Mr* Homer, at 
three m the morning, the stillness which then pre- 
vailed m the streets of this populous city, con- 
trasted with their midday bustle, was only surpassed 
by the more solemn and sepulchral stillness of the 


cathedral itself But not less impressive was the 
development at that early hour of the immense 
scene from its lofty summit, whence was frequently 
beheld “ the forest of London,” without any indica- 
tion of animated existence. It was interesting to 
mark the gradual symptoms of returning life, until 
the rising sun vivified the whole into activity, 
bustle, and business. On one occasion Mr. HotyMT 
passed the night in the observatory, for the purpose 
of meeting the first glimpse of day ; but the cbM 
was so intense as to preclude any wish tb iWgN^ 
the experiment. J 

Mr. Homer, in his narrative, mention* a 
escape of Mr Gwyn, while engaged in 
the top of the dome in order to make a 
drawing of the cathedral. While absorb# 
work Mr. Gwyn slipped down the 
face of the dome till his foot was 
projecting lump of lead. In this) 
like a man hanging to the moon, hi 
one of his assistants providentially at 
Wffl, 1 11 

The tSkmkg was, , 
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tkecq|tola of St Paul’s Cathedral, a gentleman of 
W acquaintance was one day with him on the 
m&to&dxng, which, though wide, was not railed ; he 
had just finished the head of one of the apostles, 
and running back, as is usual with painters, to 
observe the effect, had almost reached the ex- 
tremity; the gentleman, seeing his danger, and not 
having time for words, snatched up a large brush 
and smeared the face. Sir James ran hastily for- 
ward, crying out, “ Bless my soul, what have you 
done ?” “ I have only saved your life ! ” responded 
his friend. 

Sir James Thornhill was the son of a reduced 
Dorsetshire gentleman. His uncle, the well-kDown 
physician. Dr. Sydenham, helped to educate him. 
He travelled abroad to see the works of the old 
matters, and on his return Queen Anne appointed 
him to paint the dome of St Paul’s. He was con- 
sidered to have executed the work, in the eight 
panels, “in a noble manner.” “ He afterwards,” says 
Pilkington, * executed several public works — paint- 
ing, at Hampton Court, the Queen and Prince George 
of Denmark, allegorically; and in the chapel of All 
Souls, Oxford, the portrait of the founder, over the 
altar, the ceiling, and figures between the windows. 
His masterpiece is the refectory and saloon at Green- 
wich Hospital. He was knighted by George II. He 
died May 4» 1734, leaving a son, John, who became 
segrjeant-painter to the king, and a daughter, who 
married Hogarth. He was a well-made and pleasant 
man, and sat in Parliament for some years.” 

The cathedral was artificially secured from 
figbfofafc according to the suggestion of the Royal ! 
Society, in 1769. The seven iron scrolls sup- 
porting the ball and cross are connected with other 
rods (used merely as conductors), which unite them 
iffth seyeral large bars descending obliquely to the 
of the lantern, and connected by an 
imn ring with four other iron bars to the lead 
Covering qf die great cupola, a distance of forty- 
eight fteet ; thence the communication is continued 
bjr the rainwater pipes, which pass into the earth, 
thtxts completing the entire communication from 
the crM to the ground, partly through iron and 
partly through lead. On the clock-tower a bar of 
iron connects the pine-apple on the top with the 
iron staircase, and thence with the lead on the 
toof of the church. The bell-tower is similarly 
protected. By these means the metal used in the 
building is made available a& conductors, the metal 
employed merely for that purpose being exceedingly 
email in quantity. 

In 184* the exterior of the dome wa* repaired 
by wqtkmen resting upon % shifting iroafireme. 
111 tfyfi a scaffold and obsejhritqry, a* ***** bn 


page 258, were raised round the cross, and in three, 
months some four thousand observations were made 
for a new trigonometrical survey of London. 

Halting, in his “ Birds of Middlesex,” mentions 
the peregrine falcons of St Paul’s. “A pair of 
these birds,” he says, “ for many years frequented 
the top of St. Paul’s, where it was supposed they 
had a nest ; and a gentleman with whom I am 
acquainted has assured me that a friend of his 
once saw a peregrine strike down a pigeon in 
London, his attention having been first attracted 
by seeing a crowd of persons gazing upwards at 
the hawk as it sailed in circles over the houses.” 
A pair qf hawks frequenting the buildings at West- 
minster Abbey is referred to in “Annals of an 
Eventful Life,” by Sir George Dasent. 

A few nooks and comers of the cathedral have 
still escaped us. The library in the gallery over 
the southern aisle was formed by Bishop Compton, 
and consists /V some 7,000 volumes, including 
some manuscripts from old St. Paul’s. The room 
contains some loosely hung flowers, exquisitely 
carved in wood by Grinling Gibbons, and the 
floor is composed of 2,300 pieces of oak, inlaid 
without nails or pegs. At the end of the gallery 
is a geometrical staircase of no steps, which was 
constructed by Wren to furnish a private access 
to the library. In crossing thence to the northern 
gallery, we gain a fine view of the entire vista of 
the cathedral. What was once the Trophy-room 
— so called from its having contained Wren’s first 
model for the re-building of the cathedral, and 
some old tattered flags — has since been used as a 
practising-room for the choir, and for meetings of 
the clergy, lay-helpers, &c. A staircase from the 
southern gallery leads to the south-western cam- 
panile tower, in which is the clock-room. The 
clock, which cost jQ 300, was made by Langley 
Bradley in 1708. The minute-hands are 9 feet 
8 inches long, and weigh 75 pounds each. The 
pendulum is 16 feet long, and the bob Weighs 180 
pounds, and yet is suspended by a spring no thicker 
than a shilling. The dock goes eight days, and 
strikes the hours on the great bell, the dapper of 
which weighs 180 pounds. Below the great bdl 
are two smaller bells, on which the dock strikes the 
quarters. In the northern tower is the bell thrift 
tolls for prayers. Mr. E. B. Denison pronounced 
the St. Paul’s bell, although the smallest, as % 
fax the best of the four large bells of EaglftXld^ 
York, Lincoln, and Oxford being 'the other tee* , 
The great bell of St Baulk fry* Wtttfpl 
a diameter of nine feet, and weigh s 
It w cast from the metal «f {graft * rate 
a betl that ' once hung in * 
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Westminster Hall It was given a# ay in 1698' 
by William III., and bought for St Paul’s for 
j£ 3 s S 17a 6d. It was re-cast in 1716. The key- 
note (tonic) or sound of this bell is A flat — perhaps 
A natural — of the old pitch. It is never tolled 
but at the death or funeral of any of the Royal 
Family, the Bishop of London, the Dean, or the 
Lord Mayor, should he die dunng his mayoralty. 

In 1878 a fine peal of bells was hung in the 
campanile tower, at the north-western corner of 
the cathedral. They were cast at the expense of 
the principal City Companies, aided by a gift 
from Lady Burdett-Coutts. The bells are twelve 
in number, and are inscribed with .the names of 
the several Companies who gave them, also the 
date of their casting, together with appropriate 
legends. 

Before the time of the present St Paul’s, and as 
long ago as the reign of Henry VII., there is on 
record a well-attested story of a young girl who, 
going to confess, was importuned by the monk 
then on his turn there for the purpose of con- 
fession in the building ; and quickly escaping from 
him up the stairs of the great clock tower, raised 
the clapper or hammer of the bell of the clock, just 
as it had finished striking twelve, and, by means of 
the roof, eluded her assailant and got away. On 
accusing him, as soon as she reached her friends 
and home, she called attention to the fact of the 
clock having struck thirteen that time; and on 
those in the immediate neighbourhood of the 
cathedral being asked if so unusual a thing had 
been heard, they said it was so. This proved the 
story, and the monk was degraded. 

And here we may insert a curious story of a 
monomaniac whose madness was associated with 
St Paul’s. Dr. Pritchard, in an essay on “Som- 
nambulism and Animal Magnetism,” in the “ Cyclo- 


thought he would take a walk into the City to 
amuse his mind; and having strolled Into St 
Paul’s Churchyard, he stopped at the shop-window 
of Carrington and Bowles, and looleed at the 
pictures, among which was one of the cathedra^ 
He had not been long there before a short, grave* 
looking, elderly gentleman, dressed in dark brow# 
clothes, came up and began to examine the prints^ 
and, occasionally casting a glance at him, ve^ 
soon entered into conversation with him; aud»t 
praising the view of St. Paul’s which was exhibited 
at the window, told him many anecdotes of Sir 
Christopher Wren, the architect and asked him at 
the same time if he had ever ascended to the top 
of the dome. He replied in the negative, the 
stranger then inquired if he had dined, and pro- 
posed that they should go to an eating-house m 
the neighbourhood, and said that after dinner lie 
would accompany him up St. Paul’s. u It was a 
glorious afternoon for a view, and he was so 
familiar with the place that he could point Out 
every object worthy of attention.” The kindness 
of the old gentleman’s manner induced him to 
comply with the invitation, and they Went to % 
tavern in some dark alley, the name of which he 
did not know. They dined, and very soon left tHfe 
table and ascended to the ball, just , below the 
cross, which they entered alone. They bad not 
been there many minutes when, while he was 
gazing on the extensive prospect, and delighted 
with the splendid scene below him, the grave 
gentleman pulled out from an inside coat-pocket 
something resembling a compass, having round 
the edges some curious figures. Then, having 
muttered some unintelligible words, he placed it 
in the centre of the ball. He felt a great trembling 
and a sort of horror come over him, wbfteh was 
increased by his companion asking him if be 


paedia of Medicine,” gives the following remarkable J should like to see any friend at a distance* and to 


case of ecstasis : — , 

A gentleman about thirty-five years of age, 
active habits and good constitution, living in the 
neighbourhood of London, had complained for 
about five weeks of a slight headache. He was 
feverish) inattentive to his occupation, and negli- 
gent of his family. He had been cupped, and 
taken some purgative medicine) when he was visited 
by Dr. Amould, of Camberwell By that gentle- 
man's advice, he was sent to a private asylum, where 
fe remained about two years. His delusions very 
gradually subsided, and he was afterwards restored 
fezfifyi The account which be gave of him* 
mMs, aa fellow* One after- 
**** K a 


kpow what he was at that moment doing, for jf *0 
^he latter could show him any such person, , if 
happened that his father had been for ,a lopg ( 1 
time in bad health, and for some weeks 
had not visited him. A sudden 
into his mind, so powerful that 'it 
terror, that he should like to see his 
had no sooner expressed the wish thah 
person of his father was 
to his sight in the mirror, reclining 
chair and taking his afternoon 
fully believed in the power’ of 1 * 
make good bis offer, be 
with terror as the clearness 
presented* him, 

that 
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I m he felt very ill The request was complied 
4fi& and on parting under the portico of the 
Northern entrance the stranger said to him, 11 Re* 
member, you are the slave of the Man of the 
Minor!” He returned in the evening to his 
feqme, he does not know exactly at what hour; 


there is no concealment from him, for all places 
are alike open to him ; he sees us and he hears 
US now/ I asked him where this being was who 
saw and heard us. He replied, in a voice of deep 
agitation, * Have I not told you that he lives in the 
ball below the cross on the top of St Paul’s, and 



THE SCAFFOLDING AND OBSERVATORY ON ST. PAUl’S IN 1848 {stt page 2 $t), 


felt himself unquiet, depressed, gloomy, apprehen- 
sive, and haunted with thoughts of the stranger. 
For the last three months he has been conscious 
of the power of the latter over him. Dr. Amould 
adds t — “ I inquired in what way his power was 
exercised. He cast on me a look of suspicion, 
mingled with confidence, took my arm, and after 
leading me through two or three rooms, and then 
into the garden, exclaimed, 4 It in of no use; 


that he only comes down to take a walk in the 
churchyard and get his dinner at the house in the 
dark alley? Since that fatal interview with the 
necromancer,' he continued, ‘for subh I believe 
him to be, he is continually dragging me 
him on his mirror, and he not only »^ef *ge OWy 
moment of the day, but he reads alljday wpugWfc 
and I *have a dreadful consciousness out nffi* 
of my life is free from bis inspfdioft* 
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out afford me security from his power/ Co my 
Implying that the darkness of the night would 
afibrd hup protection from these machinations, he 
said, 'l^Jesiow what you mean, but you are quite 
mistaken. 1 have only told you of the mirror ; 
but in some part of the building which we passed 
In coming away, he showed me what he called a 
great bell, end I heard sounds which came from 
it, and wfcfoh went to it— sounds of laughter, and 
of anger, and of pain. There was a dreadful con- 
fusion of sounds, and as I listened, with wonder 
and affijght, he said, ‘ This is my organ of hearing ; 
this great bell is in communication with all other 
bells within the circle of hieroglyphics, by which 
every word spoken by those under my command is 
audible to me/ Seeing me look surprised 
at him, he said, ‘ I have not yet told you all, for he 
practises his spells by hieroglyphics on walls and 
houses, and wields his power, like a detestable 
.tyrant, as* he is, over the minds of those whom he 
has enchanted, and who are the objects of his con- 
stant spite, within the circle of the hieroglyphics/ 
I asked him what these hieroglyphics were, and 
how he perceived them. He replied, * Signs and 
symbols which you, in your ignorance of their true 
meaning, have taken for letters and words, and 
read, as you have thought, “ Day and Martin's and 
Warren’s blacking/* ' 1 Oh ! that is all nonsense ! * 
‘They are only the mysterious characters which he 
traces to mark the boundary of his dominion, and 
by Which he prevents all escape from his tremendous 
power. How have I toiled and laboured to get 
'tytffyaA the limit of his influence ! Once 1 walked 
jfof force days and three nights, till I fell down 
tipder a wall, exhausted by fatigue, and dropped 
49l$ep ; but on awakening I saw the dreadful signs 
before mine eyes, and I felt myself as completely 
pjtyler his infernal spells at the end as at the begin- 
journey/” 

4 ft is probable that this gentleman had actually 
S jd m djlri to foe top of St Paul’s, and that impres- 
•fomi MKt received, being afterwards renewed in 
Ip fojtod when in a state of vivid excitement, in a 
dream of, ecstatic reverie, became so blended with 
foe creation* of fancy as to form one mysterious 
vision, in which the true and the imaginary were 
afterwards inseparable. In 1855 the fees for seeing 
St Paul's completely were 4s. 4<l each person. In 
1847 foe mere twopcnces paid to see the forty 
monuments produced foe four vergers the sum of 
j£ 43 ° 3 *- 3 d. These exorbitant fees originated in 
foe “stairs’-foot money*’ started by Jennings, foe 
carpenter, in 1707, as a fond for the injured during 
fob building of foe cathedral The foes now. 
#* *i*wi»g foe entire ^u&foag amount 64 


The staff of foe cathedral consists of foe dean, 
the precentor, the chancellor, the treasurer, the five 
archdeacons of London, Middlesex, Essex, Col* 
Chester, and St. Albans, thirty major canons or 
prebendaries (four of whom are resident), twelve 
minor canons, and six vicars-choral, besides the 
choristers. One of the vicars-choral officiates as 
organist, and three of the minor canons hold foe 
appointments of sub-dean, librarian, and succentor, 
or under-precentor. 

Three of the most celebrated men connected 
1 with St Paul’s in the present century have been 
Milman, Sydney Smith, and Barham (the author of 
“ Ingold&by Legends ”). Smith and Barham both 
died in 1845 ; Dean Milman followed in 1858. 

Of Sydney Smith’s connection with St. Paul’s 
we have many interesting records. One of the 
first things Lord Grey said on entering Downing 
Street, to a relation who was with him, was, “ Now 
I shall be able to do something for Sydney Smith," 
and shortly after he was appointed by the Premier 
to a prebendal stall at St. Paul’s, in exchange for 
the one he held at Bristol. 

Mr. Cockerell, the architect, and superintendent 
of St. Paul’s Cathedral, in a letter printed in Lady 
Holland’s “Memoir of Sydney Smith,” describes the 
gesta of the witty canon; how his early communica- 
tions with himself (Mr. C.) and all the officers of the 
chapter were extremely unpleasant ; but when the 
canon had investigated the matter, and there had 
been “a little collision,” nothing could be more 
candid and kind than his subsequent treatment 
He examined the prices of all the materials used 
in the repairs of the cathedral — as Portland stone, 
putty, and white lead; every item was taxed, pay- 
ments were examined, and nothing new could be 
undertaken without his survey and personal super- 
intendence. He surveyed the pinnacles and 
heights of the sacred edifice ; and once, when 4 
was feared he might stick fast in a narrow opening 
of the western towers, he declared that “ if there 
were six inches of space there would be room 
enough for him.” The insurance of the magni* 
ficent cathedral, Mr. Cockerell tells us, engaged Ms 
early attention ; and the fabric was speedily and 
effectually insured in some of foe most subsfonfod 
offices' in London. Not satisfied with this security, 
he advised the introduction of the mains of foe 
New River into the lower parts of the fabric, And 
cisterns and movable engines in the todf 5 and 
quite justifiable was his joke, that “he WPUW re- 
produce the Deluge in our cathedral” 

He had also the library healed by* *8 

to be more comfortable W foe i|8MkMl ifofcjjfo 
t&xdfogs of foe books 
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Smith materially assisted the progress of a suit in 
Chancery, by the successful result of which a con- 
siderable addition was made to the fabric fund. 

It is very gratifying to read these circumstantial 
records of the practical qualities of Mr. Sydney 
Smith, as applied to the preservation of our magni- 
ficent metropolitan cathedral. 

Before we leave Mr. Smith we may record an 
odd story of Lady B. calling the vergers “ virgins.” 
She asked Mr Smith, one day, if it was true that he 
walked down St Paul’s with three virgins holding 
silver pokeis before him He shook his head and 
looked very grave, and bade her come and see. 
“Some enenty of the Church,” he said, “some 
Dissenter, had clearly been misleading her.” 

Let us recapitulate a few of the English poets 
who have made special allusions to St. Paul's in 
their writings. Denham says of the restoration of 
St Paul’s, began by Chailts I — 

4 “ Just salute thephee. 

Crowned with that sacred pile, so vast, so high, 

That whether *tis a part of earth or eky 
Uncertain seems, and may be thought a pr >ud 
A&pnmg mountain oi descending cloud 
Paul’s, the late theme of such i muse, whose (light 
Has bravely reached and soared above thy height, 

Now shalt thou stand, though sword, oi time, or fire, 
Or zeal more fierce than they, thy fall conspire , 

Secure, while thee the best of poets sings, 

Preserved from ruin by the best of kings ” 

Byron, in the Tenth Canto of “ Don Juan,” treats 
St Paul’s contemptuously — sneering, as was his 
affectation, at everything, human or divine — 


S carry little sticks, And One 
HU eggs, to Warm them in the muff 
Dear, what a hustle 
And bustle 1 

And there’s my aunt ! I know her by her waist 
So long and thin, 

And so pinch’d in, 

Just in the pismire taste. 

“ Oh, what are men * Beings so small 
That, should I fall, 

Upon their little heads, I must 
Crush them by hundreds mto dust 

“ And what is life and all its ages 1 
There’s seven stages * 

Tumham Green 1 Chelsea* Putney! Fulham! 
llrentford and Kew 1 
And Tooting, too 1 

And, oh, wliat very little nags to pull ’em 1 
Yet cadi *ould seem a horse indeed, 

If here at Paul’s tip top we’d got 'em 1 
Although, like Cinderella’s breed, 

I hey’n mice at bottom 
Then let me not despise a horse, 

1 hough he looks small from Paul’s high cross ; 
Since he would be, as near the sky, 

1 ourteen hands high. 

“ What is this world with London in its lap? 

Mogg’s map 

The Thames that ebbs and flows m its broad chanxtd? 
A tidy kennel * 

The bndges stretching from its banks? 

Stone planks 

Oh, me ' lienee could I read an admonition 
To mad Ambition ' 

But that he would not listen to my call, 

Though I should stand upon the cross, and 


“ A mighty mass of brick, and smoke, and shipping, 

Dirty and dusky, but as wide as eye 
Could reach, with here and there a sail just skipping 
In sight, then lost amidst the foiestry 
Of masts , a wilderness of steeples peeping 
On tiptoe thiough their sea coal canopy, 

A huge, dim cupola, like a foolscap crown 
On a fool’s head— and there is London Town !” 

Among other English poets who have sung of 
St Paul’s, we must not forget Tom Hood, wjth his 
delightfully absurd ode, written on the cross, and 
full of most wise folly — 

“ The man that pays his pence and goes 
Up to thy lofty cross, St Paul’s, 

Looks over London’s naked nose, . 

Women and men j 

The world is all beneath his ken ; 

He sits above (he ball, 

He teems on Mount Olympus’ top, 

Among die gods, by Jupiter ! and lets drop 

Hhieyrnfimtheemi^mltdiMd* 

pnipcrtri crowds* 

fke#s thpw * 


We can hardly close our account of St Paal*t 
without referring to that most beautiful and tOucfy 
mg of all London sights, the anniversary of the 
chanty schools on the first Thursday in Jung. 
About 8,ooo children are generally present, ranged 


in a vast amphitheatre under the dome. Blake, 
the true but unrecognised predecessor of Ward* 
worth, has wntten an exquisite little poem 00 the 
scene, and well it deserves it Such nosegays if 
little rosy faces can be seen on no Other dftft 
Very grand and overwhelming are the beadUm jtfW 
Mary Axe and St Margaret Moses on this 
dous morning, and no young ensign ever 
colours prouder than do these goo4-a»tuHm M B 
nitanes their maces, staves, and ponderous bjgHHi 
In endless ranks pour in the eh 
m all sorts of quaint dresses. Boys in Ivin 
breeches of Hogarth’s school-days* 
tering pewter badges on their contpy 
and otarige, with quaint little 
snow, and loo* white gloves ©cr# . 
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fugleman, how they all rise; at another signal how 
they hustle down. Then at last, when the “ Old 
Hundredth*’ begins, all the little voices unite as 
the blending or many waters. Such fresh, happy 
voices^ singing with such innocent, heedful tender- 
ness as would bring tears to the eyes of even stony- 
hearted old Malthus, bring to the most irreligious 
thoughts of Him who bade little children come to 
Him, and would not have them repulsed. 

Blake's jpoem begins — 

“ *Twat on a Holy Thursday, their innocent faces clean, 
Came children walking two and two, in rod and blue and 
green; 

Grey-headed beadle* walked before, with wands as white as 
snow, 

Tfli into the high dome of Paul's they like Thames’ waters 
flow. 

"Oh, what a multitude they seemed, those flowers of 
London town ; 

Seated in companies they weie, with ladiance all their own ; 


The hum of multitudes was there, but multitudes of lambs, 
Thousands of little boys and girls, raising their innocent hands. 

“ Now like a mighty wind they raise heaven the voice of 
song, 

Or like harmonious thunderings the seats of heaven among ; 
Beneath them sit the aged men, wise guardians of the poor ; 
Then cherish pity, lest you drive an angel from your door.” 

In 1878-9 the grounds north, south, and east oi 
the Cathedral were laid out as ornamental gardens, 
with grass-plats and gravel walks ; the iron railing 
which encloses those three sides being at the same 
time lowered by reducing the height of the wall 
upon which it stands. These alterations laid 
bare some fragments of the foundations of the 
chapter-house, and of St Faith’s on the south of 
the nave, and also of “ Paul’s Cross ” at the north- 
east comer of the churchyard. These improve- 
ments were effected solely at the cost of the 
Corporation of London, and the grounds were 
thrown open£ ^the public in September, 1879. 

/lifter he 
iidal stall at 
’—Id at Bristol 
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ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD. 

St Paul’s Churchyard and Literature— Queen Annes Statue -Execution of a Jesuit in St Paulk Churchyard— Miracle of the "Face in the 
Straw ”— Wilkinson’s Story — Newbery the Bookseller— Paul s Chain—" Cocker t hapter House of St. P ml ■> St Paul’s Coffee House- 
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hi» Works — Handel at Meuics Shop \ounn the Violin mtker Ihc * l astlc " Concerts An Old Advertisement— Wren at the "Goose 
•titt Gridiron St Paul’s School— I amous Paulines — Pepys visiting his Old School— Milton at St Paul's 


THE Shape of St. Paul’s Churchyard has been 
compared to that of a bow and a string. The 
qputh side is the bow, the north the string. The 
boofesdlers overflowing from Fleet Street mustered 
Strong here, till the Fire scared them off to Little 
fritaty from whence they regurgitated to the Row. 
At the sign of the “White Greyhound” the first 
editions of Shakespeare’s “ Venus and Adonis ” 
and “The Rape of Lucrece,” the first-fruits of a 
great harvest, were published by John Harrison. 
At the “Flower de Luce” and the “CrdWn” ap- 
peared the Merry Wives of Windsor; at the 
“ Green Dragon,” in the same locality, the Merchant 
of Venice; at the “Fox,” Richard II.; at the 
“Angel,” Richard III ; at the “Gun/ Titus An* 
dronicus; and at the “ Red Bull,” that masterpiece, 
King Lear. So that in this area near the Row the 
great poet must have paced with his first groofe in 
his doublet-pocket, wondering whether he should 
Jger rival Spenser, or become immortal, like 
CWttcer. Here he must have come snnttttg over 


Falstaff’s perils, and here have walked with the 
npened certainty of greatness and of lame stirring 
at his heart 

The ground-plot of the Cathedral is 2 acres 16 
perches 70 feet. The western area of the church- 
yard marks the site of St. Gregory’s Church. On 
the mean statue of Queen Anne a scurrilous epi- 
gram was once written by some ribald Jacobite, 
who spoke of the queen — 

“ With her face to the brandy-shop and her back to the 
church.” 


The precinct wall of St. Paul’s first ran Stock Ave 
Maria Lane eastward along Paternoster Row to 
the old Exchange, Cheapside, and then southwards 
to Carter Lane, at the end of which it turned to 
Ludgate Archway. In the reign of Edward It the 
Dean and Chapter, finding the product A HfW# cf 
thieves and courtesans, rebuilt Add 1 u 

Within, at the north-west corfcto, stood 
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cloister in the reign of Hemy V. On the walls of 
this dofcter, pulled down by the greedy Protector 
Somerset (Edward VI.), was painted one of those 
grim Dances of Death which Holbein at last earned 
to perfection. The cloister was full of monuments, 
and above was a library. In an enclosure east 
of this stood the College of Minor Canons ; and 
at Canon Alley, east, was a bunal chapel called 
the Charnel, from whence Somerset sent cart-loads 
of bones to Finsbury Fields. East of Canon Alley 
Stood Paul’s Cross, where open-air sermons were 
preacheerto the citizens, and often to the reigning 
monarch. East of it rose St. Paul's School and 


a belfry tower, in which hung the famous Jesus 
bells, won at dice by Sir Giles Partridge from that 
Ahab of England, Henry VIII. On the south side 
stood the Deap and Chapter’s garden, dormitory, 
refectory, kitpnen, slaughterhouse, and brewery. 
These eventually yielded to a cloister, near which, 
abating on the cathedral wall, stood the chapter- 
house and the Church of St. Gregory. West- 
ward were the houses of the residentiaiies ; and 
the deanery, according to Milman, an excellent 
authority, stood on its present site. The precinct 
had six gates — the first and chief in Ludgate Street ; 
the second in Paul’s Alley, leading to Paternoster 
Row ; the third in Canon Alley, leading to the 
north door; the fourth, a little gate leading to 
Cheapside; the fifth, the Augustine gate, leading 
to Watling Street ; the sixth, on the south side, by 
Paul’s Chain. On the south tower of the west 
front was the Lollard’s Tower, a bishop’s prison 
for ecclesiastical offenders. 

The 2,500 railings of the churchyard and the 
seven ornamental gates, weighing altogether two 
hundred tons, were cast at Brightling, Sussex, and 
cost 6& a pound; the whole cost j£i 1,202 os. 6d. 

In 1606 St Paul’s Churchyard was the scene of 
the execution of Father Garnet, one of the Gun- 
powder Plot conspirators — the only execution, as 
far as we know, that ever desecrated that spot. 
It is very doubtful, after all, whether Garnet was 
cognizant that the plot was really to be carried 
out, though he may have strongly suspected some 
dangerous and deadly conspiracy, and the Roman 
Catholics were prepared to see miracles wrought 
at his death. I 


* On the 3rd day of May, 1606 (to condense Dr. 
Abbott’s account). Garnet was drawn upon a 
hurdle, according to the usual practice, to his 
place of execution. Use Recorder of London, 
the Open of St Paul's, and the Dean of Win* 
ttmpt ty command of , the Xing— 
the J§ thefing fa mm* W* 
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with such advice as suited the condition of a dying 
man. As soon as he had ascended dm scaffold, 
which was much elevated in order that the people 
might behold the spectacle, Garnet saluted the 
Recorder somewhat familiarly, who told hifa that 
“ it was expected from him that he should pub- 
licly deliver his real opinion respecting the con- 
spiracy and treason ; that it was now pf no me 
to dissemble, as all was clearly and manifestly 
proved ; but that if, in the true spirit 'of repent- 
ance, he was willing to satisfy the Christian world 
by declaring his hearty compunction, he might 
freely state what he pleased.” The deans then 
told him that they were present on that occasion 
by authority, in order to suggest to him "such 
matters as might be useful for his soul ; that they 
desired to do this without offence, 
him to prepare and settle hindelf JfrjMpfr 
world, and to commence his reconciliation, with 
God by a sincere and saving repentance. To" this 
exhortation Garnet replied <( that he had already 
done so, and that he had before satisfied himddf 
m this respect.” The clergymen then suggested 
“ that he would do well to declare his mind to the 
people.” Then Garnet said to those near him, #i *I 
always disapproved of tumults and seditions against 
the king, and if this enme of the powder treason 
had been completed I should have abhorred it with 



my whole soul and conscience.” They then advised 
him to declare as much to the people. 11 1 ant very 
weak,” said he, “ and my voice fails me. * If I 
should speak to the people, I cannot make thenril 
hear me ; it is impossible that they show + hear 
me.” Then said Mr. Recorder, “Mr. Gmti* if 
you will come with me, I will take cate 
shall hear you," and, going before niw, 
to the western end of the scaffold. He 
tated to address the people, but the JRateMer 
urged him to speak his mind freely, promising tp 
repeat his words aloud to the multitude. Gamut 
then addressed the crowd as follows : — “ My good 
fellow-citizens, — I am come hither, on the morrow 
of the invention of the Holy Cross, to see an 
of all my* pains and troubles in this world, 
declare before you all that I consider 
treason and conspiracy against the State to 
and detestable ; and, for my part, all 
endeavours against the king were ever 
me ; and if this attempt had been 
was designed, I think it would have 
damnable; and I pray for all 
king, the queen, and the royal 
paused* and the Recorder 
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•gainst him — -namely, in that I did not reveal that teasing a sin, hut by way of conference and 
Whereof I had a general knowledge from Mr. consultation; and that Greenawty and Catesby 
Catesby, but not otherwise.” Then said the Dean both £arae to, confer with him upon that business, 
of Winchester, 44 Mr. Garnet, I pray you deal and that as often as he saw Greenaway he would 
clearly in the matter : you were certainly privy to ask him about that business because it troubled 
the Whole business/' 44 God forbid > " said Garnet ; him. 44 Most certainly” said Garnet ; 44 1 did so 
44 1 never understood anything of the design of in order to prevent it, for I always misliked it” 
blowing up the Parliament House.” 44 Nay,” re-jj Then fetid the Dean, 44 You only withheld your 
sponded the Dean of Winchester, 44 it is manifest approbation until the Pope had given his opinion.” 
that all tfife particulars were known to you, and 44 But 1 was well persuaded,” said Garnet, 44 that the 
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you have declared under your own hand that 
Greenaway told you all the circumstances in Essex.” 
44 That,” $aid Garnet, 44 was m secret confession, 
which t could by no means reveal.” Then said 
the Dean, 44 You have yourself, Mr. Garnet, almost 
acknowledged that this was only a pretence, for 
you have openly confessed that Greenaway told 
you not in a confession, but by way of a confes- 
sion, and that he came of purpose to you with the 
design of making a confession ; but you answered 
that it was not necessary you should know &c 
extent of his knowledge.” The dean fcirtHe r 
tomiuded him that he had affirmed under Us own 
Ud that this was not told him feftnytf con. 


Pope would never approve the design/* w Your 
intention,” said the Ddfth of Winchester, “was 
clear from those two breves which you received 
from Rome for the exclusion of the Kitsjg.” 
44 That,” said Garnet, 44 was before the Xing 
in/' 44 But if you knew nothing of the pgttMsr* 
Of the business,” said the Dean, 44 why did yd* send 
Baynham to inform the Pope? for this also jdu 
have confessed in your examstudmu#** ^ Usenet 
replied, 44 1 have already ‘ 

matters on my trial, and I 
that is contained in mywtMsh 
Then, turning Ids di udottse 
at the of the " ,,,J 
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the same effect as before, declaring “ that he wholly 
misliked that cripl and inhuman design, and that 
he had never sanctioned or approved of any such 
attempts against the King and Stated fend that this 
project, if it had* succeeded, would have been in his 
mind most damnable.” 

Having thus spoken, he raised Ips hands, and 
iqade the sign of the cross upon his forehjpd and 


•?5 

The “face in the straw,” to which allusion 
was made a few pages back, was a miracle said 
to have been performed at Garnet's death. The 
original fabricator of the story was one John Wil- 
kinson, a young Roman Catholic, who at the 
time of Garnet's trial was about to commence 
his studies at the Jesuits? College at St. Omer*s. 
Some time after his arrival there, Wilkinson was 




spun Wittinfo i w . ftimjefiulica. 

“THE FAjtyf IN THE STRAW.”— FROM ABBOT’S “ ANTHOLOGIA,” 1613 {see page 266). 


breast, saying, " In rtiMhwe Patris , Filii, etSpiritus 
Sanctif Jesus Maria! Marta , mater gratia! 
Mater misericordia ! Tumeab hosts protege t et hora 
mortis suscipe /” Then he said, "In mattus tuas , 
Demine, commendo spiritism meum , quia tu redemisti 
me f Demme, Deus veritatis /" Then, again crossing 
himself, he said, "Per cruqs hoe sjgnum fugiat 
proeut omne maUgnum ! lnfige erueem tuam , Demine , 
in cordemeo;" and again, "Jesus Maria t Maria , 
mater gratia/" In the midst of these prayers the 
ladder was drawn away, and, by the express com- 
mand of die King, he regained hanging from the 
Stitows ema be was quite dead. 


attacked by a dangerous disease, from which there 
was no hope of his recovery ; and while in this state 
he gave utterance to the story, which EncUemon* 
Joannes relates in his own words, as follows mp 
“ The day before Father Garnet's execution my 
mind was suddenly impressed (as by some external 
impulse) with a strong desire to witness his d?adt» 
and bring home with me soiqe relic of hkpu * I hud 
at that time conceived so certain a persuasion thfct 
my design would be gratified, that I did not fihffe 
moment doubt ( that I should witness mm 
diate testimony from God in Bsmtwsrof Shm 
of his saint; though as often a» dm 
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to my mind, I endeavoured to drive it away, that I honest est man in the nation," as Goldsmith said 
might not vainly appear to tempt Providence by of him in a doggerel riddle which he wrote. New- 
looking for a miracle where it was not necessarily bery’s* nephew printed the “ Vicar of Wakefield ’* 
to be expected. Early the next morning I betook for Goldsmith, and the elder Newbery published 
myself to the place of execution, and, arriving there the “ Traveller,” the corner-stone of Goldsmith’s 
before any other perso&, stationed myself close to fame. It was the elder Newbery who unearthed 
the scaffold, though I ^ras afterwards somewhat the poet at hi$ miserable lodgings in Green Arbour 
forced from my position as the crowd increased.”- ,£ourt, «md employed him to write his “ Citizens of 
Having then describ9d the details of the execution,! |^e Wfcjld,” at a guinea each, for his daily news- 
he proceeds thus " Garnet’s limbs having been paper,, the Public Ledger (1760). The Newberies 
divided into four parts, and placed, together with seem to have been VjgNtiW, prudent tradesmen, 
the head, in a basket, in order that they might be constantly vexed and iftggped at Golds^th’s ex- 
exhibited, according to law, in some conspicuous travagance, carelessness, and ceaseless cry for 
place, the crowd began to disperse. I then again money ; and so it went on till the hare-Biained, 
approached close to the scaffold, and stood between, delightful fellow died, when Francis Newbery wrote 
the cart and place of execution ; and a&d lingered a violent defence of the fever medicine, an excess 
in that situation, still burning with the delire of bear- of which had killed Goldsmith, 
mg away some relic, that miraculous car of straw, The office of the Ki§pstiar of the^igh Court of 
since so highly celebrated, came, I know not how, Admiralty occupied the site of the^ld cathedral 
into my hand. A considerable quantity of dry bakehouse. Paul’s Chain is so called from a chA 
straw had been thrown with Garnet's hehd and that used to be drawn across the carriage-wayrif 
quarters into the basket, but whether this ear came the churchyard, to preserve jtfence during divine 
into my hand from the scaffold or from the basket I service. The northern barrier of St. Pauls is of 
Cannot venture to affirm ; this only I can truly say, wood. Opposite the Chain, at the time of the 
that a straw of this kind was thrown towards me Restoration, lived that king of writing and arith- 
befoie it had touihcd the ground. This straw I metic masters, the man whose namapas grown into a 

afterwards delivered to Mis. N , a matron of proverb — Edward Cocker — who wrote “The Pen’s 

singular Catholic piety, who inclosed it in a bottle, Transcendancy,” an extraordinary proof of true eye 
which being rather shorter than the straw, it ancl clever hand. 

became slightly bent. A few days afterwards Mrs. In the Chapter House of St. Paul’s, which Mr. 

N showed the straw in a bottle to a certain Peter Cunningham not too severely calls “a 

Jioble person, her intimate acquaintance, who, look- shabby, dingy-looking building,” on the north side 
ing at ft attentively, at length said, ‘ I can sec of the churchyaid, was performed the unjust cere- 

nothing in it but a man’s face.’ Mrs. N mony of degrading Samuel Johnson, the chaplain 

and myself being astonished at this unexpected to William Lord Russell, the martyr of the pai ty 
exclamation, again and again examined the ear of liberty. The divines present, in compassion, 
of the straw, and distinctly perceived in it a human and with a prescient eye for the future, puiposely 
countenance, which others also, coming in as omitted to strip off his cassock, which rendered 
casual spectators, or expressly called by us as wit- the ceremony imperfect, and afterwards saved the 
nesses, likewise beheld at that time. This is, as worthy man his benefice. 

God knoweth, the true history of Father Garnet’s St. Paul’s Coffee Hoiutikstood at the comer of 
straw.” The engraving upon the preceding page the archway of Doctors^Jfemons, on the site of 
is taken from Abbot’s “ Anthologia,” published “Paul’s Brew House” jgg| the “Paul's Head” 
in 1613, in which a full account of the “miracle” tavern. Here, in 1721, the books of the great 
is given. collector, Dr. Rawlinson, were sold, “ after dinner 

At 65, St. Paul’s Churchyard, north-west corner, and they sold well, 
lived Goldsmith’s kind friend and employer, Mr. Child’s Coffee House, in St, Paul’s Churchyaid, 
John Newbery, that good-natured man with the was a quiet place, much frequented by the clergy of 
red-pimpled face, who, *as the philanthropic book- Queen Anne’s reign, and by proctors from Doctors’ 
seller, figures pleasantly in the “Vicar of Wake- Commons. Addison* used to look in them* to 
field always in haqte to be gone, he was ever smoke a pipe and listen, behind his papex* to the 
on business of the utmost importance, and was conversation. In the Spectator, No* 609, he smiles 
at that time actually compiling materials for the at a country gentleman who mistook all pert0H%m 
history of one Thomas Trip. “The friend pf scarves for doctors of drarnty, Thi* was at ft&P 
ell mankind” Dr. Primrose Palis him. “ The when clergymen always wore fheir Meet goWf* 
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public. “Only a scarf of the first magnitude/ 1 he 
says, “entitles one to the appellation of 4 doctor’ 
from the landlady and the bo^ at 4 Child's.’ ” 

“Child’s” was the resort of Dr. Mead, and other 
professional men of eminence. The Fellows of the 
Royal Society came here. WhtSibn relates that 
Sir Hans Sloane, l)r. Halley, and he wene once At 
“ Child’s,” when Dr. Halley asked him^frhisWn) 
why he was not a member of the Royal Society ? 
Whiston answered, “jpMfetse they durst not choose 
a heroic.” Upon Dr. Halley said, if Sir 

Hans Sloane would propose him, he (Dr. Halley) 
woul<f afecond it, which was done accordingly. 

Garrick, who kept up his interest with difi'*ieni 
coteries, carefully cultivated the City men, by 
attending a club held aA the “ Queen’s Anns ” 
tavern, in ^ Paul’s Churihyard. Here he used 
to meet MK 6 harpe, a surgeon ; Mr. Paterson, the 
IKfy Solicitor ; Mr. Diaper, a bookseller, and Mr. 
tfiutterbuck, a mercer ; and these quiet cool men 
were his standing Jpfeincil 111 theatrical affans, and 
his gauge of the city taste. They were none of 
them drinkers, and in order to make a reckoning, 
called only for French wine. Here Dr. Johnson 
started a Cityofiib, and was particular the members 
should not be “patriotic.” Boswell, who went 
with him to the “ Queen’s Arms ” club, found the 
members “ very sensible, well-behaved men.” Bras- 
bridge, the silversmith of Fleet Street, who wrote his 
memoirs, has described a sixpenny card dub held 
here at a later date. Among the members was 
that generous and hospitable man, Henry Baldwin, 
who, under the auspices of Garrick, the elder 
Colman, and Bonneli Thornton, started the St. 
James's Chronicle t the most popular evening paper 
of the day. 

“ I belonged,” says Brasbridge, “ to a sixpenny 
card club, at the ‘Queen’s Arms/ in St Paul’s 
Churchyard; it consisted of about twenty mem- 
bers, of whom I am. Ae sole survivor. Among 
them was Mr. Good^pll St. Paul’s Churchyard, 
a woollen draper, whaMg^onstant salutation, when 
he first came down-stair! in the morning, was to his 
shop, in these words, ‘ Good morrow, Mr. Shop ; 
you’ll take care of me, Mr. Shop, and I’ll take care 
of you.’ Another was Mr. Curtis, a respectable 
stationer, who from very small beginnings left 
his son jQ 90,000 in one line, besides an estate of 
near ^300 a year.” 

“ The ‘Free and Easy under the Rose’ was 
another society which I frequented. It was 
founded sixty years ago, at the ‘ Queen's Arms/ in 
St Paul's Churchyard, and was afterwards removed 
to the 4 Horn’ tavern. It was originally kept by 
Bates, Who 4 was never so happy as when standing 


behind a chair with a napkin under his arm ; but 
arriving at the dignity of alderman, tucking in his 
callipash and calipee himself, instead of handing it 
round to the company, soon did his business. My 
excellent friend Bnskett,.the Marshal of the High 
Court of Admiralty, wai president of this society 
for many years, and I was constantly iu attendance 
as his vice. It consisted of some thousand mem- 
bers, and I never heard of any one of them that 
ever incurred any serious punishment. Our great 
fault was sitting too late : in this respect, according • 
to the principle of Franklin, that * time is money/ 
we were most unwary spendthrifts; in other in- 
stances, our conduct was orderly and correct.” 

One til the members in Brasbndge’s time was 
Mr. Hawkins, a worthy but ill-educated spatterdash 
maker, of Chancery Lane, who daily murdered the 
king’s English He called an invalid an “indi- 
vidual,” and said our troops in America had been 
“ manured ” to hardship Another oddity was a 
Mr. Darwin, a Radical, who one night brought 
to the club-room a caricature of the head pf 
George III. in a basket; and whom Brasbridge 
nearly frightened out of his wits by pretending to 
send one of the waiters for the City Marshal. 
Darwin was the great chum of Mr. Figgins, a wax- 
chandler in the Poultry; and as they always entered 
the room together, Brasbridge gave them the nick- 
name of “ Liver and Gizzard.” Miss Boydell, when 
her uncle was Lord Mayor, conferred sham knight- 
hood on Figgins, with a tap of her fan, aq^l he was 
henceforward known as “ Sir Benjamin.” 

The Churchyard publisher of Cowper’s first 
volume of poems, “ Table Talk," and also of “ The 
Task/’ was a very worthy, liberal man — Joseph 
Johnson, who also published the “Olney Hymns’’ 
for Newton, the scientific writings pf the per- 
secuted Priestley, and the smooth, vapid verses of 
Darwin. Johnson encouraged Fuseli to paint a 
Milton Gallery, for an edition of the poet to be 
edited by Cowper. Johnson was imprisoned nine 
months in the King’s Bench, for selling the political 
writings of Gilbert Wakefield. He, however, bore 
the oppression of the majority philosophically, and 
rented the marshal’s house, where he gave dinners 
to his distinguished literary friends. 

“Another set of my acquaintances,” writes Leigh 
Hunt in his Autobiography, “used to assemble 0X1 
Fridays at the hospitable table of Mr. Hunter, the 
bookseller, in St Paul’s Churchyard. TheyWSibq 
survivors of the literary party that Were acxnaatqnaed 
to dine with his predecessor, Mr. Johnson* , TJbti 
most regular were Fuseli and Bonnyc ast - $0* 
and then Godwin was present: oftener Sfr. 93r 
naird, the magistrate, a great layer of Horae* 
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« Fuseli was a small man, with energetic features 
and a white head of hair. Our host's daughter, 
then a little girl, used to call him the white-headed 
lion. He combed his hair up from the forehead, 
and as his whiskers were. large his face was set in 
a kind of hairy frame, which, in addition to the 
fierceness of his look, really gave him an aspect 
of that sort Otherwise his features were rather 
.sharp than round. He would have looked much 
like an old military officer if his face, besides its 
real energy, had not affected more. There was j 


com would have hung well on him. His laugh 
was equine, and showed his teeth upwards at the 
sides. Wordsworth, who notices similar mysterious 
manifestations on the part of donkeys, would have 
thought it ominous. Bonnycastlc was extremely 
fond of quoting Shakespeare and telling stories, 
$u*d if tfte Edinburgh Review had just come out, 
wtJUld have given us all the jokes in it. He had 
once a hypochondriacal disorder of long dura- 
tion, and he told us that* he should never forget 
the comfortable sensation given him od§ night 


the same defect in it as in his pictures. Con- j during this disorder by his knocking a Js^dlord 
scious of not having all the strength he wished, that was insolent to him down the man's Staircase, 
he endeavoured to make up for it by violence and On the strength of this piece of energy (having 
pretension. He carried this so far cth to look first ascertained that the offender was not killed) 
fiercer than usual when he sat for his picture. His he went to bed, and hyl a sleep of unusual sound- 
friend and engraver, Mr. Houghton, drew an ad- ness. 

mirable likeness of him in this state of dignified “ It was delightful one day to hear him speak with 
extravagance. He is sitting back in his chair, complacency of a translation which had appea^ 
leaning on his hand, but looking ready to pounce in Arabic, and which began by saying, on the 
withal. His notion of repose was like that of part of the translator, that ij; pleased God, for the 
Pistol. advancement of human knowledge, to raise us up 

11 A student reading in a garden is all over inten- a Bonnycastle. 
sity of muscle, and the quiet tea-table scene in “ Kinnaird, the magistrate, was a sanguine man, 
Cowper he has turned into a preposterous con- under the middle height, with a fine lamping black 
spiracy of huge men and women, all bent on eye, lively to the last, and a body that ‘had 
showing their thews and postures, with dresses as increased, was increasing, and ought to have been 
fantastic as theq; minds. One gentleman, of the diminished,' | wjiich is by no means what he thought 
existence of whose trousers you are not aware till of the prorogate. Next to his bottle, he was fond 
you see the terminating line at the ankle, is of his Horrrejr and. in the intervals of business at 
lotting and looking grim on a sofa, with his hat on the police wfiice, would enjoy both in his arm-chair, 
and no waistcoat Between the vulgar calls of this kind of magis- 

" Fuseli was lively and interesting in conversation, trary and the perusal of the urbane Horace there 
but not without his usual faults of violence and must have been a quota of contradiction, which 
pretension. Nor was he always as decorous as an the bottle, perhaps, was required to render quite 
old man ought to be, especially one whose turn palatable.” 

of mind is not of the lighter and more pleasurable Mr. Charles Knight's pleasant book, “ Shadows 
cast The licences he took were coarse, and had of the Old Booksellers,” reminds us also of another 
not sufficient regard to his company. Certainly of the great Churchyard booksellers, John Riving- 
they went agreat deal beyond his friend Armstrong, ton and Sons, at the “ Bfojg and Crown.” They 
to whose account, I believe, Fuseli's passion for published, in 1737, an eaflysermon by Whitefield, 
swearing was laid. The poet condescended to be before he left the Churdvjpd were booksellers to 
a great swearer, and Fuseli thought it energetic the Society for Promoting* Christian Knowledge ; 
to swear like him. His friendship with Bonny- and to this shop country cleigymen invariably went 
castle had something childlike and agreeable in it. to buy their theology, or to publish their own 
They came and went away together for years, like sermons. 

a couple of old schoolboys. They also like boys In St Paul’s Churchyard, says Sir John Hawkins, 
rallied one another, and sometimes made a singular in his “ History of Music,” were formerly many 
display of it — Fuseli, at least, for it was he who was shops where music and musical instruments were 
the aggressor. * sold, for which, at this time, no better reason can 

"Bonnycastle was a good fellow. He was. a be given than that the service at the Cathedral 
tall, gaunt, long-headed man, with large features drew together, twice a day, all the lovers of ewstc 
and spectacles, and a deep internal voice, with a in London— not to mention that the chdntten w#re 
twang of rusticity «in it 5 and he goggled over his wont to assemble there, and were tfeut fey 
plate like a horse. I often thought that a bag of friends and acquaintances. 
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Jeremiah Clark, a composer of sacred music, the * Harmonia Sacra ;’ * Bow down thine ear,* and 
who shot himself in his house in St Paul’s Church- 1 Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem.* 
yard, was educated in the Royal Chapel, under Dr. “ The only works of Clark published by himself 
Blow, who entertained so great a friendship for him are lessons for the harpsichord and sundry songs, 
as to resign in his favour his place of Master of the which are to be found i? the collection^ of that 
Children and Almoner of St. Paul’s, Clark being day, particularly in the * P^ls to Purge Melancholy/ 
appointed his successor, in 1693, and shortly after- but they are there printed without the basses. He 
wards he became organist of the cathcdrfh “In also composed for D’Urfey’s comedy of ‘Tfrc Fond 
July, 1700/' says Sir John Hawkins, “he knd his Husband, or the Plotting Sisters,’ that sweet ballad 
fellow pupils were appointed Gentlemen Extra- air, 4 'Hie bonny grey-eyed Mora/ which Mr. Gay 
ordinary of the Royal Chapel; and in 1704 they has introduced into ‘The Beggars Opera,* and is 
were jointly admitted to the place of organist thereof, sung to the words, ‘ ’Tis woman that seduces all 
in the sown of Mr. Francis Piggot. Clark bad the mankind.’ ” 

misfortune to entertain a hopeless passion for a 44 Mattheson, of Hamburg,” says Hawkins, “had 
very beautiful lady, in a station of life far above sent over to England, in order to their being ptfl> 
him; his despair of success threw him into a deep lished hdrrf two collections of lessons for the harp- 


melancholy; in short, he ^lew weary of his life, 
and on the fifcst day of December, 1707, shot him- 
self. He was determined upon this method of put- 
ting an end to his life by an event which, strange 
as it may seem, is attested by the late Mr. Samuel 
Weeley, one of the layvicars of St. Paul’s, who was 
very intimate with him, and had heard him relate 
it. Being at the house of a friend in the country, 
he took on abrupt resolution to return to London ; 
this friend having observed in his behaviour marks 
of great dejection, furnished him with a horse and 
a servant. Riding along the road, a fit of melan- 
choly seized him, upon which he alighted, and 
giving the servant his horse to hold, went into a 
field, in a corner whereof was a pond, and also 
trees, and began a debate with himself whether he 
should then end his days by hanging or drowning. 
Not being able to resolve on either, he thought 
of making what he looked upon as chance the j 
umpire, and drew out of his pocket a piece of 
money, and tossing it into the air, it came down 
on its edge, and stuck in the clay. Though the 
determination answered not his wish, it was far 
from ambiguous, as it seemed to forbid both 
methods of destructiodtapd would have given un* j 
speakable comfort to a mind less disordered than 
his was. Being thus *Hterrupted in his purpose, 
he returned, and mounting his horse, rode on to 
London, and in a short time after shot himself. 
He dwd# fo a house in St Paul's Churchyard, ! 
situate on the place where the Chapmr«hbuse now 
stands. Old Mr. Reading was paring by at ithe 
instant tjbrjSatel went off, and entering ‘the house, 
found his friend in the agonies of death. 

"The compositions of Clark are fow- Hi 
anthems are remarkably pathetic, ft the same time 
that they preserve the dignity and majesty of the 
church style* The most celebrated of them are 
*1 will love thee/ printed in the second hook of 


bichord, and they were accordingly engraved on 
copper, and printed for Richard Meares, in St 
Paul’s Churchyard, arid published in the year lft+ 
Handel was at this time in London, and in the 
afternoon was used to frequent St. Paul’s Church 
for the sake of hearing the service, and of playing 
on the organ after it was over; from whence he 
and some of the gentlemen of the choir would 
frequently adjourn to the * Queen’s Arms * tavern, 
in St. Paul’s Churchyard, where was a harpsichord. 
It happened one afternoon, when they were thus 
met together, Mr. Weeley, a gentleman of the choir, 
came in and informed them that Mr. Mattheson’s 
lessons were then to be had at Mr. Meares’s shop ; 
upon which Mr. Handel ordered them immediately 
to be sent for, and upon their being brought, played , 
them all over without rising from the instrument.” 

“There dwelt,” says Sir John Hawkins, “at the 
west corner of London House Yard, in St. Paul’* 
Churchyard, at the sign of the 4 Dolphin and 
Crown/ one John Young, a maker of violins and 
other musical instruments. This man, had a son, 
whose 'Christian name was Talbot, who had been 
brought up with Greene in St. Paul’s choir, and 
had attained to great proficiency on t fie violin, If 
Greene had on the harpsichord. The merits of the 
two Youngs, father and son, axe celebrated fo tto 
following quibbling verses, which wflpe set 
in the form of a catch, printed in the 
‘MMoal Companion/ published in 17*$ 



Young to play aa old fiddle, old to sell a near #pg/ s 
u This young man, Talbot Yottng, together 
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Greene and several persons, had weekly meetings “ The ‘Castle f concerts continuing to flourish for 
at his father's house, for practice of music. The many years, auditors as well as performers were 
fame of this performance spread far and wide ; and admitted subscribers, and tickets were delivered 
in a few winters the resort of gentlemen performers out to the members in rotation for the admission 
was greater than the house would admit of; a of ladies. Their fund enabling them, they hired 
small subscription was set on foot, and they re- second-rate singers from the operas, and many 



OLD ST. PAUL'S SCHOOL (s# page VJ2), 


moved to the ‘Queen's Head’ tavern, in Pater* young persons of professions and trades that de» 
noster Row. Here they were joined by Mr* Wool- pended upon a numerous acquaintance, were hi* 
aston and his friends, and also by a Mr. Franckville, duced by motives of interest to become members 
a fine performer on the viol de Gamba. And after of the ‘ Castle ’ concert 
a few winters, being grown rich enough to hire “ Mr. Young continued to perform in thift 
additional performers, they removed, in the year till the declining state of his health pbGgiAiti^lb 
1724, to the * Castle/ in Paternoster Row, which quit it; after which time PrOspero Castrucd Ml 
was adorned with a picture of Mr. Young, painted other eminent performers in succession continue^ 
by Woolastofi. to lead the band. About the year 1744, *t the 
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Instance of an alderman of London, now de- 
servedly forgotten, the subscription was raised from 
two guineas to five, for the purpose of performing 
oratorios. From the 1 Castle ’ this society removed 
to Haberdashers' Hall, where they continued for 
fifteen or sixteen years ; from thence they removed 
to the * King’s 'Arms,’ in Corahill.” 

A curious old advertisement of 16S1 relates to 
St Paul's Alley : — “ Whereas the yearly meeting of 
the name of Adam hath of late, through the defi- 
ciency of the last stewards, been neglected, these 
are to give notice to all gentlemen and others that 
ate' of that name that at William Adam’s, com- 
niofily called the ‘ Northern Ale-house,’ in St. 
Paul’s Alley, in St Paul’s Churchyard, there will be 
a weekly meeting, every Monday night, of our name- 
sakes, between the hours of six and eight of the 
clock in the evening, in order to choose stewards 
to revive our antient and annual feast ." — Domestic 
Intelligence , 1681. 

During the building of St. Paul's, Wren was the 
zealous Master of the St. Paul’s Freemason’s Lodge, 
which assembled at the “ Goose and Gridiron," one 
of the Most ancient lodges in London. He pre- 
sided’ regularly at its meetings for upwards of 
eighteenyeari He presented the lodge with three 
mahogany candlesticks, and the 
trowdt ^flrmallet which he used in laying the first 
great cathedral in 1675. In 1688 
w ”^‘ ,k ^^pted Grand Master of the order, and 
“to old ft&bW-workers at St. Paul’s, 
scUl^of, and Strong, the master mason, 
Queen Anne’s reign there 
tty-six in London, thirty-six 
fcfld seven abroad. Many of 
W^irfdon are in’ tteighbour- 

*$Lpple Tree* Tavern,” “ writes Mr. 


j< 


|‘jLjarwoi h his 41 History of Inn and 
Mpgtfy* Chattel Street, Covent Garden, 
fe/fotir Of the leading London Freemasons’ 
lodged conriderfh^' themselves negfected by Sir 
Chtifaph* Wren, met art# Biifi ^md'UasW, 
prd tei,, until they should be able to place a noble 
brother at the head, which they did the year fol- 
lowing, electing the Duke of Montague. Sir Chris- 
tojfcer had been chosen in 1698. The three lodges 
that joined with the 4 Apple Tree’ lodge used to meet 
respectively at the ‘Goose and Gridiron,* St, Paul's 
Churchyard; the ‘Crown,’ barker’s Lane; and at 
the 4 Rummer and Grapes’ Tavern, Westminster, 
The ‘Goose and Gridiron’ occurs at Woodhatl, 
~colnshire, and in a few other localities. It js 
•wo to owe its origin to the following cjurcum- 
«s : — The ‘Mitre’ was a celebrated music-house 


in London House Yard, at the north-west end of 
St Paul’s. When it ceased to be a music-house, 
the succeeding landlord, to ridicule its former 
destiny, chose for his sign a goose striking the bars 
of a gridiron with his foot, in ridicule of the 
‘Swan and Harp,’ a common sign for the early 
music-houses. Such an origin does the Tatler give ; 
but it may also be a vernacular reading of the coat 
of arms of the Company of Musicians, suspended 
probably at the door of the ‘ Mitre’ when it was a 
music-house. These arms are a swan with his 
wings expanded, within a double tressure, counter, 
flory, argent. This double tressure might have 
suggested a giidiron to unsophisticated passers-by. 

“ The celebrated ‘ Mitre,’ near the west end of 
St. Paul’s, was the first music-house in London. 
The name of the master was Robert Herbert, alias 
Farges. Like many brother publicans, he was, 
besides being a lover of music, also a collector of 
natural curiosities, as appears by his 1 Catalogue of 
many natural rarities, collected with great industrie, 
cost, and thirty years’ travel into ioreign countries, 
collected by Robert Herbert, alias Farges, gent, 
and sworn servant to his Majesty ; to be seen at 
the place called the Music-house, at the Mitre, 
near the west end of S. Paul’s Church, 1664.’ 
This collection, or, at least, a great part of it, 
was bought by Sir Hans Sloane. It is conjectured 
that the ‘ Mitre ’ was situated in London House 
Yard, at the north-west end of St. Paul’s, on the 
spot where afterwards stood the house known by 
the sign of the ‘ Goose and Gridiron.’ ” 

St. Paul’s School, known to cathedral v&jtors 
chiefly by that murky, barred-m, purgatorial play- 
ground opposite the east end of Wren’s great 
edifice, is of considerable antiquity, for it was re* 
founded in 151a by that zealous p*&n of learning, 
and friend of Erasmus, Dean Colet* This liberal- 
minded man was the eldest of twenty-two children, 
all of whom he survived. His father was a City 
mercer, who was twice Lord Mayor of London. 
Colet became Dean of St. Paul’s in 1505, and soon 
afterwards, as Latimer tells u% narrowly escaped 
burning for his opposition to image -worship* 
Having no near relatives, Colet, in 1509, began to 
found St Paul’s School, adapted to receive 153 
poor boys, the number of fishes taken by peteHun 
the miraculous draught The building is said to 
have cost ,£4,500, and was endowed with lands in 
Buckinghamshire estimated by Stow, in 1398, as 
of the yearly value of ,£120 or better, and qpW 
worth 1 2,000, with a certainty of rising , 

No children were to be admitted into the school 
but such as could say their catechism, 4*4 
and write competently. Each child was required 



St. Paul’i Churchyard.] ST. PAUL’S SCHOOL AND FAMOUS PAULINES. m 

to pay fourpence on his first admission to the Company in 167a This second structure was 
school, which sum was to be given to the “ poor superseded by the present edifice, designed and 
scholar” who swept the school and kept the seats erected by George Smith, Esq., the architect of the 
clean. The hours of study were to be from seven Mercers' Company. It has the advantage of two 
till eleven in the morning, and from one to five additional masters' houses, and a large cloister for 
in the afternoon, with prayers in the morning, at a playground underneath the school 
noon, and in the evening. It was expressly stipu- On occasions of the sovereigns of England, or 
lated that the pupils should never use tallow candles, other royal or distinguished persons, going id state 
but only wax, and those “ at the cost of their through the City, a balcony is erected in front of 
friends." The most remaikable statute of the this building, whence addresses from the school 
r chool is that by which the scholars were bound are presented to the illustrious visitors by the head 
on Christmas-day to attend at St. Paul’s Church boys. The origin of this right or custom of the 
and hear the child-bishop sermon, and after be at Paulines is not known, but it is of some antiquity, 
the high mass, and each of them offer one penny Addresses were so presented to Charles V. and 
to the child-bishop. When Dean Colet was asked Henry VIII., in 1522 ; to Queen Elizabeth, 1558; 
why he had left his foundation in trust to laymen and to Queen Victoria, when the Royal Exchange 
(the Mercers’ Company), as tenants of his father, was opened, in 1344. Her Majesty, however, pre- 
rather than to an ecclesiastical foundation, he ferred to receive the address at the next lev£e; and 
answered, “ that there was no absolute certainty this precedent W43 loilowed when the multitudes of 
in human affairs, but, for his part, he found less I London rushed to welcome the Pririce of Wales 
corruption in such a body of citizens than in any and Princess Alexandra, in 1863. 
other order or degree of mankind.” The ancient school-room was on a level with 

Erasmus, after describing the foundation and the street, the modem one is built over the cloister, 
the school, which he calls “ a magnificent structure, It is a finely-proportioned apartment, and has 
to which were attached two dwelling-houses for several new class-rooms adjoining, erected upon a 
the masters," proceeds to say, “He divided the plan proposed by Dr. Kynaston, the late head- 
school into four chambers. The first — namely, the master. At the south end of this noble room, 
porch and entrance - in which the c haplam teaches, above the master’s chair, is a bust of the founder 
where no child is to be admitted who cannot read by Roubiliac. Over the seat is inscribed, u In- 
and write ; the second apartment is for those who tendas animum studiis et rebus honestis,” and over 
are taught by the under-master ; the third is for the entrance to the room is the quaint and appro- 
the boys of the upper form, taught by the high I priate injunction found at Winchester and other 
master. These two parts of the school are divided public schools— “ Disce, doce, aut discede." 
by a curtain, to be drawn at will. Over the head- St. Paul's School has an excellent library imme- 
master’s chair is an image of the boy Jesus, a diately adjoining the school-room, to which the 
beautiful work, in the gesture of teaching, whom eighth class have access out of school-hours* the 
all the scholars, going and departing, salute with six seniors occupying places in it in school-time, 
a hymn. There is a representation of God the In 1602 the masters' stipends were enlatged, 
Father, also, saying, * Hear ye him,' which words and the surplus money set apart for college exhi* 
were written at my suggestion." bitions. The head master receives £900 a year, dm 

“The last apartment "is a little chapel for divine second master £400* The education is entirely 
service. In the whole school there are no comers gratuitous. The presentations to the school are in 
or hiding-places j neither a dining nor a sleeping the gift of the Master of the Mercers Compax^ 
place. Each boy has his own place, one above which company has undoubtedly .much lin 
another. Every class or form contains sixteen Dean Colet’s generous intentions. The school 4 $ 
boys, and he that is at the head of a class has a rich in prizes and exhibitions. The latest 
little seat, by way of pre-eminence.” nicler of the Paulines says : — 

Erasmus, who took a great interest in St Paul's “ Few public schools can claim to have educated 
School, drew up a grammar, and other elementary more men who figure prominently in RnglUh history 
books of value, for his friend Colet, who had for than St Paul's School. Sir Edward North, fiwpdp 
one of his masters William Lily, “the model of of the noble family of that name; «r W*afrm 
grammarians." Coleys masters were always to be Paget, who from bang the* son of a 
married men. mace became privy councillor $ 0 four mrco m fe m 

The school thus described shared in the Great sovereigns, and acquired th c title 
Fite of 1666 , and was rebuilt by the Mercers' descendant, the owner of Beandemtt 
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Leland, the celebrated archaeologist ; William 
Whitaker, one of the earliest and most prominent 
chaplains of the Reformation; William Camden, 
antiquarian and herald ; the immortal John Milton ; 
Samuel Pepys ; Robert Nelson, author of the ( Com- 
panion to the Festivals and Fasts of the Church of 
England Dr. Benjamin Calamy ; Sir John Trevor, 
Master of the Rolls and Speaker of the House of | 
Commons ; John, the great Duke of Marlborough ; 
Halley, the great astronomer ; the gallant but un- 
fortunate Major Andr^; Sir Philip Francis; Sir 
Charles Wetherell ; Sir Frederick Pollock, the late 
Lord Chief Baron ; Lord Chancellor Truro ; and 
the distinguished Greek Professor at Oxford, Ben- 
jamin Jowett.” 

Pepys seems to have been very fond of his old 
school. In 1659, he goes on Apposition Day to 
hear l\is brother John deliver his speech, which he 
had corrected ; and on another occasion, meeting 
his old second master, Crumbun — a dogmatic old 
pedagogue, as he calls him — at a bookseller’s in 
the Churchyard, he gives the school a line copy 
of Stephens’ “Thesaurus.” In 1661, going to the 
Mercers’ Hall in the Lord Admiral’s coach, we find 
him expressing pleasure at going in state to the 
place where as a boy he had himself humbly 
pleaded for an exhibition to St. Paul’s School. 


According to Dugdale, an ancient cathedral 
school existed at St. Paul’s. Bishop Balmeis 
(Henry I.) bestowed on it “ the house of Durandus, 
near the Bell Tower ;” and no one could keep a 
school in London without the licence of the master 
of Pauls, except the masters of St. Mary-le-Bow 
and St. Martin’s-le-Grand. 

The old laws of Dean Colet, containing many 
curious provisions and restrictions, among other 
things forbad cock-fighting “and other pageantry" 
in the school. It was ordered that the second 
master and chaplain were to reside in Old Change. 
There was a bust of good Dean Colet over the 
head-master’s throne. Strype, speaking of the 
original dedication of the school to the child Jesus, 
says, “ but the saint robbed his Master of the title.” 
In early days there used to be great war between 
the “ Paul’s pigeons,” as they were called, and the 
boys of St. Anthony’s Free School, Threadneedle 
Street, whom the Paulines nicknamed “ Anthony’s 
pigs.” The Anthony’s boys were great carriers off 
of prizes for logic and grammar. 

A new scheme having lately been passed for its 
future government, the school is about to be 
transferred to a site between Hammersmith and 
Kensington, and will soon become a thing of the 
past in connection with St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

PATERNOSTER ROW. , 

III Successions of Trader*— The Home of Longman— Goldsmith at Fault— Tarleton, Actor, Host, and Wit— Ordinaries around St Paul's r 
their Rules and Customs— The "Castle”— “Dolly’s*— The “ Chapter” and its Frequenters— Chatterton and Galdsmith— Dr. Budtt| 
and Us Prescriptions— Dr. Gower— Dr Fordyce— The “ Wittinagemot ” at the " Chapter**— The "Printing Conger "—Mrs. Turner, ffll 
Poisoner— The Church of St Michael •* ad Bladum "—The Boy in Panier Alley. 


Paternoster Row, that crowded defile north of 
the Cathedral, lying between the old Grey Friars and 
the Bkckfriars, was once entirely ecclesiastical in 
its character, and, according to Stow, was so called 
from the stationers and text-writers who dwelt 
there and sold religious and educational books, 
alphabets, paternosters, aves, creeds, and graces. 
It then became famous for its spurriers, and after- 
wards for eminent mercers, silkmen, and lacemen ; 
so that the coaches of the “ quality" often blocked 
up the whole street. After the fire these trades 
mostly removed to Bedford Street, King Street, and 
Henrietta Street, Covent Garden. In 17*0 (says 
Strype) there were stationers and booksellers who 
eashc here in Queen Anne's reign from Little 
Britain, and a good many tire-women, who sold 
Commodes, top-knots, and other dressings for the 


female head. By degrees, however, learning ousted 
vanity, chattering died into studious silence, and 
the despots of literature ruled supreme. Many a 
groan has gone up from authors in this gloomy 
thoroughfare. 

One only, and that the most ancient, of the 
Paternoster Row book-firms, will our space permit 
us to chronicle. The house of Longman is part 
and parcel of the Row. The first Longman, Bbm 
in Bristol in 1699, was the son of a soap and sugar 
merchant. Apprenticed in Loudon, he purchased, 
about 1724, the business of Mr. Taylor, the pub- 
lisher of “ Robinson Crusoe," for j£a,*i* 9 * 
and, his first venture was the works of Boyle. This 
patriarch died in 1755, and was succeeded by a 
nephew, Thomas Longman, who ventured much 
trade in America and “ the plantations," He was 
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succeeded by his son, Mr.'T. L. Longman, a plain 
man of the old citizen style, who took as partner 
Mr. Owen Rees, a Bristol bookseller, a man of 
industry and acumen. 

Before the close of the eighteenth century the 
house of Longman and Rees had become one of 
the largest in the City, both as publishers and 
book-merchants. When there was talk of an 
additional paper-duty, the ministers consulted, ac- 
cording to West, the new firm, and on their protest 
desisted ; a reverse course, according to the same 
authority, would have checked operations on the 
part of that one firm alone of ,£100,000. Before 
the opening of the nineteenth century they had 
become possessed of some new and valuable 
copyrights — notably, the “ Grammar” of Lindley 
Murray, of New York. This was m 1799. 

The “ lake poets " proved a valuable acquisition. 
Wordsworth came first to them, then Coleridge, 
and lastly Southey. In 1802 the Longmans com- 
menced the issue of Rees’ “ Cyclopaedia, ” recon- 
structed from the old Chambers’, and about the 
same time the Annual Rei'icw, edited by Aikin, 
which for the nine years of its existence Southey 
and Taylor of Norwich mainly supported. The 
catalogue of the firm for 1803 is divided into no 
less than twenty-two classes. Among their books 
we note Paley’s “ Natural Theology,” Sharon Tur- 
ner’s “Anglo-Saxon History,” Adolphus’s “ History 
of King George III.,” Pinkerton’s “ Geography,” 
Fosbrooke’s “ British Monachism,” Cowper’s 
“Homer,” Gifford’s “Juvenal,” Sotheby’s “Oberon,” 
and novels and romances not a few. At this time 
Mr. Longman used to have Saturday evening re- 
ceptions in Paternoster Row. 

Sir Walter Scott’s “Guy Mannering,” “The 

S lonastery,” and “The Abbot,” were published 
y Longmans. “ Lalla Rookh,” by Tom Moore, 
was published by them, and they gave £3,000 
for it 

In 1811 Mr. Brown, who had entered the house 
as an apprentice in 1792, and was the son of an 
old servant, became partner. Then came in Mr. 
Orme, a faithful clerk of the house — for the house 
required several heads, the old book trade alone 
being an important department. In 1826, when 
Constable of Edinburgh came down in the com- 
mercial crash, and brought poor Sir Walter Scott 
to the ground with him, the Longman firm suc- 
ceeded to the Edinburgh Review , which is still 
their property. Mr. Green became a partner in 
1824, and in 1856 Mr. Roberts was admitted. 
In x 8*9 the firm ventured on the publication of 
Lanina's “Cyclopaedia,” to which Scott* Tom 
Moore, Mackintosh, &c., contributed, and which 


ended. in 1846 with the 133rd volume. Messrs. 
Longman published Macaulay's 4t History of 
England,” and the cheque for .£20,000 which 
they paid him on account of it is historical 
Thomas Norton Longman resided for many yean 
at Mount Grove, Hampstead, where he entertained 
many wits and scholars. He died there in 184s, 
leaving £ 200,000 personalty. In 1830 My. Thomas 
Longman entered the firm as a partner, and Mr. 
William Longman in 1836. “Longman, Green, 
Longman, and Roberts” became the style of the 
publishing house, the founder of which had com- 
menced business on that spot 1 50 years before. 

In 1773, a year before Goldsmith’s death, Dr. 
Kenrick, a vulgar satirist of the day, wrote an 
anonymous letter in an evening paper called Hu 
London Packet , sneering at the poet’s vanity, and 
calling “The Traveller” a flimsy poem, denying 
the “ Deserted Village ” genius, fancy, or fire, and 
calling “ She Stoops to Conquer” the merest pan- 
tomime. Goldsmith’s Irish blood fired at an 
allusion to Miss Homeck and his supposed rejection 
by her. Supposing Evans, of Paternoster Row, to 
be the editor of the Packet ', Goldsmith resolved to 
chastise him. Evans, a brutal fellow, who turned 
his son out in the streets and separated from his 
wife because she took her son’s part, denied all 
knowledge of the matter. As he turned his bade 
to look for the libel, Goldsmith struck him sharply 
across the shoulders. Evans, a sturdy, hot Welsh- 
man, returned the blow with interest, and in the 
scuffle a lamp overhead was broken and cowed 
the combatants with fish-oil. Dr. Kenrick then 
stepped from an adjoining room, interposed between 
the combatants, and sent poor Goldsmith home, 
bruised and disfigured, in a coach. Evans subse- 
quently indicted Goldsmith for the assault, but' the 
affair was compromised by Goldsmith paying £“50 
towards a Welsh charity. The friend who accom- 
panied Goldsmith to this chivalrous but unsuccess* 
ful attack is said to have been Captain Hornpdk, 
but it seems more probable that it was Captain 
Higgins, an Irish friend mentioned in “.The 
Haunch of Venison.” \ ' 

Near the site of the present Dolly’s Chop 
House stood the “Castle,” an ordinary kqpfci$y 
Shakespeare’s friend and fellow actor, Ricfeaid 
Tarleton, the low comedian of Queen Ffigib ettfl 
reign. It was this humorous, ugly actor whtf fttys 
doubt suggested to the great manager 
his jesters, foolq, and simpletons, and 
that the tag song*— such as that at the ejftdofsdWtyr 
Well that Ends Well , “When that I wag 
tiny hoy”-*-were expressly written fexLThMift 
and were danced by that tsomdhm 
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of a pipe and a tabor which he himself played. 
The part which Tarleton had to play as host and 
wit is well shown in his “ Book of Jests — 


one the rules of high society were maintained, and 
the laxge silver salt-cellar indicated the rank of the 
guests. At the other the diners were silent and 


“ Tarleton keeping an ordinaiy in Paternoster unsociable, or the conversation, if any, was &o 
Row, and sitting with gentlemen to make them full of ‘ amercements and feoffments * that a mere 
merry, would approve mustard standing before them countryman would have thought the people were 
to have wit * How so ?’ saies one. * It is like a conjuring. 

witty scold meeting another scold, knowing that “ If a gallant entered the ordinary at about half- 
scold 'will scold, begins to scold first. So,’ says past eleven, or even a little earlier, he would find 
he, ‘the mustard being lickt up, and knowing the room full of fashion-mongers, waiting for the 
that you will bite it, begins to bite you first.’ ‘ I’ll meat to be served. There are men of all classes : 
tiy that;’ saies a gull titled men, who li\e 

cheap that they may 
spend more at Court ; 
stingy men, who want 
to save the charges of 
house-keeping ; coui- 
tiers, who come there 
for society and news; 
adventurers, who have 
no home ; Templars, 
who dine there daily ; 
and men about town, 
who* dine at whatever 
place is nearest to their 
hunger. Lords, citi- 
zens, concealed Pa- 
pists, spies, prodigal 
’prentices, precisians, 
aldermen, foreigners, 
officers, and country 
gentlemen, all are here. 
Some have come on 
foot, some on horse- 
back, and some in 
those new caroches the 
poets laugh at” 

“The well-bred ccut- 

sources a sketch of the Richard tarleton, the actor {copied from an old tier, on entering the 
sort of company that wood en £ ra ™ u z)- . room, saluted those of 

rafajht be met with at his acquaintances who 


witty scold meeting another scold, knowing that 
scold -will scold, begins to scold first. So,’ says 
he; ‘the mustard being lickt up, and knowing 
that you will bite it, begins to bite you first.’ * I’ll 
tiy that;’ saies a gull 
by, and the mustard 
so tickled him that his 
eyes watered. 1 How 
now?’ saies Tarleton; 

' does my jest savour ? ' 

‘ I,’ saies the gull, ‘ and 
bite too.’ 1 If you had 
had better wit,’ saies 
Tarleton, ‘you would 
have bit first ; so, then, 
conclude with me, that 
dumbe unfeeling mus- 
tard hath more wit 
than a talking, unfeel- 
ing foole, as you are.’ 

Some were pleased, 
and some were not; 
but all Tarleton’s care 
was taken, for his reso- 
, lotion was ever, before 
be talkt any jest, to 
measure his opponent.” 

A modem antiquary 
has with great care 
totiUed from the “Gull’s 
Hom Book” and other 
sources a sketch of the Richard tarleton, the 
sort of company that wood m 

mfltfbt be met with at 



mfrjjbt be 
nidi an 


nidi <an ordinary. It was the custom for men were in winter gathered round the fire, in summer 
of fashion in the reign of Elizabeth and James round the window, first throwing his cloak to his 
to pace in St. Paul's till dinner-time, and after page and hanging up his hat and sword. The 
the ordinary again till the hour when the theatres parvenu would single out a friend, and walk up and 
opened. The author of “ Shakespeare’s England ” down uneasily with the scorn and carelessness of a 
says : — gentleman usher, laughing rudely and nervously, or 


opened. The author of “ Shakespeare’s England ” down uneasily with the scorn and carelessness of a 
says : — gentleman usher, laughing rudely and nervously, or 

“There were ordinaries of all ranks, the table- obtruding himself into groups of gentlemen gathered 
<Fh9U being the almost universal mode of dining round a wit or poet Quarrelsome men paced about 
among those who were visitors to London during fretfully, fingering their sword-hilts and m ai nt ai ning 
the season, or term-time, as it was then called as sour a face as that Puritan moping in a comer, 
There was the twelvepenny ordinary, where you pent up by a group of young swaggerers, who aw 
might meet justices of the peace and young knights ; disputing over a card at gleek^vain men 1— not 
and the threepenny ordinary, which was frequented caring whether it was Paul’s, the Tennis Coat, or 
bf poor lieutenants and thrifty attorneys. At the the play-house, published their dothes, and talked 
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as loud as they could, in order to appear at ease, 
and laughed over the Water Poet’s last epigram or 
the last pamphlet of Marprelate. The soldiers 
bragged of nothing but of their employment m 
Ireland and the Low Countries— how they helped 
Drake to bum St Domingo, or grave Maurice 
to hold out Breda. Tom Coryatt, or such weak- 
pated travellers, would babble of the Rialto and 
Prester John, and exhibit specimens of unicorns’ 
horns or palm-leaves from the river Nilus The 


implied that you had nearly finished dinner. The 
more unabashable, rapid adventurer, though bait 
a beggarly captain, would often attack the capon 
while his neighbour, the knight, was still encum- 
bered with his stewed beef ; and when the justice of 
the peace opposite, who has just pledged him ip 
sack, is knuckle-deep in the goose, he Alls stoutly 
on the long-billed game ; while at supper, if pnf 
of the college of critics, our gallant praised the fast 
play or put his approving stamp upon the new poem* 



dolly’s coffee-house (see page 278). 


courtier talked of the fair lady who gave him the 
glove which he wore in his hat as a favour ; the poet 
of the last satire of Marston or Ben Jonson, or 
volunteered to read a trifle thrown off of late by 
* Faith, a learned gentleman, a very worthy fnend,’ 
though if we were to enquire, this varlet poet might 
turn out, after all, to be the mere decoy duck of 
the hostess, paid to draw gulls and fools thither. 
The mere dullardfert silent, playing with his glove 
or discussing at what apothecary’s the best tobacco 
fta* to be bought 

“The dishes seemed to have been served up at 
these hot hmdieons or early in much the 
same order as at die present day«'"*mt, poultry, 
cam* 4*4 ftostt7« « To be at yew woodcocks’ 

U 


“ Primero and a ‘pair’ of cards followed the wine. 
Here the practised player learnt to lose with endur > 
ranee, and neither to tear the cards nor crush the 
dice with his heel Perhaps the jest may He 
and that men sometimes played till they 
even their beards to enun tennis-balls or** stuff 
cushions. The patron often paid for the wfym&tn 
disbursed for the whole dinner. Theft the mftW* 
came round with his wooden knife, and 
the crusts and crumbs, or cleared off thfti 
of fruit and cheese into his basket* 
cards were thrown into the few, the 
rapiers were re-hung, and belts 
post news was heard, and dm 
The French Wmjr and IriabJwftboftj 
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hobby horses, and some rode off to the play, others 
to the river-stairs to take a pair of oars to the Surrey 
side.* 

The “Castle,* where Tarleton had so often 
talked of Shakespeare and his wit, perished in the 
Great Fire ; but was afterwards rebuilt, and here 
“The Castle Society of Music" gave their per- 
formances,* no doubt aided by many of the St. 
Paul's Choir. Part of the old premises were sub- 
sequently (says Mr. Timbs) the Oxford Bible Ware- 
house, destroyed by fire m 1822, and since rebuilt. 
“ Dolly's Tavern," which stood near the “ Castle," 
derived its name from Dolly, an old cook of the 
establishment, whose portrait Gainsborough painted. 
Boimell Thornton mentions the beefsteaks and gill 
ale at 44 Dolly's." The coffee-room, with its project- 
ing fire-place, is as old as Queen Anne. The head 
of that queen is pointed on a window at “ Dolly's," 
and the entrance m Queen's Head Passage is 
christened from this painting. 

. The old taverns of London are to be found in 
the strangest nooks and comers, hiding away be- 
hind shops, or secreting themselves up alleys. 
Unlike the Paris cafe , which delights in the free 
sunshine of the boulevard, and displays its harm- 
less revellers to the passers-by, the London tavern 
aims at cosiness, quiet, and privacy. It partitions 
^ and curtains -off its guests as if they were con- 
spirators and the wine they drank was forbidden by 
the law. Of such taverns the “ Chapter" is a good 

The “ Chapter Coffee House," at the comer of 
T 'dh*ptcr House Court, was in the last century 
fatuous for its punch, its pamphlets, and its news- 
paper^ As lawyers and authors frequented the 
Platt Street taverns, $0 booksellers haunted the 
" Chapter." Bonnell Thornton, in the Connoisseur, 
Jan., 1754, says* — “The conversation here natu- 
rally turns upon die newest publications, but their 
criticisms are somewhat singular. When they say 
a good book, they do not mean to praise the style 
or sentiment^ but the quick and extensive sale of 
it Thai book is best which sells most" 

Ih 1770 Chatterton, in one of those apparently 
hopeful letters which he wrote home while in reality 
his proud heart was breaking, says : — “ 1 am quite 
familiar at the 1 Chapter Coffee House,’ and know 
all the geniuses there." He desires a friend to 
send him whatever he has published, to be left at 
the “ Chapter." So, again, writing from the King's 
Bench, he says a gentleman whom he met at the 
“Chapter" had promised to introduce him as atm* 
vd&tg tutor to the young Duke of Northumbei* 1 
lattd; “ but, alas 1 1 spoke no tongue but my own." 

Atthaps that very day Chatterton came, half 


starved, and listened with eager ears to great 
authors talking. Oliver Goldsmith dined there, 
with Lloyd, that reckless friend of still more reck- 
less Churchill, and some Grub Street cronies, and 
had to pay for the lot, Lloyd having quite for- 
gotten the important fact that he was moneyless. 
Goldsmith’s favourite seat at the “Chapter" became 
a seat of honour, and was long pointed out to 
visitors. Leather tokens of the coffee-house are 
still in existence. 

Mrs. Gaskell has sketched the “Chapter" in 
1848, with its low heavy-beamed ceilings, wains- 
coted rooms, and its broad, dark, shallow stair- 
case. She describes it as formerly frequented by 
university men, country clergymen, and countiy 
booksellers, who, friendless in London, liked to hear 
the literary chat. Few persons slept there, and 
in a long, low, dingy room up-stairs the periodical 
meetings of “ the trade " were held, “The high, 
nanow wmdows looked into the gloomy Row." 
Nothing of motion or of change could be seen in 
the grim, dark houses opposite, so near and dose, 
although the whole width of the Row was between. 
The mighty roar of London ran round like the 
sound of an unseen ocean, yet every footfall on 
the pavement below might be heard distinctly in 
that unfrequented street. 

The frequenters of the “ Chapter Coffee House" 
(1797 — 1805) have been carefully described by 
Sir Richard Phillips. Alexander Stevens, editor 
of the “Annual Biography and Obituary," was 
one of the choice spirits who met nightly in the 
“Wittenagemot," as it was called, or the north- 
east comer box in the coffee-room. The neigh- 
bours, who dropped in directly the morning papers 
arrived, and before they were dried by the waiter, 
were called the “Wet Paper Club," and another set 
intercepted the wet evening papers. Dr. Buchan, 
author of that murderous book, “Domestic Medi- 
cine," which teaches a man how to kill himself 
and family cheaply, generally acted as moderator. 
He was a handsome, white-haired man, a Tory, 
a good-humoured companion, and a bon vwddb 
If any one began to complain, or appear hypo- 
chondriacal, he used to say— 

“ Now let me prescribe for you, without a M. 
Here, John, bring a glass of punch for Mr. 
unless he likes brandy and water better, tiftr, 
take that, sir, and I'll warrant yorftt soon be Wtft 
You're a peg too low ; you want stimulus ; aftdif 
one glass won't do, call for a second." . t * 

Dr, Gower, the utbane and able ^ 

the Middlesex Hospital, was mvfa* 
visitor, as also that groat eats* and 
Fordype, those balance no potatiens Orodd 



****** *fivl EVENINGS AT THE CHAPTER COFFEE HOUSE. 


Fordyce had fashionable practice, and brought 
rare news and much sound information on general 
subjects. He came to the “ Chapter ” from his 
wine, stayed about an hour, and sipped a glass of 
brandy and water He then took another gla&s 
at the “ London Coffee House,” and a third at the 
“Oxford,” then wound home to his house m Essex 
Street, .Strand. The three doctors seldom agreed 
on medical subjects, and laughed loudly at each 
other’s theories. They all, however, agreed m 
regarding the “Chapter” punch as an infallible 
and safe remedy for all ills. 

The standing men m the box were Hammond 
and Murray. Hammond, a Coventry manufac 
turer, had scarcely missed an evening at the 
“Chapter” for forty-five years His strictures on the 
events of the day were thought severe but able, 
and as a friend of liberty he had argued all through 
the times of Wilkes and the Fiench and American 
wars. His Socratic arguments were very amusing 
Mr. Murray, the great referee of the Wittenagemot, 
was a Scotch minister, who generally sat at the 
“Chapter” reading papers from 9 a.m. to 9 p.m 
He was known to have read straight through every 
morning and evening paper published m London 
for thirty years. His memory was so good that he 
was always appealed to for dates and matters of 
fact, but his mind was not remarkable for general 
lucidity. Other friends of Stevens's were Dr. 
Birdmore, the Master of the Charterhouse, who 
abounded in anecdote. Walker, the rhetorician 
and dictionary -maker, a most intelligent man, 
with a fine enunciation ; and Dr. Towers, a poli- 
tical writer, who over his half-pint of Lisbon grew 
sarcastic and lively. Also a grumbling man named 
Dobson, who between asthmatic paroxysms vented 
his spleen on all sides. Dobson was an author 
and paradox-monger, but so devoid of principle 
that he was deserted by all his friends, and would 
have died from want, if Dr. Garfhshore had not 
placed him as a patient in an empty fever hospital. 
Robinson, “the king of booksellers,” and his 
sensible brother John were also frequenters of the 
“ Chapter,” as well as Joseph Johnson, the friend 
of Priestley, Paine, Cowper, and Fuseli, from 
St Paul’s Churchyard. Phillips, the speculative 
bookseller, then commencing his Monthly Magazine, 
cam to the “Chaptfrc” to look out for recruits, and 
with his pockets well lined with guineas to enlist 
ftftm. He used to describe all the odd characters 
st this coffee-house, from the glutton in politics, 
*ho waited at daylight tor the morning papers, to 
the mopleg ami disconsolate bachelor, who sat 
tiU th* fepwas rfttyd out by Ova rtefcpy mm at 
kdtawt * nil**, tlbow « Mgetffm 


succeeded each other regularly, like the figures in 
a magic lantern. 

Alexander Chalmers, editor of many works, 
enlivened the Wittenagemot by many sallies Of 
wit and humour. He took great poms not to*he> 
mistaken for a namesake of his, who, he used tp 
say, carried “the leaden mace” Other habitats 
were the two Parrys, of the Courier and Jacobite 
papers, and Captain Skinner, a man of elegant 
manners, who represented England m the absurd 
procession of all nations, devised by that German 
revolutionary fanatic, Anacharsis Clootz, in Pans 
in 1793 Baker, an ex-Spitalfields manufacturer, 
a great talker and eater, jomed the coterie regu- 
larly, till he shot himself at his lodgings in Kirby 
Street It was discovtred that his only meal 
in the day bad been the nightly supper at the 
“ Chaptei,” at the fixed price of a shilling, with a 
supplementary pint of porter. When the shilling 
could no longer be found for the supper, he killed 
himself. 

Among other members of these pleasant cotenes 
were Lowndes, the electrician. Dr. Busby, the 
musician , Cooke, the well-bred writer of conversa- 
tion , and Macfarlane, the author of “ The History 
of George III ,” who was eventually killed by a 
blow from the pole of a coach during an election 
procession of Sir Francis Burdett at Brantford 
Another celebrity was a young man named Wilson, 
called Langton, from his stones of the hoot tom 
He ran up a score of £40, and then disappeared, 
to the vexation of Mrs Brown, the landlady, who 
would willingly have welcomed him, even though 
he never paid, as a means of amusing and detaining 
customers. Waithman, the Common Councilman 
and Alderman, was always clear-headed and agree- 
able. There was also Mr. Paterson, a long-headed, 
speculative North Bnton, who had taught Pitt 
mathematics. But such coteries are like empires ; 
they have their rise and their fell. Dr. Buchan 
died; some pert young sparks offended the Nestor* 
Hammond, who gave up the place, after forty-five 
years* attendance, and before 1820 the “ Chapter 4 * 
grew silent and dull. 

The fourth edition of the well-known “Antieat Ml 
Modem Geography,” says Nicholls, was 
by an association of respectable booksettety 
about the year 27x9 entered into an especia l pod 
nership, for the purpose of printing seme lipM| 
works, and styled themselves “ the PrintingCdfimf 
The term “Conger” was supposed to have 
at first applied to them invidiously, aUndte 
conger eel, which is said to Mtto* 
fry; or it possibly 
genes. The “Conger* met at 
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The “ Chapter” dosed as a coffee-house in 1834, 
and was altered into a tavern. 

One tragic memory, and one alone, as far as we 
know, attaches to Paternoster Row. It was here, 
in the reign of James L, that Mrs. Anne Turner 
lived, at whose house the poisoning of Sir Thomas 
O^erhury was planned. It was here that Viscount 
Rochester met the infamous Countess of Essex ; 
and it was Overbury*s violent opposition to this 
shameful intrigue that led to his death from arsenic 
and diamond-dust, administered in the Tower by 
Weston, a servant of Mrs. Turner's, who received 
j£i8o for his trouble. Rochester and the Countess 
were disgraced, but their lives were spared. The 
Earl of Northampton, an accomplice of the 
countess, died before Overbury succumbed to his 
three months of torture. 

“ Mrs* Turner,” says Sir Simonds d’Ewes, had 
“ first brought up that vain and foolish use of 
yellow starch, coming herself to her trial in a yellow 
band and cuffs ; and therefore, when she was after- 
wards executed at Tyburn, the hangman had his 
band and cuffs of the same colour, which made 
many after that day, of either sex, to forbear the 
use of that coloured starch, till at last it grew gene- 
rally to be detested and disused.” 

In a curious old print of West Chepe, date 1585, 
in the vestry-room of St Vedast's, Foster Lane, we 
see St Michael’s Church on the north side of Pater- 
nostbr Row. It is a plain building, with a low 
ttqtia** tower and pointed-headed windows. It was 
chiefly remarkable as the burial-place of that inde- 
fatigable antiquary, John Leland. This laborious 
man, educated at St. Paul’s School, was one of 
the earliest Greek scholars in England, and one of 
the deepest students of Welsh and Saxon. Henry 
VIII. made him one of his chaplains, bestowed on 
him several benefices, and gave him a roving com- 
mission to visit the ruins of England and Wales and 
iqpptc it the records of collegiate and cathedral 
libraries. He spent six years in this search, and 
collected a vast mass of material, then retired 
to }iis house in the parish of St Michael-le-Quem 
to note and arrange his treasures. His mind, 
however, broke down under the load : he became 
insane, and died in that dreadful darkness of the 
soul, 1552. His great work, “The Itinerary of 
Great Britain," was not published till after his 
death. His large collections relating to London 
antiquities were, unfortunately for us, lost The old 
church of “St Michael ad Bladwn," says Strype, “or 
‘at the Com* (corruptly called the * Quern*) was so 
called because in place thereof was some time a com- 
tyuket, stretching up west to the shambles. It 
<* em et h that this church was first boikfed about 

i 


1 the reign of Edward III. Thomas tfewton, first 
parson there, was buried in the quire, in the year 
1361, which was the 35th of Edward III. At the 
east end of this church stood an old cross called 
the Old Cross in West-cheap, which was taken 
down in the 13th Richard II.; since the which time 
the said parish church was also taken down, but 
new builded and enlarged in the year 1430 ; the 
8th Henry VI., William Eastfield, mayor, and the 
commonalty, granting of the common soil of the 
City three foot and a half in breadth on the north 
part, and four foot in breadth towards the east, for 
the inlarging thereof. This church was repaired, 
and with all things either for use or beauty, richly 
supplied and furnished, at the sole cost and charge 
of the parishioners, in 1617. This church was 
burnt down in the Great Fire, and remains unbuilt, 
and laid into the street, but the conduit which was 
formerly at the east end of the church still remains. 
The parish is united to St. Vedast, Foster Lane. 
At the east end of this church, in place of the old 
cross, is now a water-conduit placed. William 
Eastfield, maior, the 9th Henry VI., at the request 
of divers common councels, granted it so to be. 
Whereupon, in the 19th of the said Henry, 1,000 
marks was granted by a common councel towards 
the works of this conduit, and the reparation of 
others. This is called the Little Conduit in Wert 
Cheap, by Paul’s Gate. At the west end of this 
parish church is a small passage for people on foot; 
thorow the same church ; and west from the same 
church, some distance, is another passage out of 
Paternoster Row, and is called (of such a sign) 
Panyer Alley, winch cometh out into the mirth, 
over against St. Martin’s Lane. 


* When you have sought the city round, 

Yet still this u. the highest grand. 

August 27, 1688/ 

This is writ upon a stone raised, about the middle 
of this Panier Alley, having the figure of a panier, 
with a boy sitting upon it, with a bunch of grapes, 
as it seems to be, held between his naked foot 
and hand, in token, perhaps, of plenty,” 

At the end of a somewhat long Latin epitaph 
to Marcus Erington in this church occurred tip 
following lines: — 

“ Vita bonos, sed poena malos, istema capes®!. 

Vitae bonis, sed poena xnalis, per secuk 
His mors, Ids vita, perprttt at ur ita*" 

John fcankes, mercer and squire* who wssioteftpl 
here, had a long epitaph, adorned wity th# 
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Stakes here if laid ttleepe— this place did breed him— 
A precedent to all that shall succeed him. 

Note both his life and inimitable end; 

Not he th’ unrighteous mammon made his friend; 
Expressing by his talents’ rich increase 
Service that gain'd him praise and lasting peace. 
Much was to him committed, much he gave, 

Ent’ring his treasure there whence all shall have 
Retume with use : what to the poore is given 


Claims a just promise of reward in heavep. 

Even such a b&nke Bankes left behind at last. 

Riches stor'd up, which age nor time can waste.” 

On part of the site of the church of this parish* 
after the fire of London in 1666, was erected a 
conduit for supplying the neighbourhood wit^ 
water ; but the same being found unnecessary* it' 
was, with others, pulled down in 1727. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

BAYNARD’S CAST! 13 AND DOCTORS' COMMONS. 

Baron Fitzwalter and King John— The Duties of the Chief Jfennerer of London— An Old-fashioned Punishment for Treason — Shakespearian 
Allusions to Baynanfs Castle— Doctors’ Common t> and its Five Courts— The Court of Probate Act, 1857 — The Court of Ar ches — The Witt 
Office— Business of the Court — Prerogative Court-Faculty Office— Lord Stowell, the Admiralty Judge— Stories of Him— Mis Marriage >" 
Sir Herbert Jenner Fust— The Court “ Rising "—Dr Lubhuigton— Marriage Licences— Old Weller and the " Tenters ” — Doctor*’ Commons 
at the Present Day 

We have already made passing mention ofBaynard's 


Castle, the grim fortress near Blackfnars Bridge, | 
immediately below St Paul’s, where, for several 
centuries after the Conquest, Norman barons held 
their state, and behind its stone ramparts main- 
tained their petty sovereignty. 

This castle took its name from Ralph Baynard, 
one of those greedy and warlike Normans who 
came over with the Conqueror, who bestowed on 
him many marks of favour, among others the sub- 
stantial gift of the barony of Little Dunmow, in 
Essex. This chieftain built the castle, which de- 
rived its name from him, and, dying in the reign 
of Rufus, the castle descended to his grandson, 
Henry Baynard, who in mi, however, forfeited it 
to the Crown for taking part with Helias, Earl of 
Mayne, who endeavoured to wrest his Norman 
possessions from Henry I. The angry king be- 
stowed the barony and castle of Baynard, with all 
its honours, on Robert Fitzgerald, son of Gilbert, 
Earl of Clare, his steward and cup-bearer. Robert's 
son, Walter, adhered to William de Longchamp, 
Bishop of Ely, against John, Earl of Moreton, 
brother of Richard Cceur de lion. He, however, 
kept tight hold of the river-side castle, which duly 
descended to Robert, his son, who in 1213 be- 
came castellan and standard-beam of the city, 
On this same banneret, in the midst of his 
pride and prosperity, there fell a great sorrow. 
The licentious tyrant, John, who spared none who 
crossed his passions, fell in love with Matilda, 
Fits-Walter’s fiur daughter, and finding neither 
taker no* daughter compliant to his will, John 
the castribm of abetting thidkoonieirted 
•Ad attempted tf* mett, feitlh* rir*> 1 


side fortress was convenient for escape, and Fitz- 
Walter flew to France. Tradition says that in 
1214 King John invaded France, but that after 
a time a truce was made between the two nations 
for five years. There was a river, or arm of 
the sea, flowing between the French and English 
tents, and across this flood an English knight, 
hungry for a fight, called out to the soldiers of the 
Fleur de Lis to come over and try a joust or'two 
with him. At once Robert Fitz-Walter, with his 
visor down, ferried over alone with his barbed hotter 
and mounted ready for the fray. At the first comae 
he struck John’s knight so fiercely with his great 
spear, that both man and steed came rolling in a 
clashing heap to the ground. Never was spear 
better broken ; and when the squires had gathered 
up their discomfited master, and the supposed 
French knight had recrossed the feny, King John, 
who delighted in a well-ridden course, cried out, 
with his usual oath, “ By God’s sooth, he were a 
king indeed who had such a knight 1 ” Then t! id 
friends of the banished man seized their oppor- 
tunity, and came running to the usurper, and knelt 
down and said, “ O king, he is your knight; it was 
Robert Fitz-Walter who ran that joust” WWrf 
upon John, who could be generous when fc* 
gain anything by it, sent the next day for the gopd 
knight, *and restored him to his favour, aQipm 
him to rebuild Baynaid’s Casde, which had Mg 
demolished by royal order, and made htafc mtW 
over, governor of the Casde of Hertford , 

But Hts-Walter could not forget th* inwrijf 
his daughter, still green at Dtmmov (frsr WjjKks 1 
jndcmmfcjte faherchasttel 
a messenger et jormr% DUD ajgg pi pjt 
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ffowder over a poached egg— -at least, so the legend 
funs), and soon placed himself at the head of those 
heave barons who the next year forced the tyrant 
to sign Magna Charta at Runnymede. He was 
afterwards chosen general of the barons’ army, to 
keep John to his word, and styled “ Marshal of 
the Army of God and of the Church ” He then, 
not having received knocks enough in England, 
joined the Crusaders, and was present at the great 
siege of DamietU In 
X2i6 (the first year of 
Henry III.) Fitz- Walter 
again appears to the 
front, watchful of English 
liberty, for his Castle of 
Hertford having been 
delivered to Louis of 
France, the dangerous 
ally of «the barons, he 
required of the French 
to leave the same, 

“because the keeping 
thereof did by ancient 
right and title pertain to 
him." On which Louis, 
says Stow, prematurely 
showing his claws, re 
plied scornfully “ that 
Englishmen were not 
worthy to have such 
ho#s in keeping, be- 
cause they did betray 
tfa&r own lord;" but 
Louis not long after left 
England rather sud- 
denly, accelerated no 
doubt by certain move- 
ments of Fitz-Walter and 
Ms toother barons. 

FitfrWalter dying, and 
being buriedat Dunmow, 
die scene of his joys and 
sorrows, was succeeded 
by his so 0 Walter, who was summoned to Chester 
in the forty-third year of Henry II I, , to repel 
the fierce and half-savage Welsh from the English 
frontier. After Walter’s death the barony of Bay- 
nard was in the wardship of Henry III. during the 
minority of Robert Fitz-Walter, who in 1303 claimed 
his right as castellan and banner-bearer of the City 
of London before John Blandon, or Blount, Mayor 
of London. The old formularies on whiA Fitz- 
Walter founded bis claims we quoted by Stow 
from an old record which is singularly quaint an d 
pfctorcsque. The chief clauses run thus 


« The said Robert and bis heirs axe and ought 
to be chief bannerets of London in fee, for the 
chastiliary which he and his ancestors had fay 
Castle Baynard in the said city. In time of war the 
said Robert and his heirs ought to serve the city 
iif manner as followeth — that is, the said Robert 
ought to come, he being the twentieth man of 
arms, on horseback, covered with cloth or armour, 
unto the great west door of St. Paul’s, with his 
banner displayed before 
him, and when he is so 
come, mounted and ap- 
parelled, the mayor, with 
his aldermen and sheriffs 
armed with their arms, 
shall come out of the 
said church with a 
banner m his hand, all 
on foot, which banner 
shall be gules, the image 
of St. Paul gold, the 
face, hands, feet, and 
sword of silver ; and as 
soon as the earl seeth 
the mayor come on foot 
out of the church, bear- 
ing such a banner, he 
shall alight from his 
horse and salute the 
mayor, saying unto him, 
‘Sir mayor, I am come 
to do my service which 
I owe to the city.’ And 
the mayor and aldermen 
shall reply, ‘We give to 
you as our banneret of 
fee in (his city the banner 
of (his city, (o bear and 
govern, to the honour of 
this city to your power;’ 
and the earl, taking the 
banner in his hands, 
shall go on foot out d 
the gate ; and the mayor and his company following 
to the door, shall bring a horse to the said Robert, 
value twenty pounds, which horse shall be saddled 
with a saddle of the aims of the said earl, and 
shall be covered with sindals of the said arms. 
Also, they shall present him a putte of twenty 
pounds, delivering it to his chamberirih, tor 
charges that day.” 

The, record goes on to say that whan RojfcW fr 
mounted on his £20 horse, banner in fWl 

requite the mayor to appdf* JN 

have all seen him with toi whdnen 
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FITZ-WALtER’S RIGHTS. 


coimnstoder-in-chief manner), “and the commons 
shall then assemble under the banner of St Paul, 
Robert bearing the banner to Aldgate, and then 
delivering it up to some fit person. And if the 
army have to go out of the city, Robert shall 
choose two sage persons out of every ward to keep 
the city in the absence of the army.” And these 
guardians were to be chosen in the priory of the 
Thnity, near Aldgate. And for every town or 
castle which the Lord of London besieged, if the 


of die mayor or sheriff; was to be tried in the 
court of the said Robert 
“ If any, therefore, be taken in his sokemaniy, he 
must have his stocks and imprisonment in his 
soken, and he shall be brought before the mayor 
and judgment given him, but it must not be jjrib* 
lished till he come into the court of the aafll 
earl, and in his liberty ; and if he have deserved 
death by treason, he is to be tied to a post in die 
Thames, at a good wharf, where boats are fastened. 
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siege continued a whole year, the said Robert was 
to receive for every siege, of the commonalty, one 
hundred shillings and no more. These were 
Robert Fitx-Walter’s rights in times of war; in 
times of peace his, rights were also clearly defined. 
His sok or ward in the City began at a wall of St 
Paul’s canonry, which led down by the brewhouse 
of St Paul’s to the river Thames, and so to the 
side of * wall, which war ia the water coming 
down from Fleet Bridge. The ward went on by 
London Wall, behind the house of the Black 
Triers, toXudgate, add it Included all the parish of 
St Andrew* Any of Ms sokomen indicted *t the 
GuiMhtf dfW offence not toothing tfant boefy 


wo ebbings and two flowings of the water (1) Aftk 
f he be condemned for a common theft, he ogggtl 
3 be led to the elms, and there suflfer his ju^gmegg 
s other thieves. And so the said * 
onour, that he holdeth a great franchise 
ity, that the mayor must do him right ; and^ w6e^{| 
oldeth a great council, he ought to ceft ff$ m 
lobert, who should be sworn thereof ' 
eople, saving the king and hie b (rim 
e cometh to the bustingr at Chrildbatt* 
ught to rise against him, and ait doom 
© Ions am he remai^th* dpi ji 

mmhmi ana toe mm 
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our great poet makes Richard receive his accom- 
plice Buckingham, who had come from the Guild- 


Stayeth, he ought -to give them to the town bailiff ; 
or to whom he will, by the counsel of the mayor / 1 

This old record seems to us especially quaint 
and picturesque. The right of banner-bearer to 
the City °f London was evidently a privilege not to 
be despised by even the proudest Norman baron, 
however numerous were his men-at-arms, however 
thick the forest of lances that followed at his back. 
At the gates of many a refractory Essex or Hertford- 
shire castle, no doubt, the Fitz-Walters daunted 
that great banner, that was emblazoned with the 
image of St. Paul, with golden face and silver feet ; 
and the horse valued at ^20, and the pouch with 
twenty golden pieces, must by no means have 
lessened the zeal and pride of the City castellan as 
he led on his trusty archers, or urged forward the 
half-stripped, sinewy men, who toiled at the cata- 
pult; or bent down the mighty springs of the 
terrible mangonel. Many a time through Aldgate 
must \e castellan have passed with glittering 
armour and flaunting plume, eager to earn his 
hundred shillings by the siege of a rebellious town. 

Then Robert was knighted by Edward I., and 
the family continued in high honour and reputa- 
tion through many troubles and public calamities. 
In the reign of Henry VI., when the male branch 
died out, Anne, the heiress, married into the Rat- 
cHJfe family, who revived the title of Fitz-Walter. 

It is Hot knbwn how this castle came to the 
Cl ow n, but certain it is that on its being consumed 
to fife in 1428 (Henry VI.), it was rebuilt by Hum- 
J$r ay, the good duke of Gloucester. On his 
dMMt it was made a royal residence by Henry 
VL, and by him granted to the Duke of York, 
his luckless rival, who lodged here with his 
fiMftfaws retainers during the lulls in the wars of 
Vbftt and Lancaster. In the year 1460, the Earl 
of hlarch, lodging in Castle Baynard, was informed 
that tte army and the Earl of Warwick had 
dtidmed that Henry VI. was no longer worthy to 
reign, and had chosen him for their king. The 
efci coquetted, as usurpers often do, with these 
Offers bt the crown, declaring his insufficiency for 
so great a charge, till yielding to the exhortations 
of Ike Archbishop of Canterbury and the Bishop of 
Exeter, he at last consented. On the next day he 
went to St Paul’s in procession, to hear the Dt 
•fietm, and was then conveyed In state to West- 
minster, and there, in die Hall, invested with the 
sceptte by the confessor. 

At Baynard’s Castle; too, that cruel usurper, 
tkhaid III., practised the same arts as his ptfc- 
teoessor. Shakespeare, who has darkened Rickard 
to caricature, has left’ Win the greatest 
W* existing in frcdon 'At Bayt ruud's <tede 


hall with the Lord Mayor and aldermen to press 
him to accept the crown ; Richard is found by the 
credulous citizens with a book of prayer in his 
hand, standing between two bishops. This man, 
who was already planning the murder of Hastings 
and the two princes in the Tower, affected religious 
scruples, and with well-feigned reluctance accepted 
“ the golden yoke of sovereignty.” 

Thus at Baynard’s Castle begins that darker part 
of the Crookback’s career, which led on by crime 
after crime to the desperate struggle at Bosworth, 
when, after slaying his rival’s standard-bearer, 
Richard was beaten down by swords and axes, and 
his crown struck off into a hawthorn bush. The 
defaced corpse of the usurper, stripped and gory, 
was, as the old chroniclers tell us, thrown over a 
horse and carried by a faithful herald to be buned 
at Leicester. It is in vain that modern writers try 
to prove that Richard was gentle and accomplished, 
that this murder attributed to him was profidess 
and impossible ; his name will still remain in 
history blackened and accursed by charges that 
the great poet has turned into truth, and which, 
indeed, are difficult to refute. That Richard might 
have become a great, and wise, and powerful king, 
is possible ; but that hp hesitated to commit crimes 
to clear his way to the throne, which had so long 
been struggled for by the Houses of York and 
Lancaster, truth forbids us for a moment to doubt 
He seems to have been one of those dark, wily 
natures that do not trust even their most intimate 
accomplices, and to have worked in such darkness 
that only the angels know what blows he struck, or 
what murders he planned. One thing is certain, 
that Henry, Clarence, Hastings, ^and the princes 
died in terribly quick succession, and at most con- 
venient moments. 

Henry VIII. expended large sums in turning 
Baynard’s Castle from a fortress into a palace. 
He frequently lodged there in burly majesty, 
and entertained there the King of Castile, who 
was driven to England by a tempest. The castle 
then became the property of the Pembroke family, 
and here, in July, 1553, the council was held In 
which it was gesolved to proclaim Mary Queen of 
England, which was at once done at the Cheapaide 
Cross by sound of trumpet 

Queen Elizabeth, who delighted to honour her 
special favourites, once supped at Baynard’s fcaade 
with the earl, and afterwards went on the rive* 
herself to her loyal subjects. It la pert fen* 
mentioned that the Queen tv to n e d to hag 
palace at ten o’clock 
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The Earls of Shrewsbury afterwards occupied the Buc, the Master of the Revels, lived l in ‘commons 
castle, and resided there till it was burnt in die with the Judge of die High Court Of Admiralty, 
Great Fire. On its site stand the Carron works being a doctor of civil law, the Dean of the 
and the whatf of the Castle Baynard Copper Com- Arches, the Judges of the Court of Delegates, the 
pany. Vicar-General, and the Master or Custos of the 

Adjoining Baynard’s Castle once stood a tower Prerogative Court of Canterbury, 
built by Kmg Edward 11 , and bestowed by him Doctors’ Commons, says Strype, “ consists of five 
on William de Ross, for a rose yearly, paid in courts — three appertaining to the see of Canterbury, 
lieu of all other services. The tower was m later one to the see of London, and one to the Lends 
times called “ the Legates’ Tower " Westward Commissioners of the Admiralties.” The functions 
of this stood Montfichet Castle, and eastward of of these several courts he thus defines : — 

Baynard’s Castle the Tower Royal and the Tower “Here are the courts kept for thb practice of dml 
of London, so that the Thames was well guarded or ecclesiastical causes. Several offices are also 
from Ludgate to the citadel. All round this here kept, as the Registraiy of the Archbishop 
neighbourhood, in the Middle Ages, great families of Canterbuiy, and the Registrary of the Bishop 
clustered. There was Beaumont Inn, near Paul’s of London. 

Wharf, which, on the attainder of Lord Bardolf, “The causes whereof the civil and ecclesiastical 
Edward IV. bestowed on his favourite, Lord law take cognisance are those that follow, as they 
Hastings, whose death Richard III. (as we have are enumerated in the ‘Present State of Eng- 
seen) planned at his very door. It was after- land:’ — Blasphemy, apostacy -from Christianity, 
wards Huntingdon House. Near Tngg Stairs the heresy, schism, ordinations, institutions of clerks to 
Abbot of Chertsey had a mansion, afterwards the benefices, celebration of Divine service, matrimony, 
residence of Lord Sandys. West of«Paul’s Wharf divorces, bastardy, tythes, oblations, obventions^ 
(Henry VI.) was Scroope’s Inn, and near that a mortuaries, dilapidations, reparation Of chuithes, 
house belonging to the Abbey of Fescamp, given probate of wills, administrations, simony, incests, 
by Edward III. to Sir Thomas Burley. In Carter fornications, adultenes, solicitation of chastity ; 
Lane was the mansion of the Pnors of Okebome, pensions, procurations, commutation of penance, 
in Wiltshire, and not far from the present Puddle right of pews, and other such like, reducible to 
Dock was the great mansion of the Lords of those matters. 

Berkley, where, m the reign of Henry VI., the king- “ The courts belonging to the civil and eede- 
making Earl of Warwick kept tremendous state, siastical laws are divers. 

with a thousand swords ready to fly out if he even “ First, the Court of Arches \ which is the highest 
raised a finger. court belonging to the Archbishop of Canterbuiy 

And now, leaving barons, usurpers, and plotters, It was a court formerly kept in Bow Church fa 
we come to the Dean’s Court archway of Doctors’ Cheapside ; and the church and tower thereof 
Commons, the portal so long guarded by touters being arched, the court was from thence called 
for licences, men in white aprons, who looked half The Arches , and so still is called. Hither axe all 
like confectioners, and half like disbanded water- appeals directed in ecclesiastical matters within the 
men. Here was the college of Doctors of Law, province of Canterbury. To this court belongs JL 
provided for the ecclesiastical lawyers in the early judge who is called The Dean of the Afthes, sty 
part of Queen Elizabeth’s reign by Master Henry styled because he hath a jurisdiction over ty 
Harvey, Master of Trinity Hall, Cambridge, Pre- deanery in London, consisting of thirteen parishes 
bendary of Ely, and Dean of the Arches ; accord- exempt from the jurisdiction of the Bishop/ M 
mg to Sir Geoxge Howes, “ a reverend, learned, London. This court hath (besides this judge) M 
and good man.” The house had been inhabited registrar or examiner, an actuary, a beadle or Ogpfy 
by Lord Mountjoy, and Dr. Harvey obtained a and an apparitor ; besides advocates an 4 6# 
lease of it for one hundred years oftfie Dean and curators or proctors. These, after they be 
Chap ter of St Paul's, for the smiwi rent of five admitted by warrant and commission dJretift&d'AteNli 
Before this the civilians and canonists had the Archbishop, end by the Dean of 
lodged in a s mall inconvenient house in Paternoster may then (and not before) ‘exercise as 
Row, afterwards the “Queen's Mead Tavern.” and proctors these, and many aduB oemmed M 
CartmalWoieey, always magnificent in bis schemes, "Secondly, the Const of Aofmk*. 
had pJsausod a "feir college of stone* far the cede- towwtlikewiee of <be 
aiastka) fcpufers, fee plan of nMtjh'flir Robert fe Mdd »M*c«a hem* '■-an*!'* 

Cotton possessed. fit ads college, » t6|t, ss ys <P liS .eWB 
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with him, that were auditors of the said 
cmmbb before the Archbishop gave sentence. This 
ooort was kept in later times in St. Paul's. The 
judge betaking to this court was stiled * Causarum , 
negptioruiaque Cantuorien, auditor officialise It 
had also other officers, as the other courts. 

M Thirdly, the next court for civil causes belonging 
to the Archbishop is the Prerogative Court, wherein 
wills and testaments are proved, and all administra- 
tions taken, which belongs to the Archbishop by 
his prerogative, that is, by a special pre-eminence 
that this see hath in certain causes above ordinaiy 
bishops within his province , this takes place where 
the deceased hath goods to the value of £$ out of 
the diocese, and being of the diocese of London, 
to the value of £10. If any contention grow, 
touching any such wills or administrations, the 
causes are debated and decided in this court. 

“ Fourthly, the Court of Faculties and Dispensa- 
tions^ Whereby a privilege or special power is granted 
to a person by favour and indulgence to do that 
which by law otherwise he could not*; as, to marry, 
without banns first asked in the church three 
several Sundays or holy days ; the son to succeed 
his father in his benefice ; for one to have two or 
more benefices incompatible; for non-residence, 
and in other such like cases. 

“ Fifthly, the Court of Admiralty , which was 
erected in the reign of Edward III. This court 
belongs to the Lord High Admiral of England, a 
high officer that hath the government of the king's 
navy, and the hearing of all causes relating to 
merchants and mariners. He takes cognisance 
of the death or mayhem of any man committed 
in the great ships riding in great nvers, beneath 
the bridges of the same next the sea. Also he 
hlth power to arrest ships in great streams for the 
Uin of the king, or his wars. And in these things 
tbi» court is concerned. 

"To these I will add the Court of Delegates; 

which high court appeals do lie from any of 
ti |# former courts. This is the highest court for 
wises. It Was established by an Act in the 
«5th Henry VIIL, cap. 19, wherein it was enacted, 
‘That it should be lawful, for lack of justice at or 
in any of the Archbishop's courts, for the parties 
grieved to appeal to the King’s Majesty in his 
Court of Chancery; and that, upon any such 
appeal, a commission tinder the Great Seal should 
be directed to such patsons as should be named by 
the king's highness (like as in case of appeal from 
the Admiralty Court), to determine such appeals, 
•pd the cases concerning the same. And no farther 
appeals to be had or made from the said ooounu- 
timm far the sam&' Them commimiaaera are 



appointed judges only for that turn; and they .are 
commonly of the spiritualty, or bishops; of the 
common law, as judges of Westminster Hall; as 
well as those of the civil law. And these are 
mixed one with another, according to the nature of 
the cause. 

“ Lastly, sometimes a Commission of Review is 
granted by the king under the Broad Seal, to 
consider and judge again what was decreed in the 
Court of Delegates. But this is but seldom, and 
upon great, and such as shall be judged just, 
causes by the Lord Keeper or High Chancellor. 
And this done purely by the king's prerogative, 
since by the Act for Delegates no further appeals 
were to be laid or made from those commissioners, 
as was mentioned before." 

The Act 20 & 21 Viet., cap 7 7, called 11 The Court 
of Probate Act, 1857," received the royal assent 
on the 25th of August, 1857. This is the great 
act which established the Court of Probate, and 
abolished the jurisdiction of the courts ecclesiastical 

The following, says Mr. Forster, are some of the 
benefits resulting from the reform of the Eccle- 
siastical Courts : — 

That reform has 1 educed the depositaries for wills in this 
country from nearly 400 to 40. 

It has brought complicated testamentary proceedings into 
a system governed by one vigilant court. 

It has relieved the public anxiety respecting “the doom 
of English wills ” by placing them m the custody of respon- 
sible men. 

It has thrown open the courts of law to the entire legal 
profession. 

It has given the public the right to prove wills or obtain 
letters of administration without professional assistance. 

It has given to literary men an interesting field for retouch. 

It has provided that which ancient Rome is said to have 
possessed, but which London did not possess— viz., a place of 
deposit for the wills of living persons. * 

It has extended the English favourite mode of trial— vis., 
trial by jury— by admitting jurors to try the validity of wills 
and questions of divorce. 

It has made divorce not a matter of wealth but of justice t 
the wealthy and the poor alike now only inquire a dear one 
and “ no collusion.” 

It has enabled the humblest wife to obtain a “protection 
order” for her property against an unprincipled husband. 

It has afforded persons wanting to establish tagUbunfey* the 
validity of marriages, and the right to be d e emed natural 
bom subjects, the means of so doing. 

Amongst its #inor benefits it has enabled persona needin g 
copies of wills which have been proved since January, lSsS» 
in any part of the country, to obtain than from tike principal 
registry of the Court of Probate in Doctors' Co mm o ns . 

Sir Cresswell Cre«weU w as appointed Judge of 
die Probate Court at itg/temromtiemeni Be waa 
Ultewtae die first Judge of the Divorce Coast. 

The Collage property— .the freehold pottta, 
subject to a yeariy vent-dwge of £ l0 5> SMtouu 
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THE COURT OF ARCHES. 


annual payment of 5s. 4&, both payable to the Dean 
and Chapter of St Paul’s — was put up for sale by 
auction, in one lot, on November 28, 1862. The 
place was at once demolished, and the materials 
were sold, the site being utilised in forming the 
new thoroughfare from Black friars to the Mansion 
House : the roadway passes directly through what 
once was the College garden. 

Chaucer, in his “Canterbury Tales,” gives an 
unfavourable picture of the old sompnour (or appa- 
ritor to the Ecclesiastical Court) : — 

** A sompnour was ther with us in that place, 

Thad hatlde a fire-red cherubimes face ; 

For sausc fleme he was, with eyen naiwe. 

As hote he was, and hkerous as a sparwe, 

With scolled biowes blakc, and pilled herd ; 

Of bis visage children were sore aferd 
Ther n’as quiksilver, li targe, ne bumston. 

Boras, ceruse, nc oile of Tartre non, 

Ne oinement that wolde dense or bite, 

That him might helpen of his whelkes white, 

Ne of the nobbes sitting on Ins chekes. 

Wel loved he garlikc, onions, and lekes. 

And for to dnnke strong win as rede as blood. 

Than wold he speke, and cne as he were wood. 

And when that he wel dronken had the win, 

Than wold he speken no word but Latin. 

A fewe termes coude he, two or three, 

That he had lemed out of some decree ; 

No wonder is, he herd it all the day. 

And eke ye knowen wel, how that a jay 
Can clepen watte, as well as can the pope. 

But who so wolde m other thing him grope, 

Than hadde he spent all his philosophie. 

Ay, Questio quid juris wold he cne.” 

In 1585 there were but sixteen or seventeen 
doctors ; in 1694 that swarm had increased to forty- 
four. In 1595 there were but five proctors ; in 1694 
there were forty-three. Yet even in Heniy VIII/s 
time the proctors were complained of, for being so 
numerous and clamorous that neither judges nor 
advocates could be ^eard. Cranmer, to remedy* 
this evil, attempted to gradually reduce the number 
to ten, which was petitioned against as insufficient 
and tending to “ delays and prolix suits.'* 

“ Doctors* Commons,” says Defoe, “was a name 
very well known in Holland, Denmark, and Sweden, 
because all ships that were taken during the last 
wars, belonging to those nations, on suspicion of 
trading with France, were brought to ±rial here; 
which occasioned that sarcastic saying abroad 
that we have often heard in conversation, that 
England was a fine country, but a man called 
Doctors’ Commons was a devil* for there was m 
getting out of his dutches, let one’s cause be 
never m good, without paying a great deal of 
money." 

. A britejr in Knight's "London” (184$) gives a 


pleasant sketch of the Court of Arches in that year. 
The Common Hall, where the Court of Arches, 
the Prerogative Court, the Consistory Court; arid 
the Admiralty Court all held their sittings, was a 
comfortable place, with dark polished wainscoting 
reaching high up the walls, while above hung the 
nchly emblazoned arms of learned doctors dead 
and gone ; the fire burned cheerily in the central 
stove. The dresses of the unengaged advocates 
m scarlet and ermine, and of the proctors in 
ermine and black, were picturesque. The opposing 
advocates sat in high galleries, and the absence of 
prisoner’s dock and jury-box — nay, even of a 
public — impressed the stranger with a sense of 
agreeable novelty. 

Apropos of the Court of Arches once held in Bow 
Church. “ The Commissary Court of Suhd^* . 
says Mr. Jea#reson, in his “Book abonf'Jtyk 
Clergy,” “ still holds sittings in the ,Churd**|f 
St. Saviour’s, Southwark ; and any of my London 
readers, who are at the small pains to visit that 
noble church during a sitting of the Commissiaiyb 
Court, may ascertain for himself that; notwith- 
standing our reverence for consecrated placet,’ VW 
can still use them as chambers of justice. The 
court, of course, is a spiritual court, but the gnat, 
perhaps the greater, part of the business transacted 
at its sittings is of an essentially secular hind." 

The nature of the business in the Court of 
Arches may be best shown by the brief summary 
given in the report for three years — 1827, 1828, and 
1829. There were 21 matrimonial cases; x of 
defamation; 4 of brawling; 5 church-smiting; x 
church-rate; 1 legacy; 1 tithes; 4 correction. 
Of these 17 were appeals from the courts, and si 
original suits. 

The cases in the Court of Arches were ofteh 
veiy trivial “ There was a case,” says Dr. Nichotts, 
“in which the cause had originally commenced 
in the Archdeacon’s Court at Totnes, and tMtijl 
there had been an appeal to the Court at Exeifc 
thence to the Arches, and thence to the DekgaWJill 
after all, the issue having been simply, vtPM 
two persons had the right of hanging his hat on A 
particular peg.” The other is of a sadder cafl% 
and calculated to arouse a just indign a ti on. Oar 
authority is Mr. T. W. Sweet (Report on E ctffer 
Courts), who states: "In one instance, m#a ^ 
years since; a suit was instituted which l 
produced a great deal of inconvenience and di ityfltlty 
It was the case of a person of the name 
whose wife «u supposed to have had htfcfeiMM 
impugned at YatmaKb bgrt Mb BWfawlW w 
bad no remedy at 1m ffcr fee sftrtfc 
lady** character, and a wir&tfefellMlIliMIIMi 
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i the Commons. It was supposed the suit 
be attended with very little expense, but I 
in the end it greatly contributed to ruin 
ty who instituted it ; I think he said his 
s bill would be £ 700 . It went through 
courts, and ultimately, I believe (according 
to the decision or agreement), each party paid his 


lying entirely within the diocese* where he died, 
probate or proof of the will is made, or adminis- 
tration taken out, before the bishop or ordinary 
of that diocese; 'but if there were goods and 
chattels only to the amount of £5 (except in the 
diocese of London, where the amount is £10) 
— in legal parlance, bona notabilia — within any other 
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own costs. 0 It appears from the evidence subse- diocese, and which is generally the case, then the 
quendy given by the proctor, that he very humanely jurisdiction nes in the Prerogative Court of the 
declined pressing hfin for payment, and never Archbishop of the province-*-that is, either at Voik 
was paid ; and yet the case, through the continued or at Doctors’ Commons ; the latter, we need hardly 
anxiety and loss of time incurred for six or seven say, being the Court of the Archbishop of Canter* 
yean (for the suit lasted that time), mainly coa- bury. The two Pmogatto €oiat*tlfcs«fo^ 
tributed, it appears, to the party’s ruin. ' i * the gnat propor ti on cl dm' business of.llrii wed 

^ As the law once stood, says a writer ih Knight's fthfrragh the country, for afcbpugh 
I-andon," if a person died possessed of property Court* have nrpower os# 
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WILLS AND MARRIAGE LICENCES. 


cession to unxmxed real property, if such were left, 
cases of that nature seldom or never occur. And, 
as between the two provinces, not only is that of 
Canterbury much more important and extensive, 
but since die introduction of the funding system, and 
the extensive diffusion of such property, nearly all 
wills of importance belonging even to the Province 
of York are also proved in Doctors' Commons, on 
account of die rule of the Bank of England to 


to 30,000. In the same year extracts were taken 
from wills in 6,414 cases. 

On the south side is the entry to the Pre- 
rogative Court, and at No 10 the Faculty Office. 
On the east side are the offices of the Vicar- 
General and the Bishop of London, for the issuing 
of marriage licences Down till • about 1867 the ‘ 
Admiralty Court and the Probate Court were both 
at Doctors' Commons, but have since been ret 



si PAUL'S AND NEIGHBOURHOOD. {From Aggas' Plait , 1563 ) 


acknowledge no probate of wills but from thence. > 
To this cause, amongst others, may be attributed I 
the striking fact that the business of this court 
between the three years ending with 1789 and the 
three years ending with 1829 had*been doubled 
Of the vast number of persons affected, or at ( 
least interested in this business, evidence might be 
found not only in the crowded rooms, hut also in 
the statement given in the 4 report of the Select 
Committee on the Admiralty and other Courts of 
Doctors' Commons in 1833, where it appears that, 
inane year (1829) the number of searches amounted 


moved to Somerset House. The office for filWlhg 
wills and taking out letters of administration* how- 
ever, still remains here. The great Admiralty Jmte 
of the early part of this century was Dr. Jo ftyMwa 


friend, Lord Stowell, the brother of Lord WMA * 
According to Sir Herbert Jenner Fust, jjjift 


According to Sir Herbert Jenner FtUtt* 
Stowell's decisions during the war have since # 
a code of international law almost univmMlIbtl 
nised. In 0 ne year alone (1806) he p Nfafa 
2,206 decrees. Lord Stowell (then Dr, MM 
made Advocate-General in Doctor? 

1788, end Vicar-Genewd er (M|iM 




OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[Doctor*' 


*90 

Archbishop of Canterbury. Soon after he became 
Matter of the Faculties, and in 1796 was nominated 
Judge of the High Court of Admiralty, the highest 
dignity of the Doctors* Commons Courts. During 
the great French war, it is said Dr. Scdtt some- 
times received as .much as £1,000 a case for fees 
and perquisites in a prize cause. He left at his 
death personal property exceeding £200,000. He 
used to say that he admired above all other invest- 
ments “the sweet simplicity of the Three per 
Cents./’ and when purchasing estate after estate, 
observed “ he liked plenty of elbow-room.” 

“ It was,” says Warton, “ by visiting Sir Robert 
Chambers, when a fellow of University College, 
Oxford, that Johnson became acquainted with Lord 
Stowell ; and when Chambers went to India, Lord 
Stowell, as he expressed it to me, seemed to succeed 
to his place in Johnson’s friendship.” 

“ Sir William Scott (Lord Stowell),” says Boswell, 
“ told rhe that when he complained of a headache 
in the post-chaise, as they were travelling together 
to Scotland, Johnson treated him in a rough manner 
— ‘At your age, sir, I had no headache.’ 

“Mr. Scott’s amiable manners and attachment 
to our Socrates,” says Boswell in Edinburgh, “ at 
once united me to him. He told me that before 
I came in the doctor had unluckily had a bad 
specimen of Scottish cleanliness. He then drank 
no fermented liquor. He asked to have his 
lemonade made sweeter; upon which the waiter, 
with his greasy fingers, lifted a lump of sugar and 
put it into it. The doctor, in indignation, threw 
it out. Scott said he was afraid he would have 
knocked the waiter down.” 

Again Boswell says : — “ We dined together with 
Mr. Scott, now Sir William Scott, his Majesty’s 
Advocate-General, at his chambers in the Temple 
— nobody else there. The company being so 
small, Johnson was not in such high spirits as 
he had been the preceding day, and for a con- 
siderable time little was said. At last he burst 
forth — ‘Subordination is sadly broken down in 
this age. No man, now, has the same authority 
which his father had — except a gaoler. No master 
has it over his servants; it is diminished in our 
colleges ; nay, in our grammar schools.’ ” 

“ Sir William Scott informs me that on the death 
of the late Lord Lichfield, who was Chancellor of 
the University of Oxford, he said to Johnson, ‘ What 
a pity it is, sir, that you did not follow the pro- 
fession of the law ! You might have been Lord 
Chancellor of Great Britain, and attained to the 
dignity of the peerage ; and now that the title of 
Lichfield, your native city, is extinct, you might 
have had it.* Johnson upon this seemed much 


agitated, and in an angry tone exclaimed, ‘Why 
will you vex me by suggesting this when it is too 
late?*** 

The strange marriage of Lord Stowell and the 
Marchioness of Sligo has been excellently described 
by Mr. Jeaffreson in his “ Book of Lawyers.” 

“On April 10, 1813,” says our author, “the 
decorous Sir William Scott, and Louisa Catherine, 
widow of John, Marquis of Sligo, and daughter of 
Admiral Lord Howe, were united in the bonds of 
holy wedlock, to the infinite amusement of the 
world of fashion, and to the speedy humiliation of 
the bridegroom. So incensed was Lord Eldon at 
his brother’s folly that he refused to appear at the 
wedding ; and certainly the chancellor’s displeasure 
was not without reason, for the notorious absurdity 
of the atiuir brought ridicule on the whole of the 
Scott family connection. The happy couple met 
for the first time in the Old Bailey, when Sir William 
Scott and Lord Ellenborough presided at the trial 
of the marchioness’s son, the young Marquis of 
Sligo, who had incurred the anger of the law by 
luring into his yacht, in Mediterranean waters, two 
of the king’s seamen. Throughout the hearing of 
that cause ccftbre, the Marchioness sat in the fetid 
court of the Old Bailey, in the hope that her 
presence might rouse amongst the jury or in the 
bench feelings favourable to her son. This hope 
was disappointed. The verdict having been given 
against the young peer, he was ordered to pay a 
fine of ,£5,000, and undergo four months* incar- 
ceration in Newgate, and — worse than fine and 
imprisonment — was compelled to • listen to a 
parental address, from Sir William Scott, on the 
duties and responsibilities of men of high station. 
Either under the influence of sincere admiration 
for the judge, or impelled by desire of vengeance 
on the man who had presumed to lecture her son 
in a court of justice, the marchioness wrote a few 
hasty words of thanks to Sir William Scott, for his 
salutary exhortation to her boy. She even went so 
far as to say that she wished the erring marquis 
could always have so wise a counsellor at his side. 
This communication was made upon a slip of paper, 
which the writer sent to the judge by an usher of 
the court. Sir William read the note as he sat on 
the bench, and having looked towards the fail 
scribe, he received from her a glance and a smile 
that were fruitful of much misery to him. Within 
four months the courteous Sir William Scott was 
tied fast to a beautiful, shrill, voluble termagant, who 
exercised marvellous Ingenuity in rendering him 
wretched and contemptible. Reared in a stately 
school of old-world politeness, the unhappy man 
was a model of decorum and urbanity. He took 
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reasonable pride in the perfection of his tone and 
manner, and the marchioness — whose malice did 
not lack cleverness — was never more happy than 
when she was gravely expostulating with him, in 
the presence of numerous auditors, on his lament- 
able want of style and gentlemanlike bearing. It 
is said that, like Coke and Holt under similar 
circumstances, Sir William preferred the quietude 
of his chambers to the society of an unruly wife, 
and that in the cellar of his inn he sought com- 
pensation for the indignities and sufferings which 
he endured at home.” 

“ Sir William Scott,” says Mr. Surtees, then “ re- 
moved from Doctors* Commons to his wife’s house 
in Grafton Street, and, ever economical in his 
domestic expenses, brought with him his own door- 
plate, and placed it under the pre-existing plate of 
Lady Sligo, instead of getting a new door-plate for 
them both. Immediately after the marriage, Mr. 
Jekyll, so well known in the earliest part of this 
century for his puns and humour, happening to 
observe the position of these plates, condoled with 
Sir William on having to knock under.* There 
was too much truth m the joke for it to be inwardly 
relished, and Sir William ordered the plates to be 
transposed. A few weeks later J ekyll accompanied 
his friend Scott as far as the door, when the latter 
observed, ‘You see I don’t knock under now. 1 ' 
* Not now,* was the answer received by the anti- 
quated bridegroom ; ‘ now you knock up.’ ** 

There is a good story current of Lord Stowell in 
Newcastle, that, when advanced in age and rank, 
he visited the school of his boyhood. An old 
woman, whose business was to clean out and keep 
the key of the school-room, conducted him. She 
knew the name and station of the personage whom 
she accompanied. She naturally expected some 
recompense — half-a-crown perhaps — perhaps, since 
he was so great a man, five shillings. But he 
lingered over the books, and asked a thousand 
questions about the fate of his old school-fellows ; 
and as he talked her expectation rose— half-a-guinea 
— a guinea — nay, possibly (since she had been so 
long connected with the school in which the great 
man took so deep an interest) some little annuity ! 
He wished her good-bye kindly, called her a good 
woman,* and slipped a piece of money into her 
hand — it was a sixpence ! 

“ Lord Stowell,” says Mr. Surtees, “ was a great 
eater. As Lord Eldon had for his favourite dish 
liver and bacon, so his brother had a favourite 
quite as homely, with which his intimate friends, 
when he dined with them, would treat him. It was 
a rich pie, compounded of beef steaks and layers 
of oysters. Yet the feats which Lord Stowell per- 


formed with the knife and fork were eclipsed by 
those which he would afterwards display with the 
bottle, and two bottles of port formed with him no 
uncommon potation. By wine, however, he was 
never, in advanced life at any rate, seen to be 
affected. His mode of living suited and improved 
his constitution, and his strength long increased 
with his years. 

At the western end of Holbom there was a room 
generally let for exhibitions. At the entrance Lord 
Stowell presented himself, eager to see the “ green 
monster serpent,” which had lately issued cards of 
invitation to the public. As he was pulling out his 
purse to pay for his admission, a sharp but honest 
north-country lad, whose business it was to take the 
money, recognised him as an old customer, and, 
knowing his name, thus addressed him : “ We can*t 
take your shill mg, my lord, *tis t’ old serpent, 
which you have seen six times before, in other 
colours ; but ye can go in and see her.” He 
entered, saved his money, and enjoyed his seventh 
visit to the “ real original old sea-sarpint.” 

Of Lord Stowell it has been said by Lord 
Brougham that “ his vast superiority was apparent 
when, as from an eminence, he was called to survey 
the whole field of dispute, and to unravel the 
variegated facts, disentangle the intricate mazes, 
and array the conflicting reasons, which were calcu- 
lated to distract or suspend men’s judgment” 
And Brougham adds that “if ever the praise of 
being luminous could be bestowed upon human 
compositions, it was upon his.” 

It would be impossible with the space at our 
command to give anything like a tithe of the good 
stories of this celebrated judge. We must pass on 
to other famous men who have sat on the judicial 
bench in Doctors’ Commons. 

Of Sir Herbert Jenner Fust, one of fhe great 
ecclesiastical judges of modem times, Mr. Jeaffreson 
tells a good story : — 

“ In old Sir Herbert’s later days it was no mere 
pleasantry, or bold figure of speech, to say that 
the court had risen, for he used to be lifted from 
his chair and carried bodily from the chamber of 
justice by two brawny footmen. Of course, a A 
soon as the judge was about to be elevated by hill 
bearers, the bar rose; and, also as a matter of 
course, the bar continued to stand until the strong 
porters had conveyed their weighty and venerable 
burden along the platform behind one of the rows 
of advocates and out of sight. As the trio worked 
their laborious way along the platform, there seemed 
to be some danger that they might blunder and fall 
through one of the windows into the spaee behind 
the court ; and at a time when Sir Herbert and 
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in—* Licence, sir, licence ?’ Queer sort them, and 


Dr. were at open variance, that waspish 

advocate had, on one occasion, the bad taste to 
keep his seat at die rising of the court, and with 
characteristic malevolence of expression say to the 
footmen, * Mind, my men, and take care of that 
judge of yours ; or, by Jove, you’ll pitch him out 
of the window.* It is needless to say that this 
brutal speech did not raise the speaker in the 
opinion of the hearers.” 

Dr. Lushington, who died in 1872, aged ninety* 
one, is another ecclesiastical judge deserving notice. 
He entered Parliament in 1807, and retired in 
1841. He began his political career when the 
Portland Administration (Perceval, Castlereagh, and 
Canning) ruled, and was always a steadfast reformer 
through good and evil report. He was one of the 
counsel for Queen Caroline, and aided Brougham 
and Denman in the popular triumph. He worked 
bard against slavery and for Parliamentary reform, 
and had heard not only many of Sir Robert Peel 
and Lord John Russell’s earliest speeches, but 
also those of Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Disraeli. 
“Though it seemed,” says the Daily News , “a little 
incongruous that questions of faith and ritual in the 
Church, and those of seizures or accidents at sea, 
should be adjudicated on by the same person, it 
was always felt that his decisions were based on 
ample knowledge of the law and diligent attention 
to the special circumstances of the individual case. 
As Dean of Arches he was called to pronounce 
judgment in some of the most exciting eccle- 
siastical suits of modem times. When the first 
prosecutions were directed against the Ritualistic 
innovators, as they were then called, of St. Barnabas, 
both sides congratulated themselves that the judg- 
ment would be given by so venerable and cxperi 
enced a judge ; and perhaps the dissatisfaction of 
both sides with the judgment proved its justice. 
In the prosecution of the Rev. H. B. Wilson and 
Dr. Rowland Williams, Dr. Lushington again pro- 
nounced a judgment which, contrary to popular 
expectation, was reversed on appeal by the Judicial 
Committee of the Privy Council.” 

But how can we leave Doctors’ Commons 
without remembering — as we see the touters for 
licences, who look like half pie-men, half watermen — 
Sam Weller’s inimitable description of the trap 
into which his father fell ? 

“ Paul’s Church-yard, sir/* says Sam to Jingle ; 

“ a low archway on the carriage-side ; bookseller’s 
at one comer, hot-el on the other, and two porters 
in the middle as touts for licences.” 

“ Touts for licences ! ” said the gentleman. 

“Touts for licences,” replied Sam. “Two coves 
in white aprons, touches their hats when you walk 


their raas’rs, too, sir — Old Bailey proctors — and no 
mistake.” 

“What do they do?” inquired the gentleman. 

“Do I you, sir! That ain’t the worst on’t, 
neither. They puts things into old genlm’n’s 
heads as they never dreamed of. My father, sir, 
was a coachman, a widower he wos, and fat enough 
for anything — uncommon fat, to be sure. His 
missus dies, and leaves him four hundred pound. 
Down he goes to the Commons to see the lawyer, 
and draw the blunt — very smart — top-boots on — 
nosegay in his button-hole — broad-brimmed tile — 
green shawl — quite the genlm’n. Goes through 
the archway, thinking how he should inwest the 
money; up comes the touter, touches his hat — 
’Licence, sir, licence?’ ’What’s that?’ says my 
father. ’Licence, sir,’ says he. ’What licence,’ 
says my father. ‘Marriage licence,* says the 
touter. ’Dash my weskit,’ says my father, *1 
never thought o* that.’ * I thinks you want one, 
sir,’ says the touter. My father pulls up and thinks 
a bit ‘ No,’ says he, ’ damme, I’m too old, b’sides 
I’m a many sizes too large,’ says he. ’ Not a bit 
on it, sir,' says the touter. ’Think not?* says my 
father. ‘ I’m sure not,’ says he ; ‘we married a 
gen’lm’n twice your size last Monday.* * Did you, 
though ?* said my father. * To be sure we did,’ says 
the touter, ’ you’re a babby to him — this way, sir — 
this way !’ And sure enough my father walks arter 
him, like a tame monkey behind a horgan, into a 
little back office, vere a feller sat among dirty 
papers, and tin boxes, making believe he was busy. 
’Pray take a seat, vile I makes out the affidavit, 
sir,* says the lawyer. ’Thankee, sir,* says my 
father, and down he sat, and stared with all his 
eyes, and his mouth wide open, at the names on 
the boxes. ‘What’s your name, sir?’ says the 
lawyer. ’ Tony Weller,’ says my father. ‘ Parish V 
says the lawyer. ’ Belle Savage,’ says my father ; 
for he stopped there wen he drove up, and he 
know’d nothing about parishes, he didn’t. ’And 
what’s the lady’s name?’ says the lawyer. My 
father was struck all of a heap. ’ Blessed if I know/ 
says he. ‘Not know ! ’ says the lawyer. ’ No more 
nor you do,’ says my father ; ’ can’t I put that in 
arterwards ? * ‘Impossible!’ says the lawyer. 

‘ Wery well,* says my father, after he’d thought a 
moment, * put down Mrs. Clarke.* ‘ What Clarke ?* 
says the lawyer, dipping his pen in the ink. 

’ Susan Clarke, Marlris 0’ Granby, Dorking,* says 
my father ; * she’ll have me if I ask, I dessay — I 
never said nothing to her ; but she'll have me, I 
know.’ The licence was made out, and she did 
have him, and what’s more die’s got him now ; and 


DOCTORS’ COMMONS IN DECAY. 


m 


/ never had any of die four hundred pound, worse 
hick. Beg your pardon, sir/’ said Sam, when he 
had concluded, “but when I gets on this here 
grievance, I runs on like a new barrow with the 
wheel greased.” 

The college, rebuilt after the Great Fire, is de- 
scribed by Elmes as an old brick building in the 
Carolean style, the interior consisting of two 
quadrangles once occupied by the doctors, a hall 
for the hearing of causes, a spacious library, a 
refectory, and other useful apartments. The site 
of the proctors 1 offices is now occupied by the 
Cathedral Choir School, built in 1874. In 1867, 
when Doctors’ Commons was deserted by the proc- 
tors, a clever London essayist sketched the rums 
very graphically, while the Metropolitan Fire 
Brigade occupied the lawyers’ deserted town : — 

“ A deserted justice-hall, with dirty mouldering 
walls, broken doors and windows, shattered floor, 
and crumbling ceiling. The dust and fog of long- 
forgotten causes lowering everywhere, making the 
small leaden-framed panes of glass opaque, the 
dark wainscot grey, coating the dark rafters with 
a heavy dingy fur, and lading the atmosphere with 
a close unwholesome smell. Time and neglect 
have made the once-white ceiling like a huge map, 
in which black and swollen rivers and tangled 
mountain ranges are struggling for pre-eminence. | 
Melancholy, decay, and desolation are on all sides. 
The holy of holies, where the profane vulgar could 
not tread, but which was sacred to the venerable 
gowned figures who cozily took it in turns to 
dispense justice and to plead, is now open to any 
passer-by. Where the public were permitted to 
listen is bare and shabby as a well-plucked client. 
The inner door of long-discoloured baize flaps 
listlessly on its hinges, and the true law-court little 
entrance-box it half shuts in is a mere nest for 
spiders. A large red shaft, with the word ‘broken' 
rudely scrawled on it in chalk, stands where the 
judgment-seat was formerly; long rows of ugly 
piping, like so many shiny dirty serpents, occupy 
the seats of honour round it ; staring red vehicles, 
with odd brass fittings : buckets, helmets, axes, and 
old uniforms fill up the remainder of the space. 
A very few years ago this was the snuggest little 
law-nest in the world; now it is a hospital and 
store-room for the Metropolitan Fire Brigade. For 
we are in Doctors* Commons, and lawyers them- 
selves will be startled to learn that the old Arches 
Court, the old Admiralty Court, the old Prerogative 
Court, the old Consistory Court, the old harbour 
for delegates, chancellors, vicars-general, commis- 
saries, prothonotaries, cursitors, seal-keepers, ser- 
jeants-at-mace, doctors, deans, apparitors, proctors, 


and what not, is being applied to such upeful purr 
poses now. Let the reader leave the bustle of 
St Paul’s. Churchyard, and, turning under the arch- 
way where a noble army of white-aproned toutm 
formerly stood, cross Knightrider Street and Cap# 
the Commons. The square itself is a memorial 4 t , 
the mutability of human affairs. Its big Somite 
houses are closed. The well-known name* of w 
learned doctors who formerly practised in fftte 
adjacent courts are still on the doors, but have, in 
each instance, ‘All letters and parcels to be ad- 
dressed * Belgravia, or to one of the western inns 
of court, as their accompaniment The one court 
in which ecclesiastical, testamentary, and maritime 
law was tried alternately, and which, as we have 
seen, is now ending its days shabbily, but usefully, 
is through the further archway to the left. Here 
the smack Henry and Betsy would bring its action 
for salvage against the schooner Mary Jane ; here 
a favoured gentleman was occasionally ‘ admitted a 
proctor exerccnt by virtue of a rescript ;’ here, as 
we learnt with awe, proceedings for divorce were 
‘ carried on in poenam,* and ‘ the learned judge, 
without entering into the facts, declared himself 
quite satisfied with the evidence, and pronounced 
for the separation ;* and here the Dean of Pecu- 
liars settled his differences with the eccentrics who, 

I presume, were under his charge, and to whom 
he owed his title." 

Where the old Probate Court and the reading- 
room connected with the Will-Office once stood, 
a large building has been lately erected, in which 
will for the future be transacted the principal 
business of the Post-Office Savings’ Banks. Such 
are the changes that take place in our Protean 
city ! 

The Prerogative Will Office, of which we shall 
have more to say when we reach Somerset House, 
contains many last wills and testaments of great 
interest. There is a will written in short-hand, 
and one on a bed-post ; but what are these to that 
of Shakespeare, three folio sheets, and his signature 
to each sheet ! Why he left only his best bed to 
his wife long puzzled the antiquaries, but has since 
been explained. There is (or rather was, for it 
has now gone to Paris) the will of Napoleoti» 
abusing the “oligarch" Wellington, and leaving 
10,000 francs to the French officer Cantello, who 
was accused of a desire to assassinate the M Iron 
Duke." There are also the wills of Vandyke : the 
painter, who died close by ; of Inigo Jones, Ben 
Jonson’s rival in the Court masques of James arid 
Charles ; of Sir Isaac Newton, Dr. Johnson, good 
old Izaak Walton, and indeed of almost everybody 
who had property in the south. 
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CHAPTER XXV 
HERALDS’ COLLEGE. 

******* of the Herald* — The Constitution of the Herald's College — Garter King at Arms— Clare ncieux and Noqwy — The Punufowtar* 
DsWs and Privileges of Heralds— Good, Bad, and Jovial Heralds— A Notable Norroy King at Arms— Ike Tragic End of Two Taaoous’ 
H«alds— The Collie of Arms' Library 

twittNG from the black dome of St. Paul’s, and 
th<j mean archway of Dean’s Court, into a region of 
gotgeous blazonments, we come to that quiet and 
grave house, like an old nobleman’s, that stands 
aside from die new street from the Embankment, 
like an aristocrat shrinking from a crowd. The 
original Heralds’ College, Cold Harbour House, 
founded by Richard II., stood in Poultney 
but the heralds were turned out by Henry VII., 
who gave their mansion to Bishop Tunstal, whom 
he had driven from Durham Palace. The heralds 
then retired to Ronceval Priory, at Charing Cross, 
afterwards Northumberland Place. Queen Mary, 
however, in 1555, g*ve to Gilbert Dethick, Garter 
King of Arms, and ih 4 other herald s end our* 
suivants, their present college, former^, Derby 


House, which had belonged to the first Earl of 
Derby, who married Lady Margaret, Countess of 
Richmond, mother to King Henry VII. The 
grant specified that there the heralds might dwell 
together, and “at meet times congregate, l yeafc, 
confer, and agree among themselves, for the good 
government of the faculty.” 

The College of Arms, on the east side of St 
Sennet's Hut was swept away before the Great 
Fire; but all the records and books, eacept 
two, were preserved. The estimate for 
«*• bat the City to^l iP fw * 

c»ah, it wm attempted t» wjW tta jW WW WOW* 
•at^ttonj only ^700, 
re« vtai paid from office 
the north-west 
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and Sir Henzy St George, Clarencieux, giving ,£530. 
This handsome and dignified brick building, com- 
pleted in 1683, is ornamented with Ionic pilasters, 
that support an angular pediment, and the “ hollow 
arch of the gateway” was formerly considered a 
curiosity. The central wainscoted hall is where 
the Courts of Sessions were at one tune held; 
to the left is the library and search-room, round 
the top of which runs a gallery, on either side 
are the apartments of the kings, heralds, and 
pursuivants. 

“This corporation," we are told, “consists of 
thirteen members — viz, three kings at arms, six 
heralds at arms, and four pursuivants at arms , they 
are nominated by the Earl Marshal of England, as 
ministers subordinate to him in the execution of 
their offices, and hold their places patent during their 
good behaviour. They are thus distinguished — 


Kings W Arms. 

Heralds 

Pursuivants. 

Garter. 

Somerset 

Rouge Dragon. 

Clarencieux. 

Richmond. 

Blue Mantle 

Norroy. 

Lancaster. 

Portcullis 


Wmdsor 

Chester. 

York 

Rouge Croix. 


“ However ancient the offices of heralds may be, 
we have hardly any memory of their titles or names 
before Edward III. In his reign military glory 
and heraldry were in high esteem, and the patents 
of the King of Arms at this day refer to the reign 
of King Edward III. The kmg created the two 
provincials, by the titles of Clarencieux and Norroy , 
he instituted Windsor and Chester heralds, and 
Blue Mantle pursuivant, beside several others by 
foreign titles. From this time we find the officers 
of aims employed at home and abroad, both m 
military and civil affairs : military, with our kmgs 
and generals in the army, carrying defiances and 
making traces, or attending tilts, tournaments, and 
S as civil officers, in negotiations, and attend- 
ing our ambassadors in foreign Courts ; at home, 
waiting upon the king at Court and Parliament, 
and directing public ceremonies. 

“ In the fifth year of King Henry V. armorial 
bearings were put under regulations, and it was 
declared that no persons should bear coat aims that 
could not justify their right thereto by prescription 
or grant ; and from th$ tune they were communi- 
cated to persons as insignia, gmUlitia, and heredi- 
tary marks of noblesse. About the same time, or 
soon after, this victorious prinde instituted the 
office of Garter King of Arms ; and at 4 Chapter 
<* the Kings and Heralds, held at the skge of 
Konen in Normandy, on the^thof January, *4*0, 
they farmed themselves into a retail# aodefy, | 


with a common seal, receiving Garter as their 
chief 

“The office of Garter King at Arms was in- 
stituted for the service of the Most Noble Order 
of the Garter ; and, for the dignity of that order, 
he was made sovereign within the office of arms, 
over all the other officers, subject to the Crown of 
England, by the name of Garter King at Arms of 
England. By the constitution of his office he must 
be a native of England, and a gentleman bearing 
arms. To him belongs the correction of arms, 
and all ensigns of arms, usurped or borne unjustly, 
and the power of granting arms to deserving per- 
sons, and supporters to the nobility and Knights 
of the Bath. It is likewise his office to go next 
before the sword in solemn processions, none inter- 
posing except the marshal , to administer the oath 
to all the officers of arms, to have a habit like 
the registrar of the order, baron’s service m the 
Court, lodgings m Wmdsor Castle, to bear his 
white rod, with a banner of the ensigns of the 
order thereon, before the sovereign, also, when 
any lord shall enter the Parliament chamber, to 
assign him his place, according to his degree , to 
carry the ensigns of the order to foreign princes, 
and to do, or procure to be done, what the 
sovereign shall enjoin relating to the order, with 
other duties incident to his office of principal 
King of Arms. The other two kmgs are called 
Provincial kmgs, who have particular provinces 
assigned them, which together comprise the whole 
kingdom of England — that of Clarencieux com- 
prehending all from the nver Trent southwards; 
that of Norroy, or North Roy, all from the uvjr 
Trent northward. These Kmgs at Arms are dis- 
tinguished from each other by their respective 
badges, which they may wear at all times, either 
m a gold chain or a nbbon, Garters being blue, 
and the Provincials purple. 

“ The six heralds take place according to 
seniority in office. They are created with the same 
ceremonies as the kings, taking the oath of an 
herald, and are invested with a tabard of the 
Royal arms embroidered upon satin, not sq rich 
as the kings’, but better than the punuivtats’i 
with a silver collar of SS. ; they are esqufrde by 
creation. 

“ The four pursuivants are also created by £he 
Duke of Norfolk, the Ear! Marshal, when they tike 
their oath of a pursuivant; and are invested wfcfe a 
tabard of the Royal arms upon damask , It ft Ike 
dfcty of the heralds and pursuSvaaftt Id attend* on 
the public ceremonials, one of each dwti together 
by a monthly rot a tio n *. 

"These hemkb m dw jtbgt semoto ft fttfr 
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the Duke of Suffolk was a base lord ; ^ Sjr 


nary, and therefore, in the vacancy of the office of 
Earl Marshal, have been sworn into their offices by 
the Lord Chamberlain. Their meetings are termed 
Chapters, which they hold the first Thursday in 
every month, or oftener if necessary, wherein all 
matters are determined by a majority of voices, 
each king having two voices." 

One of the earliest instances of the holding an 
heraldic court was that in the time of Richard II., 
when the Scropes and Grosvenors had a dispute 
about the right to bear certain arms. John of 
Gaunt and Chaucer were witnesses on this occa- 
sion ; the latter, who had served in France during 
the wars of Edward III., and had been taken 
prisoner, deposed to seeing a certain cognizance 
displayed during the campaign. 

The system of heraldic visitations, when the 
pedigrees of the local gentry were tested, and the 
arms they bore approved or cancelled, originated 
in the reign of Henry VIII. The monasteries, 
with their tombs and tablets and brasses, and their 
excellent libraries, had been the great repositories 
of the provincial genealogies, more especially of the 
abbeys’ founders and benefactors. These records 
were collected and used by the heralds, who thus 
as it were preserved and carried on the monastic 
genealogical traditions. These visitations were of 
great use to noble families in proving their pedi- 
grees, and preventing disputes about property. The 
visitations continued till 1686 (James II.), but a 
few returns appear to have been made as late as 
1704. Why they ceased in the reign of William 
of Orange is not known ; perhaps the respect for 
feudal rank decreased as the new dynasty grew 
more powerful. The result of the cessation of 
these heraldic assizes, however, is that American 
gentlemen, whose Puritan ancestors left England 
during the persecutions of Charles II., are now 
unable to trace their descent, and the heraldic 
gap can never be filled up. 

Three instances only of the degradation of 
knights are recorded in three centuries’ records of 
the Court of Honour. The first was that of Sir 
Andrew Barclay, in 1323 ; the second, of Sir Ralph 
Grey, in 1464 ; and the third, of Sir Francis Michell, 
in 1631, the last knight being convicted of heinous 
offences and misdemeanors. On this last occasion 
the Knights’ Marshals* men cut off the offender’s 
sword, took off his spurs and flung them away, 
and broke his sword over his head, at the same 
time proclaiming him “an infamous arrant knave." 

The Earl Marshal’s office— sometimes called the 
Court Of Honour-'-took cognizance of words sup- 
poaed to wfiect upon the noWJfcjr. Sr Rictenf 
GrenvJBe wta fined heavily for having Mid that 


George Markham in the enormous sum of 10,000, 
for saying, when he had horsewhipped the hunts- 
man of Lord D’Arcy, that he would do the same 
to his master if he tried to justify his insolence. 
In 1622 the legality of the court was tried in the 
Star Chamber by a contumacious herald, who 
claimed arrears of fees, and to King James’s de-t 
light the legality of the court was fully established. 
In 1646 Mr. Hyde (afterwards Lord Chancellor 
Clarendon) proposed to do away with the court, on 
account of vexatious causes multiplying, and very 
arbitrary authority being exercised. He particu- 
larly cited a case of great oppression, in which a 
rich citizen had been ruined in his estate and im- 
prisoned) for merely calling an heraldic swan a 
goose. After the Restoration, says Mr. Planchd, 
in Knight’s “London,” the Duke of Norfolk, 
hereditary Earl Marshal, hoping to re-establish 
the court, employed Dr. Plott, the learned but 
credulous historian of Staffordshire, to collect the 
materials for a history of the court, which, how-, 
ever, was never completed. The court, which had 
outlived its age, fell into desuetude, and the last 
cause heard concerning the right of bearing arms 
(Blount versus Blunt) was tried in the year 1720 
(George I.). In the old arbitrary times the Earl 
Marshal’s men have been known to stop the car- 
riage of a parvenu , and by force deface his illegally 
assumed arms. 

Heralds’ fees in the Middle Ages were very high. 
At the coronation of Richard II. they received 
^100, and roo marks at that of the queen. On 
royal birthdays and on great festivals they also 
required largess. The natural result of this was 
that, in the reign of Henry V., William Burgess, 
Garter King of Arms, was able to entertain the 
Emperor Sigismund in sumptuous state at his 
house at Kentish Town. 

The escutcheons placed on the walls of the 
college — one bearing the legs of Man, and the 
other the eagle’s claw of the House of Stanley^ 
are not ancient, and were merely put up to 
heraldically mark the site of old Derby House 

In the Rev. Mark Noble’s elaborate ‘‘History of 
the College of Arms ” we find some curious stafcft 
of worthy and unworthy heralds. Among toeevil 
spirits was Sir William Dethick, Garter King at 
who provoked Elizabeth by drawing out 
able emblazonments for the Duke of Mh 

James I. by hinting doubts, as it is supposed, agajjto 
the right of the Stuarts to the ctown. 
length displaced. He seems Wlvfjl 

arrogant, proud, stormy men, whe 
ceremonials to boflfct toe 
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who blundered or offended him. He was buried at 
St Paul’s, in 1612, near the grave of Edward Ill’s 
herald, Sir Pain Roet, Guienne King at Arms, 
and 'Chaucer’s father-in-law. Another black sheep 
was Cook, Clarendeux King at Arms in the reign 
of Queen Elizabeth, who was accused of granting 
arms to an y one for a large fee, and of stealing 
forty or fifty heraldic books from the college library. 
There was also Ralph Brooke, York Herald 
in the same reign, a malicious and ignorant man, 
who attempted to confute some of Camden’s 
genealogies in the “Britannia.” He broke open 
and stole some muniments from the office, and 
finally, for two felonies, was burnt in the hand at 
Newgate. 

To such rascals we must oppose men of talent 
and scholarship like the great Camden. This grave 
and learned antiquary was the son of a painter in 
the OJd Bailey, and, as second master of West- 
minster School, became known to the wisest and 
most learned men of London, Ben Jonson 
honouring him as a father, and Burleigh, Bacon, 
and Lord Brooke regarding him as a friend. His 
“Britannia” is invaluable, and his “Annals of 
Elizabeth ” are full of the heroic and soaring spirit 
of that great age. Camden’s house, at Chislehurst, 
was afterwards the seat of Lord Camden, and m 
it died the Emperor Napoleon III. of France. 

Sir William Le Neve (Charles L), Clarcncieux, was 
another most learned herald. He is said to have 
read the king’s proclamation at Edgchill with great 
marks of fear. His estate was sequestered by the 
Parliament, and he afterwards went mad from loyal 
and private grief and vexation. In Charles II ’s 
reign we find the famous antiquary, Elias Ashmole, 
Windsor Herald for several years. He was the 
sou of a Lichfield saddler, and was brought up as 
a chorister-boy. That impostor, Lilly, calls him the 
“greatest virtuoso and curioso”that was ever 
known or read of in England ; for he excelled in 
music, botany, chemistry, heraldry, astrology, and 
Antiquities. His “History of the Order of the 
Gaiter” formed no doubt part of his studies at the 
College of Arms. 

In the same reign as Ashmole, that great and 
laborious antiquary, Sir William Dugdale, was 
Garter King of Arms. In early life he became 
acquainted with Spelman, an antiquary as profound 
as himself and with the same mediaeval power of 
work. He fought for King Charles in the Civil 
Wars. His great work was the “ Monasticon Angli- 
canum,” in three volumes folio, which disgusted 
the Puritans and delighted the Catholics* His 
“ History of Warwickshire ” was considered a model 
t>f county histories. His “ Baronage of England” 


contained many errors. In his visitations he was 
very severe in defacing fictitious arms. 

Francis Sandford, first Rouge Dragon Pursuivant, 
and then Lancaster Herald under Charles II., 
published an excellent “Genealogical History of 
England,” and curious accounts of the funeral of 
General Monk and of the coronation of James II. 
He was so attached to James that he resigned his 
office at the Revolution, and died, true to the last, 
old, poor, and neglected, somewhere in Bloomsbury, 
in 1693. 

Sir John Vanbrugh, the witty dramatist, for 
building Castle Howard, was made Clarencieux 
King of Arms, to the great indignation of the 
heralds, whose pedantry he ridiculed. He after- 
wards sold his place for £ 2 , 000 , avowing igno- 
rance of his profession and his constant neglect 
of his official duties. 

In the same reign, to Peter Le Neve (Norroy) 

I we are indebted for the careful preservation of 
| the invaluable “ Paxton Letters,” of the reigns of 
Henry VI., Edward IV., and Richard III., pur- 
chased and afterwards published by Sir John 
Fenn. 

Another eminent herald was John Anstis, created 
Garter in 1718 (George I.), after being imprisoned 
as a Jacobite. He wrote learned works on the 
Orders of the Garter and the Bath, and left behind 
him valuable materials in MS. for the “ History 
of the College of Arms,” now preseived m the 
library. 

Francis Grose, that roundabout, jovial fnend of 
Bums, was Richmond Herald for many years, but 
he resigned his appointment in 1763, to become 
Adjutant and Paymaster of the Hampshire Militia. 
Grose was the son of a Swiss jeweller, who had 
settled in London. His “ Views of Antiquities in 
England and Wales ” helped to restore a taste for 
Gothic art. He died in 1791. 

Of Oldys, that eccentric antiquary, who was 
Norroy King at Arms in the reign of Geoxge II. 
— the Duke of Norfolk having appointed him from 
the pleasure he felt^at the perusal of his “ Life of 
Sir Walter Raleigh” — Grose gives an amusing 
account : — 

“ William Oldys, Norroy King at Arms,” says 
Grose, “ author of the * Life of Sir Walter Raleigh * 
and of several others in the ‘Biograpfaia Britannica,' 
was natural son of a Dr. Oldys, in the Commons, 
who kept his mother very privately, and probably 
very meanly, as when he dined At * ta wfl he 
used to beg leave to send home pert tf the remehw 
ofqpjr fish or fowl fbr his &t, which cot mm 
wards found out to be Mr. OMjrf 
parents dying when U was W)r yoat* 4###* 
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A NOTABLE NORROY KING AT ARMS. 



squandered away his small patrimony, when he singular. He had a number of parchment 
became first an attendant in Lord Oxford's library bags inscribed with the names of the persons 
and afterwards librarian. He was a little mean- whose lives he intended to write ; into these hags 
looking man, of a vulgar address, and, when I knew he put every circumstance and anecdote he could 


him, rarely sober in the afternoon, never after collect, and from thence drew up his history. By 
supper. His favourite liquor was porter, with* a his excesses he was kept poor, so that he wap 
glass of gin between each pot Dr. Ducarrel told , frequently in distress ; and at . his death, which 


me he used to stint Oldys to three pots of beer happened about five on Wednesday morning, April 
whenever he visited him. Oldys seemed to have 15th, 1761, he left little more than was sufficient 
little classical learning, and knew nothing of the to bury him. Dr. Taylor, the oculist, son of the 
sciences ; but for index-reading, title-pages, and the famous doctor of that name and profession, claimed 
knowledge of scarce English books and editions, administration at the Commons, on account of his 
he had no equal. This he had probably picked being nullius filius — Anglice, a bastard. He was 
up in Lord Oxford's service, after whose death he buried the 19th following, in the north aisle of the 


was obliged to write for the booksellers for a 1 Church of St. Bcnet, Paul’s Wharf, towards the 


subsistence. Amongst many other publications, 1 
chiefly in the biographical line, he wrote the * Life | 
of Sir Walter Raleigh/ which got him much repu- 
tation. The Duke of Norfolk, in particular, was 
so pleased with it that he resolved to provide 
for him, and accotdmgly gave him the patent of 
Norroy King at Arms, then vacant. The patronage 
of that duke occasioned a suspicion of his being j 
a Papist, though I really think without reason ;| 
this for a while retarded his appointment. It was 
underhand propagated by the heralds, who were 
vexed at having a stranger put in upon them. He 
was a man of great good -nature, honour, and 
integrity, particularly in his character as an his- 
torian. Nothing, I firmly believe, would ever have 
biassed him to insert any fact in his writings he 
did not believe, or to suppress any he did. Of 
this delicacy he gave an instance at a time when | 
he was in great distress. After the publication of 1 
his * Life of Sir Walter Raleigh/ some booksellers, 1 
thinking his name would sell a piece they were 1 
publishing, offered him a considerable sum to 1 
father it, which he refused with the greatest indig- , 
nation. He was much addicted to low company \ 
most of his evenings he spent at the 1 Bell 1 in the 
Old Bailey, a house within the liberties of the Fleet, | 
frequented by persons whom he jocularly called . 


upper end of the aisle. He was about seventy- 
two years old. Amongst his works is a preface to 
Izaak Walton's ‘Angler.’” 

The following pretty anacreontic, on a fly drink- 
ing out of his cup of ale, which is doubtless well 
known, is from the pen of Oldys : — 

“ Busy, curious, thirsty fly. 

Dunk with me, and drink as I ; 

Freely welcome to my cup, 

Couldst thou sip and sip it up. 

Make the most of life you may ; 

Life is short, and wears away. 

“ Both alike are mine and thine. 

Hastening quick to their decline ; 

Thine’s a summer, mine no more. 

Though repeated to threescore ; 

Threescore summeis, when they’re gone. 

Will appear as shoit as one.” 

The Rev. Mark Noble comments upon Grose's 
text by saying that this story of the crown must be 
incorrect, as the coronet at the funeral of a princess 
is always carried by Clarencieux,and not by Norroy. 

In 1794, two eminent heralds, Benjamin Pingo, 
York Herald, and John Charles Brooke, Somerset 
Herald, were crushed to death in a crowd at the 
side door of the Haymarket Theatre. Mr. Brooke 
had died standing, and was found as if asleep, and 
with colour still in his cheeks. 


rulers, from their being confined to the rules or 
limits of that prison. From this house a watchman, 
whom he kept regularly in pay, used to lead him 
home before twelve o’clock, in order to save sixpence 
paid to the porter of the Heralds’ office, by all those 
who came home after that time ; sometimes, and 
not unftequently, two were necessary. He could not 
resist the temptation of liquor, even when he was 
to officiate on solemn occasions ; for at the burial of 
the Princess Caroline he was so intoxicated that he 
could scarcely walk, but reeled about with a crown 
•coronet' on a cushion, to the great scandal of his 
His method was somewhat 


Edmund Lodge, Lancaster Herald, who died in 
1839, is chiefly known for his interesting series of 
“Portraits of Illustrious British Personages,” accona- 
panied by excellent biographical memoirs, and fipf^ 
his invaluable “ Peerage.” 

During the Middle Ages heralds were employed 
to bear letters, defiances, and treaties to 
princes and persons in authority ; to prodaiqi 
and bear offers of marriage, ; and after tftMM 
to catalogue* the dead, and note their 
heraldic bearings on their banner^ 
tabards. In lat^r times ffiey ihi 
ghfe crests, axtoA end ccgnisan ioc%kbjd 
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descents in their archives. They conferred arms 
On those who proved themselves able to maintain 
the state of a gentleman, they marshalled great or 
rich men's funerals, arranged armorial bearings 
for tombs and stained-glass windows, and laid 
down the laws of precedence at state ceremonials. 
Arms, it appears from Mr. Planche, were sold 
to the new rich ” as early as the reign of King 
Henry VIII., who wished to make a new race 
of gentry, in order to lessen the power of the old 
nobles. The fees varied then from £fi 13s. 6d. 
to £$• 

In the old times the heralds’ messengers were 


able : — A book of emblazonment executed for 
Prince Arthur, the brother of Henry VIII., who 
died young, and whose widow Henry married ; the 1 
Warwick Roll, a series of figures of all the Earls 
of Warwick from the Conquest to the reign ot 
Richard III., executed by Rouse, a celebrated 
antiquary of Warwick, at the close of the fifteenth 
century; and a tournament roll of Henry VIII., in 
which that stalwart monarch is depicted in regal 
state, with all the “ pomp, pride, and circumstance 
of glonous (mimic) war.” In the gallery over the 
library are to be seen the sword and dagger which 
belonged to the unfortunate James of Scotland, 



SWORD, DAGGER, AND RING OF KING JAMES OP SCOTLAND. {Preserved in the Heralds 1 College . ) 


called knights caligate. After seven years’ service 
they became knight-riders, our modem Queen’s 
messengers ; after seven years more they became 
pursuivants, and then heralds. In later times, says 
Mr. Flanchd, the herald's honourable office was 
transferred to nominees of the Tory nobility, dis- 
carded valets, butlers, or sons of upper servants. 
Mr, Canning, when Premier, very properly put a 
stop to this system," and appointed to this post 
none but young and intelligent men of manners 
and education. 

Among the many curious volumes of genealogy 
in the library of the* College of Anns— -volumes 
which have been the result of centuries of research 
SQd patient study— fo* following m chiefly notice* 


that chivalrous king who died fighting to the last 
on the hill at Flodden. The sword-hilt has been 
enamelled, and still shows traces of gilding which 
has once been red-wet with the Southron's blood; 
and the dagger is a strong and serviceable weapon, 
as no doubt many an English archer and bflfipan 
that day felt The heralds also show the plain for 
quoise ring which tradition says the French tyieen 
sent James, begging him to ride a foray in England. 
Copies of it have been made by the London 
jewellers. These trophies are he M omni of 'foe 
house of Howard, whose benfl algent, tp use foe 
words of Mr. Planch^ « received foe lfonoufoWe 
augmentation of foe Sco ttish Son, in fostiwe# « 
foe prowess displayed by foe jfofofot stffoatf 
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the Knglkh forces on that memorable 
Here are also to be seen * portrait of 
Talbot, Bari of Shrewsbury, the great warrior, from 
bis tomb in Old St Paul’s; a curious pedigree 
of the Saxon kings from Adam, illustrated with 
many beautiful drawings m pen and ink, about the 


lodge derived his wdMmowp ** jfrf 
British Hfctory;" notes, &c., made by Glover, Mp- 
cent, Philpot, and Dugdale; a volume in the hand- 
writing of the venerable Camden (“Claxenmep* w ); 
and the collections of Sir Edward Walker, Sedebriy 
at War, temp. Charles L 
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f0ttypsl fat the horn a* Master of the Wardrobe. 
»' What a royal ragfeir this plate must have been fo$ 
rummaging antiquaries equal to twenty Ma d a m e 
Tusaand's and all the ragged ‘regiments of West- 
minster Abbey put together ! 

“ There were also kept" says Fuller, “in this 
place the ancient clothes of our English kings, 
which they wore on great festivals , so that this 
Wardrobe was in effect a library for antiquaries, 
therein to read the mode and fashion of garments 
"in all ages. These King James in the beginning 
Of his reign gave to the Earl of Dunbar, by whom 
they were sold, re-sold, and re-re-re-sold at as many 
hand* almost as Bnareus had, same gaimng vast 
estates thereby." (Fuller’s “Worthies.") 

We mentioned before that Shakespeare in his 
will left to his favourite daughter, Susannah, the 
Warwickshire doctor’s wife, a house near the Ward- 
robe j but the exact words of the document may 
be worth quoting : — 

“ I gyve, will, bequeath," says the poet, “ and 
devise unto my daughter, Susannah Hall, all that 
messuage or tenement, with die appurtenances, 
wherein one Jdhn Robinson dwelleth, situat, lying, 
and being m the Blackfhars m London, nere the 
Wardrobe.” 

After the Great Fire the Wardrobe was removed, 
first to the Savoy, and afterwards to Buckingham 
Street, in the Strand. The last master was Ralph, 
Duke of Montague, on whose death, in 1709, 
the office, says Cunningham, was, “I believe, 
, abolished.” 

Swan Alley, near the Wardrobe, reminds us of 
the Beauchamps, for the swan was the cognisance 
Of thf JBeauchamp family, long distinguished resi- 
dents in this part of London. - n 
I n A* Council Register df the 18& of August, 
r 6 18, Acre may be teen # A list of Buildings and 
Foundations since It is therein said that 

EdwarA|){lleyn, Esq-, dwelling at Dulwich (the well- 
known player and founder of Dulwich College), had 
built six tenements of timber upon new founda- 
tions, within two years past, in Swan Alley, near 


many fob tenements, which, Ja their lease®, made 
from the Dean and Chapter, went by the name of 
Camera Dianm — *.a, Duma's Chamber, so denomi- 
nated bom a spacious building that in the time of 
Henry II. stood where they were. In this Camera, 
an arched and vaulted structure, foil of intonate 
ways and windings, this Henry II. (as some time 
he did at Woodstock) kept, or was supposed to 
have kept, that jewel of his heart, Fair Rosamond \ 
she whom there he called Rosamund, r, and here 
by the name of Diana , and from hence had this 
house that title. 

“ For a long time there remained some evident 
testifications of tedious turnings and windings, as 
also of a passage underground from this house to 
Castle Baynard ; which was, no doubt, the king’s 
way from thence to his Camera Dianse, or the 
chamber of his brightest Diana. 

“St Anne’s, within the precinct of the Blackfhars, 
was pulled down with the Friars Church by Sir 
Thomas Cawarden, Master of the Revels , but in 
the reign of Queen Mary, he being forced to find a 
church to the inhabitants, allowed them a lodging 
chamber above a stair, which since that time, to 
wit m the year 1597, fell down, and was again, by 
collection therefore made, new built and enlarged 
in the same year." 

The parish register records foe bunals of Isaac 
Oliver, the miniature painter (t 6 iy\ Dick Robinson, 
the player (1647), Nat Fl^ld, the poet and player 
(1638-3), William Faithom/ thP engraver (1691) ; 
and there are the foUdwjng Interesting entries re- 
lating to Vandyck, i&o hved and died m this 
parish, leaving a sum 1 of money in his will to its 
poor:— f 

^Jasper a Du^tAteah^irom Sir Anthony 

( Vandikqs, buned 14th February,' 1638.” 
i »♦ “Martin Ashent, Sir AnthonjT Vandike’s man, 
buried 12th March, 1638." 

“Justinia, daughter to Sir Anthony Vandyke 
and his lady, baptised 9th December, 1641." 

The child was baptised on the very day her 
illustrious father died. 


the Wardrobe.” 

In Great Carter Lone stood the old Bell Inn, 
whence, m 2598, Richard Quyney directs a letter 
“To my loving good friend and countryman, 
Mr. Wm. Shackespeare, deliver thees” — the only 
tetter f^lressed to Shakespeare known to exist 
The original waa in foe possession of Mr.* fc- B. 
Wheeler, of Simfonkipon-Avon. 

pt ew mixes up foe old 
SQwMians with Rc wmond’s 

f«o>,wN*r 



A portion of the old burying-ground is still to be 
seen m Church-entry, Ireland Yard. 

“ In this parish of St. Benet's, in Thames Street," 
says Stow, “ stood Le Neve Inn, belonging formerly 
to John de Mountague, Earl of Salisbury, an 4 after 
to Sir John Beauchamp, Kt, granted to Sir 
I^iqgham M Erninffham in thmkt .W 
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flow all in ram, and letten out in several tenements ; 
yet the arms of the Lord Berkeley remain in the 
stone-work of an arched gate ; and is between a 
chevron, crosses ten, three, three, and four." 

Richard Beauchamp, Earl of Warwick, was 
lodged in this house, then called Berkeley's Inn, 
in the parish of St. Andrew, in the reign of 
Henry VI. 

St Andrew's Wardrobe Church is situated 
upon rising ground, on the east side of Fuddle- 
Dock Hill, in the ward of Castle Baynard. The 
advowson of this church was anciently in the noble 
family of Fitzwalter, to which it probably came by 
virtue of the office of Constable of the Castle of 
London, that is, Baynard’s Castle. That it is not 
of a modem foundation is evident by its having 
had Robert Marsh for its rector, before the year 
1322. This church was anciently denominated 
“St Andrew juxta Baynard’s Castle,” from its 
vicinity to that palace. 

“ Knightrider Street was so called,” says Stow 
“(as is supposed), from knights riding thence 
through the street west to Creed Lane, and so out 
at Ludgate towards Smithfield, when they went 
there to tourney, joust, or otherwise to show acti- 
vities before the king and states of the realm." I 

Linacre's house in Knightrider Street was given 
by him to the College of Physicians, and was used 
as their place of meeting till the early part of the 
seventeenth century. 

In his student days Linacre had been patronised 
by Lorenzo de Medicis, and at Florence, under 
Demetrius Chalcondylas, who had fled from Con- 
stantinople when it was taken by the Turks, he 
acquired a perfect knowledge of the Greek language. 
He studied eloquence at Bologna, under Politian, 
one of the most eloquent Latinists in Europe, and 
while he was at Rome devoted himself to medicine 


and the study of natural philosophy, under Her- 
molaus Barbarus. Linacre was the first English- 
man who read Aristotle and Galen in the original 
Greek. On his return to England, having taken 
the degree of M.D. at Oxford, he gave lectures in 
physic, and taught the Greek language in that 
university. His reputation soon became so high 
that King Henry VII. called him to courts and 
entrusted him with the care of the health and edu- 
cation of bis son, Prince Arthur. To show the 
extent of his acquirements, we may mention that 
be instructed Princess Katharine in the Italian lan- 
guage, and that he published a work on mathe- 
m atics, which be dedicated to bis pupil, Prince 
Arthur. 
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physician to Henry VII., Henry VI 1 L. Edward VJ., 
and the Princess Mary. He established lectures 
on physic (says Dr. Macmtehad, in his amusing 
book, “ The Gold*headed Cane "X and 
close of his life he founded the Royal College bf 
Physicians, holding the office of President for seven, 
years. Linacre was a friend of Lily, the grammarian, 
and was consulted by Erasmus. The College bit 
Physicians first met in 1 5 18 at linacre’s house (now 
called the Stone House), Knightrider Street, and 
which still belongs to the society. Between the ttrp 
centre windows of the first floor are the arms ef the 
college, granted 1546 — a hand proper, vested otgeufe, 
issuing out of clouds, and feeling a pulse j in base, a 
pomegranate between five demi fleurs-de-lis border- 
ing the edge of the escutcheon. In front of the build- 
ing was a library, and there were early donations of 
books, globes, mathematical instruments, min e flds , 
&c. Dissections were first permitted by Queen 
Elizabeth, in 1564. As soon as the first lec- 
tures were founded, ** 1583, a spacious anatomical 
theatre was built adjoining Linacre’s house, and 
here the great Dr. Harvey gave his first course of 
lectures ; but about the time of the accession of 
Charles I. the College removed to a house of the 
Dean and Chapter of St Paul’s, at the bottom 
of Amen Comer, where they planted a botanical 
garden and built an anatomical theatre. During 
the civil wars the Parliament levied £$ a week 
on the College. Eventually sold by the Puritans, 
the house and gardens were purchased by Dr. 
Harvey and given to the society. The great 
Harvey built a museum and library at his own 
expense, which were opened in 1653, and Harvey, 
then nearly eighty, relinquished his office of Pro- 
fessor of Anatomy and Surgery. The garden at this 
time extended as far west as the Old Baity, and 
as far south as St. Martin’s Church. Harvey’s gift 
consisted of a convocation room and a library, to 
which Selden contributed some Oriental MS., Elias 
Ashmole many valuable volumes, the Marquis of 
Dorchester ^100 ; and Sir Theodore Mayeroe, 
physician to four kings — viz., Henry IV. of Fiance, 
James I., Charles I, and Charles II.— left his 
library. The old library was turned into a lecture 
and reception room, for such visitors as Charles K, 
who in 1665 attended here the anatomical ^se- 
lections of Dr. Ent, whom he knighted on t he 
occasion. This building was 
Great Fire, from which only ns 
saved. The College never rebuilt 
and on the rite tfew erected " ‘ 
reskkntiaxty 0? St PM’* - 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 


CHEAPSIDE— INTRODUCTORY AND HISTORICAL. 

JLpotat lUmmitcesces of Cheapside— Stormy Days therein— The Westchepe Market— Something about the Pillory— The Cheapside Conduits— 
The Goldsmths* Monopoly— Cheapside Market— Gossip anent Cheapude by Mi Pcpys - A Saxon Riuin— Anti Free Trade Riots in Cheap- 
* J tide— Arrest of the Rioters— A Royal Pardon- Jane Shore 

W&at & wealth and dignity there is about Cheap - 1 they give us facts uncoloured by the historian, and 
side; what restless life and eneigy ; with what j highly suggestive glimpses of strange modes of life 

Vigorous pulsation life beats to and fro in that great 1 * ,J “ J ‘ ^ * — 

^omhifercikl artery 1 How pleasantly on a summer 
ihormng that last of the Mohicans, the green 


planC-trce now deserted by the rooks, at the comer 
of Wood Street, flutters its leaves 1 How fast the 
crowded omnibuses dash past with their loads of 
young Greshams and future rulers of Lombard 
Street ! How grandly Bow steeple bears itself, 
rising proudly in the sunshine * How the great 
webs of gold chains sparkle in the jeweller’s 
windows ! How modern everything looks 1 And 
Vet only a short time since some workmen at a 
foundation in Cheapside, twenty-fhe feet below 
the Surface, came upon traces of primeval inhabi- 
tants in the shape of a deer’s skull, with antlers, 
Jnjtt the ahull of a wolf, struck down, perhaps, more 
|p | thousand years ago, by the bronze axe of 
Mb*} British savage. So the world rolls on: the 
and we change with them. 

**XBe leaving which we give on page 307 is from 
the most ancient representations extant 
of vhtapaide. It shows the street decked out in 
HoSj&y attire for the procession of the wicked 
o 1 & i$tieen-moth6r, Marie de Medici, on her Way 
to virit her son-in-law, Charles I., and her wilful 
daughter Henrietta Maria. 

The City records, explored with such unflagging 
interest by Mr. Riley in his “ Memorials of Lon- 
don,” furnish us with some interesting gleanings 
relating to Cheapside, In the old letter books in 
the Guildhall— -the Black Book, Red Book, and 
White Book — we see it jp storm and calm, observe 
the vigilant and jealous honesty of the guilds, and 
become witnesses again to the bloody frays, cruel 


in 


Middle-age craftsnlen, when Oteftprid* 
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wild and picturesque eras of our civilisation. 
Let us take the most striking seriatim. 

In 1273 the can Jle makers seem to have taken 
a fancy to Cheap^ fie, where the horrible fumes 
of that necessary/ ut most offensive trade socn 
excited the ire the rich citizens, who at la i t 
expelled seventeen of the craft from their sheds 
in Chepe. In the third year of Edward II. it was 
ordered and commanded on the king’s behalf, that 
“no man or woman should be so bold a^ hence- 
forward to hold common market for merchandise 
in Chepe, or any other highway within the City, 
except Comhill, after the hour of nones ” (probabh 
about three pm), and the same year it was foi 
bidden, under pain of imprisonment, to scour pots 
in the roadway of Chepe, to the hindrance of folks 
who were passing ; so that we may conclude that 
in the London of Edward II. there was a good 
deal of that out-door work which the travelled still 
sees in the back streets of Continental towns. 

Holocausts of spurious goods were not un- 
common in Cheapside. In 1311 (Edward IL) wc 
find that at the request of the hatters and haber- 
dashers, search had been made for traders selling 
“ bad and cheating hats,” that is, of false and dis- 
honest workmanship, made of a mixture of wool 
and flocks. The result was the seizure of forty grey 
and white hats, and fifteen black, which were pub- 
licly burnt in the street of Chepe. What a burning 
Such a search would lead to in our less scrupulous 
days ! Why, the pile would reach half way up 
St Paul’s. Illegal nets had been burnt opposite 
Friday Street in the previous reign. After the 
hats came a burning of fish panniers defective in 
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it*&« ft* <* the safe delivery W Queen Isabel Bwbeto, *!»tter. de***t*tt* 

(wife of Edward II.), in 131a, of a son, afterwards City seijeants : so that here, as the MttmgW 
Edward III.* the Conduit in Chepe, for one day, would have observed, “there was a pretty kettle# 
ran with nothing but wine for all those who chose fish." For striking a mayor blood fbft MsbiHHI 
to drink there ; and at the cross, hard by the the only expiation, and Thomas and Johfc w#ft 14 
church of St. Michael in West Chepe, there was once tried at the Guildhall, found guilty on ftpft 
a pavilion extended in the middle of the street, in own confession, and beheaded in Chepe j Wpdp 
which was set a tun of wine for all passers-by to hearing which Edward III. wrote to the ftayor,! 
A r\nV of. and complimented him on his display of emfcjjjp OH 

The mediaeval guilds, usefiil as they were in keep- this occasion, 
ing trades honest (Heaven knows they need super- Chaucer speaks of the restless , « 

vision enough now I) still gave nse to jealousies Chepe under Edward III. 

and feuds. The sturdy Oaten** of those days, <* a ptentu dwelled whilom m our ate*— 

inured to arms, flew to the sword as the quickest At eve|y WO uid he smg and hoppe ; 

arbitrator, and preferred dubs and bills to Chancery He loved bet the taverne thu the ^ 

courts and Common Pleas. The stones of Chepe Tor when flier eny riding was m Chepe 

were often crimsoned with the blood of these angiy Out of the shoppe thider wold he lepe, 

disputants Thus, m 1327, under Edward HI, j£d dLtrf we^e wold nofco.™ <£«." 

the saddlers and the joineis and bit makers came to ^73 Cokit TaU) 

blows In May of that year armed parties of these 

rival trades fought right and left in Cheapside and In the luxurious reign of Richard II. die guilds 
Cupplegate. r lhe whole city ran to the windows were again vigilant, and set fire to a number <j t 
in alarm, and several workmen were killed and caps that had been oiled with rank grease, and 
many mortally wounded, to the great scandal of that had been foiled by the feet and not by die 
the City, and the peril of many quiet people hand, “ so bemg false and made to deceive the 
The conflict at last became so serious that the commonalty.” In this same reign (1393), when the 
mayor, aldermen, and sheriffs had to interpose, and air was growing dark with coming mischief, an ordi- 
the dispute came to be finally settled at a great nance was passed prohibiting secret huckstering 
discussion of the three trades at the Guildhall, with of stolen and bad goods by night * in the common 
what result the record does not state. hostels," instead of the two appointed markets held 

In this same reign of Edward III. the excessive every feast-day, by daylight only, in “Westth*^ 1 * 
lengdi of the tavern signs or “ ale-stakes,” as they and CornhilL The Westchepe market was ■ hdtf 
were then called, was complained of by persons by day between St. Lawrence Lane and M timW 
riding in Cheapside. All the taverners of the City called “ the Cage,” between the first aiid teeotod 
were therefore summoned to the Guildhall, and bell, and special provision was made that at these 
warned that no sign or bush (hence the proverb, markets no crowd should obstruct the shojtti sd- 
“ Good wine needs no bush ”) should henceforward jacent to the open-air market To close the wdd 
extend over the king’s highway beyond the length markets the “ bedel of the ward ” was to ring a 
of seven feet, under pam of a fine of forty pence bell (probably, says Mr. Riley, the bell on theThtt/ 
to the chamber of the Guildhall. at Comhill) twice — first, an hour before tMMDWl* 

In 1340 (Edward III.) two more guilds fell to and another final one half an hour later* 
quairelling. This time it was the pelterers (furriers) civic edict relating to markets occurs in 'sjfft 
an d fish mon gers, who seem to have tanned each under Richard II., when the stands for stalls at ft# 
other's hide s with considerable zeal. It came at High Cross of Chepe were let by the mayet fl#d 
last to this* that the portly mayor and sheriffs had chamberlain at 13s. 4d. each. At the W ta 
to venture out among the sword-blades, cudgels, the stalls round the brokers' cross, at the Il 0 ^fft 4 w , 
and whistling volleys of stones, but at first with of St Paul’s, erected by the Earl of 


little tmtfi, for ttecomtetMits were too hot Thtjr in the raga tf Hairy- HL, wn 'M 
soon amatol Mme scaly and Aafy iMmh, k it 6 t. 8 d.eKfe. The tMftriMsSfW 
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IritejM Jteefy.wdi i* te Middle Ages fm 
seel wikmmg/tt*> <Hteto«t traders, and forger *; 1 
and i¥W dett«ti&g the Shameful exposure must 
has* bee* to even the most brazen offender. Thus, 
in thewign Of Richard XI., we find J ohn le Strattone, 
forytibteung thirteen marks by means of a forged 
letter m* led through Chepe with trumpets and 
pipe* to the pillory on 41 Comhalle ” for one hour, 
on tiro successive days. 

For* the sake of classification we may here 
mention a few earlier instances of the same igno- 
minious punishment In 1372, under Edward III , 
Nicholas Mollere, a smith’s servant, for spreading 
a lying report that foreign merchants were to be 
allowed the same rights as freemen of the City, was 
set in the pillory for one hour, with a whetstone 
hung round his neck. In the same heroic reign 
Thomas Lanbye, a chapman, for selling Tims of 
base mttal for cups, pretending them to be silver- 
gilt, was p*rt in the pillory for two hours ; while in 
1382, under Richard II., we find Roger Clerk, of 
Wandsworth, for pretending to cure a poor woman 
of fever by a talisman wrapped in cloth of gold, 
was ridden through the City to the music of 
trumpets and pipes ; and the same year a cook in 
Bread Street, for selling stale slices of cooked 
conger, was put in the pillory for an hour, and the 
said fish burned under his rascally nose. 

Sometimes, however, the punishment awarded 
to these civic offenders consisted m less disgraceful 
penance, as, for instance, m the reign of Richard 
II., a man named Highton, who had assaulted 
a worshipful alderman, was sentenced to lose his 
hand; but the man being a servant of the king, 
was begged off by certain lords, on condition of his 
walking through Chepe and Fleet Street, carrying 
a lighted wax candle of three pounds' weight to 
St Dunstan's Church, where he was to offer it on 
the altar. 

In 1591, when Elizabeth sent her brave but 
rash young favourite, Essex, with 3,500 men, to 
help Hemy IV. to besiege Rouen, two fanatics 
named Coppinger and Ardington, the former calling 
himself a prophet of mercy and the latter a prophet 
of vengeance, proclaimed their missions in Cheap- 
side, and were at once laid by the heels. But 
the old public punishment still continued, for in 
i,6oo, the year before the execution of Essex, we 
read that “ Mrs. Fowler’s case was decided ” by 
sentencing that lady to be whipped in Bridewell ; 
while a Captain Hermes was sent to the pillory, 
his brother was fined ^100 and imprisoned, and 
Gascone, a soldier, was sentenced to ride to the 
Cheapside pillory with his face to the horse’s tail, 


t? be tee branded fin die toe, and afterwards 

a*. — * 

iSjpraioJigfl tot me. • 

In 15*8, when Blizkbeth was cdqvfcettfeg with 
Anjou and the French marriage, we find in one of 
those careful lists of the Papists of London kept 
by her subtle councillors, a Mr. Loe, vintner, of 
the “ Mitre,” Cheapside, who married a sister of 
Bishop Bonner. In 1587, the year before the 
defeat of the Armada, and when Leicester’s army 
was still in Holland, doing little, and the very 
month that Sir William Stanley and 13,000 Eng- 
lishmen surrendered Deventer to the Prince of 
Parma, we find the Council writing to the Lord 
Mayor about a mutiny, requiring him “ to see that 
the soldiers levied in the City for service in the 
Low Countries, who had mutinied against Captain 
Sampson, be punished with some severe and 
extraordinary correction : to be tied to carts and 
flogged through Cheapside to Tower Hill, then to 
be set upon a pillory, and each to have one ear 
cut off.” 

In the reign of James I. the same ignominious 
and severe punishment continued; for in 16 11 one 
Floyd, we know not for what offence, was fined 
j£5,ooo, sentenced to be whipped to the pillories 
of Westminster and Cheapside, to be branded in 
the face, and then imprisoned in Newgate. 

To return to our historical sequence. In 1388 
(Richard II.) it was ordered that every person 
selling fish taken east of London Bridge should 
sell the same at the Comhill market; while all 
Thames fish caught west of the bridge were to be 
sold near the conduit in Chepe, and nowhere 
else, under pain of forfeiture of the fish. 

The eleventh year of Richard II. brought a real 
improvement to the growing city, for certain “sub- 
stantial men of the ward of Famngdon Within” 
were then allowed to build a new water-conduit 
near the church of St Michael le Quern, in West- 
chepe, to be supplied by the great pipe opposite 
St. Thomas of Accon, providing the great conduit 
should not be injured ; and on this occasion the 
Earl of Gloucester’s broken cross at St Paul's was 
removed. 

Early in the reign of Henry V. complaints were 
made by the poor that the brewers, who rented 
the fountains and chief upper pipe of the Cheapside 
conduit, drew also from the smaller pipe below, 
and the brewers were warned that for every future 
offence they would be fined 6s. 8d. In the fourth 
year of this chivalrous monarch a “ bosUUer* named 
Benedict Wolman, under-marshal of the Mamhalsea, 
was condemned to death for a conspiracy to bring 
a man named Thomas Ward, alias Trumpington, 
from Scotland, and to pass him off as Richard It 
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not speed.” 

||fl$£ss the traders of the Goldsmiths' Company 
bemi$e complain that alien traders were creeping 
inttfrjfod alloying the special haunts of the trade, 
C3dfeilMitlTs' Row and Lombard Street, and that 
i8§ foreign goldsmiths were selling counterfeit 
jevfofo *ftngrossing the busmess and impoverishmg 
itsMfobers. 

ftfey* improvements were carried with a high 
the reign of Charles I , who, determined to 
c l MC h e apside of all but goldsmiths, in order to 
tnafetf’fhe eastern approach to St. Paul’s grander, 
committed to the Fleet some of the alien traders j 
wtMtffosed to leave Cheapside. This unfortunate I 
*fnati*rch moms to have earned out even his smaller 
utti M ir m in a despotic and unjustifiable manner, as 
we see from an entry m the State Papers, October 
3, *634. It is a petition of William Bankes, a 
Cheapside tavern-keeper, and deposes — 

“Petition of William Bmkes to the king 
Not folly twelve months since, petitioner having 
etyfribed a licence under the Great Seal to draw 
Viafo 4ttd vent it at his house in Cheapside, and 
befog sfcarce entered into his trade, it pleased 
Wl* Mfoesty, taking into consideration the great 
that grew by the numerous taverns within 
towfott, *0 stop bo growing an evil by a total 
aMamfoon of victuallers in Cheapside, &c., by 
wfa&p petitioner i s much decayed in his fortune. 
Beseeches his Majesty to grant him (he not being of 
the Company 1 of Vintners in London, but authorised 
merely by his Majesty) leave to victual and retail 
meat* it being a thing much desired by noblemen 
and gentlemen of the best rank and others (for j 
the which, if they please, they may also contract ] 
beforehand, as the custom is in other countries), ! 
there being no other place fit for them to eat in 
foe City," 

the foolish determination to make CfceapsMe 
wore glittering and showy seems again forte 
Mack the weak despot, and an order of fie 
CmncO, November *6, went forth 


fo Row* in Cheapside 
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is now greatly diminished, 9 all tiie shops hHMfo 
smith's Row are to be occupied by nonfHfort 
goldsmiths; and all the goldsmiths who Ire npfofopa 
in other parts of the City axe to resort thMgfofgi 
to Lombard Street or Cheapside. 9 

The next year we find a tradesman who had|Hfofo 
expelled from Goldsmiths’ Row praying Ifitterlptier 
be allowed to stay a year longer, as he cannot find 
a residence, the removal of houses in Cheapside, 
Lombard Street, and St. Paul’s Churchyard having 
rendered shops scarce 

In 1637 the king returns again to the charge, 
and determines to carry out his tyrannical whim 
by the following order of the Council* — “The 
Council threaten the Lord Mayor and aldermen 
with imprisonment, if they do not forthwith enforce 
the king’s command that all shops should be shut 
up in Cheapside and Lombard Street that were not 
goldsmiths’ shops” I he Council “had learned 
that there were still twenty-four houses and shops 
that were not inhabited by goldsmiths, but in some 
of them were one Grove and Widow Hill, sta- 
tioners; one Sanders, a dragster; Mcdcalfe, a 
cook ; Renatus Edwards, a girdler ; John Dover, a 
milliner ; and Brown, a bandseller ” 

In 1664 we discover from a letter of die Dutch 
ambassador, Van Goch, to the States-General, that 
a great fire in Cheapside, “ the principal street of 
the City,” had burned six houses In this reign 
the Cheapside market seems to have given gieat 
vexation to the Cheapside tradesmen. In 1605 
there is a State Paper to this effect • — 

“ The inquest of Cheap, Cnpplegate, Cordwainer, 
Bread Street, and Famngdon Within wards, to the 
Lord Mayor and Court of Aldermen of London. 
In spite of orders to the contrary, the abuses of 
Cheapside Market continue, and the streets are so 
pestered and encroached on that the passages am 
Mocked up and trade decays. Request redress 
by fining those who allow stalls before their $o&a 
except at market times, or by appointing sgfocill 
persons to see to the matter, and dfo&uichisfi 
those who disobey ; the offenders are * marvellous 
obstinate and refractory to all good orders, 1 end 
not to be dealt with by common law. 9 

Pfcpys, in his inimitable “ Diary/ gives tn two* 
interesting glimpses of Cheapside $*m «f 
wantin g times immediate^ pweedfo g M Bfo* bfofo 
tion: ihe« other a few year* kfor, showing the 
efferve scing spirit Of the London MMkMI air 
Oft line 9COMfl«>r^ 
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u s659.^€omizig hornet htutd that in Cheap- 
side there had been but a Httlq before a gibbet set 
np t md tbepktme ef Huso* bang upon It in the 
ndddleof the street (John Hewson, who had been 
a shoemaker, became a colonel in the Parliament 
army, and satin judgment on the king. He escaped 
hanging by flight and died in 166a at Amsterdam.) 

“ 1664,— So home, and in Cheapside, both 
coming and going, it was full of apprentices, who 
have been here all this day, and hare done violence, 
1 think, to the master of the boys that were put 
in the pillory yesterday. But Lord! to see how 
the trained bands are raised upon this, the drums 
beating everywhere as if an enemy were upon 
them — so much is this city subject to be put mto 
a disarray upon very small occasions. But it was 
pleasant to hear the boys, and particularly one 
veiy little one, that I demanded the business of. 
He told me that that had never been done in the 
City since it was a city — two 'prentices put m the 
pillory, and that it ought not to be so " 

Cheapside has been the scene of two great nots, 
which were threatening enough to render them 
historically important The one was m the reign 
of Richard I., the other in that of Henry VIII. 
The first of these, a violent protest against Norman 
oppression, was no doubt fomented, if not origi- 
nated, by the down-trodden Saxons. It began 
thus On the return of Richard from his captivity 
in Germany, and before his fiery retaliation on 
France, a London citizen named William with the 
Long Beard, 'p/tas Fitzosbert, a deformed man, but 
of great courage and zeal for the poor, sought 
the king, and appealing to his better nature, laid 
before him a detail of great oppressions and out- 
rages wrought by the Mayor and rich aldermen 
of the city, to burden the humbler citizens and 
relieve themselves, especially at “the hoistings" 
when any taxes or tollagc were to be levied. Fitz- 
osbert, encouraged at gaining the king's ear, and 
hoping too much from the generous but rapacious 
Norman soldier, grew bolder, openly defended the 
causes of oppressed men, and thus drew round him 
daily great crowds of the poor. 

“Many gentlemen of honour," says Holinshed, 
"sore hated him for his presumptious attempts to 
the hindering of their purposes; but he had such 
comfort of the king that he little paused for their 
malice, but kept on hie intent, till the king, being 
adveflhidtf the assemblies which he made, com- 
manded him fib cease from such doings, that the 
people might Ml again to thdt eewmem a«wl oocu- 
farinas, which dwtyhad foe the moat pm te&eff 

timing 



the more grave and manlike, and ajsq. u i$ were, 
in despite of them which counterfeited djoNormaip 
{that «n far the most put 
he would resemble the ancient usage atm WlM 
nation. The king’s commandment in 
people's resort unto him was well kept 1 !* ftjfcnfe 
butit was not long before they began fo 
again as they had done before. Then* 
upon him to make unto them certain 
By these and such persuasions and mefojp 
used, he had gotten two and fifty thousand g 
ready to have taken his part" 

How far this English Rienzi intended to Obtain 
redress by force we cannot clearly discover ; but he 
does not seem to have been a man who would 
have stopped at anything to obtain justice ./or the 
oppressed— and that the Normans were oppressors, 
till they became real Englishmen, there can be no 
doubt The nch citizens and the Norman nobfes, 
who had clamped the City fast with fortresses, Soon 
barred out Longbeaid from the king's chamber. 
The Archbishop of Canterbury especially, who ruled 
the City, called together the nch citizens, e ap i tod 
their fears, and with true priestly craft pemmsMd 
them to give sure pledges that no outbreak should 
take place, although he denied all belief in the 
possibility of such an event The dtisctt% Over- 
come by his oily and false words, willingly gam 
their pledges, and were from that time in foe erfo* 
bishop’s power. The wily prelate then, finding the 
great demagogue was still followed by dangerous 
and threatening crowds, appointed two burgesses 
and other spies to watch Fitzosbert, and, when it 
was possible, to apprehend him. 

These men at a convenient time set upon Fits- 
osbert, to bind and cany him off ; but Loogbcard 
was a hero at heart and full of ready coufisge. 
Snatching up an axe, he defended himself manfully, 
slew one of the archbishop's emissaries, and Any 
at once for sanctuary into the Church of S|* Misty 
Bow. Barring the doors and retreating fo ti# 
tower, he and some trusty friends turned i% 
a small fortress, till at last his enemies, 
thicker round him and setting the steeple efell 
forced Longbeard and a woman whom h fr 
and who had followed him there, into tint 
street 

As the deserted demagogue was 
through the fire and smoke, still loth to 
son of the burgess whom he had s trirftup/ 
forward and scabbed him in foe side, tgtyj 
man was quickly overpowetodj forfo*^ 
afraid to forfeit their pledges, fod 1 
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'to condemn him. We am imagine what that 
item-head trial would belike. Longbeard was at 
‘ me condemned, and with nine of his adherents, 
scorched and smoking from the fire, was sen- 
tenced to be hung on a gibbet at the Smithfield 
Ebon For all this, the fermentation did not soon 
subside; the people too late remembered how 
Ffftsosbert had pleaded for their rights, and braved 
king, prelate, and baron ; and they loudly exclaimed 
against the archbishop for breaking sanctuary, and 
putting to death a man who had only defended 
himself against assassins, and was innocent of other 
crimes. The love for the dead man, indeed, at 
last rose to such a height that tgt rumour ran that 
srimdaa were wrought by touching the chains 
by which he had been bound in the Tower. He 
became for a time a saint to the poorer and more 
suffering subjects of the Normans, and the place 
where he was beheaded in Smithfield was visited 
as a spbt of special holiness. 

But this riot of Longbeard was but the threaten- 
ing of a storm. A tempest longer and more terrible 
broke over Cheapside on 44 Evil May Day,” in the 
reign of Henry VIII. Its origin was the jealousy 
of the Lombards and other foreign money-lenders 
and craftsmen entertained by the artisans and 
'prentices of London. Its actual cause was the 
seduction of a citizen’s wife by a Lombard named 
Jfrsncis de Bard, of Lombard Street The loss of 
the wife might have been borne, but the wife took 
With her, at the Italian’s solicitation, a box of her 
lgisband’s plate. The husband demanding first his 
Wife and then his plate, was flatly refused both. 
The injured man tried the case at the Guildhall, 
but was foiled by the intriguing foreigner, who then 
had the incomparable rascality to arrest the poor 
man for his wife’s board. 

44 This abuse,” says Holinshed, “was much hated ; 
«o that the same and manie other oppressions done 
by the Lombards increased such a malice in the 
Englishmen's hearts, that at the last it burst out 
For amongst others that sore grudged these matters 
was a broker in London, called John Lincolne, 
that busied himself so farre in the matter, that 
about Palme Sundie, in the eighth yeare of the 
King’s reign, he came to one Doctor Henry 
Standish with these words : 4 Sir, I understand that 
you shall preach at the Sanctuarie, Spittle, on 
Mondaie in Easter Weeke, and so it is, that Eng- 
lishmen, both merchants and others, are undowne, 
for strangers have more liberty in this land than 
Englishmen, which is against all reason, and also 
against the commonweal of the realm. I beseech 
you, therefore, to declare this in your sermon, and 
in soe doing you shall desave great thanks of 


my Lord Maior and of all his brethren and here- 
with he offered unto fire said Doctor Standish a 
bill containing this matter more at large. ♦ . Dr. 
Standish refused to have anything to do with the 
matter, and John Lincolne went to Dr. Bell, a 
chanon of the same Spittle, that was appointed 
likewise to preach upon the Tuesday in Easter 
Weeke, whome he perswaded to read his said bill 
in the pulpit'* 

This bill complained vehemently of the poverty 
of London artificers, who were starving, while the 
foreigners swarmed everywhere ; also that the Eng- 
lish merchants were impoverished by foreigners, 
who imported all silks, cloth of gold, wine, and 
iron, so that people scarcely cared even to buy of 
an Englishman. Moreover, the writer declared that 
foreigners had grown so numerous that, on a Sunday 
in the previous Lent, he had seen 600 strangers 
shooting together at the popinjay. He also in- 
sisted on the fact of the foreigners banding in 
fraternities, and clubbing together so large a fund, 
that they could overpower even the City of London. 

Lincoln, having won over Dr. Bell to read the 
complaint, went round and told every one he knew 
that shortly they would have news; and excited 
the ’prentices and artificers to expect some speedy 
rising against the foreign merchants and workmen. 
In due time the sermon was preached, and Dr. Bell 
drew a strong picture of the riches and indolence of 
the foreigners, and the struggling and poverty of 
English craftsmen. 

The train was ready, and on such occasions the 
devil is never far away with the spark. The Sun- 
day after the sermon, Francis de Bard, the aforesaid 
Lombard, and other foreign merchants, happened 
to be in the King’s Gallery at Greenwich Palace, 
and were laughing and boasting over Bard’s in- 
trigue with the citizen’s wife. SufThomas Palmer, 
to whom they spoke, said, “ Sirs, you have too 
much favour m England and one William Bolt, a 
merchant, added, “Well, you Lombards, you rejoice 
now ; but, by the masse, we will one day have a 
fling at you, come when it will.” And that saying 
the other merchants affirmed. This tale was re- 
ported about London. 

The attack soon came. 44 On the 28th of April, 
x 513" says Holinshed , 44 some young citizens picked 
quarrels with the strangers, insulting them in various 
ways, in the streets ; upon which certain of the said 
citizens were sent to prison. Then suddenly rose 
a secret rumour, and no one could tell how it 
began, that on May-day neat the City would rise 
against the foreigners, and slay them; insomuch 
that Several of the strangers fled from the City. 
This rumour reached the King’s Council, and 
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Cardinal Wolsey sent for the Mayor, to ask him 
what he of it; upon wfcqsh the Mayor tqld] 
him that ptftdii should^ he leapt The (Ww 
told him to take pains that it 4 mould fee* The 
Mayor came from the Cardinal’s at fotfr fot the 
afternoon of May-day eve, and in all haste sent 
for his brethren to the Guildhall ; yet it was almost j 
seven before they met It was at last decided, 
with the consent of the Cardinal, that instead of a 
strong watch being act, which might irritate, all 
citizens should be warned to keep their servants 
within doors on the dreaded day* The Re&rder I 
and Sir Thomas More, of die Ring’s Privy Cohn dt < 
came to the Guildhall, at a quarter to nine a,m., j 
and desired the aldermen to send to every word, j 
forbidding citizens’ servants to go out from settA j 
p.m. that day to nine a.m. of the next day. 

“ After this command had been given , 9 says the 
chronicler, “ in the evening; as Sir John Mhndie, 
an alderman, came from his ward* and found two 
young men in Chepe, playing at the bucklers, and 
a great many others looking on, for the command 
was then scarce knorih, he CO&ihanded them to 
leave oft ; and wheh one of them asked why, he 
wotdd have had him to the counter. Then all the 
young ’prentioe* resisted the alderman, taking the 
young fellow from him, and crying * Tretttfcfek jfcttd 
Clubs/ Then Out Of evetfy door came dubs and 
weapons. The alderman fled, and was in great 
danger. Then more people arose out of every I 
quarter, and fofth came serving men, watermen, 
courtiers, and others ; so that by eleven o'clock 
them Were ift Ctyfpe da «r f hundred; and 
out of Pang's Chpithyard came $oo, which knew 
not of the othlsr. ‘ So out of all ’pUtces they 
gathered, and brbke up the ebunferi, arid tObk fetrt 
the prisoners that the Mayor had WtyfttiSt tedjfctf- 
hurting the strangers ; and wefcfr toi Netigfc^rind 
took out Studied dnd Petit, copffeq^ed 
that caq$e. r 

"The Mayotf&nd Sheriff Jpade 0^eomm^ 
but no heed was paid to theta. Stated*^ MK£‘ 
gathered vfo^plutf^ ‘they ran through Sfc*lMdiolaa’ 
shamtos^imd at St* Mania's Gate them met 
with Sir Xiwab, More, ^ others, derirfpg 
them to. geo4o &rix*Jodgmgs* awd*aa they were 
thus intreatU& and, had a hyjost persuaded dm 
people tp4«wMb*ir 

stones; bat% end hot they hurt divers 

honest w m tbxW 

More; 

a sergeant ofig rtM^k Sl Pg rjthw wkk dm gm Sir 
Thomas More, wArniJm} amongst othew* cried 
'Down with them!' end then e» the abated 
persona art to da dtea* fffll windows «f da 


houses round Saint Martin's, and spoiled all tha,t 

day ran headlong into CorahiU, 
and there likewise spoiled divers homes of the 
French men that dwelled within the gate of bum 
Newtbn’s httase* called Queene Gate, tigs MtefflA' 
Newton was a Picard borne, and reputed a bo a 
great favourer of Frezfchmen in their occ n pte og fl 
and trades; contrary to the laws of the 0dri If 
the people had found him, they had surete hove 
stricken of Ms head ; but when they found hftu 
not, the watermen and certain young promt* that 4 
Wave HIM, fell to riding, and some ran to Bfcmeh- 
apeHbn, and broke up the strangers' houses and 
flpeM dam Thus from ten or ctewtt Of 
dock These riotous people continued tS^r Out- 
rageous Wrings, rill about three of the ctec k» at 
what time* they began to withdraw, and went to 
their pteees of resort ; and by the way they were 
taken by the Maior and the heads of the P^feid 
-sene some of them to the Tower, some to Newgate, 
some to the counters, to the number of 300 * 

“ Mame fled, and specialize the Watermen mad 
preests and serving men, but the ’prentices were 
caught by the backs, and had to prison. In the 
meantime, whilst the hottest of this ruffling lasted, 
the-Caidinall wax advertised thereof by Sfr Thomas 
Parse; whereon the Caidinall strengthened his 
house with men and ordnance. Sir Thomas Parte 
rode in all haste to Richmond, where the King 1 ay, 
and informed him of the, matter 5 who iaconti- 
nentlie sent forth hastilie to London, to understand 
the state of the Cisfc, and was triply advertised bow 
the 'riot had ceased, and maaie of the raisdoers 
apprehended. ,Jhe Lieutenant of the Tower, Sir 
Roger Cholmdeie (no great friend to die Citie), in 
afrahrike ferie* during the time of this uproit, shot 
oft -certains pfeces of ordinate against the Citie, 
and though fhey.did no grqat harm, yet he won 
for his hastie doing, because then 
’diOtight ifce'd&ifeef malice, rather than of nay 

L. . 

WDBeRKlCnz. 1 

“About &varfO’dock, tbit Bids of Shrewtfwiy 
lad Swre^yjw*w Dockerin, Iionifflf Saint Jdbfa 
and George NqriOo, Load of AbeagMeettf, «ame to 
London rjri& mob force a %,-tW cadd gttftetfo 
haste, awk<eo4)d tfee lanes of Cornfe XMmmft 
Ufo prisflpsss.^wwtfoed, 1x4 tho..»,«a»oo < gf Dr. 

Bell brought^ t emem fra io ea, and, bjt eefte&Mte 
Tower. Heswrith was *,CpjnsMfoV» of Q mM w 4 
Determiner, directed *>.&, Dflbe of Nfftfft'feiA 
other lords, to the Lord M*yor of Londofe end tbe 
•Mermen, and to all the jnstfoet of SagUtnd, for 
poniahzaeatof this insurrection, 

'foe Duke tare Bum ft podge*** ImmB pout of 
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BEGINNING- OF THE RIOT IN CHEAPSIDE («* page 311). 
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PUNISHMENT OF THE EIOTERS. 



CHEAPSIDB CROSS, AS 11 APPEARED IN 1 547 . 

(Skiwuif part a/ tht Ptvcatnm af Edward VI U ku Carnation, fram 0 fainting 0/ tht Tima,) 


thirteen hundred men, in hamesse, to keepe the 
oier and determiner.) 

“At the time of the examination the streets were 
filled with harnessed men, who spake very oppro- 
brious words to the citizens, which the latter, 
although two hundred to one, bore patiently. The 
inquiry was held at the house of Sir John Fineux, 
Lord Chief Justice of England, neare to St Bride’s, 
in Fleet Street 

"When the lords were met fit the Ghfidhall, the 


score, and eighteen persons. Eventually, tiartffe* 
were found guilty, and adjudged to be Jjggged, 
drawn, and quartered. Eleven pairs OqjHB pf 
were set up in various places where the mtyW 
had been committed, as at Aldgate, Wm$k 
appleton, Gratious Street, Leaden Ha#, and hefel^ 
every Counter; Ohe also at Negate, 8t 
at Aldersgate, and Bishopogate. then w)m m 
prisoners that were judged brought tq 
of execution, and execute hi the mmM mm 
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mariner in the presence of the Lord Edward 
Howard, son to the Duke of Norfolke, a knight 
marshal, who showed no mercie, but extreme crucltie 
to the poore yonglings in their execution; and 
likewise the duke’s servants spake many oppro- 
brious words. On Thursday, May the 7 th, was 
Lincolne, Shirwin, and two brethren called Bets, 
and diverse other persons, adjudged to die ; and 
Lincolne said, * My lords, 1 meant well, for if you 
knew the mischiefe that is insued in this realmc by 
strangers, you would remedie it. And many times 
1 have complained, and then 1 was called a busie 
fellow 5 now, our Lord have mercie on me 1 1 
They were laid on hurdels and drawn e to the 
Standard in Cheape, and first was John Lincolne 
executed; and as the others had the ropes about 
their neckes, there came a commandment from the 
king to respit the execution. Then the people 
cried, 4 God save the king ! * and so was the oier 
and tdnniner deferred till another daie, and the 
prisoners sent agame to waTd. The armed men 
departed out of London, and all things set in 
quiet 

“On the nth of May, the king being at Green- 
wich, the Recorder of London and several aldermen 
sought his presence to ask pardon for the late not, 
and to beg for mercy for the prisoners , which 
petition the king sternly refused, saying that although 
it might be that the substantial citizens did not 
actually take part in the not, it was evident, from 
their supineness in putting it down, that they 
1 winked at the matter. 1 

“On Thursday, the 22nd of May, the king, at- 
tended by the cardinal and many great lords, sat 
in person in judgment in Westminster Hall, the 
mayor, aldermen, and all the chief men of the 
City being present in their best livery. The 
king commanded that all the prisoners should be 
brought forth, so that in came the poorc yonglings 
and old false knaves, bound in ropes, all along 
One alter another in their shirts, and evene one a 
halter about his necke, to the number of now fourc 
hundred men and eleven women; and when all 
were come before the king’s presence, the cardinall 
sore laid to the maior and commonaltie their negli- 
gence ; and to the prisoners he declared that they 
had deserved death for their offense. Then all 
the prisoners together cried, 4 Mercie, gratious lord, 
mercie 1 1 Herewith the lords altogither besought 
his grace of mercie, at whose sute the king par- 
doned them all. Then the cardinal gave unto 
them a good exhortation, to the great gladnesse of 
the hearers. 

44 Now when the generall pardon was pronounced 
til the prisoners shouted at once, and altogither 


cast up their halters into the hall roofe, so that the 
king might perceive they were none of the dig* 
creetest sort Here is to be noticed that diverse 
offendors that were not taken, hearing that the 
king was inclined to mercie, came well apparelled 
to Westminster, and suddenlie stripped them into 
their shirts with halters, and came in among the 
prisoners, willinglie to be partakers of the king's 
pardon ; by which dooing it was well known that 
one John Gclson, yeoman of the Crowne, was the 
first that began to spoilc, and exhorted others to 
doe the same ; and because he fled and was not 
taken, he came in with a rope among the other 
prisoners, and so had his portion. This companie 
was after called the 4 black-wagon. 1 Then were all 
the gallows within the Citie taken downe, and 
many a good prayer said for the king.” 

Jane Shore, that beautiful but frail woman, who 
married a goldsmith in Lombard Street, and was 
the mistress of Edward IV., was the daughter of 
a merchant in Chcapside. Drayton describes her 
minutely from a picture extant 111 Elizabeth’s time, 
but now lost 

44 Her stature,” says the poet, “was mean j , her 
haire of a dark yellow ; her iac c round and full : 
her eye gray, delicate harmony being between each 
part’s proportion and each proportions colour; 
her body fat, white, and smooth , her countenance 
cheerful, and like to her conch t#>n. The pw ture I 
have seen of her was sue h as she rose out of her 
bed in the morning, having nothing on but a rich 
mantle cast under one arme over hu shoulder, and 
sitting on a chair on which her naked arm did lit. 
Shore, a young man of right goodly person, we dtli, 
and behaviour, abandoned her after the kiiv had 
made her his concubine. Richard 111 ., causing 
her to do open penance in St Paul’* Churchyard, 
commanded that no man should relicic her , which 
the tyrant did not so much for his hatred to sinne, 
but that, by making his brothel s hie odious, he 
might cover his horrible tieasons the more cun- 
ningly. 1 ' 

An old ballad quaintly describes her supposed 
death, following an entirely erroneous tradition : — 

“ My gowns, beset with pearl and gold, 

Were turn'd to simple garments old ; 

My chains and gems, and golden rings, 

To filthy logs and loathsome things. 

“ Thus was 1 scorned of maid and wife, 

I or leading such a wicked life ; 

Both sucking babes and children small, 

Did make their pastime at my felt. 

41 1 could not get one Mt of bread, 

Whereby my hanger might be fed, 

Nor dnnk, but such as channels yield. 

Or stinking difctafa the field* 
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“ Thus weary of my life, at lengthe 
I yielded up my vital strength, 

Within a ditch of loathsome scent, 

Where carrion dogs did much frequent ; 

“ The which now, since my dying daye, 

Is Shoreditch call’d, as writers saye ;* 

Which is a witness of my sinne, 

For being concubine to a king." 

Sir Thomas More, however, distinctly mentions 
Jane Shore being alive in the reign of Henry VIII., 
and seems to imply that he had himself seen her. 
“He(Richard III.) caused,” says More, “the Bishop 
of London to put her to an open penance, going 
before the cross in procession upon a Sunday, with 
a taper in her hand; in which she went in coun- 
tenance and face demure, so womanly, and albeit 
she were out of all array save her kirtle only, yet 
went she so fair and lovely, namely while the 
wondering of the people cast a t omdy red in her 
cheeks (of which she before had most miss), that 
her great shame was her n.uch praise among those 
who were more amorous of her body than cuuous 
of her soul ; and many good folk, also, who hated 
her living, and were glad to sec sin corrected, 


yet pitied they more her penance than rejoiced 
therein, when they considered that the Protector 
procured it more of a corrupt intent than any 
virtuous intention. 

“ Proper she was, and fair ; nothing in her body 
that you would have changed, but if you would, 
have wished her somewhat higher. Thus say th# 
who knew her in her youth ; albeit some who now 
see her (for yet she liveth) deem her never to 
have been well-visaged ; whose judgment seemetih 
to me to be somewhat like as though men $hou^l 
guess the beauty of one long departed by her scalp 
taken out of the charnel-house. For now is she 
old, lean, withered, and dried up — nothing left but 
shrivelled skin and hard bone. And yet, being 
even such, whoso well advise her visage, might 
guess and devine which parts, how filled, would 
make it a fair face. 

“ Yet delighted men not so much in her beauty 
as in her pleasant behaviour. For a proper wit 
had she, and could both read well and write, merry 
in company, ready and quick of answer, neither 
mute nor full of babble, sometimes taunting with- 
out displeasure, and not without disport.” 


CHAPTER XXVII. 

CHEAPSIDE SHOWS AN1) TAGEAXTS. 

A Tournament in Cheapside— The Queen in I).inp r— The Street in Holiday Attire— The Earliest Civic Show on record — The Water Processions-* 
A Lord Major. bliow in Qu« *n Lli/ ibeth’s Ri 1^11 — Gossip about Lord Mayor*’ Shows — Splendid Pageants — Royal Visitors at Lord 
Mayors Shows— A Grand Binqurt in Guildhall -George III and the Lord Majors Show— The Lord Major*. State Coach— The Men lo 
Armour— Sir Claudius Hunter and EUiston— Stow aud the Midsummer Watch. 


We do not hear much in the old chronicles of 
tournaments and shivered spears in Cheapside, 
but of gorgeous pageants much. On coronation 
clays and days when our kings rode from the 
Tower to Westminster, or from Castle Baynard 
eastward, Cheapside blossomed at once with flags 
and banners, rich tapestry hung from e\ ery window, 
and the very gutters ran with wine, so loyal and 
generous were the citizens of those early days. 
Costume was bright and splendid in the Middle 
Ages, and heraldry kept alive the habit of con- 
trasting and mingling colours. Citizens were 
wealthy, and, moreover, la\ish of their wealth. 

In these processions and pageants, Cheapside was 
always the very centre of the show. There velvets 
and silks trailed ; there jewels shone ; there spear- 
heads and axe-heads glittered; there breastplates 
and steel caps gleamed; there proud horses fretted; 

* But it had this name long before, being so called from 
its being a common sewer (vulgarly colled short) or drain. 
(Sec Stow.) 


there bells clashed; there the mob clamoured; 
there proud, warlike, and beautiful faces showed, 
uncapped and unveiled, to the seething, jostling 
people; .and there mayor and aldermen grew 
hottest, bowed most, and puffed out with fullest 
dignity. 

In order to celebrate the birth of the heir of 
England, the Black Prince, in 1330, a great tourna- 
ment was proclaimed in London. Philippa and all 
the female nobility were invited to be present 
Thirteen knights were engaged on each side, and 
the tournament was held in Cheapside, between 
Wood Street and Queen Street ; the highway was 
covered with sand, to prevent the horses* feet from 
slipping, and a grand temporary wooden tower was 
erected, for the accommodation of the Queen and 
her ladies. But scarcely had this fair company 
entered the tower, when the scaffolding suddenly 
gave way, and all present fell to the ground with 
the Queen. Though no one was injured, all were 
terribly frightened, and great confusion ensued. 
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When the young king saw the peril of his wife, he 
flew into a tempest of rage, and vowed that the 
careless carpenters who had constructed the build- 
ing should instantly be put to death Whether he 
would thus far have stretched the prerogative of an 
English sovereign can never be known (says Miss 
Strickland)* for his angelic partner, scarcely re- 
covered from the terror of her fall, threw herself 
on her knees before the incensed king, and so 
effectually pleaded for the pardon of the poor men, 
that Edward became pacified, and forgave them. 

When the young princess, Anne of Bohemia, the 
first wife of the royal prodigal, Richard IL, entered 
London, a castle with towers was erected at the 
upper end of Cheapside On the wooden battle- 
ments stood fair maidens, who blew gold leaf 
on the King, Queen, and retinue, so that the air 
seemed filled with golden butterflies. This pretty 
device vyas much admired. The maidens also 
threw showers of counterfeit gold coins before the 
horses' feet of the royal cavalcade, while the two 
sides of the tower ran fountains of red wine 

On the great occasion when this same Anne, who 
had by this time supped full of troubles, and by 
whose entreaties the proud, reckless >oung king, 
who had, as it were, evcommunicatcd the City and 
now forgave it, came again into Chepe, red and 
white wine poured in fountains from a tower oppo 
site the Great Conduit The King and Queen were 
served from golden cups, and at the same place 
an angel flew down in a cloud, and presented costl) 
gulden circlets to Richard and his young w ife. 

Two days before the opening of Paihament, in 
5423, Katherine of Valois, widow of Henry V , 
entered the city m a chair of state, with lur child 
sitting on her knee. When they arrived at the west 
door of St Paul's Cathedral, the Duke Protector 
lifted the infant king from his chair and set him 
on his feet, and, with the Duke of Exeter, led him 
between them up the stairs going mto the choir; 
then, having knelt at the altar for a time, the child 
wai homo into the churchyard, there set upon a 
fair courser, and so conveyed through Cheapside 
to his own manor of Kennington. 

Time went on, and the weak young king married 
flic fair amazon of France, the revengeful and 
resolute Margaret of MWto u- At the marriage 
pageant maidens actedjjHhe Cheapside conduit, 
a play representing the 4ve wise and five foolish 
virgins. Years after, the corpse of the same king 
passed along the same street ; but no hurras, no 
rejoicing now. It was on the day after the restora- 
tion of Edward IV., when people dared not speak 
above a breath of what might be happening in the 
Tower, that the corpse of Henry VI. was borne 


through Cheapside to St Paul’s, barefaced, on a bier, 
so that all might see it, though it was surrounded 
by more brown bills and glaives than torches. 

By-and-by, after the fierce retribution of Bos- 
worth, came the Tudors, culminating and ending 
with Elizabeth. 

As Elizabeth of York (Henry VII.'s consort) 
went fiom the Tower to Westminster to be 
crowned, the citizens hung velvets and cloth of 
gold from the windows in Chepe, and stationed 
children, diessed like angels, to sing praises to the 
Queen as she passed by. When the Queen's corpse 
was conveyed from the Tower, where she died, in 
Cheapside were stationed thirty-seven virgins, the 
number corresponding with the Queen’s age, all 
dressed m white, wearing chaplets of white and 
green, and bearing lighted tapers. 

As Anne Boleyn, during hei short felicity, pro- 
ceeded from the 'lower to Westminster, on the eve 
of her coronation, the conduit of Cheapside ran, 
at one end white wine, and at the other red. At 
Cheapside Cross stood all the aldermen, from 
amongst whom ad\ anccd Mastei W r alter, the City 
Recorder, who presented the Queen with a purse, 
containing a thousand marks of gold, whic h clu 
\cry thankfully accepted, with man) goodly woul 
At the Little Conduit of Cheapside was a lich 
pageant, full of melody and song, where Pallas, 
Venus, and Juno gave the Queen an apple ol gold, 
divided into three compartments, typify ing wisdom, 
riches, and felicity 

When Queen Elizabeth, young, happy and regal, 
proceeded thiough the City the day befoic ha 
coronation, as she passed through C hcapsule, ^lit 
smiled, and being asked the reason, she replied, 
“ Beciuse I have just heard one say in the crowd, 

1 1 remember old King Harry the Eighth * ” When 
she came to the grand allegory of Tune and Truth, 
at the Little Conduit, in Cheapside, she asked, 
who an old man was that sat with his scythe and 
hour-glass. She was told “Time." “Time?" she 
repeated ; “and Time has brought nfre here 1 ” 

In this pageant she spied that Truth held a 
Bible, in English, ready for presentation to her; 
and she bade Sir John Perrot (the knight nearest 
to her, who held up her canopy, and a kinsman, 
afterwards beheaded) to step forward and receive it 
for her; but she was informed such was not the 
regular manner of presentation, for it was to be 
let down into her chariot by a silken string* £he 
therefore told Sir John Perrot to stay; aqi at the 
proper crisis, some verses being recited by TWth, 
the book descended, 41 and the Queen received it in 
both her hands, kissed it, clasped it to her bosom* 
and thanked the City for this present, esteemed 
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above all others. She promised to read it diligently, 
to the great comfort of the bystanders.” AU the 
houses m Cheapside were dressed with banners 
ami streamers, and the richest carpets, stuffs, and 
cloth of gold tapestried the streets. At the upper 
end of Chepe, the Recorder presented the Queen, 
from the City, with a handsome crimson satin purse, 
containing a thousand marks in gold, which she 
most graciously pocketed. There were trumpeters 
at the Standard in Chepe, and the City waits stood 
at the porch of St Peter’s, Comhill The City 
companies stretched in rows from Fcnchurch 
Street to tht Little Conduit in Chepe, behind nils, 
which were hung with cloth 

On an occasion when James I and his wife visited 
the City, at the Conduit, Cheapside, there was a 
grand display of tapestry, gold cloth, and silks, and 
before the structure “a handsome apprentice was 
appointed, whose part it wis to walk backwards 
and forwards, as if outside i shop, m his flat cap 
and usual dress, addicting the passengers with lus 
usual cry for custom of, * What d’ye l u k, gentles > 
What will jou bu> ? silks, satins, 01 taft — tat— 
fetas?' He then broke into premeditated verse — 

“ ‘ Put st*i>, bol(' tonjuc 1 I slintl at ^iddy gi c ’ 

lit dim, mine tyo ’ What gallant tram an. hue, 
That strikes* mind* mutt, puls good wits iu a nnzt ? 

Oh 1 ’tis our Km royal King J ames, I s j 1 
Pass on in peace, and happy lx tb> way , 

Live tong on earth, and Lngl and <* sceptic s\\ ly ’ ” 

Henrietta Maria, that pretty, wilful queen of 
Charles I , accompanied by the Duke of Bucking- 
him and Bassompicrre, the I rent h ambissadoi, 
went to what the latter calls Shipudt, to view the 
Lord Mayor’s procession She also came to a 
m isquerade at the Temple, in the c ostumc of a City 
lady. Mistress Bassett, the great lace-woman of 
Cheapside, went foremost of the Court party at the 
Temple carnival, and led the Queen by the hand. 

But what are royal processions to the Lord 
Mayor's Show? 

The earliest civic show on record, writes Mr. 
Fairholt, who made a specialty of this subject, 
took £lace in 1236, on the passage of Henry III 
and Eleanor of Provence through the City to 
Westminster. They were escorted by the mayor, 
aldermen, and 360 mounted citizens, apparelled in 
robes of embroidered silk, and each carrying in 
their hands a cup of gold or silver, m token of the 
privilege claimed by the City for the lord mayor 
to officiate as chief butler at die king's coronation. 
On the return of Edward I* fh>m the Holy Land 
the citizens, in the wildness of their loyalty, threw, 
it is said, handf uls of gold end silver out of window 
to the crowd. It was on the return of the same 


king from his Scotch victories that the earliest 
known City pageant took place. EaCh guild had 
its show. The Fishmongers had gilt salmon and 
sturgeon, drawn by eight horses, and stxpmddbrty 
knights riding sea-horses, followed by StwMZgnns 
(it was St. Magnus’ day), with 1,000 horsemen* 

Mr. Fairholt proved from papers still preserved 
by the Grocers’ Company that water processions 
took place at least nmeteen years earlier than the 
usual date (1453) set down for their commence- 
ment Sir John Norman is mentioned by die 
City poet as the first Lord Mayor that rowed to 
Westminster. He had silver oars, and so delighted 
the London watermen that they wrote ft ballad 
about him, of winch two lines only still exist — 

“ Rom thy boat, Norman, 

Row to thy lemon . 4 

In the troublous reign of Henry VI. the Gold- 
smiths made a special stand for their privileges on 
Lord Ma) or s day They complained loudly that 
they had always ridden with the mayor to West- 
minster and back, and that on their return to Chepe 
the) sit on horseback “above the Cross afore the 
Goldsmiths Row , but that on the morrow of the 
Apo-tles Simon and Jude, when they came to their 
stations, they found the Butchers had forestalled 
them, who would not budge for all the prayers of 
the wardens of the Goldsmiths, and hence had 
arisen great variance and strife.” The two guilds 
submitted to the Lord Mayor’s arbitration, where 
upon the Mavor ruled that the Goldsmiths should 
retain possession of their ancient stand. 

r l he lirst Lord Mayor’s pageant described by the 
old chronicle is is that when Anne Boleyn “ came 
from Greenwich to Westminster on her coronation 
day, and the Mayor went to serve her as chief 
butler, according to ancient custom*” Hall expressly 
says that the water procession on that occasion re* 
sembled that of Lord Mayor's Day. The Mayor's 
barge, covered with red cloth (blue except at royal 
ceremonies), was garnished with goodly banners 
and streamers, and the sides hung with emblftj|toiqSd 
targets. In the baige were “ sholms* shagbuahto, 
and divers other instruments, which 
made goodly harmony. barges, filled wim 
the various CompaniesJH&wed, marshalled f 
kept m order by thre^Bjit wherries with 
Before the Mayor’s came anot^r 

full of ordnance and containing a 
(emblematic of the Rouge Dmgon in toff ffidar 
arms), which vomited wild end 
it stood terrible monsters 
in g fire, discharging squibs* and 
noises." By the side erf *$# 
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the bachelors' barge, in which were trumpeters and and about the mount sat virgins, 41 singing and 
other musicians. The decks of the Mayor's barge, playing sweetly." The Mayor's company, the 
and the sail-yards, and top>castles were hung with Haberdashers, came first, then the Mercers, then 
flags and rich doth of gold and silver. At the the Grocers, and so on, the barges being garnished 
head and stem were two great banners, with the with banners and hung with anas and nch carpets, 
royal aims in beaten gold. The sides of the In 1566-7 the water procession was very costly. 



TUa LOUD mayor’s procession. From Hogarth's « Industrious Appreniue” [Sst page 333.) 


barge were hung wittrijags and banners of the and seven hundred pounds of gunpowder were 
Haberdashers' and MjfftlEant Adventurers' Com- burned. This is the first show of which a detailed 
panies, the Lord Mayor, Sir Stephen Peacock, being account exists, and it is to be found recorded In 
a haberdasher. On the outside of the baige shone the books of the Ironmongers' Company, 
three dozen illuminated royal escutcheons. On A curious and exact ’description of ft Lord 
the left hand of this barge came another boat) in Mayor's procession in Elizabeth's reign, written 
which was a pageant A white falcon, crowned, by William Smith, a London haberdasher, hi tg7$> 
flood upon a mount, on a golden rock, environed is still extant. The debitor St 8iW» and Jwd* 
with white and red roses (Anne Boleyri's device^ the Mayor went by water to WmtnrinAeiV attended 
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by the barges of all the companies, duly marshalled 
and hung With emblazoned shields. M On their 
return they landed at Paids Wharf, where they 
took hone) “and in great pomp passed through the 
gieha street of the city called Cheapside." The 
road was cleared by beadles and men dressed as 
dcWS^und wildtnen, whose clubs discharged squibs. 
First came two great standards, bearing the arms 
of the City and of the Lord Mayor's company ; 
theft two drums, a flute, and an ensign of the City, 
followed by Seventy or eighty poor men, two by two, 
in blue gowns with red sleeves, each one bearing 
a pike and a target, with the arms of the Lord 
Major's Company. These were succeeded by two 
more banners, a set of hautboys playing; after 
these came wyfflers, or clearers of the way, in 
velvet Coats and gold chains, and with white staves 
in their hands. After the pageant itself paced six- 
teen trumpeters, more wyfflers to clear the way, 
and after them the bachelors — sixty, eighty, or one 
hundred-*— of the Lord Mayor’s company, in long 
gowns, with crimson satin hoods. These bachelors 
were to wait on the Mayor. Then followed twelve 
more trumpeters and the drums and flutes of 
the City, an ensign of the Mayor's company, the 
City waits in blue gowns, red sleeves, and silver 
chains ; thttl the honourable livery, in long robes, 
wWi his hood, half black,, half red, on his left 
shoulder. After them came sheriffs’ officers and 
Mayor's officers, the common serjeant, and the 
chamberlain. Before the Mayor went the sword- 
bearer in his cap of honour, the sword, in a sheath 
set with pearls, in his right hand ; while on his left 
came the common crycr, with the great gilt club 
and a mace Oh his shoulder. The Mayor wore 
a long scarlet gown, with black velvet hood and 
rich gold collar about his neck ; and with him rode 
that fallen digpitary, the ex- Mayor. Then followed 
all the aldermen, in scarlet gowns and black velvet 
tippets) tho&e that had been mayors wearing gold 
chains. The two sheriffs came last of all, in 
scarlet gowns and gold chains. About one thou- 
sand persons sat down to dinner at Guildhall— a 
feast which cost the Mayor and the two sheriffs 
^400, whereof the Mayor disbursed ^200. Im- 
mediately after dinner they went to evening 
prayer at St. Paul’s, the poor men aforementioned 
carrying torches and targets. The dinner still 
continues to be eaten, but the service at St. Paul's, 
as interfering with digestion, was abandoned after 
the Great Fire. In the evening farewell speeches 
were made to the Lord Mayor by allegorical per- 
sonages, and painted posts were set up at his door. 

One of the most gorgeous Lord Mayor's shows 
was that of the year 1616, devised by Anthony 


| Munday, one of the great band of Shakesperean 
dramatists/ who J Wrote plays in partnership with 
I Drayton. The drawings for the pageant arc still in 
the possession of the Fishmongers’ Company. The 
new mayor was John Leman, a member of that 
body, knighted during his mayoralty. The first 
pageant represented a buss, or Dutch fishing-boat, 
on wheels. The fishermen in it were busy drawing 
up nets full of live fish and throwing them to the 
people. On the mast and at the head of the boat 
were the insignia of the company — St. Peter’s keys 
and two arms supporting a crown. The second 
pageant was a gigantic crowned dolphin, ridden 
by Arion. The third pageant was the king of the 
Moors riding on a golden leopard, and scattering 
gold and silver freely round him. He was attended 
by six tributary kings in gilt armour on horseback, 
each carrying a dart and gold and silver ingots. 
This pageant was in honour of the Fishmongers' 
brethren the Goldsmiths. The fourth pageant was 
the usual pictorial pun on the Lord Mayor's name 
and crest. The car bore a large lemon-tree full of 
golden fruit, with a pelican in her nest feeding her 
young proper. At the top of the tree sat five 
children, representing the five senses. The boys 
were dressed as women, each with her emblem — 
Seeing, by an eagle ; Hearing, by a hart ; Touch, 
by a spider ; Tasting, by an ape ; and Smelling, l>y 
a dog. The fifth pageant was Sir William Wal- 
worth's bower, which was hung with the shields cf 
all lord mayors who had been Fishmongers. Upon 
a tomb within the bower was laid the effigy in 
knightly armour of Sir William, the slayer of Wat 
Tyler. Five mounted knights attended the car 
and a mounted man-at-arms bore Wat Tyler’s 
head upon a dagger. In attendance were six 
trumpeters and twenty-four halberdiers, arrayed in 
light blue silk, emblazoned with the Fishmongers' 
arms on the breast and Walworth’s on the back. 
Then followed an angel with golden wings and 
crown, riding on horseback, who, on the Lord 
Mayor’s approach, with a golden rod awoke Sir 
William from his long sleep, and the two then 
became speakers in the interlude. 

The great central pageant was a triumphal car 
drawn by two mermen and two mermaids. In the 
highest place sat a guardian angel defending the 
crown of Richard II., who sat just below her. 
Under the king sat female personifications of the 
royal virtues, Truth, Virtue, Honour, Temperance, 
Fortitude, Zeal, Equity, Conscience, beating down 
Treason and Mutiny, the two last being enacted 
“ by budy men.” In a seat corresponding with the 
king’s sat Justice, and below her Authority, Law, 
Vigilance, Peace, Plenty, and Discipline. 



Gheapcide.J 


GOSSIP ABOUT LORD MAYORS' SHOWS. 


321 


Shirley, the dramatist of the reign of Charles I., 
has described the Show in his “ Contention forj 
Honour and Riches." Clod, a sturdy countryman, 
exclaims, “I am plain Clod; I care not a bean- 
stalk for the best what lack you on you all No, 
not the next day after Simon and Jude, when you 
go a-feasting to Westminster with your galley-foist 
and your pot-guns, to the very terror of the paper 
whales ; when you land in shoals, and make the 
understanders in Cheapside wonder to see ships 
swim on men's shoulders ; when the fencers 
flourish and make the king's liege people fall 
down and worship the devil and St. Dunstan ; 
when your whifllers are hanged in chains, and 
Hercules Club spits fire about the pageants, though 
the poor children catch cold that shone like 
painted cloth, and are only kept alive with sugar- 
plums ; with whom, when the word is given, you 
march to Guildhall, with every man his spoon in 
his pocket, where you look upon the giants, and 
teed like Saracens, till you have no stomach to go 
to St. Paul's in the afternoon. I have seen your 
processions, and heard your lions and camels make 
speeches, instead of grace bcfoie and after dinner. 

I have heard songs, too, or something like ’em ; 
but the porters have had all the burden, who were 
kept sober at the City charge two days before, to 
keep time and tune with their feet; for, brag 
what you will of your charge, all your pomp lies 
upon their back.” In “ Ilonoria and Memoria," 
1652, Shirley has again repeated this humorous 
and graphic description of the land and water 
pageants of the good citizens of the day ; he has, 
however, abridged the general detail, and added 
some degree of indelicacy to his satire. He alludes 
to the wild men that cleared the way, and their 
fireworks, in these words : “ I am not afeard of 
your green Robin Hoods, that fright with fiery club 
your pitiful spectators, that take pains to be stifled, 
and adore the wolves and camels of your com- 
pany.” 

Pepys, always curious, always chatty, has, of 
course, several notices of Lord Mayors’ shows ; for 
instance : — 

“Oct 29th, 1660 (Restoration year). — I up 
early, it being my I*ord Mayor's day (Sir Richard 
Browne), and neglecting my office, I went to the 
Wardrobe, where I met my Lady Sandwich and all 
the children ; and after drinking of some strange 
and incomparably good clarett of Mr. Remball’s, 
he and Mr. Townsend did take us, and set the 
young lords at one Mr. Nevill’q, a draper in Paul’s 
Churchyard ; and my lady and my Lady Pickering 
and I to one Mr, Isaacson's, a linendraper at the 
'Key, 1 in Cheapside, where there was a company 


of fine ladies, and we were very civilly treated, and 
had a very good place to see the pageants, which 
were many, and I believe good for such kind of 
things, but in themselves but poor and absurd- 
The show being done, we got to Paul's with 
ado, and went on foot with my Lady Pickering to 
her lodging, which was a poor one in Blackfryars, 
where she never invited me to go in at all, which 
methought was very strange. Lady Davis is no jr 
come to our next lodgings, and she locked up the 
lead’s door from me, which puts me in great dis- 
quiet. 

“ Oct. 29, 1663. — Up, it being Lord Mayor’s Day 
(Sir Anthony Bateman). This morning was brought 
home my new velvet cloak — that is, lined with 
velvet, a good cloth the outside — the first that ever 
I had in my life, and I pray God it may not be too 
soon that I begin to wear it. I thought it better 
to go without it because of the crowde, and so I 
did not wear it. At noon I went to Guildhall, 
and, meeting with Mr. Proby, Sir R. Ford’s son, 
and Lieutenant Colonel Baron, a City commander, 
we went up and down to see the tables, where 
under every salt there was a bill of fare, and at the 
end of the table the persons proper for the table. 
Many were the tables, but none in the hall but the 
mayor’s and the lords of the privy council that had 
napkins or knives, which was very strange. We 
went into the buttry, and there stayed and talked, 
and then into the hall again, and there wine waS 
offered and they drunk, I only drinking some 
hy poems, which do not break my vowe, it being, 
to the best of my present judgment, only a mixed 
compound drink, and not any wine. If I am mis- 
taken, God forgive me ! But I do hope and think 
I am not. By-and-by met with Creed, and we 
with the others went within the several courts, and 
there saw the tables prepared for the ladies, and 
judges, and bishops— all great signs of a great 
dining to come. By-and-by, about one o’clock, 
before the Lord Mayor come, came into the hall, 
from the room where they were first led into, the 
Chancellor, Archbishopp before him, with the 
Lords of the Council, and other bishopps, and 
they to dinner. Anon comes the Lord Mayor, who 
went up to the lords, and then to the other tables, 
to bid Wellcome; and so all to dinner. I sat 
near Proby, Baron, and Creed, at the merchant 
strangers’ table, where ten good dishes to a messe, 
with plenty of wine of all sorts, of which I drank 
none ; but it was very unpleasing that we had no 
napkins nor change of trenchers, and drunk outdf 
earthen pitchers and wooden dishes. It happened 
that after the lords had half dined, came, the 
French ambassador up to the lords' table, where 
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he was to have sat; he would not sit down nor 
dine with the Lord Mayor, who was not yet come, 
nor have a table to himself, which was offered, 
but, in a discontent, went away again. After I had 
dined, I and Creed rose and went up and down 
the house, and up to the ladies’ room, and there 
stayed gazing upon them. But though there were 
many and fine, both young and old, yet I could 
not discern one handsome face there, which was 
veiy strange. I expected musique, but there was 
none, but only trumpets and drums, which dis- 
pleased me. The dinner, it seems, is made by 
the mayor and two sheriffs for the time being, the 
Lord Mayor paying one half, and they the other ; 
and the whole, Proby says, is reckoned to come 
to about seven or eight hundred at most. Being 
wearied with looking at a company of ugly women. 
Creed and I went away, and took coach, and 
through Cheapside, and there saw the pageants, 
which were very silly. The Queene mends apace, 
they say, but yet talks idle still.” 

In 1672 “London Triumphant, or the City in 
Jollity and Splendour,” was the title of Jordan’s 
pageant for Sir Robert Hanson, of the Grocers' 
Company. The Mayor, just against Bow Church, 
was saluted by three pageants ; on the two side 
stages were placed two griffins (the supporters of 
the Grocers’ arms), upon which were seated two 
negroes, Victory and Gladness attending ; while 
in the centie or principal stage behind reigned 
Apollo, surrounded by Fame, Peace, Justice, 
Aurora, Flora, and Ceres. The god addressed 
the Mayor in a very high-flown strain of compli- 
ment, saying— 

; 

41 With Oriental eyes I come to see, 

And gratulalu this great solemmtie. 

It hath been often said, so often done, 

That all men u ill \\ orship the 1 ising sun. 

(//<• rises ) 

Such are the blessings of his beams. But now 
The rising sun, my lord, doth worship you.” 

{Apollo bixui politely to the Lord Mayor. ) 

Next was displayed a wilderness, with Moors 
planting and labouring, attended by three pipers 
and several kitchen musicians that played upon 
tongs, gridirons, keys, 44 and other such like con- 
fused musick.” Above all, upon a mound, sat 
America, “a proper masculine woman, with a 
tawny face,” who delivered a lengthy speech, which 
concluded the exhibition for that day. 

In 1676 the pageant in Cheapside, which digni- 
fied Sir Thomas Davies’ accession as Lord Mayor, 
was 14 a Scythian chariot of triumph,” in which 
sat a fierce Tamburlain, of terrible aspect and 
morose disposition, who was, however, very civil 


and complimentary upon the present occasion. 
He was attended by Discipline, bearing the king’s 
banner, Conduct that of the Mayor, Courage that 
of the City, while Victory displayed the flag of the 
Drapers’ Company. The lions of the Drapers 1 arms 
drew the car, led by 44 Asian captive princes, in 
royal robes and crowns of gold, and ridden by two 
negro princes.” The third pageant was 44 Fortune's 
Bower,” in which the goddess sat with Prosperity, 
Gladness, Peace, Plenty, Honour, and Riches. A 
lamb stood in front, on which rode a boy, 41 holding 
the banner of the Virgin.” The fourth pageant 
was a kind of “ chase,” full of shepherds and others 
preparing cloth, dancing, tumbling, and curvetting, 
being intended to represent confusion. 

In the show of 1672 two giants, Gogmagog and 
Corineus, fifteen feet high, whose ancestors were 
probably destroyed in the Great Fire, appeared in 
two chariots, “ merry, happy, and taking tobacco, 
to the great admiration and delight of all the 
spectators.” Their predecessors are spoken of by 
Marston, the dramatist, Stow, and Bishop Corbet 
In 1708 (says Mr. Fairholt) the present Guildhall 
giants were carved by Richard Saunders. In 1837 
Alderman Lucas exhibited two wiikerwork copies 
of Gog and Magog, fourteen feet high, their faces 
| on a level with the first-floor windows of Cheapside, 
and these monstrosities delighted the crowd. 

In 1701 (William III.) Sir William Gore, mercer, 
being Lord Mayor, displa>ed at his pageant the 
famous 44 maiden chariot ’ of the Mercers’ Com- 
pany. It was drawn by nine white horses, ridden 
by nine allegorical personages — four representing 
the four quarters of the world, the other five tV 
retinue of Fame — and all sounding remorselessly 
on silver trumpets. Fourteen pages, &c., attended 
the horses, while twenty lictors in siher helmets and 
forty attendants cleared a way for the procession. 
The royal virgin in the chariot was attended by 
Truth and Mercy, besides kettle-drummers and 
trumpeters. The quaintest thing was that at the 
Guildhall banquet the virgin, surrounded by all her 
ladies and pages, dined in state at a separate table. 

The last Lord Mayor’s pageant of the old school 
was in 1702, under Anne, when Sir Samuel Dash- 
wood, vintner, entertained Her Majesty at the 
Guildhall. Poor Elkanah Settle (Pope's butt) 
wrote the libretto , in hopes to revive a festival then 
4 ‘ almost dropping into oblivion.” On Iris return 
from Westminster, the Mayor was met at the Black- 
friars Stairs by St Martin, patron of the Vintners, 
in rich armour and riding a white stead. The 
generous saint was attended by twenty dancing 
satyrs, with tambourines; ten halberdiers, with 
rustic music; and ten Roman lictors. At St 
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Paul's Churchyard the saint made a stand, and, 
drawing his sword* cut off half his crimson scarf, and 
gave it to some beggars and cripples who impor- 
tuned him for charity. The pageants were fanciful 
enough, and poor Settle must have cudgelled his 
dull brains well for it The first was an Indian 
galleon crowded by Bacchanals wreathed with 
vines. On the deck of the grape-hung vessel sat 
Bacchus himself, “properly drest.” The second 
pageant was the chariot of Ariadne, drawn by 
panthers. Then came St.‘ Martin, as a bishop in a 
temple, and next followed 44 the Vintage/' an eight- 
arched structure, with termini of satyrs and orna- 
mented with vines. Within was a bar, with a 
beautiful person keeping it, with drawers (waiters), 
and gentlemen sitting drinking round a tavern 
table. On seeing the Lord Mayor, the bar-keeper 
called to the drawers — 

“ Where arc your eyes and cars 1 

See there what honourable /rent appears ! 

Augusta’s gieat Pta.lorian lord -hut hold ! 

Give me a goblet of true Oncnt mould. 

And with,” Ac. 

In 1727, the first^year of the reign of King 
George II., the king, queen, and royal family having 
received a humble invitation from the City to 
dine at Guildhall, their Majesties, the Princess 
Royal, and her Royal Highness the Princess 
Carolina, came into Cheapside about three o’clock 
in the afternoon, attended bjr the great officers of 
the court and a numerous train of the nobility and 
gentry in their coaches, the streets being lined 
Irom Temple Bar by the mihtia of London, and the 
balconies adorned with tapestry. Their Majesties 
and the princesses saw the Lord Mayors procession 
from a balcony near Bow Church. Hogarth has 
introduced a later royal visitor — Frederick, Prince 
of Wales — in a Chcajiside balcony, hung with 
tapestry, in his “ Industrious and Idle Apprentices” 
(plate xii.). A train-band man in the crowd is 
firing off a musket to express his delight. 

Sir Samuel Fludyer, Lord Mayor of London in 
the year 1761, the year of the marriage of good 
King George III., appears to have done things 
with thoroughness. In a contemporary chronicle 
we find a very sprightly narrative of Sir Samuel’s 
Lord Mayor’s show, in which the king and queen, 
with 44 the rest of the royal family," participated — 
their Majesties, indeed, not getting home from the 
Guildhall ball until two in the morning. Our 
sight-secr was an early riser. He found the morning 
foggy, as is common to this day in London about 
the 9th of November; but soon the fog cleared 
away, and the day wa? brilliantly fine— an excep- 
tion, he notes, to what had already, in his time, 
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become proverbial, that the Lord Mayor’s day is 
almost invariably a bad one. He took boat on 
the Thames, that he might accompany the pro- 
cession of state barges on their way to Westminster. 
He reports 44 the silent highway" as being quite 
covered with boats and gilded barges. The barge 
of the Skinners’ Company was distinguished by 
the outlandish dresses of strange-spotted skins and 
painted hides worn by the lowers. The barge 
belonging to the Stationers' Company, after having 
passed through one of the narrow arches of W e$t- 
minster Bridge, and tacked about to do honour 
to the Lord Mayor’s landing, touched at Lambeth 
and took on board, from the archbishop’s palace, a 
hamper of claret — the annual tribute of theology 
to learning. The tipple must have been good, 
for our chronicler tells us that it was “con- 
stantly reserved ior the future regalement of the 
master, wardens, and court of assistants, and not 
suffered to be shared by the common crew of 
liverymen ” He did not care to witness the 
familiar ceremony of swearing in the Lord Mayor 
in Westminster Hall, but made the best of his way 
to the Temple Stairs, where it was the custom of 
| the Lord Mayor to land on the conclusion of the 
aquatic portion of the pageant. There he found 
some of the City companies already landed, and 
drawn up in order in Temple Lane, between two 
rows of the train-bands, 44 who kept excellent dis- 
cipline.” Other of the companies were wiser in 
their generation ; they did not land prematurely to 
cool their heels in Temple Lane, while the royal 
procession was passing along the Strand, but re- 
mained on board their barges regaling themselves 
comfortably. The Lord Mayor encountered good 
Samaritans in the shape of the master and benchers 
of the Temple, who invited him to come on shore 
and lunch with them in the Temple Hall. 

Every house from Temple Bar to Guildhall was 
crowded from top to bottom, and many had scaf- 
foldings besides ; carpets and rich hangings were 
hung out on the fronts all the way along ; and our 
friend notes that the citizens were not mercenary, 
but “generously accommodated their friends aft} 
customers gratis, and entertained them in the mosf 
elegant manner, so that though their shops w«ptf 
shut, they might be said to have kept ppety 
house.” 

The royal procession, which set oyt from St. 
James's Palace at noon, did not reach Cheapside 
until near four, when in the short November day 
it must have been getting dark, , Our righfepc#. 
as the royal family passed his window, eounteif 
between twenty and thirty coa chew^-OT,^Ongj 
mg to them and to their atfepdthft, 
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of the foreign ambassadors, officers of state, and 
the principal nobility. . There preceded their 
Majesties the Duke of Cumberland, Princess 
Amelia, the Duke of York, in a new state coach ; 
the Princes William Henry and Frederic, the 
Princess Dowager of Wales, and the Princesses 
Augusta and Caroline in one coach, preceded by 
twelve footmen with black caps, followed by guards 
and a grand retinue. The king and queen were 
in separate coaches, and had separate retinues. 
Our friend in the window of the “ Queen’s Arms ” 
was in luck's way. From a booth at the eastern 
end of the churchyard the children of Christ’s 


and the balconies waved their hats, and the ladies 
their handkerchiefs." 

The Lord Mayor’s state coach was drawn by six 
beautiful iron-grey horses, gorgeously caparisoned, 
and the Companies made a grand appearance. 
Even a century ago, however, degeneracy had set in. 
Our sight-seer complains that die Armourers’ and 
Braziers’, the Skinners’ and Fishmongers’ Com- 
panies were the only companies that had on the 
occasion anything like the pageantry exhibited oi 
old. The Armourers sported an archer riding erect 
in his car, having his bow in his left hand, and his 
quiver and arrows hanging behind his left shoulder ; 
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Hospital paid their public respects to their 
Majesties, the senior scholar of the grammar-school 
reciting a lengthy and loyal address, after which 
the boys chanted “God Save the King.” At last 
the royal family reached the house of Mr. Barclay, 
the Quaker, from the balcony of which, hung with 
crimson silk damask, they were to see, with what 
daylight remained, the civic procession that pre- 
sently followed; but in the interval came Mr. 
Pitt, in his chariot, accompanied by Earl Temple. 
The great commoner was then in the zenith of his 
popularity; and our sight-seer narrates how, “at 
every step, the mob clung about every part of 
the vehicle, hung upon the wheels, hugged his foot- 
men, and even kissed his horses. There ws It 
universal huzza, and the gentleness at ft* 


also a man in complete armour. The Skinners 
were distinguished by seven of their company being 
dressed in fur, having their skins painted in the 
form of Indian princes. The pageant of the Fish- 
mongers consisted of a statue of St Peter finely 
gilt, a dolphin, two mermaids, and a couple of sea- 
horses ; all of whom duly passed before Geotgius 
Rex as he leaned over the balcony with Queen 
Charlotte by his side. 

Our chronicler understood well the strategic 
movements indispensable to the zealous right-saw* 
As soon as the Lord Mayor’s procession had passed 
him, he “posted along the bgck tales, to avoid 
the crqwd," and reached the (JktOdhaS in idWriJ* 
,cf the Lord Mayor. » ^ 
the .banquet through flh annul 
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was one of the committee for managing the enter- 
tainment, and also a “mazarine.” It is ex- 
plained that this was a kind of nickname given 
to the common councilmen, on account of their 
wearing mazarine blue silk gowns. He learned 
that the doors of the hall had been first opened at 
nihe in the morning for the admission of ladies into 
the galleries, who were the friends of the committee 
men, and who got the best places ; and subse- 
quently at twelve for the general reception of all 
who had a. right to come in. What a terrible spell 
of waiting those fortunate unfortunates comprising 
the earliest batch must have had ! The galleries 
presented a very brilliant show; and among the 
company below were all the officers of state, the 
principal nobility, and the foreign ambassadors. 
The Lord Mayor arrived at half-past six, and the 
sheriffs went straight to Mr. Barclay’s to conduct 
the royal family to the hall. The passage from the 
hall-gate to steps leading to the King’s Bench was 
lined by “ mazarines ” with candles in their hands, 
by aldermen in their red gowns, and gentlemen 
pensioners with their axes in their hands. At 
the bottom of the steps stood the Lord Mayor 
and the Lady Mayoress, with the entertainment 
committee, to receive the members of the royal 
family as they arrived. The princes and princesses, 
as they successively came in, waited in the body 
of the hall until their Majesties’ entrance. On their 
arrival being announced, the Lord Mayor and the 
Lady Mayoress, as the chronicler puts it, advanced 
to the great door of the hall ; and at their Majesties' 
entrance, the Lord Mayor presented the City 
sword, which being returned, he carried before the 
King, the Queen following, with the Lady Mayoress 
behind her. “The music had struck up, but was 
drowned in the acclamations of the company ; 
m short, all was life and joy ; even the giants, 
Geg end Magog, seemed to be almost animated.” 
The King, at all events, was more than almost 
animated j he volubly praised the splendour of 
the scenes and was very gracious to the Lord 
Mayor on the way to the council chamber, fol- 
lowed by the royal family and the reception com- 
mittee. This room reached, the Recorder deli- 
vered the inevitable addresses, and the wives and 
daughters of the aldermen were presented. These 
ladies had the honour* of being saluted by his 
Majesty, and of kissing the Queen’s hand, then 
the sheriffs were knighted, as also was the toother 
of the Lord Mayor. 

After half an hour's stay in the council Chamber, 
the royal party returned into the hall, and were con- 
ducted to the upper cat) of it, called the huttings, 
where a table was provided for them, at which 


they sat by themselves. There had been, il seems, 
a knotty little question of etiquette. The ladies- 
in-waiting on the Queen had claimed the right 
of custom to dine at the same table with her 
Majesty, but this was disallowed; so they dined 
at the table of the Lady Mayoress in the Court of 
King’s Bench. The royal table “ was set off with a 
variety of emblematic ornaments, beyond descrip- 
tion elegant,” and a superb canopy was placed over 
their Majesties' heads at the upper end. For the 
Lord Mayor, aldermen, and their ladies, there was 
a table on the lower hustings. The privy coun- 
cillors, ministers of state, and great nobles dined 
at a table on the right of this; the foreign 
ministers at one on the left. For the mazarines 
and the general company there were eight tables 
laid out in the body of the hall, while the judges, 
seijeants, and other legal celebrities, dined in the 
old council chamber, and the attendants of the 
distinguished visitors were regaled in the Court of 
Common Pleas. 

George and his consort must have found a fine 
appetite between noon and nine o’clock, the hour 
at which the dinner was served. The aldermen on 
the committee acted as waiters at the royal tabic. 
The Lord Mayor stood behind the King, “in 
quality of chief butler, while the Lady Mayoress 
waited on Her Majesty ” in the same capacity, but 
soon after seats were taken they were graciously 
sent to their places. The dinner consisted of three 
courses, besides the dessert, and the purveyors 
were Messrs. Horton and Birch, the same house 
which in the present day supplies most of the 
civic banquets. The illustration whuh we give 
on the previous page is from an old print of the 
period representing this celebrated festival, and is 
interesting not merely on account of the scene 
which it depicts, but also as a view of Guildhall at 
that period. 

The bill of fare at the royal table on this occasion 
is extant, and as it is worth a little study on the 
part of modem epicures, we give it here at full 
length for their benefit : — 

FIRST SERVICE. 

Venison, turtle soups, fish of every sort, vis., dorys, 
mullets, turbots, tench, soles, &&, nine dishes. 

second Slavics* 

A fine roust, ortolans, teals, quails, ruffs, knotts, pea- 
chicks, snipes, partridges, pheasants, &c, nine dishes. 

third taavictc. 

Vegetables and made dish* gteen pens* pm mwvNe* 
green truttes, cardoons, artichokes, ducks’ tongues, Cat livers, 
&c., eleven dishes. 

* * FOURTH eaRVSCSr 

Curious ornaments in pastry and makes, jeWei, WonWHgSS» 
in variety of shapes, figure* and coknmv nb» draw* 



Chcftpside] 


3*7 


FINE FOLKS ANE 

In all, not including the dessert, there were 
placed on the tables four hundred and fourteen 
dishes, hot and cold. Wine was varied and copious. 
In the language of the chronicler, “champagne, 
burgundy, and other valuable wines were to be had 
everywhere, and nothing was so scarce as water.” 
When the second course was being laid on, the 
toasts began. The common crier, standing before 
the royal table, demanded silence, then proclaimed 
aloud that their Majesties drank to the health 
and prospenty of the Lord Mayor, aldermen, 
and common council of the City of London. 
Then the common crier, in the name of the civil 
dignitaries, gave the toast of health, long life, and 
prosperity to their most gracious Majesties. Afttr 
dinner there was no tairymg ovei the wine cup. 
The ro> al party retired at once to the council 
chamber, “where they had their tea” What 
became of the* rest of the coni} any is not men 
tioned, but rlcaily the Guildhall could have been 
no place for them That was summarily o< cupied 
by an army of carpenters The tables were struck 
and earned out The hustings, where the gieat 
folks had dined, and the floor ol which had been 
covered with rich carpeting, was cohered afresh, 
and the whole hall rapidly got ready for the ball, 
with which the festivities ivere to conclude. On 
the return of their majesties, and as soon as they 
were seated under the canopy, the ball was opened 
by the Duke of York and the I^ady Mayoress. It 
does not appear that the royal couple took the 
floor, but “other minuets succeeded by the 
younger branches of the royal family with ladies 
of distinction ' 

About midnight His Majesty, beginning probably 
to get sleepy with all this derangement of his 
ordinarily methodical way of living, signified his 
desire to take his departure; but things are not 
always possible even when kings are in question. 
Such was the hurry and confusion outside — at least, 
that is the reason assigned by the chronicler — that 
there was great delay in fetching up the royal car- 
riages to the Guildhall door. It is more than 
probable that the coachmen were all drunk, not 
excepting the state coachman himself. Their 
Majesties waited half an hour before their coach 
could be brought up, and perhaps, alter all the 
interchange of civilities, went away in bad temper. 
The Princess Dowager pf Wales did so, for she 
waited some time in the temporary passage, “ nor 
could she be prevailed on to retire into the hall.” 
There was no procession on the return from the 
City. The royal people returned home as they 
best might, and according as their carriages came to 
hand. But we are told that on the return journey, 


QUAKER FOLKS. 

past midnight as it was, the crowd m some places 
was quite as great as it had been in the daytime, 
and that Mr. Pitt was vociferously cheered all the 
way to his own door. The King and Queen did 
not get home to St. James’s till two o'clock in the 
morning; and it is a confirmation of the suggestion 
that the coachman must have been drunk, that in 
turning under the gate one of the glasses of tlieir 
coach was broken by the roof of the sentry-box. 
As for the festive people left behind in the Guild- 
hall, they kept the ball up till three o'clock, and we 
are told that “the whole was concluded with the 
utmost regularity and decorum.” Indeed, Sir Samuel 
Fludyer’s Lord Mayor’s day appears to have been a 
triumphant success. His Majesty himself, we are 
told, was pleased to declare “ that to be elegantly 
entertained he must come into the City.” The 
foreign ministers m general expressed their wonder, 
and one of them politely said in French, that this 
entertainment was only fit for one king to give to 
another 

One of the Barclays has left a pleasant account 
of this visit of George III. to the City to see 
the Lord Mayor’s Show . — “The Queen's clothes/* 
says the lady, “which were as nch as gold, silver, 
and silk could make them, was a suit from which 
fell a tram supported by a little page in scarlet 
and silver. The lustre of her stomacher was incon- 
ceivable. The King I think a very personable man. 
All the princes followed the King's example in 
complimenting ea< h of us with a kiss. The Queen 
was upstairs three times, and my little darling, with 
Patty* Barclay and Pnscilla Bell, were introduced to 
her I was present, and not a little anxious, on 
account of my girl, who kissed the Queen’s hand 
with so much grace, that I thought the Princess 
Dowager would have smothered her with kisses. 
Such a report of her was made to the King, that 
Miss was sent for, and afforded him great amuse- 
ment by saying, ‘ that she loved the king, though 
she must not love fine things, and her grandpapa 
would not allow her to make a curtsey.’ Her sweet 
face made such an impression on the Duke Of 
York, that I rejoiced she was only five instead oi 
fifteen. When he first met her, he tried to pehuade 
Miss to let him introduce her to the Qucfn, but 
she would by no means consent, till I informed her 
he was a prince, upon which her little fem&le heart 
relented, and she gave him her hand— a true copy 
of the sex. The King never sat down, nor did hi 
taste anything during fhe whole time, 
drank tea, which was brought her on % dim watttr 
by brother John, who delivered it to the tody % 
waiting, and she presented it luMixifi Theleave 
they took of us was such as we 
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our equals — full of apologies for our trouble for 
their entertainment, which they were so anxious to 
have, explained, that the Queen came up to us as 
we stood on one side of the door, and had every 
word interpreted. My brothers had the honour of 
assisting the Queen into her coach. Some of us 
sat up to see them return, and the King and Queen 
took especial notice of us as they passed. The 
King ordered twenty-four of his guard to be placed 
opposite our door all night, lest any of the canopy 
should be pulled down by the mob, in which ” (the 
canopy, it is to be presumed) “there were ioo yards 
of silk damask.” 

44 From the above particulars we learn," says Dr. 
Doran, 44 that it was customary for our sovereigns 
to do honour to industry long before the period of j 
the Great Exhibition year, which is erroneously 
supposed to be the opening of an era when a sort 
of fraternisation took place between commerce and 
the Crown. Under the old reign, too, the honour 
took a homely, but not an undignified, and if still 
a ceremonious, yet a hearty shape. It may be 
questioned, if Royalty were to pay a visit to the 
family of the present Mr. Barclay, whether the 
monarch would celebrate the brief sojourn by 
kissing all the daughters of 4 Barclay and Perkins.' 
He might do many things not half so pleasant.” 

The most important feature of the modem 
show, says Mr. Fairholt very truly, is the splen- 
didly carved and gilt coach in which the I^ord 
. Mayor rides ; and the paintings that decorate it 
may be considered as the relics of the ancient 
pageants that gave us the living representatives of 
the virtues and attributes of the chief magistrate 
here delineated. Cipriani was the artist who exe- 
cuted this series of paintings, in T757 ; and they 
exhibit upon the panel of the right door, Fame 
presenting the Mayor to the genius of the City ; 
on the left door, the same genius, attended by 
Britannia, who points with her spear to a shield, 
inscribed “Hemy Fitz-Alwin, 1109.” On each 
side of the doors are painted Truth, with her 
mirror,; Temperance, holding a bridle; Justice, 
and Fortitude. The front panel exhibits Faith 
and Hope, pointing to St. Paul's ; the back panel 
Charity, two female figures, typical of Plenty and 
Riches, casting money .and fruits into her lap — 
while a wrecked sailor and sinking ship fill up the 
background. By the kind permission of the Lord 
Mayor we are enabled to give a representation of 
the ponderous old vehicle, which is still the centre 
of attraction every 9th of November. 

The carved work of the coach is elaborate and 
beautiful, consisting of Cupids supporting the City 
arms, &c. The roof was formerly ornamented In 


the centre with carved work, representing four 
boys supporting baskets of fruit, &c. These were 
damaged by coming into collision with an archway 
leading into Blackwall Hall, about fifty years ago ; 
some of the figures were knocked off, and the 
group was entirely removed in consequence. This 
splendid coach was paid for by a subscription of 
j£ 6 o from each of the junior aldermen, and such 
as had not passed the civic chair — its total cost 
being ^1,065 3s. Subsequently each alderman, 
when sworn into office, contributed that sum to 
keep it in repair; for which purpose, also, each 
Lord Mayor gave j£ioo, which was allowed to him 
in case the cost of the repairs during his mayoralty 
rendered it requisite. This arrangement was not, 
however, complied with for many years ; after 
which the whole expense fell upon the I-ord 
Mayor, and in one year it exceeded ^300. This 
outlay being considered an unjust tax upon the 
mayor for the time being, the amount over too 
was repaid to him, and the coach became the pro- 
perty of the corporation, the expenses ever since 
being paid by the Committee for General Purposes. 
Even so early as twenty years after its construction 
it was found necessary to repair the coach at an 
expense of ^335 ; and the average expense of the 
repairs during seven years of the present century 
is said to have been as much as ,£115. Hone 
justly observes, “All that remains of the Lord 
Mayor’s Show to remind the curiously-informed of 
its ancient character, is the fust part of the pro- 
cession. These are the poor men of the company 
to which the Ix>rd Mayor belongs, habited in long 
gowns and close caps of the company's coloui, 
bearing shields on their arms, but without javelins. 
So many of these lead the show as there are years 
in the Lord Mayor’s age.” 

Of a later show 44 Aleph” gives a pleasant account 
11 1 was about nine years old,” he says, 41 when from 
a window on Ludgate Hill 1 watched the ponderous 
mayor’s coach, grand and wide, with six footmen 
standing on the footboard, rejoicing in bouquets 
as big as their heads and canes four feet high, 
dragged slowly up the hill by a team of be-ribboned 
horses, which, as they snorted along, seemed to be 
fully conscious of the precious freight in the rear. 
Cinderella’s carriage never could boast so goodly 
a driver ; his full face, of a dusky or purple red, 
swelled out on each side like the breast of a pouting 
pigeon ; his three-cornered hat was almost hidden 
by wide gold lace ; the flowers in his vest were full- 
blows iand jolly, like himself ; his horsewhip covered 
with blue ribbons, rising and foiling at intervals 
merely for form— such hooeswere $ot jptfodq 
dogged. Coachee’s box was rather % §>!&& &** * 
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seat. Then a dozen gorgeous walking footmen on 
either hand ; grave marshalmen, treading gingerly, 
as if they had corns; and City officers in scarlet, 
playing at soldiers, but looking anything but 
soldierly ; two trumpeters before and behind, blow- 
ing an occasional blast . . . 

“llow that old coach swayed to and fro, with 
its dignified elderly gentlemen and rubicund Lord 
Mayor, rejoicing in countless turtle feeds — for, 
reader, it was Sir William Curtis ! . . . 

“ As the ark of copper, plate glass, and enamel 
crept slowly up the incline, a luckless sweeper-boy 
(in those day* Mich dwarfed lads were forced to 


turned to snap at the blackec. The sweep 
s( learned, the horse neighed, the mob shouted, 
and Su William turned on hi*, pivot cushion to 
learn wliat the noise meant; and thus we were 
enabltd to ga/.e on a Lord Mayor's face. In 
sooth he was a goodly gentleman, burly, and 
with three fingers’ depth of fat On his portly person, 
yet every feature evinced kindliness and benevo- 
lence of no common order.” 

The men in armour were from time immemorial 
important features in the show, and the subjects 
of many a jest Hogarth introduces them in one 
ot his senes, “ Industry and Idleness,” and Punch 
has cast many a missile at those disconsolate 
wnnors, who all but perished under their weight 
ol aimour, degenerate race that we are ' 

J lie suits of burnished mail, though generally 
understood to be kindly lent for the occasion by 
tlu custodian of the Tower armoury, seem now 
and then to have been borrowed from the play- 
house, possibly for the reason that the imitation 
accoutrements were more showy and superb than 
the real. 

This was at any rate the cose (says Mr. Dutton 
Cook) in 1812, when Sir Claudius Hunter was 
Lord Mayor, and Mr. Elliston was manager of the 
Surrey Theatre. A melodramatic play was in pre- 
paration, and for this special object the manager 
had provided, at some considerable ouday, two 
magnificent suits of brass and steel armour of the 
fourteenth century, expressly manufactured for him 
by Mr. Marriott of Fleet Street No expense had 
been spared in rendering this harness as complete 
and splendid as could be. Forthwith Sir Claudius 
applied to Elliston for the loan of the new armour 
to enhance the glories of the civic pageant. The 
request was acceded to with the proviso that the 
suit of steel could only be lent in the event of 
tnc ensuing 9th of November proving free from 


damp and fog. No such condition, however, was 
annexed to the loan of the brass armour ; and it 
was understood that Mr. John Kemble had kindly 
undertaken to furnish the helmets of the knights 
with costly plumes, and personally to superintend 
the arrangement of these decorations. Altogether, 
it would seem that the mayor stood much indebted 
to the managers, who, willing to oblige, yet felt that 
their courtesy was deserving of some sort of public 
recognition. At least this was Elliston’s view of 
the matter, who read with chagrin sundry news- 
paper paragraphs, announcing that at the approach 
ing inauguration of Sir Claudius some of the royal 
armour from the Tower would be exhibited, but 
ignoring altogether the loan of the matchless suits 

The 

manager was mortified ; he could be generous, but 
he knew the woith of an advertisement. He ex- 
postulated with the future mayor. Sir Claudius 
replied that he did not desire to conceal the 
transaction, but rather than it should go forth to the 
world that so high a functionary as an alderman of 
London had made a request to a theatrical manager, 
he thought it advisable to inform the public that 
Mr. Elliston hod offered the use of his property for 
the procession of the 9th. This was hardly a 
fair way of stating the case, but at length the 
following paragraph, drawn up by Elliston, Was 
agreed upon for publication in the newspapers: — 
“ We understand that Mr. Elliston has lent to the 
Lord Mayor elect the two magnificent suits of 
armour, one of steel and the other of brass, manu- 
factured by Marriott of Fleet Street, and which 
cost not less than 00. These very curious 
specimens of the revival of an art supposed to 
have been lost will be displayed in the Lord 
Mayor's procession, and afterwards in Guildhall, 
with some of the royal armour in the Tower.” It 
would seem also, according to another authority, 
that the wearers of the armour were members of 
the Surrey company. 

On the 9th Elliston was absent from London, 
but he received from one left in charge of his 
interests a particular account of the proceedings of 
the day : — 

“ The unhandsome conduct of the Lord Mayor 
has occasioned me much trouble, and will give ywf 
equal displeasure. In the first place, your para- 
graph never would have appeared at all had I not 
interfered in the matter; secondly, croppe&tatled 
hacks had been procured without housings so fokt 
I was compelled to obtain two trampeteH* boms 
from tbs Horse Guards, long-tailed animak, and 
richly caparisoned thirdly, foe helmets frhtcfa had 
been delivered at Mr. Kemble's house were ty# 


climb chimneys) sidled up to one of the fore horses, 
and sought to detach a pink bow from his mam 
The creature felt his honours diminishing, and 1 of *teel and brass from the Surrey Theatre. 
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returned until twelve o’clock on the day of action, practicable to him. His comrade in brass made 
with three miserable feathers in each, which ap- light of these objections, gladly took the proffered 
peered to have been plucked from the draggle tail cup into his gauntleted hands, and “ drank the 
of a hunted cock ; this I also remedied by send- red wine through the helmet barred,” as though he 
ing off at the last moment to the first plumassier | had been one of the famous knights of Branksome 
for the hire of proper feathers, and the helmets Tower, It was soon apparent that the man in brass 
were ultimately decorated with fourteen superb was intoxicated. He became obstreperous; he 
plumes ; fourthly, the Lord Mayor’s officer, who began to reel and stumble, accoutred as he was, to 
rode in Henry V. armour, jealous of our stately ' the hazard of his own bones and to the great 
aspect, attempted to seize one of our horses, on 1 dismay of bystanders. It was felt that his fall 
which your rider made as gallant a retort as ever might entail disaster upon many. Attempts were 
knight in armour could have done, and the assailer ! made to remove him, when he assumed a pugilistic 
was completely foiled.” attitude, and resolutely declined to quit the hall. 

This was bad enough, but in audition to this Nor was it possible to enlist against him the ser- 
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the narrator makes further revelation of the behind- 1 vices of his brother warrior. The man in steel 
the-scenes secrets of a civic pageant sixty years sided with the man in brass, and the two heroes 
ago. On the arrival of the procession it was j thus formed a powerful coalition, which was only 
found that no accommodation had been arranged , overcome at last by the onset of numbers. The 
for “Mr. Elliston’s men,” nor were any refresh- scene altogether was of a most scandalous, if 
ments proffered them. “ For seven hours they comical, description. It was some time past mid- 
were kept within Guildhall, where they seem to ! night when Mr Marriot, the armourer, arrived at 
have been considered as much removed from the 1 Guildhall, and at length succeeded in releasing the 
necessities of the flesh as Gog and Magog above two half-dead warriors from their coats of mail, 
their heads.” At length the compassion, or perhaps | After all, these famous suits of armour never 
the sense of humour, of .certain of the diners was ! returned to the wardrobe of the Surrey Theatre, or 
moved by the forlorn situation of the knights in | gleamed upon its stage. From Guildhall they 
armour, and bumpers of wine were tendered them. | were taken to Mr. Marriott’s workshop. This, with 
The man in steel discreetly declined this hospitable all its contents, was accidentally consumed by fire, 
offer, alleging that after so long a fast he feared j But the armourer's trade had taught him chivalry, 
the wine would affect him injuriously. It was At his own expense, although he had lost some 
whispered that his harness imprisoned him so com- three thousand pounds by the fire, he provided 
plctcly that eating and drinking were alike im- Elliston with new suits of armour in lieu of those 
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that had been destroyed. To his outlay the Lord ' Chamber of London. Besides the which lights, 
Mayor and the City authorities contributed — ! eveiy constable in London, in number more than 
nothing! although but for the procession of the 9 th j 240, had his cresset; the charge of every cresset 
of November the armour had never been in peril. | was in light two shillings four pence ; and eveiy 
The most splendid sight that ever glorified cresset had two men, one to bear or hold it, another 
mediaeval Cheapside was the Midsummer Marching j to bear a bag with light, and to serve it ; so that 
Watch, a grand City display, the description of ' the poor men pertaining to the cressets taking 
which makes even the brown pages of old Stow wages, besides that every one had a strawen hat, 
glow with light and colour, seeming to rouse in the with a badge painted, and his breakfast, amounted 
old London chronicler recollections of his youth. in number to almost 2,000. The Marching Watch 
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“ Besides the standing watches,” says Stow, “ all 
in bright harness, in every ward and street in the 
City and suburbs, there was also a Marching Watch, 
that passed through the principal streets thereof; 
to wit, from the Little Conduit, by Paul's Gate, 
through West Cheap by the Stocks , through Corn- 
hill, by Leaden Hall, to Aldgate ; then back down 
Fenchurch Street, by Grasse Church, about Grasse 
Church Conduit, and up Grasse Church Street into 
Cornhill, and through into West Cheap again, and 
so broke up. The whole way ordered for this 
Marching Watch extended to 3,200 taylors’ yards of 
assize. For the furniture whereof, with lights, there 
were appointed 700 cressets, 500 of them being 
found by the Companies, the other 200 by the 


contained in number about 2,000 men, part of 
them being old soldiers, of skill to be captains, 
lieutenants, serjeants, corporals, &c. ; whifflers, 
drummers and fifes, standard and ensign bearers,, 
demi-launces on great horses, gunners with hand- 
guns, or half hakes, archers in coats of white 
fustian, signed on the breast and back with the 
arms of the City, their bows bent in their hands, 
with sheafs of arrows by their side; pikemen, in 
bright corslets, buiganets, &c. ; halbards, the like; 
the billmen in Almain rivets and aprons of mail, 
in great number. 

“ This Midsummer Watch was thus accustomed 
yearly, time out of mind, until the year 1539, the 
31st of Henry VIII. ; in which year, on the 8th of 
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tfaeMt/es End. all in qnght harness, with coats of 
.white silk or^o^/ ^cT <flfeiins of gold, in \fcree 
great battels, to we iumb^r, of 15^00; Which' 
parsed thipjug^i London to Westminster, and so 
through pie Sanctuary and round about the Park 
of.Jit, Jame^ and returned home through Oldborp. 

f King ^enry, tjaen considering, the great charges 
of the citizens for the furniture of this unufeual 1 
muster, forbad the Marching V^atch provided for 1 
at midsummer for that year ; which being once I 
jyas ppt raised ,agajn till ■ the year I 

John ^ 

drd^r as it had 

• /;-* r : 

£imd July, on the vigil r 
oirthe same festival days jn 
fte? §un-setting, there were 
^jn the streets, every man J 
towards^ them. The 1 



wealthier sort, also, before their doors, near to the 
said bonefires/ would ‘set out tables on the vigils, 
^umished'wifh sweet' bread and good drink; and 
on the festival days, with meat and drink, plenti- 
fully; whereunto they would invite their neighbours 
and passengers also^ to sit and be merry with them 
in great familiarity, praising God for his benefits 
bestowed oh them. These were called Bonefires, 
as well of good amity amongst neighbours, that 
being before at controversy, were there by the 
labours of others reconciled, and made of bitter 
enemies loving friends ; as also for the virtue that 
a great fire hath to purge the infection of the air. 
On the vigil of^Shint John Baptist, and on Saint 
Pqfet and' Paul, the apostles, every man’s door 
being shadowed with green birch, long fennel, St. 
John's wort, orpin, white lillies, and such-like, 
garnished upon with beautiful flowers, had also 
lamps of glass, with oyl burning in them all the 
night. Some hung out branches of iron, curiously 
wrought, containing hundreds of lamps, lighted at 
qqce, which made a goodly show, namely, in New 
F&t? Street, Thames Street, &c.” 
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Cane, Cfi^qftide Cross, one of the nine crosses erected 
wag ffipL reign of < Jar? Edward I„ that soldier king, to marie the resting- 

Hei?$ VT. In the year 1293, under Edward I., places of the body of his beloved queen, Eleanor 
three men had their right bands stricken off here of Castile, on its way from Lincoln to Westminster 
for ^ rescuing a prisoner arrested by an officer of Abbey, stood in the middle of the road facing Wood 
tee*<Jfty/ f 1 ii Edward IIi.*s reign two fishmongers, Street. It was built in 1290 by Master Michael, a 
fb£ aiding^ not,' were beheaded at the Standard, roasdh/bf Canterbury. From an old painting at 
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jV-J-The “ "N»g\ Head " and the Self-consecrated Bfehopt 
fettl Boydell, the Piintscller— His Edition of Shake%xou e 


tide Cross, one of the nine crosses erected 


a tfcih ‘merchant; J Wfieh Henry IV. usurped the ; Engraving of which we have given on page 313, we 
thiirie,‘very benehciiJiy'fbFth^ hafion,it ! was at'the gather that the cross was both stately and graceful. 
Standard in* Chejte tiki ; ne^'caiised‘ Bicfeard IT's ; It ^insisted of three octangular compartments, each 
blaihk charter^ to'' be burned! Ih the reigh of supported by eight slender columns. The 'base* 
Henry Vll J ack Cadis, J a man whb seem* ' to l&ve rani story was probably twenty feet high; die 
aimed at removing real e\dls, ^eliead"ecl the .“feid stfcbtid, ten ; the third, six. In the first niche stood 
w S^kbsp#£iW histbifciii pEi^fi i ettgy of probably a contemporaneous pope; 
will remember ; and in 1461 Johil jC^^ had ^mi ; fed&Cthe base of the second were four apostles, 
oljtehdmg hand cut off it die .Sltandid^ fof ‘ Waving \ ik&f with a nimbus round his heed ; end 

flpck a mrni before the judges & fletmfh eft ' thetfi sat the Virgin, with the intent jeSUS ih het 

*» we jJt ii^ . .j »j jll '/ utijjtv 1. , 7” ' > : " 
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arms. The highest niche was occupied by four 
standing figures, while crowning all rose a cross 
surmounted by the emblematic dove. The whole 
was rich with highly-finished ornament. 

Fox, the martyrologibt, says the cross was erected 
on what was then an open spot of Cheapside. 
Some writers assert that a statue of Queen Eleanor 
first stood on the spot, but this is very much 
doubted. The cross was rebuilt in 1441, and com- 
bined with a drinking-fountain. The work was a 
long time about, as the full design was not carried 
to c ompletion till the first year of Henry VII. This 
second erection was, in fact, a sort of a timber-shed 
surrounding the old cross, and covered with gilded 
lead. It was, we arc told, re-gilt on the visit of 
the Emperor Charles V. On the accession of 
Edward VI., that child of promise, the cross was 
altered and beautified. 

The generations came and went. The ’prentice 
who had played round the cross as a newly-girdled 
lad .sat again on its steps as a rich c itixen, in 
lobes and chain. The shaven priest who stopped 
to mutter a prayer to the half-defaced Virgin in the 
votive niche gave place to his successor in the 
Geneva gown, and still the cross stood, a memory 
of death, that spares neither king nor subject. 
Hut in Elizabeth’s time, m their horror of image- 
worship, the Puritans, foaming at the mouth at 
every outward anti visible sign of the old religion, 
took great exception at “ the idolatrous cross of 
Chepe.” Violent protest was soon made. In the 
night of June 21st, 1581, an attack was made 
on the lower tier of images — *>., the Resurrec- 
tion, Virgin, Christ, and Edward the Confessor, all 
which were miserably mutilated. The Virgin was 
“ robbed of her son, and the arms broken by which 
she stayed him on her knees, her whole body 
also haled by ropes and left ready to fall." The 
Queen offered a reward, but the offenders were not 
discovered. In 1595 the effigy of the Virgin was 
repaired, and afterwards “a newe sonne, mis- 
shapen (as borne out of time), all naked, jvas laid 
in her arms ; the other images continuing broken 
as before.” Soon an attempt was made to pull 
down the woodwork, and substitute a pyramid for 
the crucifix ; the Virgin was superseded by the god- 
dess Diana — M a woman (for the most part naked), 
and water, conveyed from the Thames, filtering 
from her naked breasts, but oftentimes dried up." 
Elisabeth, always a trimmer in these matters, was 
indignant at these fimatical doings ; and thinking 
a plain cross, a symbol of the faith of our country, 
ought not to give scandal, she ordered one to be 
placed 00 the summit, and gilt, The Virgin also 
was restored 5 but twelve nights afterwards she was 


again attacked, “ her crown being plucked eft and 
almost her head, taking away her naked child, and 
stabbing her in the breast" Thus dishonoured, the 
cross was left till the next year, 1600, when it was 
rebuilt, and the universities were coraulted* as to 
whether the crucifix should be restored. They 
all sanctioned it, except l)r. Abbot, afterwards 
Archbishop of Canterbury ; but there was to be, no 
dove. In a sermon of the period the following 
passage occurs : — “ Oh ! this cross is one of the 
jewels of the harlot of Rome, and is left and kept 
here as a love-token, and gives them hope that 
they shall enjoy it and us again.” Yet the cro$s 
remained undisturbed for several years. At this, 
period it was surrounded by a strong iron railing, 
and decorated m the most inoffensive manner. 
consisted of only four stones. Superstitious images 
were superseded by grave effigies of apostles, Jongs, 
and prelates. The crucifix only of the .original 
was retained. The cross itself was in bad taste, 
being half-Grecian, half Gothic ; the whole, archi- 
tecturally, being much inferior to the former fabric. 

The uneasy zeal of the Puritanical sects soon* 
revived. On the night of January 24th, 1641* the 
cross was again defaced, a sort of literary C9»- 
tention began. We have “ The Resolution of tho$* 
Contemners that will po Crosses;” “Articles^ 
High Treason exhibited against Cheapside Cross 
“The Chimney-sweepers’ .Sad Complaint, ,, anfj 
Humble Petition to the Qity pf JLopdpn f&r^rect-, 
ing a Neue Cross;’’ “A Dialogue , between flie, 
Cross in Chepe and Charing Cross.” , 0 £ tpese, 
here is a specimen— 

Anabaptist. >Q ! idol oieW* * 

Dovyn must thou \ 

Brother Bail, 

Be sure It shall 
Brvnhittt. Hefpc ! Wren, 

Or we are undone men. 

I jfhaU pot fall, 

To ruin all , 

Cheap Cross \ I’m ( so crosjsed, Ifeay my utter destruction 

* Charms Cross. Stater Of theap, cross& art IdddfenV^ 
us all, and our children. But ghat’s thfc greatcat 
hath befallen you? <• \ * ” 

Cheap Cross. Nay, sister; if my cross were 

that hath brought you into this trouble, is it nOt? 1 ’ '*'*'&*l 

These disputes. ware the preeumvs of its final 
destruction. rljfev 

puted to the. wok Robert; Jianowv fbO i WW with 
a troop of hors* and two oompaakt tiftfiao** 
executed hurenJeri 4 fitdst ** * 

ms** 
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was pulled down. At the fall of the top cross 
drums beat, trumpets blew, and multitudes of caps 
were thrown into the air, and a great shout of 
people with joy. The and of May, the almanack 
says, was the invention of the cross, and the same 
day at night were the leaden popes burnt (they 
were not popes, but eminent English prelates) in 
the place where it stood, with ringing of bells and 
great acclamation, and no hurt at all done in these 
actions. 1 * 

The 10th of the same month the “Book of 
Sports,’* a collection of ordinances allowing games 
on the Sunday, put forth by James I., was burnt 
by the hangman, where the Cross used to stand, 
and at the Exchange. 

“Aleph” gives us the title of a curious tract, 
published the very day the Cross was destroyed : — 
“The Downfall of Dagon; or, the Taking Down 
of Cheapside Crosse ; wherein is contained these 
principles : i. The Crosse Sicke at Heart. 2. His 
Death and Funerall. 3. His Will, Legacies, In- 
ventory, and Epitaph. 4. Why it was removed. 
5. The Money it will bring. 6. Noteworthy, that 
it was cast down on that day when it was first 
invented and set up.” 

It may be worth giving an extract or two: — 
11 1 am called the ‘Citie Idoll the Brownists spit 
* at me, and throw stones at me ; others hide their 
eyes with their fingers ; the Anabaptists wish me 
knockt in pieces, as I am like to be this day; 
the sisters of the fraternity will not come near me, 
but go about by Watling Street, and come in again 
by Soaper Lane, to buy their provisions of the 
market folks. ... I feele the pangs of death, 
and shall never see the end of the merry month of 
May; my breath stops; my life is gone; I feel 
myself a-dying downwards.” 

Here are some of the bequests : — “ I give my 
ironwork to those people which make good swords, 
at Hounslow ; for I am all Spanish iron and stcele 
to the back. 

“I give my body and stones to those masons 
that cannot telle how to frame the like againc, to 
keepe by them for a pattemc ; for in time there 
will be more crosses in Ix>ndon than ever there 
was yet. 

“ I give my ground whereon I stood to be a free 
market-place. 

“JASPER CROSSE, HIS EPITAPH. 

“ I look for no praise when I am dead, 

For, going the right way, I never did tread ; 

1 was harde as an alderman’s doore, 

That'b shut and atony-hearted to this poore. 

I never gave alms, nor did anything 
Was good, nor e’er said, God save the King. 


I stood like a stock that was made of wood, 

And yet the people would not say 1 was good ; 

And if 1 tell them plaine, they’re like to mec — 

Like stone to all goodnesse. But now, reader, see 
Me in the dust, for crosses must not stand, 

There is too much cross tricks within the laud ; 

And, having so done never any good, 

I leave my pray&c for to he undei stood ; 

For many women, after this my losse. 

Will remember me, and still will lie crosse — 

Ciosse tricks, ciosse ways, and crosse vanities 
Believe the Crosse speaks truth, for here he lyes. 

“ I was built of lead, iron, and stone. Some say 
that divers of the crowns and sceptres are of silver, 
besides the rich gold that I was gilded with, which 
might have been filed and saved, yielding a good 
value. Some have offered four hundred, some 
five hundred ; but they that bid most offer one 
thousand for it. I am to be taken down this very 
Tuesday ; and I pray, good reader, take notice by 
the almanack, for the sign falls just at this time, 
to be in the feete, to showe that the crosse must 
be laide equall with the grounde, for our feete to 
tread on and what day it was demolished ; that is, 
on the day when crosses were first invented and 
set up; and so I leave the rest to your con- 
sideration.” 

Howell, the letter-writer, lamenting the demoli- 
tion of so ancient and visible a monument, says that 
trumpets were blown all the while the crowbars and 
pickaxes were working. Archbishop Laud in his 
u Diary” notes that on May 1st the fanatical mob 
broke the stained-glass windows of his l^ambeth 
chapel, and tore up the steps of his communion 
table. 

“On Tuesday," this fanatic of another sort 
writes, “the cross in Cheapside was taken down 
to cleanse that great street of superstition.” The 
amiable Evelyn notes in his “ Diary ” that he him- 
self saw “ the furious and zelous people demolish 
that stately crosse in Cheapside.” In July, 1645, 
two years afterwards, and in the middle of the 
| Civil War, Whitelock (afterwards Oliver Cromwell’s 
trimming minister) mentions a burning on the site 
of the Cheapside cross of crucifixes, Popish pictures, 
and books. Soon after the demolition of the cross, 
says Howell, a high square stone rest was “ popped 
I up in Cheapside, hard by the Standard,” according 
to the legacy of Russell, a good-hearted porter. 
This “rest and be thankful” bore the following 
simple distich : — 

“ God bless thee, porter, who great pains doth take ; 

Rest here, and welcome, when thy back doth ache.” 

There are four views of the old Cheapside cross 
extant— one at Cowdray, one in the Fepysian library, 
Cambridge. A dud, engraved by WSktnaoiif 
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represents the procession of Mary de Medicis N on 
her way through Cheapside^ and^ another^ which 
we give on page 33i > N shows trie'Semojition of. the 
cross. . r , 

. • I ■ i,i , if t mil Hi 

The old London conduits were pleasant gather- 
ing places for ’prentices, serving-men, and servant 
girls — open-air parliaments of chatter, scandal f 
love-making, and trade talk. Here all day repaired 
the professional water-carriers, rough, sturdy fellows, 
like Ben Jonson’s Cob, who were hired to supply 
the houses of the rich goldsmiths of Chepe, and 
who, before Sir Hugh Middleton brought the New 
River to London, were indispensable to the citizen’s 
very existence. 1 

The Great Conduit of Cheapside stood in the 
middle of the east end of the street near its junction 
with the Poultry, while the Little Conduit was at 
the west end, facing Foster Lane and Old Change. 
Stow, that indefatigable stitcher together of old 
history, describes 'the larger conduit curtly as 
bringing sweet water “by pipes of lead under- 
ground from Tyburn (B^wigton) for the service 
of the City.” It was castefeted with stone and 
cistemed in lead about i2^j, under Edward I. 
and again new } l^t ajrfPSfetdarged by Thomas 
Ham, a sheriff far 1479. Ned Ward, writing in 
1700, in his lively, ribald way, describes Cheapside 
conduit (he does not say which) palisaded with 
chimney-sweepers' fefbgpps- knd surrounded b$j 
sweeps probably pairing to be hired, so 11 a 
countryman, seeing so many black attendants, 
waiting at a stone hovel, took it to begone of Old 
Nick’s tenements.” 

In the reign of Edward III. Jh^upg^of water 
for the Gj^y: s ec tn^ to have been derived chiefly 
from the river, the local conduits being probably 
insufficient. The carters, called “ water-ledere ** in 
24th Edward III., were ordered by the City to 
charge three-halfpence for taking a cart frorh Dow- 
gate or Castle, Baynard to Chepe, and five’firthings 
if they stopped short of Chepq, yvhild a sand-cart 
from Aldgate t^ Chepe Conduit was allowed to 
charge threepence. 

The Church of St. Mary-le-Bow, the sound of 
whose mellow bells is supposed; to be so itea* to 
cockney ears, is the glory and crown of modem 
Cheapside. The pans ic * it - casts forth iptp the 
troubled London air has a special magic of its 
own, and has ,a power, rtQ ^vaken inemori^s. of 
the past. This, cktfii'awvre pf Sir Chfistppher 
Wren, whose steeple— as graqefiil ap it js, ptat?#y— 
rises like a lighthouse above ithe rpar; find jostle, of 
the human deluge below, stands on an ecdesiasticaji. 
% of p?»tMWiquity, Thtold 
here, m at St Paul's and Westminster, was a 


? 0lnaJ >. teptRha. .Uviofthst there is no pipof vbat- 
ever. The first Bow Church seems, however, to 
h»Y$ esrliest chun*es. Built by 

‘he of, Herein ; and ljere,.no.do)»Kt 

sullen Saxons came to sneer at the masse chanted 
with a French apcent The first church was racked 
by stormf;||fl^^irtia. : ibr a time turned into a! 
fortrjgs, wi^^^pNa die scene of a murder, andj 
lost ofktf twCjune one of our earliest ecclesiastical 
coitfts. Stow, usually very clear andunconfusedj 
rather cfrttbadicts hfaseif for once about thef 
origin of the name <|t the church — “St Mary de| 
Arcubus orBbw.” Ib-one place he says it wasso 
“ i >4 because Jt was* the first London qhurch r built 
ircHis fabd elsewhere, when out of sight, of thitf 
assertion, he says thatitTOok its name trom certain 
stone arches supporting a ’lantern on' the top of the! 
tower. The first is more probably the true deny 
tion, for St. Pad’s" could boast its Saxe 
crypt. Bow Church is first mentioned in {he reij 
of William the Conqueror, and it was probably 
built at that period. . k * j 

There seems to have been nothing specikHyto? 
disturb the fair building and its ministering 
till the reign of William Rufus, wh^n in a t * tre- 
mendous storm that sent the mon)cs to tbeinknees^ 
and shook the very saints from their fduftfp ovei 
1 portal and arch, the roof of Bow Church w^lby, 
Tpne great wrench of the wind, lifted olT and waited; 
T down like a mere dead leaf into the stored^. ^Tt| 
dbes not say much for the state of the highway 
that four of the huge rafters, twp nty-six feefc } 
were driven (so t^ chremde^^y)^ 
ifatb the ground. f . , . 

In 1270 part of the steeple\ felled caused the 
death of several persons ; sO IpK’ t,he Work 
mediaeval builders does not ^tn tdihave : * 
always irreproachable. ' ' '* \ 

In 1 2 $ 4 , under Edward I., blood was shed,, j 
the right of sanctuary violated, in Bow Chlbph.j 
One Duckett, a goldsmith, having in that warlike! 
age woupded in some fray a person named Ralph 
I Crepin, took refuge in this church, and slept in the; 
■ steeple. 7 While there, certain friends of Crepin^ 
entered during the night, and violating the sanc- 
tuary, first slew Duckett, and then so placed the 
body ttot 

suicidp. A verdict to this effect was a« 
returned at, the inquisition, ^nd th$ boay t 
terred with the customary indignities. T Tne 
cumstancps, however, being afterwards & 
through the evidence qf a boy, wno f , It 
with Dqckett in his, volunteer 
hid himiseljf du^g- ^ “ 
among whom was 
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executed. After this occurrence the church was the revival of an old and favourite usage. The 
interdicted for a time, and the doors and windows rhymes are — 

stopped with brambles. “ Clarke of the Bow bell, with the yellow lockes, 

The first we hear of the nightly ringing of Bow For thy late ringing, thy head shall have knockes." 
bell at nine o’clock — a reminiscence, probably, of To this the clerk replies — 



OLll MAP OF THE WARD OF CHEAP— ABOUT 1750. 


the tyrannical Norman curfew, or signal for ex- “ Children of Chepe, hold yon all still, 
tinguishing the lights at 1 eight p.m.— is in 1315 For you shall have Bow bell rang at your win. 

(Edward II.). It was the go-to-bed bell of those In 1315 (Edward II.) William Copeland, church- 
early days ; and two old couplets still exist, supposed warden of Bow, gave a new bell to the church, or 
to be the complaint of the sleepy ’prentices of had the old one re-cast * 

Chepe and the obsequious reply of the Bow Church In 1512 (Henry VIII.) the upper part of the 
clerk. In the reign of Henry VI. the steeple was , steeple was repaired, and the lattthom an d the 
completed, and the ringing of the bell was, perhaps, | stone arches forming the open coronet of the tower 
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were finished with Caen stone. It was then pro- in 1680. A certain Dame Dyonis Williamson, of 
posed to glaze the five comer lanthoms and the Hale’s Hall, in the county of Norfolk, gavels, 000 
top lanthorn, and light them up with torches or towards the rebuilding. Of the monuments in the 
cressets at night, to serve as beacons for travellers church, that to the memory of Dr. Newton, Bishop 
on the northern roads to London; but the idea of Bristol, and twenty-five years rector of Bow 
was never carried out Church, is the most noticeable. In 1820 the spire 

By the Great Fire of 1666, the old church was , was repaired by George Gwilt, architect, and the 
destroyed ; and in 1671 the present edifice was com- J upper part of it taken down and rebuilt. There 
menced by Sir C. Wren. After it was erected the used to be a large building, called the Crown-sild, 
parish was united to two others, Allhallows, Honey or shed, on the north side of the old church (now 
Lane, and StPancras, the site of houses in 


Soper I^ine. As the 
right of presentation 
to the latter of them 
is also vested in the 
Archbishop of Canter- 
bury, and that of the 
former in the Grocers’ 
Company, the Arch- 
bishop nominates 
twice consecutively, 
and the Grocers' Com- 
pany once. We learn 
from the “Parenulia," 
that the former church 
had been mean and 
low. On digging out 
the ground, a founda- 
tion was discovered 
sufficiently firm for 
the intended fabric, 
which, on further exa- 
mination, the account 
states, appeared to be 
the walls and pave- 
ment of a temple, or 
church, of Roman 
workmanship, entirely 
buried under the level 
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Cheapside), which was 
erected by Edward 
III., as a place from 
which the Royal 
Family might view 
tournaments and other 
entertainments there- 
after occurring in 
Cheapside. Originally 
the King had nothing 
but a temporary 
wooden shed for the 
purpose; but this fall- 
*ing down, as already 
described (page 316), 
led to the erection of* 
the Crown-sild. 

“ Without the north 
side of this church 
of St Mary Bow,” 
says Stow, “towards 
West Chepe, standeth 
one fair building of 
stone, called in record 
Seldam, a shed which 
greatly darkeneth the 
said church; for by 
means thereof all the 


of the present street. windows and doors 

In reality, however (unless other remains were found on that side are stopped up. King Edward 
below those since seen, which is not probable), this caused this sild or shed to be made, and to be 
was nothing more than the crypt of the ancient strongly built of stone, for himself, the queen, and 
Norman church, and it may still be examined in the other estates to stand in, there to behold the 
vaults of the present building ; for, as the account joustings and other shows at their pleasure. And 
informs us, upon these walls was commenced the this house for a long time after served for that use 
new church. The former building stood about — viz., in the reigns of Edward III. and Richard IL; 
forty feet southwards from Cheapside ; and in order but in the year 1410 Henry IV. confirmed die said 
to bring the new steeple forward to the line of the shed or building to Stephen Spilman, William 
street, the site of a house not yet rebuilt was pur- Marchfield, and John Whateley, mercers, bytihe 
chased, and on it the excavations were commenced name of one New Seldam, shed, or buSdipK, 
for the foundation of the tower. Here a Roman with shops, cellars, and edifices whatsoever Upper- 
causeway was found, supposed to be the once taining, called Crownside or TatoersOde* afotate in 
northern boundary of the colony. The church was the Mercery in West Chepe, and in the parish ot 
completed (chiefly at the expense of subscribers) St Mary de Arcubus, in London, fcc. Notwith- 
89 
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standing which grant the kings of England and There are no records of any monastery having 
other great estates, as well of foreign countries existed on this spot, and it is difficult to conjecture 
repairing to this realm, as inhabitants of the same, what the building originally was. Mr. Chaffers 
have usually repaired to this place, therein to thought it might be the remains of the Croum-sild, 
behold the shows of this city passing through or shed, where our sovereigns resorted to view the 
West Chepe — viz,, the great watches accustomed joustings, shows, and great marching matches on 
in the night, on the even of St. John the Baptist the eves of great festivals.” 
and St Peter at Midsummer, the example whereof The ancient silver parish seal of St. Mary-lc- 
were over long to recite, wherefore let it suffice Bow, of which we give an engraving on page 
briefly to touch one. In the year 1510, on St. 337, representing the tower of the church as it 
John’s even at night, King Henry VIII. came to existed before the Great Fire of 1 666, is still in 
this place, then called the King’s Head in Chepe, existence. It represents the old coronetted tower 
in the livery of a yeoman of the guard, with a with great exactitude. 

halbert on his shoulder, and there beholding the The first rerouled rector of Bow Church was 
watch, departed privily when the watch was done, William D. Cilecester (1287, Edward I.) ; and the 
and was not known to any but whom it pleased earliest known monument in the chuich was in 
him ; but on St. Peter’s night next following he and memory of Sir John Coventry, Lord Mayor in 
the queen came royally riding to the said place, 1425 (Henry VI.) The living is in the gift of the 
and there with their nobles beheld the watch of the Archbishop of Canterbury and the Grocers* Corn- 
city, and returned in the morning.’’ pany, the former having two turns, and the latter 

The Builder , of 1845, a full account of the one. 

discovery of architectural remains beneath some Lovers of figures may like to know that the 
houses in Bow Churchyard : — height of Bow steeple is 221 feet 8^ inches. The 

“They are,” says the Builder , “of a much later chuich altogether cost ,£7,388 8s 7d 
date than the celebrated Norman crypt at present It was in Bow parish, Maitland thinks, that John 
„ existing under the church. Beneath the house Hare, the rich mercei, lived, at the sign of the 
No. 5 is a square vaulted chamber, twelve feet by “Crown,” in the reign of Henry VIII. He was a 
seven feet three inches high, with a slightly pointed Suffolk man, made a large* fortune, and left a con- 
arch of ribbed masonry, similar to some of those siderable sum in charity — to poor prisoners, to the 
of the Old London Bridge. There liad been in hospitals, the la/ar-houses, and the alms-men of 
the centre of the floor an excavation, which might Whittington College and thirty-five heavy gold 
have been formerly used as a bath, but which was mourning rings to special friends 
nbw arched over and converted into a cesspool. Edward IV., the same day lie was prot laimcd, 
Proceeding towards Cheapside, there appears to be dined at the palace at Paul’s (that 1,, Bayna. .s 
a continuation of the vaulting beneath the houses Castle, near St Paul’s), in the t it), and continued 
Nos. 4 and 3. The arch of the vault here is plain there till his army was ready to march in pursuit 
and more pointed. The masonry appears, from an of King Henry ; during which stay in the City he 
aperture near to the warehouse above, to be of caused Walter Walker, an eminent grocer in Cheap- 
considerable thickness. This crypt or vault is side, to be apprehended and tried for a few harmless 
seven feet in height, from the floor to the crown of words innocently spoken by him — viz., that he 
the arch, and is nine feet in width, and eighteen would make his son heir to the Crown, inoffensively 
feet long. Beneath the house No. 4 is an outer meaning his own house, which had the crown for 
vault The entrance to both these vaults is by a its sign j for which imaginaiy crime he was be- 
depressed Tudor arch, with plain spandrils, six feet headed m Smithfield, on the eighth day of this 
high, the thickness of the walls about four feet. In king's reign. This “ Crown” was probably Hare's 
the thickness of the eastern wall of one of the house. 

vaults are cut triangular-headed niches, similar to The house No. 108, Cheapside, opposite Bo* 
those in which, in ancient ecclesiastical edifices, the Church, was rebuilt after the Great Fire upon the 
basins containing the holy water, and sometimes sites of three ancient houses, called respectively 
lamps, were placed. These vaultings appear ori* the “Black Bull,” leased to Danid Waldo j the 
ginally to have extended to Cheapside; for beneath “Cardinalle Hat,” leased to Ann Stephens; and 
a house there, in a direct line with these buildings the “Black Boy,” leased to William Carpenter, by 
and close to the street, is a massive stone wall, the Mercers’ Company. In the library erf to City 
The arches of this crypt are of the low pointed of London them are MS& from the purvey* 0* 
form, which came into use in the sixteenth fcentury, Wills, &c., after the Fire Of London, giving a 
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description of the property, as well as the names 
of the respective .owners. It was subsequently 
leased to David Barclay, linendraper ; and has been 
visited by six reigning sovereigns, from Charles II. 
to George III., oh civic festivities, and for wit- 
nessing the Lord Mayor’s show. In this house 
Sir Edward Waldo was knighted by Charles II., 
and the Ijord Mayor, in 1714, was created a baronet 
by George I. When the house was taken down 
in 1861, the fine old oak-panelled dining-room, 
with its elaborate carvings, was purchased entire, 
and removed to Wales. The purchaser has 
written an interesting description (privately printed) 
of the panelling, the royal visits, the Barclay 
family, and other interesting matters. 

In 1861 there was sold, says Mr. Timbs, amongst 
the old materials of No. 108, the “fine old oak- 
panelling of a large dining-room, with chimney- 
piece and cornice to correspond, elaborately carved 
in fruit and foliage, in capital picservation, 750 
feet superficial.” These panels were purchased 
by Mr. Morris Charles Jones, of Gunrog, near 
Welshpool, in North Wales, for ^72 10s. 3d., 
including commission and expenses of removal, 
being about is. 8d. per foot superficial. It has 
been conveyed from Cheapsidc to Gunrog. This 
room was the principal apartment of the house of 
Sir Edward Waldo, and stated, in a pamphlet by 
Mr. Jones, “to have been visited by six reigning 
sovereigns, from Charles II. to George III., on 
the occasion of civic festivities and for the purpose 
of witnessing the Lord Mayor's show.” (Sec Mr. 
Jones’s pamphlet, privately printed, 1864.) A con- 
temporary (the Builder) doubts whether this carving 
can be the work of Gibbons ; 44 if so, it is a rare 
treasure, cheaply gained. But, except in St Paul’s, 
a Crown and ecclesiastical structure, be it remem- 
bered, not a corporate one, there is not a single 
example of Gibbons' art to be seen in the City of 
London proper." 

Goldsmiths' Row, in Cheapsidc, between Old 
Change and Bucklersbury, was originally built by 
Thomas Wood, goldsmith and sheriff, in 1491 
(Henry VII.). Stow, speaking of it, says : “ It is 
a most beautiful frame of houses and shops, con- 
sisting of tenne faire dwellings, uniformly builded 
foure stories high, beautified towards the street with 
the Goldsmiths' arms, and likeness of Woodmen, in 
memorie of his name, riding on monstrous beasts, 
all richly painted and gilt." Maitland assures us 
“ it was beautiful to behold the glorious appearance 
of goldsmith's shops, in the south row of Cheap- 
side, which teached from the Old Change to Buck- 
lersbmy, exclusive of four shops." 

The sign hi stone of a nag's head upon the front 


of the old house, No. 39, indicates, it is supposed, 
the tavern at the comer of Friday Street, where, 
according to Roman Catholic scandal, the Pro- 
testant bishops, on Elizabeth's accession, conse- 
crated each other in a very irregular manner. 

Pennant thus relates the scandalous stoiy ; — M It 
was pretended by the adversaries of our religion, 
that a certain number of ecclesiastics, in their huiry 
to take possession of the vacant sees, assembled 
here, where they were to undergo the ceremony 
from Anthony Kitchen, alias Dunstan, Bishop of 
Llandaff, a sort of occasional conformist, who had 
taken the oaths of supremacy to Queen Elizabeth. 
Bonner, Bishop of London, then confined in prison, 
hearing of it, sent his chaplain to Kitchen, threaten- 
ing him with excommunication in case he pro- 
ceeded. The prelate, therefore, refused to perform 
the ceremony ; on which, say the Roman Catholics, 
Parker and the other candidates, rather than defer 
possession of their dioceses, determined to con- 
secrate one another, which, says the story, they 
did without any sort of scruple, and Scory began 
with Parkei, who instantly rose Archbishop of 
Canterbury. The simple refutation of this lying 
story may be read in Strype’s * Life of Archbishop 
Parker.’ " The “ Nag’s Head Tavern ” is shown 
in La Serre’s print, “ Entrde de la Reyne Mfcre 
du Roy,” 1638, of which we gave a copy on 
page 307 of this work. 

“ The confirmation,” says Strype, 41 was performed 
three days after the Queen’s letters commissional 
above-said ; that is, on the 9th day of December, 
in the Church of St Mary de Arcubus (i.e. Mary- 
le-Bow, in Cheapside), regularly, and according to 
the usual custom ; and then after this manner ; — 
First, John Incent, public notary, appeared per- 
sonally, and presented to the Right Reverend the 
Commissaries, appointed by the Queen, her said 
letters to them directed in that behalf; humbly 
praying them to take upon them the execution of 
the said letters, and to proceed according to the 
contents thereof in the said business of confirma- 
tion. And the said notary public publidy read 
the Queen’s commissional letters. Then, out of 
the reverence and honour those bishops present 
(who were Barlow, Scory, Coverdale, and the 
suffragan of Bedford), bore to her Majesty, they 
took upon them the commission, and accordingly 
resolved to proceed according to the form, power, 
and effect of the said letters. Next, the notes y 
exhibited his proxy for the Dean end Chapter of 
the Metropolitan Church, and made himadf a party 
for them ; and, in the procurator!*) name Of the 
sdd Dean and Chapter, presented the venerable Mr.. 
Nicolas Bullingham, LL.D., and planed tnmhefoee 
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the said commissioners; who then exhibited his 
proxy for the said elect of Canterbury, and made 
himself a party for him. Then the said notary 
exhibited the original citatory mandate, together 
with the certificate on the back side, concerning 
the execution of the same ; and then required all 
and singular persons cited, to be publicly called. 
And consequently a threefold proclamation was 
made, of all and singular opposers, at the door 
of the parochial church aforesaid ; and so as is 
customary in these cases. 

“ Then, at the desire of the said notary to go on 
in this business of confirmation, they, the commis- 
sioners, decreed so to do, as was more fully con- 
tained in a schedule read by Bishop Barlow, with 
the consent of his colleagues. It is too long to 
relate distinctly every formal proceeding in this 
business; only it may be necessary to add some 
few of the most material passages. 

“ Then followed the deposition of witnesses con- 
cerning the life and actions, learning and abilities 
of the said elect ; his freedom, his legitimacy, his 
priesthood, and such like. One of the witnesses 
was John Baker, of thirty-nine years old, gent., who 
is said to sojourn for the present with the venerable 
Dr. Parker, and to be bom in the parish of St. 
Clement’s, in Norwich. He, among other things, 
witnessed, 1 That the same reverend father was and 
is a prudent man, commended for his knowledge of 
sacred Scripture, and for his life and manners. 
That he was a freeman, and born in lawful matri- 
mony ; that he was in lawful age, and in priest’s 
orders, and a faithful subject to the Queen ;* and 
the said Baker, in giving the reason of his know- 
ledge in this behalf, said, 1 That he was the natural 
brother of the Lord Elect, and that they were bom 
ex unis parentibus 1 (or rather, surely, ex una parent * , 
of one mother). William Tolwyn, M.A., aged 
seventy years, and rector of St, Anthony, London, 
was another witness, who had known the said 
elect thirty years, and knew his mother, and that 
he was still very well acquainted with him, and 
of his certain knowledge could testify all above 
said 

“ The notaiy exhibited the process of the election 
by the Dean and Chapter ; which the commissioners 
did take a diligent view of, and at last, in the con- 
clusion of this affair; the commissioners decreed 
the said most reverend lord elected and presently 
confirmed, should receive his consecration ; and 
committed to him the care, rule, and administra- 
tion, both of the temporals and spirituals of the 
said archbishopric ; and decreed him to b$ inducted 
into the real, actual, and corporal possession of the 
same archbishopric; 


“After many years the old story is ventured 
again into the world, in a book printed at Douay, 
anno 1654, wherein they thus tell their tale. ‘I 
know they (*>., the Protestants) have tried many 
ways, and feigned an old record (meaning the 
authentic register of Archbishop Parker) to prove 
their ordination from Catholic bishops. But it 
was false, as I have received from two certain 
witnesses. The former of them was Dr. Darby- 
shire, then Dean of St Paul's (canon there, perhaps, 
but never dean), and nephew to Dr. Boner, Bishop 
of London ; who almost sixty years since lived at 
Meux Port, then a holy, religious man (a Jesuit), 
very aged, but perfect in sense and memory, who, 
speaking what he knew, affirmed to myself and 
another with me, that like good felloios they made 
themselves bishops at an inn , because they could get no 
true bishops to consecrate them. My other witness 
was a gentleman of honour, worth, and credit, 
dead not many years since, whose father, a chief 
judge of this kingdom, visiting Archbishop Heath, 
saw a letter, sent from Bishop Boner out of 
the Marshalsea, by one of his chaplains, to the 
archbishop, read, while they sat at dinner together ; 
wherein he merrily related the manner how these 
new bishops (because he had dissuaded Ogelthorp, 
Bishop of Carlisle, from doing it in his diocese) 
ordained one another at an inn, where they met 
together. And while others laughed at this new 
manner of consecrating bishops, the archbishop 
himself, gravely, and not without tears, expressed 
his grief to see such a ragged company of men 
come poor out of foreign parts, and appointed to 
succeed the old clergy.' 

“Which forgery, when once invented, was so 
acceptable to the Romanists, that it was most 
confidently repeated again in an English book, 
printed at Antwerp, 1658, permissione superiorum , 
being a second edition, licensed by Gulielmo 
Bolognimo, where the author sets down his story 
in these words : — * The heretics who were named 
to succeed in the other bishops' sees, could not 
prevail with L lan daft (whom he calls a little before 
an old simple man) to consecrate them at the “ Nag's 
Head,” in Cheapsidc, where they appointed to 
meet him. And therefore they made use of Scory, 
who was never ordained bishop, though he bore 
the name in King Edward's reign. Kneeling 
before him, he laid the Bible upon their heads or 
shoulders, and bid them rise up and preach the 
word of God sincerely. ‘This is,’ added he, 
evident a truth, that for the space' of fifty years no 
Protestant durst contradict it. J ” 

“The form adopted at the continuation of Arch- 
bishop Parker,” writes Dr. Puscy in a letter dated 
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1865, quoted by Mr. Timbs, “ was carefully framed 
on the old form used in the confirmations by 
Archbishop Chichele (which was the point for 
which I examined the registers in the Lambeth 
library). The words used in the consecration of 
the bishops confirmed by Chichele do not occur 
in the registers. The words used by the conse- 
crators of Parker, 1 Accipe Spiritum sanctum/ were 
read in the later pontificals, as in that of Exeter, 
Lacy's (MaskeHs * Monumenta Ritualia/ iii. 258), 
Roman Catholic writers admit that only is essen- 
tial to consecration which the English service-book 
retained — prayn during the service, which should 
have reference to the office of bishop, and the 
imposition of hands. And, in fact, Cardinal Pole 
engaged to retain in their orders those who had 
been so ordained under Edward VI., and his act 
was confirmed by Paul IV/* (Sanders, De Schism . 
Angl., 1 . iii. 350.) 

The house No. 73, Cheapside, shown in our 
illustration on page 343, was erected, from the 
design of Sir Christopher Wren, for Sir William 
Turner, Knight, who served the office of Lord 
Mayor in the year 1668-9, and here he kept his 
mayoralty. 

At the “ Queen’s Arms Tavern," No. 71, Cheap- 
side, the poet Keats once lived. The second floor 
of the house which stretches over the passage 
leading to this tavern was his lodging. Here, 
says Cunningham, he wrote his magnificent sonnet 
on Chapman’s “ Homer,” and all the poems in his 
first little volume. Keats, the son of a livery- 
stable keeper in Moorfields, was born in 1795, and 
died of consumption at Rome in 1821. He pub- 
lished his “ Endymion” (the inspiration suggested 
from Lempriere alone) in x8t8. We annex the 
glorious sonnet written within sound of Bow 
bells : — 

ON FIRST LOOKING INTO CHAPMAN’S “HOMER." 

“ Much have I travail'd hi the realms of gold. 

And many goodly states and kingdoms seen ; 

Round many western islands have 1 been, 

Which bards, ill fealty to Apollo, hold. 

Oft of one wide expanse had I been told 
That deep-brow’d Homer ruled as his demesne ; 

Yet did 1 never breathe its pure serene 
Till I heaid Chapman speak out loud and bold j 
Then felt 1 like some watcher of the skiea 
When a new planet swims into his ken ; 

Or like stout Cortex when with eagle eyes 
He stared at the Pacific— and all his men 
Look'd at each other with a wild surmise— 

Silent, upon a peak in Darien," 

Behnes' poor bald statue of Sir Robert Peel, at 
the Paternoster Row end of Cheapside, was un- 
covered July a 1 st, 1855. The Builder at the time 
justly lamented that so much good metal was 


wasted. The statue is without thought — the bead 
is set on the neck awkwardly, the pedestal is sense- 
less, and the two double lamps at the side are 
mean and paltry. 

Saddlers’ Hall is close to Foster Lane, Cheapside. 

“ Near unto this lane," says Strypc, “ but in Cheap- 
side, is Saddlers’ Hall — a pretty good building, 
seated at the upper end of a handsome alley, near 
to which is Half Moon Alley, which is but small, 
at the upper end of which is a tavern, which gives 
a passage into Foster Lane, and another into 
Gutter Lane.” 

“ This appears,” says Maitland, “ to be a fraternity 
of great antiquity, by a convention agreed upon 
between them and the Dean and Chapter of St. 
Mar tm’s-le-G rand, about the reign of Richard 1 ., 
at which time I imagine it to have been an Adul- 
terine Guild, seeing it was only incorporated by 
letters patent of Edward I., by the appellation of 
‘The Wardens, or Keepers and Commonalty of 
the Mystery or Art of Sadlers, London.' This 
company is governed by a prime and three other 
wardens, and eighteen assistants, with a livery of 
seventy members, whose fine on admission is ten 
pounds.” 

At the entrance is an ornamental door-case, 
and an iron gate, and it is a very complete 
building for the use of such a company. It is 
adorned with fretwork and wainscot, and the Com- 
pany’s arms are carved in stone over the gate next 
the street. The great hall is a handsome and 
spacious apartment, and contains, amongst other 
objects of interest, a full-length portrait of Frede- 
rick, Prince of Wales, who became Master of the 
Company. 

In 1736 Frederick, Prince of Wales, the father 
of George III., being desirous of seeing the Lord 
Mayor's show privately, visited the City in dis- 
guise. At that time it was the custom for several 
of the City companies, particularly for those who 
had no barges, to have stands erected in the 
streets through which the Lord Mayor passed on 
his return from Westminster, in which the freemen 
of companies were accustomed to assemble. It 
happened that his Royal Highness was discovered 
by some of the Saddlers' Company, in consequence 
of which he was invited to their Stand, whidh 
invitation he accepted, and the parties were so well . 
pleased with each other that his Royal Highness 
was soon after chosen Master of the Company, & 
compliment which he also accepted. The City OH 
that occasion formed a resolution to CompKinefct 
his Royal Highness with the freedom of timikiQ 
pursuant to which die Court of Lotd I fajror m I 
Aldermen attended the prince, ott th t 
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December, with the said freedom, of which the of the Saddlers, in the time of the Right Honourable 
following is a copy : — Sir John Thompson, Knight, Lord Mayor, and 

“The most high, most potent, and most illus- John Bosworth, Esq., Chamberlain of the said 
trious Prince Frederick Lewis, Prince of Great City.” In his “ Industry and Idleness,* 1 Hogarth 
Britain, Electoral Prince of Brunswick-Lunenbuxg, shows us the prince and princess on the balcony 
Prince of Wales, Duke of Cornwall, Duke of of Saddler's Hall. 



BOW church, CHBAFSIDE. {From a view taken abut !7jft) 


Rothsay, Duke of Edinburgh, Marquis of the Isle 
of Ely, Earl of Eltham,* Earl of Chester, Viscount 
Launceston, Baron of Renfrew, Baron of Snowdon, 
Lord of the Isles, Steward of Scotland, Knight of 
the most noble Order of the Garter, und one of his 
Majesty’s most honourable Privy Council, of his 
mere grace and princely favour, did die most 
august City of London the honour to accept the 
freedom thereof, and was admitted of the Company 


That dull poet, worthy Sir Richard Blackmore, 
whom Locke and Addison praised and Dryden 
ridiculed, lived either at Saddlers’ Hall or * 
opposite. It was on this wearisome author of his 
day that Garth wrote these verses 

“ Unwieldy pedant, let thy awk ward maM, 

• With censures praise, with flatteries afatae. 

To lash, and net be felt, is theeh an art* 

Thou ne’er nud’it w but thy fchooibq*» 
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Then be advu>’d, and scribble not agon , 
Thou’rt fashioned for a flail, and not a pen. 

If B 1\ immortal wit thou wouldst descry, 

Pretend ’tis he that writ thy podtry. 

1 hy feeble satire ne’er can do him w rong ; 
Ihy i>oems and thy patients live not long ” 


verses in his carriage, as he drove to visit his 
patients, a feat to which Dryden alludes when he 
talks of Blackmore writing to the “ rumbling of his 
carnage wheels.” 

At No. 90, Cheapside lived Alderman Boy dell, 



NO. 73, cheapside. From an Old Vuw. {See page 341 ) 


And some other satirical verses on Sir Richard 
began thus:— 

“ Twas kindly done of the good-natured cits, 

To piece before thy door a brace of tits.” 
Blackmore, who had been brought up as an attor- 
ney's dark and schoolmaster, wrote most of his 


engraver and printseller, a man who in his time 
did more for English art than all the English 
monarchs from the Conquest downwards, tit was 
apprenticed, when more than twenty years oU|» 
to Mr. Tomson, engraver, and soon felt % dewre 
to popularise and extend the art Etta felt fend* 
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be derived from the sale of a book of 152 humble 
prints, engraved by himself. With the profits he 
was enabled to pay the best engravers liberally, to 
make copies of the works of our best masters. 

“The alderman assured me/' says “Rainy Day 
Smith/' “ that when he commenced publishing, lie 
etched small plates of landscapes, which he pro- 
duced in plates of six, and sold for sixpence ; and 
that as there were very few print-shops at that 
time in London, he prevailed upon the sellers of 
children's toys to allow his little books to be put in 
their windows. These shops he regularly visited 
every Saturday, to see if any hod been sold, and 
to leave more. His most successful shop was the 
sign of the ‘ Cricket Bat,' in Duke’s Court, St. 
Martin's lane, where he found he had sold as 
many as came to five shillings and sixpence. With 
this success he was so pleased, that, wishing to 
invite the shopkeeper to continue in his interest, 
he laid but the money in a silver pencil-case ; 
which article, after he had related the above anec- 
dote, he took out of his pocket and assured me he 
never would part with. He then favoured me with 
the following history of. Woollett's plate of the 
* Niobe,' and, as it is interesting, I shall endeavour 
to relate it in Mr. Boydell’s own words : — 

“‘When I got a little forward in the world/ 
said the venerable alderman, * I took a whole shop, 
for at my commencement I kept only half a one. 
In the course of one year I imported numerous 
impressions of Vemet’s celebrated “Storm,” so 
admirably engraved by Lerpiniere, for which I was 
obliged to pay in hard cash, as the French took 
none of our prints in return. Upon Mr. Wool- 
letf s expressing himself highly delighted with the 
“Storm/' I was induced, knowing his ability as an 
engraver, to ask him if he thought he could pro- 
duce a print of the same size which I could send 
over, so that in future I could avoid payment in 
money, and prove to the French nation that an 
Englishman could produce a print of equal merit ; 
upon which he immediately declared that he should 
like much to try. 

“ * At this time the principal conversation among 
artists was upon Mr. Wilson's grand picture of 
“ Niobe/’ which had just arrived from Rome. I 
therefore immediately applied to his Royal High- 
ness the Duke of Gloucester, its owner, and pro- 
cured permission for WooUett to engrave it But 
before he ventured upon the task, I requested to 
know what idea he had as to the expense, and after 
some consideration, he said he thought he could 
engrave it for one hundred guineas. This sum, 
small as it may now appear, was to roe/ observed 
the alderman, * an unheard-of price, being con- 


siderably more than I had given for any copper- 
plate. However, serious as the sum was, 1 bade 
him get to work, and he proceeded with all cheer- 
fulness, for as he went on l advanced him money ; 
and though he lost no time, I found that he had 
received nearly the whole amount before he had 
half finished his task. I frequently called upon 
him, and found him struggling with serious diffi- 
culties, with his wife and family, in an upper 
lodging in Green’s Court, Castle Street, Leicester 
Square, for there he lived before he went into 
Green Street. However, I encouraged him by 
allowing him to draw on me to the extent of 
twenty-five pounds more ; and at length that sum 
was paid, and I was unavoidably under the neces- 
sity of saying, “Mr. Woollett, I find we have 
made too close a bargain with each other. You 
have exerted yourself, and I fear I have gone 
beyond my strength, or, indeed, what I ought to 
have risked, as we neither of us can be aware of 
the success of the speculation. However, I am 
determined, whatever the event may be, to enable 
you to finish it to your wish — at least, to allow 
you to work upon it as long as another twenty- 
five pounds can extend, but there we must posi- 
tively stop.” The plate was finished; and, after 
taking very few proofs, I published the print at 
five shillings, and it succeeded so much beyond 
my expectations, that I immediately employed Mr. 
Woollett upon another engraving, from another 
picture by Wilson ; and I am now thoroughly con- 
vinced that had I continued publishing subjects of 
this description, my fortune would have been in- 
creased tenfold.’ " 

“ In the year 1786/' says Knowles, in his “ Life 
of Fuseli,” “ Mr. Alderman Boydell, at the sug- 
gestion of Mr. George Nicol, begpn to form his 
splendid collection of modem historical pictures, 
the subjects being from Shakespeare's plays, and 
which was called ‘ The Shakespeare Gallery.' This 
liberal and well-timed speculation gav$ great energy 
to this branch of the art, as well as employment to 
many of our best artists and engravers, and among 
the former to Fuseli, who executed eight huge and 
one small picture for the gallery. The following 
were the subjects : ‘Prosper©/ ‘ Miranda,' ‘Caliban/ 
and ‘ Ariel/ from the Tempest; * Titania in raptures 
with Bottom, who wears the ass's head, attendant 
fairies, &c. ‘ Titania awaking, discovers Oberon 
at her side, Puck is removing die ass's head from 
Bottom ' (Midsummer Night's Dream) ; * Henry V. 
with the Conspirators' (King Henry V.)\ ‘Lear 
dismissing Cordelia from his Court* (King Lear) ; 
‘Ghost of Hamlet's Father* (HanM); ‘Faistaff 
and Doll * (King Henry IV, \ Second Party, * Mac- 
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beth meeting the Witches on the Heath’ (Macbeth ) ; 

1 Robin Goodfellow ’ (Midsummer Night's Dream). 
This gallery gave the public an opportunity of 
judging of Fuseli's versatile powers. 

“ The stately majesty of the 4 Ghost of Hamlet’s 
Father' contrasted with the expressive energy of 
his son, and the sublimity brought about by the 
light, shadow, and general tone, strike the mind 
with awe. In the picture of ‘ Lear ' is admirably 
portrayed the stubborn rashness of the father, the 
filial piety of the discarded daughter, and the 
wicked determination of Regan and Goneril. The 
fairy scenes in Midsummer Night's Dream amuse 
the fancy, and show the vast inventive powers of 
the painter ; and * Falstaff with Doll 1 is exquisitely 
ludicrous. 

44 The example set by Boydell was a stimulus to 
other speculators of a similar nature, and within a 
few years appeared the Macklin and Woodmason 
galleries ; and it may be said with gieat truth that 
Fuseli’s pictures were among the most striking, if 
not the best, in either collection.” 

“a.i>. 1787,” says Northcote, in his “Life of 
Reynolds,” “when Alderman Boydell projected the 
scheme of his magnificent edition of the plays of 
Shakespeare, accompanied with large prints from 
pictures to be executed by English painters, it was 
deemed to be absolutely necessary that something 
of Sir Joshua's painting should be procured to grace 
the collection; but, unexpectedly, Sir Joshua ap- 
peared to be rather shy in the business, as if he 
thought it degrading himself to paint for a print- 
seller, and he would not at first consent to be 
employed in the work. George Stevens, the editor 
of Shakespeare, now undertook to persuade him to 
comply, and, taking a bank-bill of five hundred 
pounds in his hand, he had an interview with Sir 
Joshua, when, using all his eloquence in argument, 
he, in the meantime, slipped the bank-bill into his 
hand ; he then soon found that his mode of reasoning 
was not to be resisted, and a picture was promised. 
Sir Joshua immediately commenced his studies, 
and no less than three paintings were exhibited at 
the Shakspeare Gallery, or at least taken from that 
poet, the only ones, as has been very correctly said, 
which Sir Joshua ever executed for his illustration, 
with the exception of a head of ‘ King Lear * (done 
indeed in 1733)1 and nowin possession of the Mar- 
chioness of Thomond, and a portrait of the Hon. 
Mrs. Tollemache, in the character of 1 Miranda/ in 
The Tempest, in which * Prosper©' and ‘ Caliban ' are 
introduced. 

“ One of these paintings for the Gallery was 
'Puck,' or 1 Robin Goodfellow,' as it has been 
called, which, in point of expression and animation, 


is unparalleled, and one of the happiest efforts of Sir 
Joshua's pencil, though it has been said by some 
cold critics not to be perfectly characteristic of the 
merry wanderer of Shakespeare. 4 Macbeth/ with 
the witches and the caldron, was another, and for 
this last Mr. Boydell paid him 1,000 guineas ; but 
who is now the possessor of it I know not 
“ ‘Puck’ was painted in 1789. Walpole depreciates 
it as 4 an ugly little imp (but with some character) 
sitting on a mushroom half as big as a mile-stone/ 

Mr. Nicholls, of the British Institution, related to Mr. 
Cotton that the alderman and his grandfather were 
with Sir Joshua when painting the death of Cardinal 
Beaufort. Boydell was much taken with the portrait 
of a naked child, and wished it could be brought 
into the Shakspeare. Sir J oshua said it was painted 
from a little child he found sitting on his steps in 
Leicester Square. Nicholls* grandfather then said, 

4 Well, Mr. Alderman, it can very easily come into 
the Shakspeare if Sir Joshua will kindly place him 
upon a mushroom, give him fawn’s ears, and make 
a Puck of him.' Sir Joshua liked the notion, and 
painted the picture accordingly. 

44 The morning of the day on which Sir Joshua s 
4 Puck' was to be sold, Lord Famborough and 
Davies, the painter, breakfasted with Mr. Rogers, 
and went to the sale together. When the picture 
was put up there was a general clapping of hands, 
and yet it was knocked down to Mr. Rogers for 
105 guineas. As he walked home from the sale, 
a man carried ‘ Puck ' before him, and so well was 
the picture known that more than one person, 
as they were going along the street, called out, 

4 There it is !' At Mr. Rogers' sale, in 1856, it 
was purchased by Earl Fitzwilliam for 980 guineas. 
The grown-up person of the sitter for ‘Puck’ was 
in Messrs. Christie and Manson’s room during 
the sale, and stood next to Lord Fitzwilliam, who 
is also a survivor of the sitters to Sir Joshua. ‘ 
The merry boy, whom Sir Joshua found upon his 
door-step, subsequently became a porter at Elliot's 
brewery, in Pimlico.*' 

In 1804, Alderman Boydell applied through his 
friend, Sir John W. Anderson, to the House of ' 
Commons, for leave to dispose of his paintings and 
drawings by lottery. In his petition he described 
himself, with modesty and pathos, as an old man of 
eighty-five, anxious to free himself from debts which 
now oppressed him, although he, with his brethren, 
had expended upwards of [£350,000 in promoting 
the fine arts. Sixty years before he had begun to 
benefit engraving by establishing a school of English 
engravers. At that time the whole print .commerce 
of England consisted in importing a few foielg* 
prints (chiefly French) “to supply the Cabinda of 
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the curious." In time he effected a total change in 
this branch of commerce, 44 very few prints being now 
imported, while the foreign market is principally 
supplied with prints from England." By degrees, 
the large sums received from the Continent for 
English plates encouraged him to attempt also an 
English school of pictorial painting, the want of 
such a school having been long a source of oppro- 
brium among foreign writers- on England. The 
Shakespeare Gallery was sufficient to convince the 
world that English genius only needed encourage- 
ment to obtain a facility, versatility, and independ- 
ence of thought unknown to the Italian, Flemish, or 
French schools. That Gallery he had long hoped to 
have left to a generous public, but the recent Van- 
dalic revolution in France had cut up his revenue 
by the roots, Flanders, Holland, and Germany being 
his chief marts. At the same time he acknowledged 
he had not been provident, his natural enthusiasm 
for promoting the fine arts having led him after each 
success to fly at once to some new artist with the 
whole gains of his former undertaking. He had too 
late seen his error, having increased his stock of 
copper-plates to such a heap that all the print-sellers 
in Europe (especially in these unfavourable times) 
could not purchase them. He therefore prayed for 
permission to create a lottery, the House having 
the assurance of the even tenor of a long life 41 that 
it would be fairly and honourably conducted.” 

The worthy man obtained leave for his lottery, 


and died December n, a few days after the last 
tickets were sold. He was buried with civic state 
in the Church of St. Olave, Jewry, the Lord Mayor, 
aldermen, and several artist9 attending. Boydell 
was very generous and charitable. He gave 
pictures to adorn the City Council Chamber, the 
Court Room of the Stationers’ Company, and the 
dining-room of the Sessions House. He was also 
a generous benefactor to the Humane Society and 
the Literary Fund, and was for many years the 
President of both Societies. The Shakespeare 
Gallery finally fell by lottery to Mr. Tassie, the 
well-known medallist, who thrived to a good old 
age upon the profits of poor Boydell’s too generous 
expenditure. This enterprising man w;is elected 
Alderman of Cheap Ward in 1782, Sheriff in 
1785, and Lord Mayor in 1790. His death was 
occasioned by a cold, caught at the Old Bailey 
Sessions. His nephew, Josiuh Boydell, engraved 
for him for forty years. 

It was the regular custom of Mr. Alderman 
Boydell (says 44 Rainy Day" Smith), who was a 
very early riser, to repair at five o’clock imme- 
diately to the pump in Ironmonger Lane. There, 
after placing his wig upon the ball at the top, 
he used to sluice his head with its water. This 
well known and highly respected character was 
one of the last men who wore a three-cornered 
hat, commonly called the 4 ‘ Egham, Staines, and 
Windsor.” 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


CHEAPSIDE TRIBUTARIES-— SOUTH. 


The King's Exchange— Friday Street and the Poet Chaucer— The Wednesday Club iu Friday Street-William Paterson, Founder o f the Bank of 
England— How Easy it is to Redeem the National Debt— St. Matthew's and St Margaret Moses- Bread Street and the Bakers' Shops- 
8t Austin’s, Waiting Street— The Fraternity of St Austin's-St Mildred’s, Bread Street— The Mitre Tavern— A Priestly Duel-MUton's 
fiorthflaco-Thc " Mermaid "-Sir Walter Raleigh and the Mermaid Chib -Thomas Coryatt, the Traveller— Bow Lane-Queen Street- 
Sopor's Lone— A Mercer Knight— St. Bennet Sherehog— Epitaphs in the Church of St Thomas Apostle— A Charitable Merchant 


Old ’Change was formerly the old Exchange, 
so called from the King’s Exchange, says Stow, 
there kept, which was for the receipt of bullion to 
be coined. 

The King’s Exchange was in Old Exchange, now 
Old ’Change, Cheapside. 44 It was here,” says Tite, 
44 that one of those ancient officers, known as the 
King’s Exchanger, was placed, whose duty it was 
to attend to the supply of the mints with bullion, 
to distribute the new coinage, and to regulate the 
exchange of foreign coin. Of these officers there 
wm andeutly three— two in London, at the Tower 
“ Old Exchange, and one in the city of Canter- 


bury. Subsequently another was appointed, with 
an establishment in Lombard Street, the ancient 
rendezvous of the merchants ; and it appears not 
improbable that Queen Elizabeth's intention was 
to have removed this functionary to what was 
pre-eminently designated by her 4 The Royal Ex- 
change,’ and hence the reason for the change of 
the name of this edifice by Elizabeth.” 

“ In the reign of Henry VII. ” says FnUnds, in 
his 44 History of the Bank of England,” 44 the Royal 
prerogative forbade English coins to be exported, 
and the Royal Exchange was alone entitled to give 
native money for foreign coin or bullion. During 
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the reign of Henry VIII. the coin grew so debased 
as to be difficult to exchange, and the Goldsmiths 
quietly superseded the royal officer. In 1627 
Charles I., ever on the watch for power, re-esta- 
blished the office, and in a pamphlet written by his 
orders, asserted that ‘the prerogative had always 
been a flower of the Crown, and that the Gold- 
smiths had left off their proper trade and turned 
exchangers of plate and foreign coins for our 
English coins, although they had no right.’ Charles 
entrusted the office of ‘changer, exchanger, and 
ante-changer * to Henry Rich, first Earl of Holland, 
who soon deserud his cause for that of the Parlia- 
ment. The office has not since been re-established." 

No. 36, Old ’Change was formerly the “Three 
Morrice Dancers" public-house, with the three 
figures sculptured on a stone as the sign and an 
ornament {temp. James I.). The house was taken 
down about 1801. There is an etching of this very 
characteristic sign on stone. 

The celebrated poet and enthusiast, Lord Her- 
bert of Cherbury, lived, in the reign of James I., in 
a “ house among gardens, near the old Exchange." 
At the beginning of the last century, the place was 
chiefly inhabited by American merchants ; at this 
time it is principally inhabited by calico printers 
and Manchester warehousemen. 

“ Friday Street was so called,” says Stow, “ of 
fishmongers dwelling there, and serving Friday’s 
Market" In the roll of the Scrope and Grosvenor 
heraldic controversy (Edward III.) the poet Chaucer 
is recorded as giving the following evidence con- 
nected with this street : — 

“ Gcffray Chaucere, Esqueer, of the age of forty 
years, and moreover armed twenty-seven years for 
the side of Sir Richard Lescrop, sworn and ex- 
amined, being asked if the arms, azyure, abend or, 
belonged or ought to pertain to the said Sir Richard 
by right and heritage, said, Yes ; for he saw him so 
armed in Frannce, before the town of Potters, and 
Sir Henry Lescrop armed in the same arms with a 
white label and with banner; and the said Sir 
Ricliard armed in the entire arms azyure a bend or, 
and so during the whole expedition until the said 
Geaffray was taken. Being asked how he knew 
that the said arms belonged to the said Sir Richard, 
said that he had heard old knights and esquires 
say that they had had continual possession of the 
said arms ; and that he had seen them displayed 
on banners, glass paintings, and vestments, and 
commonly called the arms of Scrope. Being asked 
whether he had ever heard of any interruption or 
challenge made by Sir Robert Grosv&rnor or his 
ancestors, said No ; but that he wan once in Friday 
Street, London, ttfd walking up the street he ob- 


served a new sign hanging out with these arms 
thereon, and enquired what inn that was that had 
hung out these arms of Scrope ? And one answered 
him, saying, * They are not hung out, Sir, for the 
arms of Scrope, nor painted there for those arms, 
but they are painted and put there by a Knight of 
the county of Chester, called Sir Robert Grosvemor.’ 
And that was the first time he ever heard speak of 
Sir Robert Grosvernor or his ancestors, or of any 
one bearing the name of Grosvemor.” This is 
really almost the only authentic scrap we possess 
of the facts of Chaucer’s life. 

The “ White Horse," a tavern in Friday Street, 
makes a conspicuous figure in the “ Merry Con- 
ceited Jests of George Peele,” the poet and play- 
writer of Elizabeth’s reign. 

At the Wednesday Club in Friday Street, William 
Paterson, the founder of the Bank of England, and 
originator of the unfortunate Darien scheme, held 
his real or imaginary Wednesday club meetings, 
at which were discussed proposals for the union of 
England and Scotland, and the redemption of 
the National Debt This remarkable financier was 
born at Lochnabar, in Dumfriesshire, in 1648, and 
died in 1719. The following extracts from Pater- 
son's probably imaginary conversations arc of 
interest : — 

“And thus,” says Paterson, “supposing the 
people of Scotland to be in number one million, 
and that as matters now stand their industry yields 
them only about five pounds per annum per head, 
as reckoned one with another, or five millions yearly 
in the whole, at this rate these five millions will by 
the union not only be advanced to six, but put 
in a way of further improvement ; and allowing 

100,000 per annum were on this foot to be paid 
in additional taxes, yet there would still remain A 
yearly sum of about ^900,000 towards subsisting 
the people more comfortably, and making pro- 
vision against times of scarcity, and other accidents, 
to which, I understand, that country is very much 
exposed (1706).” 

“ And I remember complaints of this kind were 
very loud in the days of King Charles II.,’’ said 
Mr. Brooks, 11 particularly that, though in his time 
the public taxes and impositions upon the peojde 
were doubled or trebled to what they formerly were, 
he nevertheless run at least a million in debt" 

“ if men were uneasy with public taxes end debt! 
in the time of King Charles lh” said Mr* May* 
“ because then doubled or trebled to what they bad 
formerly been, how much more may they be, to 
now, when taxed at least three times’ more, and the ( 
public debts increased from about one tttSitab m 
you say they then were, to fifty trillions Or up* 
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wards ?. . . . and yet Fiance is in a way of being 
entirely out of debt in a year or two.” 

“ At this rate,’* said Mr. May, “ Great Britain may 
possibly be quite out of debt in four or five years, 
or less. But though it seems we have been at least 
as hasty in running into debt as those m France, 


pay seems to have sprung up with Sir Nathaniel 
Gould, in 1725, when it was opposed. 

St. Matthew’s was situate on the west side of 
Friday Street The patronage of it was in the 
Abbot and Convent of Westminster. This church, 
being destroyed by the Fire of London, in 1666, 



the poor or saddlers’ hall ( w page 341). 


yet would I by no means advise us to run so hastily 
out ; slower measures' will be juster, and conse- 
quently better and surer.” 

Mr. Pitt's celebrated measure was based upon 
an opinion that money could be borrowed with 
advantage to pay the national debt Paterson pro- 
posed to redeem it out of a surplus revenue, 
administered so skilfully as to lower the interest in 
the money market The notion of borrowing to 


was handsomely rebuilt, and the parish of St. Peltr, 
Cheap, added to it by Act of Parliament. The 
following epitaph (1583) was in this church : — 

“ Anthony Cage entombed here doth rest. 

Whose wisdome still prevail'd the Commonweals* 

A man with God’s good gifts so greatly blest, 

That few or none his doings may impale, 

A man unto the widow and the poore, 

A comfort, and a succour evermore* 

Three wives he had of credit and of fame \ 
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’ ' ' ' “ * 

The first of them, Elizabeth that bight, records, that in the year 1302, which was the 30th 

Who buried here, brought to this Cage, by name, 0 f Edward I., the bakers of London were bound 

Seventsene young plants, to give his table light." tQ seU nQ bread ^ theft shops or houses, but in the 

"At St. Margaret Moyses,”says Stow, “was buried market here; and that they should have four hall 
Mr. Buss (or Briss), a Skinner, one of the masters motes in the year, at four several terms, to determine 
of the hospital. There attended all the masters 1 of enormities belonging to the said company. Brfead 
of the hospital, with green staves in their hands, ! Street is now wholly inhabited by rich merchants, 
and all the Company in their liveries, with twenty and divers fair inns be there, for good receipt 
clerks singing before. The sermon was preached j of carriers and other travellers to the City. It 
by Mr. Jewel, afterwards Bishop of Salisbury ; and 1 appears in the will of Edward Stafford, Earl of 
therein he plainly affirmed there was no purgatory. 1 Wylshire, dated the 22nd of March, 1498, and 
Thence the Company retired to his house to dinner. 14 Henry VII., that he lived in a house in Bread 
This burial was an. 1559, Jan. 30.” Street, in London, which belonged to the family of 



Milton's house, iSet 350.) milton’s burial-place. . 

< 


The following epitaph (1569) is worth pre- 
serving : — 

u Beati reortui qui m Domino woriuntur. ” — Apoc. 14. 

“ To William Dane, that sometime was 
I An ironmonger ; where each degree 
He worthily (with praise) did passe. 

By Wisdom, Truth, and Heed, was he 
Advanc’d an Aldennan to be ; 

Then Sheriffe ; that he, with justice prest, 

• And cost, performed with the best 
la alines frank, of conscience cleare ; 

, 'n grace with prince, to people glad ; 

His veftuous wife, his fmithfizl peere, 

Margaret, this monument hath made ; 

Meaning (through God) that as shee had 
With him (in house) long lived well 2 . 

Even no In Tombei Bhsse to dwell.” 

* Bi eadStreet,” say* St mi M it so called of bread 
tbeia mold times then ^ • 


Stafford, Duke of Bucks afterwards ; he bequeathed 
all the stuff in that house to the Lord of Bucking- 
ham, for he died without issue.” 

The parish church of ** St. Augustine, in Watheling 
Street” was destroyed by the Great Fire, but re- 
built in 1682. Stow informs U9*that ; hem was A 
fraternity founded a.d. 1387, called the jfratertiify 
of St, Austin's, in Watling Street, and other gogd 
people dwelling in the City. “ They Mbi'Slr 

eve of St Austin's, to meet at the said (iptrfll i 
in the morning at high mass, and every b ro the r 
to offer a penny. And after that to be rad 
mangier ou at rank; ie. f to oat or to ra 44 $jM$t 
ing to the ordinance of the master 
the ftatemity. They set up in 
and St Austin, one b ranch 
Mid church, before the image of $ t Sugjif j»U 
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also two torches, with the which if any of the said 
fraternity were commended t to God, he might be 
carried to the earth. They were to meet at the 
vault at Paul’s (perhaps St. Faith’s), and to go 
thence to the Church of St. Austin’s, and the 
priests and the clerks said Placebo and Dirige , and 
ih matins, a mass of requiem at the high altar.” 

“ There is a flat stone,” says Stow, “ in the south 
aisle of the church. It is laid over an Armenian 
merchant, of which foreign merchants there be 
divers that lodge and harbour in the Old’Chonge 
in this parish.” 

St Mildred’s, in Bread Street, was repaired in 
1628. “At the upper end of the chancel,” says 
Strype, “ is a fine window, full of cost and beauty, 
which being divided into five parts, carries in the 
first of them a very artful and cunous represen- 
tation of the Spaniard’s Great Armado, and the 
battle' in 1588; in the second, the monument of 
Queen Elizabeth ; in the third, the Gunpowder 
Plot ; in the fourth, the lamentable time of infec- 
tion, 1625 i an d in the fifth and last, the view and 
lively portraiture of that worthy gentleman, Captain 
Nicolas Crispe, at whose sole cost (among other) 
this beautiful piece of work was erected, as also the 
figures of his vertuous wife and children, with the 
arms belonging to them.” This church, burnt down 
in the Great Fire, was rebuilt subsequently. 

St Mildred was a Saxon lady, and daughter of 
Merwaldus, a West-Mercian prince, and brother to 
i Penda, King of the Mercians, who, despising the 
pomps and vanities of this world, retired to a con- 
vent at Hale, in France, whence, returning to 
England, accompanied by seventy virgins, she was 
consecrated abbess of a new monastery in the Isle 
of Thanet, by Theodore, Archbishop of Canterbury, 
where she died Abbess, ad. 676. 

On the east side of Bread Street stood the church 
of Atthallows. “ On the south side of the chancel, 
in a little part* of this church, called The Salter’s 
Chapel? says Strype, “is a very fair window, 
with the portraiture or figure of him that gave it, 
very curiously wrought upon it This church, 
ruined in the Great Fire, is built up again with- 
out any pillars, but very decent, and is a lightsome 
church.” 

u In the sand of Henry VIII., the 17th of August, 
two priests of this church fell at variance, that the 
one drew blood of the other, wherefore the same 
church was suspended, and no service sung or 
said therein for the space of one month after; the 
priests were committed to prison, and the of 
October, being enjoined penance, they went It the 
head of a general procession, baie-footed and 
bare legged, before the children, with bead* and 


books in their hands, from Paul’s, through Cheap, 
Cornhill,” &c. 

Among the epitaphs the following, given by Stow, 
is quaint : — 

“ To the sacred memory of that woithy and faithfull minister 
of Christ, Mastei Richard Stockc ; who after 32 yeeres spent 
in the ministry, wheiein by Ins learned labours, joined with 
wisedomc, and a .most holy life, God's glory was much 
advanced, his Chuich edified, piety increased, and the true 
honour of a pastoi’s life maintained , deceased April 20, 1626. 
Some of his losing pai islnoners have consecrated this monu- 
ment of then ncvci -dying love, Jan. 28, 1628. 

“ Thy Itfelesse Trunke 
(O Reverend Stockc), 

Like Aaron'* rod 
Sprouts out agame ; 

And after two 
Tull winters past. 

Yields Blossomes 
And ripe fiuit amainc. 

For why, this work of piety, 

Performed by some of thy Flocke, 

To thy dead corps and sacred urne, 

Is but the fruit of this old Stockc.” 

The father of Milton, the poet, was a scrivener 
in Bread Street, living at the sign of “ The Spread 
Eagle,” the armorial ensign of his family. The first 
turning on the left hand as you enter from Cheap- 
side, was called “ Black Spread Eagle Court,” and 
not unlikely from the family ensign of the poet’s 
father. Milton was bom in this street (December 
9, 1608), and baptised in the adjoining church of 
Allhallows, Bread Street, where the register of his ( 
baptism was preserved. Of the house in which he 
resided in later life, and the churchyard of St. 
Giles, Cripplegate, where he was buried, We give a 
view on page 349. Aubrey tells us that the house 
and chamber in which the poet was bom were often 
visited by foreigners, even in the poet's lifetime. 
The house was destroyed in the Great Fire, and 
“Paradise Lost” was published after it. On the 
site of Allhallows Church large warehouses and 
offices have been erected. On one of these a tablet 
is placed, bearing this inscription : “ Milton, bom 
in Bread Street, 1608 ; baptised in Church of All- 
hallows, which stood here ante 1878.” 

There was a City prison formerly in Bread Street 
“On the west side of Bread Street,” says Stow, 
“amongst divers fair and large houses for merchants, 
and fair inns for passengers, had they one prison- 
house pertaining to the sheriffs of London, called 
the Compter, in Bread Street ; but in 1555 the 
prisoners were remove# from thence to one other 
new Compter in Wood Streep provided by the 
City's purchase, and built for that purpose.” 

*The “ Mermaid * Tavern, in Chetpide, about 
the site of which them has bee# endless ettntto- 
verty, stood in Bread Street, with side eetrafloe*** 
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Mr. Bum has shown, with admirable clearness, in 
Friday Street and Bread Street ; hence the disputes 
of antiquaries. 

Mr. Bum, in his book on “ Tokens/’ says, “ The 
site of the * Mermaid ’ is clearly defined, from the 
circumstance of W. R., a haberdasher of small 
wares, ’twixt Wood Street and Milk Street, adopt- 
ing the sign, ‘Over against the Mermaid Tavern 
in Cheapside.' ” The tavern was destroyed in the 
Great Fire. 

Here Sir Walter Raleigh is, by one of the tradi- 
tions, said to have instituted “The Mermaid Club.” 
Gifford, in his edition of f ‘ Ben Jonson,” has thus 
described the club : — “About this time (1603) 
Jonson probably began to acquire that turn for 
conviviality for which he was afterwards noted. Sir 
Walter Raleigh, previously to his unfortunate 
engagement with the wretched Cobham and others, 
had instituted a meeting of beaux csprits at the 
‘ Mermaid/ a celebrated tavern in Friday Street. 
Of this club, which combined more talent and 
genius than ever met together before or since, our 
author was a member, and here for many years he 
regularly repaired, with Shakespeare, Beaumont, 
Fletcher, Selden, Cotton, Carew, Martin, Donne, 
and many others, whose names, even at this distant 
period, call up a mingled feeling of reverence and 
respect” But this is doubted. A writer in the 
Athenaum , Sept. 16, 1865, states : — “The origin 
of the common tale of Raleigh founding the * Mer- 
maid Club/ of which Shakespeare is said to have 
been a member, has not been traced. Is it older 
than Gifford?" Again: — “Gifford’s apparent in- 
vention of the ‘ Mermaid Club. 1 Prove to us that 
.Raleigh founded the * Mermaid Club/ that the 
wits attended it under his presidency, and you will 
have made a real contribution to our knowledge of 
Shakespeare’s time, even if you fail to show that 
our poet was a member of that club.” The tradi- 
tion, it is thought, must be added to the long list 
of Shakespearian doubts. 

But we nevertheless have a noble record left 
of the wit combats here in the celebrated epistle 
of Beaumont to Jonson : — 


“ Mithink* the little wit I had is lost 
Since I saw you ; for wit is like a rest 
Held up at tennis, which men do the best 
With the best gamesters. What things have we seen 
Done at the 1 Mermaid ? ‘ Heard words that have been 
So nimble, and so full of Subtle flame, 

As if that every one from whence they came 
Had me a nt to put his whole wit in a jest, 

And hnd resolved to live a fool the rest 
Of his dnHli&. Then, when there hathbeen thrown 
Wit abb enough to justify the town 
For three past^-wtt that mlglt warrant be 
the whp|e dty to talk foolishly 
TQl that were cancelled ; and when that was gone* 
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We left an air behind us, which alone 

Was able to make the two next companies 

Right witty ; though but downright fools, more wise.” 

“Many,” says Fuller, “were the wit combats 
betwixt him (Shakespeare) and Ben Jonson, which 
two I behold like a Spanish great galleon and an 
English man-of-war. Master Jonson (like the 
former) was built fax higher in learning, solid, but 
slow in his performances ; Shakespeare, with the 
English man-of-war, lesser in bulk, but lighter in 
sailing, could turn with all tides, and take advantage 
of all winds, by the quickness of his wit and 
invention.” 

These combats, one is willing to think, although 
without any evidence at all, took place at the 
“ Mermaid ” on such evenings as Beaumont $0 
glowingly describes. But all we really know is 
that Beaumont and Ben Jonson met at the “ Mer- 
maid,” and Shakespeare might have been of the 
company. Fuller, Mr. Charles Knight reminds us, 
was only eight years old when Shakespeare died. 

John Rastell, the brother-in-law of Sir Thomas 
More, was a printer, living at the sign of the “ Mer- 
maid,” in Cheapside. “The Pastyme of the People” 
(folio, 1529) is described as “breuly copyled and 
empryntyd in Chepesyde, at the sygne of the 
4 Mearemayd/ next to Pollys (Paul’s) Gate." Stow 
also mentions this tavern: — “They” (Coppinger 
and Arthington, false prophets), says the historian, 

“ had purposed to have gone.with the like ay and 
proclamation, through other the chiefe parts of the 
Citie; but the presse was so great, as that they 
were forced to goe into a taveme in Cheape, at the 
sign of the ‘Mermayd/ the rather because a gentle- 
man of his acquaintance plucked at Coppinger! 
whilst he was in the cart, and blamed him for his 
demeanour and speeches.” 

There was also a “ Mermaid ” in ComhilL 

In Bow Lane resided Thomas Coryat, an ec- 
centric traveller of the reign of James I., and a 
butt of Ben Jonson and his brother wits. In 1608 
Coryat took a journey on foot through Ffgnce, 
Italy, Germany, &c.» which lasted five months, 
during which he had travelled 1,975 nailes, more 
than half upon one pair of shoes, which woe; 
only once mended, and on his return weie hung, 
up in the Church of Odcombe, in Somersetshire 
He published his travels under this title, “Ctudftias* 
hastily gobbled up in Five Months’ Travels i*r, 
France, Savoy, Italy, Rhetia, Helvetia! seme parts 
of High Germany, and the Netherlands^ slftty#* 1 
4to; reprinted in 1776, 3 veils., 8vo* 
was ushered into the world by m /tGdtfflefei** 
banquet,” consisting of near sixty eoptewef te 
mede by the best, poets of. Ant m flAifeifif 
they did not make Coryet pass with the WOW* 
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for a man of great parts and learning, contributed 
not a little to the sale of his book. Among these 
poets were Ben Jonson, Sir John Harrington, Inigo 
Jones (the architect), Chapman, Donne, Drayton, 
and others. 

Parsons, an excellent comedian, also resided in 
Bow Lane. 

“ A greater artist/' says Dr. Doran, in “Her 
Majesty’s Servants,” “ than Baddeley left the stage 
soon after him, in 1795, after three-and-thirty years 
of service, namely, Parsons, the original 1 Crabtree ' 
and 4 Sir Fretful Plagiary,’ * Sir Christopher Curry/ 
4 Snarl * to Edwin’s 4 Sheepface/ and 4 Lope Tony/ 
in The Mountaineers. .... His forte lay 
in old men, his pictures of whom, in all their 
characteristics, passions, infirmities, cunning, or 
imbecility, w^s perfect When 4 Sir Sampson Le- 
gand* says to ‘Foresight,’ ‘Look up, old star- 
gazer 1 'Now is he poring on the ground for a 
crooked pin, or an old horse-nail with the head 
towards him !’ ” we are told there could not be a 
finer illustration of the character which Congreve 
meant to represent than Parsons showed at the time 
in his face and attitude. 

In Queen Street, on the south side of Cheapside, 
stood Ringed Hall, the house of the Earls of 
Cornwall, given by them, in Edward III.’s time, to 
the Abbot of Beaulieu, near Oxford. Henry VIII. 
gaye it to Morgan Philip, alias Wolfe. Near it was 
44 Ijxres Inn,” built by William of Ipres, in King 
Stephen’s time, which continued in the same family 
tn-1377. 

Stow says of Soper Lane, now Queen Street : 
-—“Soper Lane, which lane took that name, not 
of soap-making, as some have supposed, but of 
AQieync le Sopar, in the ninth of Edward II.” 

44 In this Soper’s Lane,” Strype informs us, 44 the 
peppegen anciently dwelt— wealthy tradesmen, who 
detstlt m spices and drugs. Two of this trade were 
divers times mayors in the reign of Henry III., 
yjjk, Andrew Bocherel, and John de Gisorcio or 
GilOfe In the reign of King Edward II., anno 
1315, they came to be governed by rules and 
orders, which are extant in one of the books of the 
chamber under this title, 4 Ordinatio Piperarum 
de Soper’s Lane l ” Sir Baptist Hicks, Viscount 
Catnpden, of the time of James I., whose name is 
preserved in Hicks’s -Hall, and Campden Hill, 
Kensington, was a rich mercer, at the sign of the 
“White Bear/’ at Soper Lane end, in Cheapside. 
Strype says that “ Sir Baptist was one of the first 
citizens that, after knighthood, kept their shops, 
and, being charged with it by some of the alder* 
men, he gave this answer, first— ‘That his servants 
kept the shop, though he had a regard to the special 


credit thereof ; and that he did not live altogether 
upon the interest, as most of the aldermen did, 
laying aside their trade, after knighthood.’ ” 

The parish church of St. Syth, or Bennet Shere- 
hog, or Shrog, “ seemeth,” says Stow, 44 to take 
that name from one Benedict Shome, some time a 
citizen, and stock-fish monger, of London, a new 
builder, repairer, or benefactor thereof, in the reign 
of Edward II. ; so that Shome is but corruptly 
called Shrog, and more correctly Shorehog, or (as 
now) Sherehog.” The following curious epitaph 
is preserved by Stow : — 

“ Here lieth buried the body of Ann, the wife of John 
Fanar, gentleman, and met chant adventurer of this city, 
daughter of William Shephcaid, of Great Row lright, in the 
county of Oxenfoid, Esqre. She departed this life the 
twelfth day of July, An. Hum. 1613, being then about the 
age of twenty -one yeeres. 

“ Here wa a a bud, 

Beginning for her May ; 

Before her flowei, 

Death took her hence aw'ay. 

But for what cause ? 

That friends might joy the more ; 

Where there hope is, 

She flourishclh now before. 

She ls not lost, 

But in those joyes reinamc, 

Where friends may sec, 

And joy in her againe.” 

44 In the Church of St. Pancras, Soper Lane, there 
do lie the remains/* says Stow, 44 of Robert Packin- 
ton, merchant, slain with a gun, as he was going 
to morrow mass from his house in Cheape to St 
Thomas of Aeons, in the year 1536. The murderer 
was never discovered, but by his own confession, 
made when he came to the gallows at Banbury 
to be hanged for felony.” 

The following epitaph is also worth giving 

** Here lies a Mary, mirror of her sex, • 

For all that best their souls or bodies decks. 

Faith, form, or fame, the miracle of youth; 

For real and knowledge of the sacred truth. 

For frequent reading of the Holy Writ, 

For fervent prayer, and for practice fit 
For meditation full of use and art ; 

For humbleness m habit and in heart. t 

For pious, prudent, peaceful, pnuseful life ; 

For all the duties of a Christian wife ; 

For patient bearing seven dead -bearing throws j 
For one alive, which yet dead with her goes ; 

Fiom Travers, her dear spouse, her father, Hayes, 
Lord maior, more honoured in het virtuous pnttye*” 

“The Church of St Thomas Apostle stood 
where now the cemetery is," says Mai t l and , w & 1 
Queen Street It iros of great antiquity* os » 
manifest by the state thereof in the ye*r 
parish is united to the Church of St 'Maty dM«r* 
mry, There were five epitaphs in GfeefcoodW* 11 
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to ‘ Katherine Killigrew/ The best is by Andrew 
Melvin." 

“ Of monuments of antiquity there were none left 
undefaced, except some arms in the windows, which 
were supposed to be the ormsof John Barnes, mercer, 
Maioi: of London in the year 1371, a great builder 
thereof. A benefactor thereof was Sir William 
Littlesbury, alias Horn (for King Edward IV. so 
named him), because he was most excellent in a 
horn. He was a salter and merchant of the staple, 
mayor of London in 1487, and was buried in the 
church, having appointed, by his testament, the 
bells to be changed for four new ones of good tune 
and sound ; but that was not performed. He 


gave five hundred marks towards repairing of high- 
ways between London and Cambridge. His dwel- 
ling-house, with a garden and appurtenances in the 
| said parish, he devised to be sold, and bestowed in 
1 charitable actions. His house, called the ‘ George/ 
I m Bred Street, he gave to the salters ; they to find 
a priest in the said church, to have six pounds 
thirteen and fourpence the year. To every preacher 
at St. Paul's Cross, and at the Spittle, he left four 
pence for ever ; to the prisoners of Newgate, Lud- 
gate, from rotation to King’s Bench, in victuals, ten 
shillings at Christmas, and ten shillings at Easter 
for ever,” which legacies, however, it appears, were 
not carried out 


CHAPTER XXX. 

CHEAPSIDE TRIBUTARIES, NORTH. 

Goldsmiths' Hall -Its Early Days— Tailors and Goldsmiths at Loggerheads— The Goldsmiths* Company's Charter! and Records— Their Great 
Annual Feast— They receive Queen Margaret of Anjou in State— A Cunous Trial of Skill- Civic and State Duties — The Goldsmiths break 
up the Image of their Patron Saint— The Goldsmiths' Company’s Assays—' The Ancient Goldsmiths' Feasts— The Goldsmiths at Work- 
Goldsmiths' Hall at the Present Day —The Portraits— St. Leonard's Church— St Vedast— Discovery of a Stone Coffin— Coachmakers' Hall. 


In Foster Lane, the first turning out of Cheapside 
northwards, our first visit must be paid to the 
Hall of the Goldsmiths, one of the richest, most 
ancient, and most practical of all the great City 
companies. 

The original site of Goldsmiths’ Hall belonged, 
in the reign of Edward II., to Sir Nicholas de 
Segrave, a Leicestershire knight, brother of Gilbert 
de Segrave, Bishop of London. The date of the 
Goldsmiths’ first building is uncertain, but it is first 
mentioned in their records in 1366 (Edward III.). 1 
The second hall is supposed to have been built by 
Sir Drew Barentyn, in 1407 (Henry IV.). The 
Livery Hall had a bay window on the side next 
to Huggin Lane; the roof was surmounted with 
a lantern and vane; the reredos in the screen 
was surmounted by a silver-gilt statue of St 
Dunstan; and the Flemish tapestry represented 
the story of the patron saint of goldsmiths. Stow, 
writing ifi 1598, expresses doubt at the story that 
Bartholomew Read, goldsmith and mayor in 1503, 
gave a feast there to more than zoo persons, as the 
hall was too small for that purpose* 

From 1641 till the Restoration, Goldsmiths’ Hall 
served as the Exchequer of the Commonwealth. 
All the knoney obtained from the sequestration of 
Royalists' estates was here stored, and then dis- 
bursed for State purposes. The following is a 
description of foe eaflier hall 
“The buildings,” says Hefoert, “were of a fine 
red bridfc and surrounded a small square court, 


paved; the front being ornamented with stone 
comers, wrought in rustic, and a large arched 
entrance, which exhibited a high pediment, sup- 
ported on Doric columns, and open at the top, 
to give room for a shield of the Company’s' ritma. 
The livery, or common hall, which was on 
side of the court, was & spacious and lofty teftt 
ment, paved with black and white marble/ and 
very elegantly fitted up. The wainscoting was 
very handsome, and the ceiling and its appendages 
richly stuccoed — an enormous flower adorning foe 
centre, and the City and Goldsmiths’ arms, with 
various decorations, appearing in its other compart- 
ments. A richly-carved screen, with composite 
pillars, pilasters, &c. ; a balustrade, with vases, ter- 
minating in branches for lights (between which 
displayed the banners and flags used on public 
occasions); and a beaufet of considerable size, 
with white and gold ornaments, formed part qf the 
embellishments of this splendid room.” . 

“The balustrade of the staircase was 
carved, and the walls exhibited numerous reliefs of 
scrolls, flowers, and instruments 6f musk, Ufo 
court-room was another richly-wainsCoted UgMttjt-' 
ment, and the ceiling very grand, though, pCragfc 
somewhat overloaded with emb^llishmetttii, 'Ufo 
chimney-piece was 6f status# marbk, 
sumptuous.” ' ’ 1 ’ ’ < 

The guild 6f GoldMfos U of 
having been fined in 1 1 80 (Stea^tl.) kk fufc&Orin*, 
that is, established or carried On without foe kintf s 
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special licence; for in any matter where fines could The goldsmiths were incorporated into a perma- 
be extorted, the Norman kings took a paternal nent company in the prodigal reign of Richard II., 
interest in the doings of their patient subjects. In and they no doubt drove a good business with 
1267 (Henry IIL) the goldsmiths seem to have that thriftless young Absalom, who, it is said 
been infected with the pugnacious spirit of the age ; wore golden bells on his sleeves and baldric. For 
for we come upon bands of goldsmiths and tailors ten maiks— not a very tremendous consideration, 
fighting in London streets, from some guild jealousy ; though it was, no doubt, all he could get— Richard's 



INTERIOR OF GOLDSMITHS’ HALL (see page 362) 


and $00 snippers of doth meeting, by appointment, grandfather, that warlike and chivalrous monarch, 
500 hammerers of metal, and having a comfort- Edward III., had already incorporated jthe Cam- 
able and steady fight In the latter case many pany, and given *the Mystery" of Goldsmiths 
were killed on both sides, and the sheriff at last the privilege of purchasing in mortmain Sit estate 
had to interpose with thfc City’s posse compact and of £%o per annum, for the support of Old sod sick 
with bows, swords, and spears. The ringleaders members ; for these early guilds were benefit dubs 
were finally apprehended, and thirteen, ofthem con- as well as social companies, and jealous prtrOeged 
demned and executed. In t a 78 (Edward 1 .) many monopolists; and Edward’s giant gwt the car* 
spurious goldsmiths were arrested for' frauds as poration the right to inspect, try, and regulate all 
trade, three Englishmen were hung, and more than gold and silver wares in any part of England' mth 
a dozen unfortunate Jews. the power to punish all offenders detected to 
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working adulterated gold and silver. Edward, in 
all, granted four charters t o the Worshipful Com- 
pany. » 

Henry IV., Henry V, and Edward IV. both 
granted and confirmed the liberties of the Company. 
The Goldsmiths* records commence in 5 Edward 
IIL, and furnish much curious information. In 
this reign all who were of Goldsmiths’ Hall were 
required to have shops in Chepe, and to sell no 
silver or gold vessels except in Chepe or in the 
King’s Exchange. The first charter complains loudly 
of counterfeit metal, of false bracelets, lockets, 
rings, and jewels* made and exported ; and also of 
vessels of^m made and subtly silvered over. 

The Company began humbly enough, and in 
their first year of incorporation (1335) fourteen 
apprentices only were bound, the fees for admission 
being ss., and the pensions given to twelve per- 
sons contjng to only £ 1 16s. In the year 1343 
the number of apprentices rose to seventy-four; 
and in 1344 there were payments for licensing 
foreign workmen and non-freemen. 

During the Middle Ages these City companies 
were vexyntteptive to religious observances, and the 
Wardens* accounts show constant entries referring 
to such ceremonies. The^r great annual feast was 
on St Dunstan’s Day (St Dunstan being the patron 
saint of goldsmiths), and the books of expenses 
show the cost of masses sung for the Company by 
the chaplain, payments for ringing the bells at St. 
Paul’* for drinking v otyts at fop Company’s stan- 
Paul’s, for at St 

Jama?* Hospital, and for chatypes mamtamed at 
the chmches of St John Zachary (the Goldsmiths’ 
parish^ churchi §t Peter 4 e-Chepc, St Matthew, 
Friday Street, $t Veda#, Poster farmland pfoers. 

About fo* #Sg* of 

more ifttemstmg, reflect ;rao^%ppghr the 
social Mfe tif, the times $ey note, 
find fog jQetitypany received a special letter from 
HentiittZ* faming them, ** * had 

at acquitted themselves,” more 

especM^lt dm ktof 8 return from ty coronation 
in Paffc to m©pthi# queen* Margaret Of Anjou, on 
her atdval to poppany with the Mayor,, akfcnnen, 
and (he chief London crafts. On this occasion the 
goldsmi&awore “ bawdprykes of gold* abort jagged 
scarlet hoods, 4 * and eatfi past-Wprden or renter 
had his follower jn white, with a Mads 

hood and black felt hat, In fo&geig& John Chest, 
a goldsmith of Chepe, for slander** .potfl against 
the Company, was condemned to come to Gold* 
smiths’ Hall, and on his knees ask all the Company 
“forgiveness for what he had myssayde,” and was 
also forbidden to wear the livery of th j Company 


for a whole month. Later still, in this reign, a 
goldsmith framed German Lyas, for selling a tablet 
of adulterated gold, was compelled to give to the 
fraternity a gilt cup, weighing twenty-four ounces, 
and to implore pardon on his knees. In 145S 
(Henry VI.), a goldsmith was fined for giving a 
false return of broken gold to a servant of the 
Earl of Wiltshire, who had brought it to be sold. 

In the fourth year of King Edward IV. a very 
curious trial of skill between the jealous English 
goldsmiths and their foreign rivals took place 
at the “Pope’s Head” tavern (now Pope’s Head 
Alley), Comhill. The contending craftsmen had 
to engrave four puncheons of steel (the breadth of 
a penny sterling) with cat’s heads and naked figures 
in high relief and low relief; Oliver Davy, the 
Englishman, won, and White Johnson, the Alicant 
goldsmith, lost his wager of a crown and a dinner 
to the Company. In this reign there were 137 
native goldsmiths in London, and 41 foreigners — 
total, 178. The foreigners lived chiefly in West- 
minster, Southwark, St Clement’s Lane, Abchurch 
Lane, Brick Lane, and Bearbinder Lane. 

In 1511 (Hemy VIII.) the Company agreed to 
send twelve men to attend the City Night-watch, 
on the vigils of St John Baptist, and St Peter and 
Paul The men were to be cleanly harnessed, to 
carry bows and arrows, and to be arrayed in jackets 
of white, with the City arms. In 1540 'the Com- 
pany sent six of their body to fetch in the new 
Queen, Anne of Cleves, “the Flemish marc,” as 
her disappointed bridegroom called her. The six 
goldsmiths must have looked very gallant in their 
bladt velvet coats, gold chains, and velvet caps 
with brooches of gold ; and their servants in plain 
russet coats. Sir Martin Bowes was the great 
goldsmith in this reign ; he is the man whom Stow 
accused, when Lord Mayor, of rooting up all the 
gravestones and monuments in the Grey Friars, 
and selling them for ^50. He left almshouses at 
Woqlwich, and two houses in Lombard Street, to 
the Company. 

Jfr J $ 4 $ (same reign) the Company sent twenty- 
four men, by royal order, to the king’s army. T)hey 
were to be “honest, comely, and well-harnessed ner- 
sons— four of them bowmen, and twelve billmen. 
They were arrayed in blue and red (after my Lwd 
Norfolk’s fashion), hats and hose red and bln* and 
with doublets of white fostian.” This same year^ the 
greedy despot Henry having discovered some tight 
inaccuracy in foe assay* contrived to Sfxfttt torn 
the poor abject goldsmiths a mighty fine of 3,000 
marks.’ The year this English Ahab died, foe 
Goldsmiths resolved, in comptiment to foe Eefiw* 
motion, to break up foe image of their patron infcfo 
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and also a great standing cup with an image of the duced by the proper officer, a sufficient quantity is 
same saint upon the top. Among the Company's cut from either of them for the purpose of corn- 
plate there still exists a goodly cup given by Sir paring with it the pound weight of gold or silver 
Martin Bowes, and which is said to be the same by the usual methods of assay. The perfection or 
from which Queen Elizabeth drank at her coro- imperfection of these are certified by die jury, who 
nation. deliver their verdict in wilting to the Lord Chan- 

The government of the Company has been seen cellor, to be deposited amongst the papers of the 
to have been vested in an alderman in the reign Privy Council If found accurate, the Mint Master 
of Henry II., and in four wardens as early as receives his certificate, or, as it is called, quietus* 

28 Edward I. The wardens were divided, at a (a legal word used by Shakespeare in Hamlet's great 
later period, into a prime warden (always an alder- soliloquy). “ The assaying of the precious metals, 
man of London), a second warden, and two renter anciently called the ‘ touch,* with the marking or 
wardens. The clerk, under the name of “ clerk- stamping, and the proving of the coin, at what 
comptroller,” is not mentioned till 1494; hut a is called the ‘trial of the pix,* were privileges 
similar officer must have been established much conferred on the Goldsmiths* Company by the 
earlier. Four auditors and two porters are named statute 28 Edward I. They had for the former 
in the reign of Henry VI. The assayer, or as he purpose an assay office more than 500 years ago, 
is now called, assay warden (to whom were after- which is mentioned in their books. Their still re* 
wards joined two assistants), is peculiar to the taining the same privilege makes the part of Gold- 
Goldsmiths smiths’ Hall, where this business is carried on, a 

The Company’s assay of the com, or trial of the busy scene during the hours of assaying. In the 
pix, a curious proceeding of great solemnity, now old statute all manner of vessels of gold and silver 
takes place every year. “ It is,” says Herbert, in are expected to be of good and true alloy, namely, 
Ins “ City Companies,” “ an investigation or inquiry 1 gold of a certain touch,' and silver of the sterling 
into the purity and weight of the money coined, alloy ; and no vessel is to depart out of the bends 
before the Lords of the Council, and is aided by of die workman until it is assayed by the workers 
the professional knowledge of a jury of the Gold- of the Goldsmiths’ craft. 

smiths* Company ; and in a writ directed to the “ The Hall mark shows where manuf a c tured, aft 
barons for that purpose (9 and 10 Edward I.) is the Leopard's head for London. Duty mark is the 
spoken of as a well-known custom. head of the Sovereign, showing the duty is paid. 

“ The Wardens of the Goldsmiths’ Company are Date mark is a letter of the alphabet, which varies 
summoned by precept from the Lord Chancellor to every year j thus, the Goldsmiths’ Company have 
forma jury, of which their assay master is always used, from 1716 to 1755, Roman capital letters 7 
one. This jury are sworn, receive a charge from 1756 to 1775, small Roman letters; 1776 to <795, 
the Lord Chancellor; then retire into the Court- old English letters ; 179610 1815, Roman capital 
room of the Duchy of Lancaster, where the pix (a letters, from A to U, omitting J ; 1816 to 1835 
small box, from the ancient name of which this small Roman letters a to u, omitting j ; from 1836, 
ceremony is denominated), and which contains the old English letters. There are two qualities of 
coins to be examined, is delivered to them by the gold and silver. The inferior is mostly in use* The 
officers of the Mint. The indenture or authority quality marks for silver are Britannia, or the head 
under which the Mint Master has acted being of the reigning monarch ; for gold, the lion passanfc 
read, the pix is opened, and the coins to be assayed 22 or 18, which denotes thawfine gold is 24-camt; 
being taken out, are inclosed in paper parcels, each 18 only 75 cent - sometimes na ysay 

under the seals of the Wardens, Master, and Comp- marked 2 a. The manufacturer's mark is the foufofo 
(rollers. From every 15 lbs. of silver, which are of the maker. 1 

technically called ‘joumies,* two pieces at the “ The Company are allowed 1 per cent, and fof 
least are taken at hazard for this trial ; and each fees for stamping are paid into the Inland Bertfotfo, 
parcel being opened, and the contents being found Office. At Goldsmiths* Hall, in the yea** y 
correct with the indorsement, the coins are mixed 1863 inclusive, there were assayed ®nd 
together in wooden bowls, and afterwards weighed. 22-carat watch-cases*, 3 1 6*347 18-car sVffi y fra. 
From die whole of these moneys so mingled, the carat, 1550 is-carat, 448 9-caiat, «nak iit | 
juzy take a certain number of each species of coin, of 318,923 cases, weighing ,467**5* <*&&& 
to the amount of 1 lb. Weight, for the assay by fire ; 18 grains. The Goldsmiths* 
and the indented trial pieces of gold and silver of a note to this return, anting that 
the dates specified in the vidennee, befog pro- 1 knowledge^ the value of the CNrtd 
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except of the intrinsic value, as indicated by the 
weight and quality of the gold given in the return. 
The silver watch-cases assayed at tfye same esta- 
blishment in the fourteen years, 1,139, 7°4» the total 
weight being 2,302,19a ounces 19 dwts. In the 
year 1857 the largest number of cases were assayed 
opt of the fourteen. The precise number in that 
year was 106,860, this being more than 10,000 
above any year in the period named. In a subse- 
quent year the number was only 77,608. A similar 
note with regard to value is appended to the 
return of silver cases as to the gold.” There has 
been a complaint lately made that inferior jewellery 
is often tampered with after receiving the Hall 
mark. 

An old book, probably Elizabethan, the “ Touch- 
stone for Goldsmith’s Wares,” observes, “That 
goldsmiths in the City and liberties, as to their par- 
ticular trade, are under the Goldsmiths’ Company’s 
control, whether members or not, and ought to be of 
their own company , though, from mistake or design, 
many of them are free of others. For the wardens, 
being by their charters and the statutes appointed to 
survey, assay, and mark the silver-work, are to be 
chosen from members, such choice must sometimes 
fall upon them that are either of other trades, or 
not skilled in their curious art of making assays of 
gold and silver, and consequently unable to make 
a true report of the goodness thereof ; or else 
the necessary attendance thereon is too great a 
burden for the wardens. Theiefore they (the war- 
dens) have appointed an assay master , called by 
them their deputy warden, allowing him a consider- 
able yearly salary, and who takes an oath for the 
doe performance of his office. They have large 
steel puncheons and marks of different sizes, with 
the leopardVhead, crowned ; the lion , and a certain 
letter^ which letter they change alphabetically every 
year, in order to know the year any particular work 
was assayed or marked, as well as the markers. 
These marks,” he adds, “are every year new 
made, for the use of fresh wardens ; and although 
the assaying is referred to the assay master, yet the 
touch-wardens look to the striking of the marks.” 
To acquaint the public the better with this business 
of the assay, the writer of the “ Touchstone ” has 
prefixed a frontispiece to his work, intended to 
represent the interior of an assay office (we should 
suppose that of the old* Goldsmiths’ Hall), and 
makes reference by numbers to the various objects 
shown— as, 1. The refining furnace ; a. The test, 
with silver refining in it ; 3. The fining bellows ; 
4. The man blowing or working them ; 5. The 
tertflaould ; 6. A wind-hole to melt silver in, with 
bellows; 7. A pair of organ bellows; 8* A man 


melting, or boiling, or nealing silver at them ; 9. A 
block, with a large anvil placed thereon ; zo. Thfee 
men forging plate ; 11. The fining and other gold- 
smith’s tools; 12. The assay furnace; 13. The 
assay master making assays ; 14. This man putting 
the assays into the fire ; 1 5. The warden marking 
the plate on the anvil; 16. His officer holding his 
plate for the marks; and 17. Three goldsmiths’ 
small workers at work. In the office are stated to 
be a sworn weigher to weigh and make entry of 
all silver-work brought in, and who re-weighs it to 
the owners when worked, reserving the ancient 
allowance for so doing, which is 4 grains out of 
every 1 lb. marked, for a re-assay yearly of all the 
silver works they have passed the preceding year. 
There are also, he says, a table, or tables, in columns, 
one whereof is of hardened lead, and the other of 
vellum or parchment (the lead columns having the 
worker’s initials struck in them, and the other the 
owner’s names) ; and the seeing that these marks are 
right, and plainly impressed on the gold and silver 
work, is one of the warden’s peculiar duties. The 
manner of marking the assay is thus : — The assay 
master puts a small quantity of the silver upon 
trial in the fire, and then, taking it out again, he, 
with his exact scales that will turn with the weight 
of the hundredth part of a grain, computes and re- 
ports the goodness or badness of the gold and 
silver. 

The allowance of four grains to the pound, 
Malcolm states to have been continued till after 
1725 ; for gold watch-cases, from one to four, one 
shilling; and all above, threepence each; and in 
proportion for other articles of the same metal. 
“The assay office,” he adds, “seems, however, 
to have been a losing concern with the Company, 
their receipts for six years, to 1725, being ^1,615 
13s. rijd, and the payments, ^2,074 3s. 8d.” 

The ancient goldsmiths seem to have wisely 
blended pleasure with profit, and la have feasted 
right royally : one of their dinner bills runs thus : — 

EXPENSES OP ST. DUNS TAN'S FEAS1. 

1473 (12 Edmrd IV ), 

jC *• d. 

To eight minstrels in manner accustomed 313 8 


Ten bonnets for ditto 068 

Their dinner 034 

Two hogsheads of wine . 2 fO o 

One barrel of MuscadeU o 6 6 

Red wine, 17 qrts. and 3 galls. o II 10 

Four barrels of good ale O 17 4 

Two ditto of 2dy half-penny 0 6 o 

In spice bread O *6 8 

In other bread O «o *0 

In cpmfits and spice (36 articles) $ 17 * 


Fbofoy, including 12 capons at 8& 8 <8 « 

Kgoonsot rid.* and ta wm gmt, otjfd* 
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With 44 butchery/ 9 44 fishmongery,” and 44 miscel- 
laneous articles,” the total amount of the feast was 
£ 26 17s. 7<L 

A supper bill which occurs in the nth of 
Henry VIII. amounts to only £5 x8s. 6d., and it 
enumerates the following among the provisions : — 
Bread, two bushels of meal, a kilderkin and a firkin 
of good ale, 12 capons, four dozen of chickens, 
four dishes of Surrey (sotterey) butter, 1 1 lbs. of 
suet, six marrow bones, a quarter of a sheep, 50 
eggs, six dishes of sweet butter, 60 oranges, goose- 
berries, strawberries, 56 lbs. of cherries, 17 lbs. 10 oz. 
of sugar, cinnamon, ginger, cloves, and mace, saffron, 
rice flour, 44 raisins, currants,” dates, white salt, bay 
salt, red vinegar, white vinegar, verjuice, the hire of 
pewter vessels, and various other articles. 

In City pageants the Goldsmiths always held a 
conspicuous place. The following is an account 
of their pageant in jovial Lord Mayor Vyner’s 
time (Charles II ) : — 

“First pageant. A large triumphal chariot of 
gold, richly set with divers inestimable and various 
coloured jewels, of dazzling splendour, adorned 
with sundry curious figures, fictitious stories, and 
delightful landscapes ; one ascent of seats up to a 
throne, whereon a person of majestic aspect sitteth, 
the representer of Justice, hieroglyphically attired, 
in a long red robe, and on it a golden mantle 
fringed with silver ; on her head a long dishevelled 
hair of flaxen colour, curiously curled, on which is 
a coronet of silver ; in her left hand she advanceth 
a touchstone (the tryer of TYuth and discoverer of 
Falsehood) \ in her right hand she holdeth up a 
golden balance, with silver scales, equi-ponderent, 
to weigh justly and impartially ; her arms depen- 
dent on the heads of two infants, which emblema- 
tically intimate courage and constancy . This chariot 
is drawn by two golden unicorns, in excellent 
carving work, with equal magnitude, to the left; 
on whose backs are mounted two raven-black 
negroes, attired according to the dress of India; 
on their heads, wreaths of divers coloured feathers ; 
in their right hands they hold golden cups ; in their 
left hands, two displayed banners, the one of the 
king’s, the other of the Company's aims, all which 
represent the crest and the supporters of the ancient, 
famous, and worshipful Company of Goldsmiths. 

44 Trade pageant. On a very large pageant is 
a very rich seat of state, containing the representer 
of the Patron to the Goldsmiths’ » Company, Saint 
Dunstan, attired in a dress property expressing his 
prelatical dignity, in a robe of fine white lawn, over 
; Which he weareth a cope or vest of costly bright 
doth of gold, down to the ground ; 00 W* reverend 
grey head, a golden mitre, set With topaz, ruby, 


emerald, amethyst, and sapphire* In Ins left hand 
he holdeth a golden crozier, and in his right hand 
he useth a pair of goldsmith’s tongs. Beneath these 
steps of ascension to his chair, in opposition to St 
Dunstan, is properly painted a goldsmith’s forge 
and furnace, with fire and gold m it, a workman 
blowing ><dth the bellows. On his right and left 
hand, there is a large press of gold and silver plate, 
representing a shop of trade ; and further in front, 
are several artificers at work on anvils with ham- 
mers, beating out plate fit for the forgery and forma- 
tion of several vessels in gold and silver. There 
are likewise in the shop several wedges or ingots 
of gold and silver, and a step below St Dunstan 
sitteth an assay-master, with his glass frame and 
balance, for trial of gold and silver, according to the 
standard. In another place there is also disgracing, 
drawing, and flatting of gold and silver wire. There 
are also finers melting, smelting, fining, and parting 
gold and silver, both by fire and water; and in a 
march before this orfery, are divers miners in canvas 
breeches, red waistcoats, and red caps, bearing 
spades, pickaxes, twibiils, and crows, for to sink 
shafts, and make adits. The Devil, also, appear- 
ing to St Dunstan, is catched by the nose at a 
proper qu, which is given in his speech. When the 
speech is spoken, the great anvil is set forth, with 
a silversmith holding on it a plate of massive silver, 
and three other workmen at work, keeping excel- 
lent time in their orderly strokes upon the anviL" 

The Goldsmiths in the Middle Ages seem to 
have been fond of dress. In a great procession of 
the London crafts to meet Richard II/s fair young 
queen, Anne of Bohemia, all the mysteries of the 
City wore red and black liveries. The Goldsmiths 
had on the red of their dresses bars of silver-work 
and silver trefoils, and each of the seven score 
Goldsmiths, on the black part, wore fine knots of 
gold and silk, and on their worshipful heads red 
hats, powdered with silver trefoils. In jEdwaid lV/s 
reign, the Company’s taste changed. Tim Livery- 
men wore violet and scarlet gowns Iftfc the Gold- 
smiths’ sworn friends, the Fishmongers ; while, 
under Hemy VII., they wore violet gowns and 
black hoods. In Henry VIII.’s reign the h ood* 
of the mutable Company went back again to violet 
and scarlet 

In 1456 (Henry VI.) the London citizens seem 
to have been rather severe with theft npUjtth* 
rices; for we find William Hede, a ge 
accusing his apprentice of besting ha mats***. 
The apprentice was brought td .the 
the Goldsmith'* Hall, and there ^ stripped qlgL 
and beaten by bis master till Mood m Hfm 
punishment was inflicted in the presence of fcftfjad 
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people. The apprentice then asked his master’s also dressed, following. Their mode of proceeding 
forgiveness on his knees. is given in the following account, entitled “ The 

The Goldsmiths’ searches for bad and defective Manner and Order for Searches at Bartholomew 
work were arbitrary enough, and made with great Fayre and Our Ladye Fayre ” (Henry VIII.) : — 
formality. “ The wardens,” say the ordinances, “ M d . The Bedell for the time beyng shall 
M eyery quarter, once, or oftener, if need be, shall walke uppon Seynl Barthyllmewes Eve all alonge 



v i a.kiuk c>h c,oi usMiuib* jiall { see page 3&1J. 


search in London, Southwark, and \\ estmmster, that Chepe, for to sec what plaate ys in eu r y mannys 
all the goldsmiths there dwelling work true gold deske and gyrdyll. And so the sayd wardeyns for 
and silver, according to the Act of Parliament, to goo into Lumberd Streate, or into other places 
and shall also make due searr h for their weights.” there, where yt shall please theym. And also the 
The manner of making this search, as elsewhere clerk of the Fellyshyppe shall wayt uppon the seyd 
detailed, seems to have resembled that of our wardeyns for to wryte cu r y p’cell of sylu* stuffe 
modem inquest, of annoyance juries ; the Com- then distrayned by the sayd wardeyns. 
pany’s beadle, in full costume and with his insignia “Also the sayd wardeyns been accustomed to 
of office, marching first; the wardens, in livery, goo into Barth’u Fayre, uppon the evyn or dayc, 
with their hoods , the Company’s clerk, two renter at theyi pleasure, in theyre lyuerey gownes and 
wardens, two brokers, porters, and other attendants, hoodys, as they will appoint, and two of the livery, 
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tocient men, with them; the rentes, du: ctek^ and Greeted) to the Mag, and the other ttfibe Wttde&S 

rn M4 latMT#*** wifcAws; sad the, to ***** ‘ ** 

broker^ to wait tip** my tafts*$i,&e >wa*det*, to the ptts&t ISoldsmiths* 
see every hardware am show, fbr deceitfal things, Philip Hardwick, &.A. (183*^5), 
heads, gawds of beads, and other stuff ; and then the most magnificent of the City halls. 
they to drink when they have done, where they had been taken down in 1829, and die newlMMi* 
please. built without trenching on the hinds set sUwM 

“Also the said wardens be accustomed at our charity. The style is Italian, of the 
Lady day, the Nativity, to walk and see the fair at and eighteenth centuries. The building is twwmtt 
Southwark, in like manner with their company, as in front and 100 feet deep. The west os fltof 
is aforesaid, and to search there likewise.” facade has six attached Corinthian coluitia&'wtt 

Another order enjoins _ whole height of to 4 }£)t& 

the two second wardens supporting a rich* 

“ to ride into Stourbrydge 
fair, with what officers they 
liked, and do the same.” 

Amongst other charges 
against the trade at this 
date, it is said “ that dayly 
divers straungers and 
other gentils ” complained 
and found themselves 
aggrieved, that they came 
to the shops of goldsmiths 
within the City of London, 
and without the City, and 
to their booths and fairs, 
markets, and other places, 
and there bought of them 
old plate new refreshed in 
gilding and burnishing; it 
appearing to all “such 
straungers and other gen- 
tils” that such old plate, 
so by them bought, was 
new, sufficient, and able ; 
whereby all such were de- 
ceived, to the grete “ dys- 
slaunder and jeopardy of 

aUtheseyd crafte of gold- altae o* wana (**/%* 36a). 
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thian entablature 
comice; and the <W*r 
three fronts a* a&tffted 
with pOasters, k&idMlli* 
terminate the ga igfife 
Some of the blocks fntittte 
column shafts we&fc&tin 
ten to twelve tons^tiw. 
The windows of 
cipal story, 
moulding of ffil 
handsome, have 1 MR 
enriched primal m 
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In consequence of these complaints, it ms The modem Renaissance style, it must l 
otdiiaed (ij Hetty VIL) by all the said fellow- though lees picturesque than the Gothity 
ship, that no goldsmith, within or without the City, team stately, and men adapted % 
should thenceforth put to sato-euch deecriptkm of poses. 

plate, h, any of the placet mentfamed, without it The hell end staircase am much 
had dm mark of dm "Lybndhmedt crowned” are net without grandeur- TMy 
All plate pt$ to sale contrary to these oedets the entirely fined with costly narhlea^ 
wstdnmw|»m<m y ew«md tohresfc. 'TMty’htoO hed and cdomas-eM the met* to |WI| 
that nflif t iL ilr wjjjsa ffrr itiritfflrtr hiMfM Tkftfr 
this and any other frauds in wmSmrni!* Hmf dmned gdto^ ^lefN 
goldsmith naesnptsd to psemmtfte ««deu from dtwybut wmttoM mhto 
hawking bnTw^ihcyOoiadmtot lech week, J hi«^meewwd»iirmmi 
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g& 3 w&MQm ty N Vtm Spring is looking at a 
cfcdVaest? Summer, wreathed with flowers, leads 
% lamb; Autumn carries sheaves of com; and 
Winter presses his robe dose against the wind. 
Between die double ecagtfola columns of t the gal- 
lery aze a group of statues ; the bust of the sailor 
tog, William IV., by Chantrey, is in a niche above. 
A door on the top of the staircase opens to the 
LiVery hall; the room for the Court of Assist- 
ants is on die right of the northernmost corridor. 
2&e great banquetmg-hall, 8 o by 40 feet, and 
$£ feet high, has a range of Corinthian columns on 
dfttjer side. The five lofty, arched windows are 
flAed with the armorial bearings of eminent gold- 
fW jtjw of past times ; and at the north end is a 
Spacious alcove for the display of plate, which is 
lighted from above. On the side of the room is a 
large mirror, with busts of George HI. and his worthy 
eqn, Geetge IV. Between the columns are portraits 
Of Queen Adelaide, by Sir Martin Archer Shee, 
and William IV. and Queen Victoria, by the Court 
painter. Sir George Hayter. The court-room has an 
elaborate stucco ceiling, with a glass chandelier, 
which tinkles when the scarlet mail-carts rush off 
one after another. In this room, beneath glass, is 
preserved the interesting little altar of Diana, found 
In digging the foundations of the new hall. Though 
gmatly corroded, it has been of fine workmanship, 
Otyd the outlines are full of grace. There are also 
nsipe pictures of great ment and interest First 
is Janssen’s fine portrait of Sir Hugh 
He is dressed in black, and .rests bis 
a shell. This great benefactor of Lon- 
‘A share in his water-works to the GokdU 
Company, which is now worth more 

B oa year. Another portrait is that of 
Vyner, that jovial Lord Mayor, who 
arks II. back for a second bottle. A 
portrait (after Holbein) of Sir Martin 
d Mayor in 1545 (Henry VIII.); 
is also a huge picture (attributed to 
umo t the only painter Shakespeare 
his plays). In the foreground & St 
in jdfih robes and crozies in hand, white 
behind, the mint takes the Devil by the nose, 
tmpdi to the approval of flocks of angels above, 
the great white marble mantelpiece came from 
Canons, the seat of the Duke of Chandos ; and 
die two huge terminal busts are attributed to Rou- 
Mfoc. The sumptuous dmwing-room, adorned Vfth 
crimson satin, white and gold, fine immense mirreK, 
god a stucco ceding, wrought with fruit, 

|PA sod animals, with wonts ofwma 
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Unchdiqg the portrait of Richard XL, by who da 
dm Goldsmiths were first incorporated. In the 
lively tea-room is a conversation piece, by Hudson 
(Reynolds’ master), containing portraits of six Lord 
Mayors, all Goldsmiths. The Company’s plate, as 
one might suppose, is very magnificent, and com- 
prises a chandelier of chased gold, weighing 1,000 
ounces; two superb old gold plates, having on 
them the arms of France quartered with those of 
England; and, last of all, there is the gold cup 
(attributed to Cellini) out of which Queen Eliza- 
beth is said to have drank at her coronation, and 
which was bequeathed to the Company by Sir 
Martin Bowes. At the Great Exhibition of 1851 
this spirited Company awarded £j,ooo to the best 
artist in gold and silver plate, and at the same 
time resolved to spend .£5,000 on plate of British 
manufacture. 

From the Report of the Charity Commissioners 
it appears that the Goldsmiths’ charitable funds, 
exclusive of gifts by Sir Martin Bowes, amount to 
£2,013' P er annum. 

Foster Lane was in old times chiefly inhabited 
by working goldsmiths. 

“ Dark Entry, Foster Lane,” says Strype, “gives 
a passage into St Martin’s-le-Grand. On the north 
side of this entry was seated the parish ‘church of 
St. Leonard, Foster Lane, which being consumed 
in the Fire of London, is not rebuilt, but the 
parish united to Christ Church; and the place 
where it stood is inclosed within a wall, and 
serveth as a burial-place for the inhabitants of the 
parish.” 

On the west side of Foster Lane stood the small 
parish church of St. Leonard’s. This church, says 
Stow, was repaired and enlarged about the year 
1631. A very fair window at rite upper end of 
the chancel (1555) cost £500. 

In this church were some curious monumental 
inscriptions. One of them, to the memory of 
Robert Trappis, goldsmith, bearing the date tjafi* 
contained this epitaph 

41 When the bel* be merrily mhg. 

And the masse devoutly sung. 

And the meate merrily eaten, 

Thta shall Robert Trappis, hit wife and 
children be forgotten 

On a stone, at the entering into rite choi*, bfid 
inscribed in Lstin, “Under this ns Ale MW ** 
body of Humfted Bsnet, sen W ISMS** 
gentleman, who died ads. 



St Vedast, otherwise St Foster, was a French 
saint. Bishop of Anas and Gambia? in die reign 
of Clovis, who, according to die Rev. Alban 
Butler, performed man? miracles on the blind 
and lama Alaric had a great veneration for this 
saint 

In 1831, some workmen digging a drain dis- 
covered, ten or twelve feet below the level of 
Cheapside, and opposite No. 17, a curious stone 
coffin, now preserved in a vault, under a small 
brick grave, on the north side of St. Vedast's ; 
whether Roman or Anglo-Saxon, it consists of a 
block of freestone, seven feet long and fifteen 
indies thick, hollowed out to receive a body, with 
a deeper cavity for the head and shoulders. When 
found, it contained a skeleton, and was covered 
with a flat stone. Several other stone coffins were 
found at the same time. 

The interior of St Foster is a melancholy in- 
stance of Louis Quatorze ornamentation. The 
churdi is divided by a range of Tuscan columns, 
and the ceiling is enriched with dusty wreaths 
of stucco flowers and fruit 'Hie altar-piece con- 
sists of four Corinthian columns, carved in oak, 
and garnished with cherubim, palm-branches, &c. 
In the centre, above the entablature, is a group 
of well-executed winged figures, and beneath is a 
sculptured pelican. In 1838 Mr. Godwin spoke 
highly of die transparent blinds of this church, 
painted with various Scriptural subjects, as a sub- ! 
statute for stained glass. 

44 St Vedast Church, in Foster Lane, 1 ’ says Mait- 
land, *' is on the east side, in the Ward of Faning- 
don Within, dedicated to St Vedast, Bishop of 
Anas, in the province of Artois. The first time 
I find it mentioned in history is, that Walter de 
London was presented thereto in 1308. The 
patronage of die church was anciently in the 
Prior and Convent of Canterbury, till the year 
135s, when, coming-to the archbishop of that tee, 
it has been in him and his successors ever since ; 
and is one of the thirteen peculiars in this city 
belonging to that aichiepiscopalNcity. This church 
wgs not entirely destroyed by the fire in 1666, but 
nothing left standing but the walls ; the crazy 
steeple continued standing till the year 1694, when 
it wen taken down and beautifully rebuilt at the 
charge of the united parishes. To this parish that 
of Mfchad Quern is united.” 

Among the Odd ttonumental inscription in this 
churdiWtfafoBo^ 

adPtttML 

“I * 'V* T* 2 ’ * 




The year of grss one thousand ffrf fcundtyd sag tH 
The xil day of July ; no longer was 1117 ■pare, 

It pfety’d then my Lord to mil me to hit Gram ; 
Now ye that are living, and ice this picture, 

Fray for me here, whyle ye have tyme end sptte, 
That God of his goodnes wold me assure, 

In his everlasting mansion to have a plate. 

Obiit Anno 1505. ” 

“ Here lyeth interred the body of Christopher Wst* Ute 


citizen and goldsmith of London, aged 66 yeeres, and Oped 
the 22nd September, 1605 ; who had to wife Ann* foe 
daughter of William Prettyman, and had by her three sop* 
and three daughters. 

“ Header, stay, and thou shalt know 
What he is, that here doth sleepe ; 

Lodged amidst the Stones below. 

Stones that oft are seen to weepe. 

Gentle was his Birth and Breed, 

His carnage gentle, much contenting; 

His word accorded with his Deed, , 

Sweet* his nature, soone relenting. 

From above he seem'd protected, 

Father dead before his Birth. 

An orphanc only, but neglected. 

Yet hit Branches spread an Earth, 

Earth that must his Bones containe. 

Sleeping, till Chrtsfs Trurape shall wake fog, 
Joyning them to Soule agame, 

And to Blisse eternal take them. 

It is not this rude and little Heap of Stones, 

Can hold the Fame, although't con tames (he Bones ; 
Light be the Earth, and hallowed for thy sake. 

Resting in Peace, Peace that thou so oft didst make,* 4 

Coachmakers’ Hall, Noble Street, Foster king 
originally built by the Scriveners’ Company, rife* 
afterwards sold to the Coachmakers. Herette*$M 
testant Association " held its meetings, dud fogy 
originated the dreadful riots of the year 178b. 
Protestant Association was formed in FetaN^ 
1778, in consequence of a bill brought 
House of Commons to repeal certain penalties aM* 
liabilities imposed upon Roman Catholic* 
the bill was passed, a petition was famed*# Jfo 
repeal; and here, *in this very hall (May Atif 
1780), the following resolution was proposed mjg' 
carried: — 

41 That the whole body of the ProtesfontAMM^ 
tion do attend in St George’s Field* Oft 8MH 
next, at ten of die clock in the laPtttng, mK 
company Lord George Gordon to the 
Commons, on the delivery of the Frobmm w Wm: 
tion.” His lordship, who was pMftrif mSKm 
occasion, remarked that 44 if km 
his feUow-citirenB attended him itifn 
would not peso* their petition 

Upwards of 30,000 H nm RfoMi wM £; 

, thyaamNftft nf ijkhfafm I r|j 


TO4 PH* 


CHAPTER XXXI 

CHEAPSIDE TRIBUTARIES, NORTH t— WOOD STREET* 

^ Mem o ri a—St. Peter*, in Chepe-Su MidmeTe end Sl Mery Stalning-St. AlUn’e, Wood Strwt-Some Quaint Epdapte* 

w«d Street Coapter and the Haplew Prisoner* therem-Wood Street Painful, Wood Street CheerfU-Thom.. Riptay-Tho Anabeptbt 
Remarkable Wme Cooper-St John Zachary and St. Anne-m-the<WillowwHaberdaahers > HaU-^Somethlng about the Maicon. 


Wood Street runs from Cheapside to London 
WjflL Stow has two conjectures as to its name — 
fits*, that it was so called because the houses in it 


St Peter’s in Chepe is a rectory (says Stow), 
4 ’the church whereof stood at the south-west comer 
of Wood Street, in the ward of Famngdon Within, 


built all of wood, contrary to Richard I.*s but of what antiquity I know not, other *hnn ^ 


edict that London houses should be built of stone, 
to prevent fire 7 secondly, that it was called after 
ope Thomas Wood, sheriff in 1491 (Henry VII.), 
wtj© dwelt in this street, was a benefactor to St 


Thomas de Winton was rector thereof in 1524.” 

The patronage of this church was ancientlyin 
the Abbot and Convent of St Albans, with whom 
it continued till the suppression of their monastery, 


“ Chepe, and built “the beautiful row of when Hemy VIII., in the year 1546, granted the 
kmtet over against Wood Street end.” same to the Earl of Southampton. It afterwards 

At Cheapside Cross, which stood at the comer belonged to the Duke of Montague. This church 
of WoqkJ Street, all royal proclamations used to be being destroyed in the fire and not rebuilt, the 
read, even long after the cross was removed, parish is united to the Church of St Matthew, 
T^ius, in 1666, we find Charles II. 's declaration of Friday Street. “In the year 1401” says Mni^ a ^ 
WKt against Louis XIV. proclaimed by the officers “licence was granted to the inhabitants of this 


at aims, serjeants at arms, trumpeters, &c. f at 
Whitehall Gate, Temple Bar, the end of Chancery 


“licence was granted to the inhabitants of this 
parish to erect a shed or shop before their church in 
Cheapside. On the site of this building, anciently 


iwfti Wood Street, Cheapside, and the Royal called the ’Long Shop, 1 are now erected four 

Exchange. Huggin’s Lane, in this street, derives shops, with rooms over them." 

its name, as Stow tells us, from a London citizen Wordsworth has immortalised Wood Street by 

Who dwelt here in the reign of Edward I., and was his plaintive little ballad — 

c atted Hugan in the Lane. 

That pleasant tree at the left-hand mnw>r nfWnnH the reverie op poor susan. 


* its name, as Stow tells us, from a London citizen 
, Who dwelt here in the reign of Edward I., and was 

K i the Lane. 

t tree at the left-hand comer of Wood 
as cheered many a weary business 
ries of the fresh green fields far away, 
i residence of rooks, who built there, 
ah nests were built, and one is still 
b sable birds deserted their noisy 
several years ago. Probably, as the 
on was more built over, and such 
as Belsize Park turned to brick and 
b found the fatigue of going miles 
d fi?r their young unbearable, and 
*igh Hunt, m one of his agreeable 
1 that there are few districts in 
you wffi not find a tree. 11 A 
1 0*” says Leigh Hunt, “who was 
" ave beheld a tree but one in St 


" At the comer of Wood Street, when daylight appears, 
Hangs a thrush that singi loud, it hat sang far thnt JSWty 
Poor Susan hat passed by the spot, and has heard 

In the sdenee of shotning the song of the bird. 

*’Tis a note of enchantment * what ads her? Resets 
A mountain titendmg, a vision of trees; 

Bright vohudes of vapour through Lothboxy gild* 

And a river flows on through the valtef Cheapside* 

“ Green Mores the views in the midst of die dale, 

Down which she so often has tripped with her pai|; 

And S single small cottage, a nest like a dove’s. 

The ana only dwelling on earth that shft lows. 

“fthe looks, and her heart is in hssveft; tort the* fed* 

71* mi* and the river, the hffi and tbs shads; 

The riresm will not flow, and the hitt wffl notris% 

And tt* colours have all pamod sway fcom hsr eyftk* 


(now gone). Whenever a tree ( ferkap. romeewamermon^ thej^jiM^ 

on *'J ^ 150 «*- down Cheaptide, at die pltae-tree at 0mmtm 
oep Soa of a ny other, not even of the remote tree were it, brmnche* to him at a friend wamataad, 
Tha fiunous tree marks the site of and at that sight t hm t tm»M th roqg fc fafr mind aft 
St Pctet in Chepe, a church destroyed by the HfiHilHfm of mm poor 
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tteeaf bd^xre the yfar 1308* “The pafltmafe wai 
anciently in the Abbot and Convent of St Albans, 
in whom it continued till the suppression of their 
'monastery, when, coming to die Crown, it was, 
with the appurtenances, in the year 1544* sold by 
Henry VIIL to William Barwell, who, in the year 
2588, conveyed the same to John Marsh and 
others, in trust for the parish, in which it still 
continues.” Being destroyed in the Great Fire, it 
was rebuilt, in 1675, from the designs of Sir 
Christopher Wren. At the east end four Ionic 
pillars support an entablature and pediment, and 
the three circular-headed windows are well propor- 
tioned. The south side faces Huggm Lane, but 
the tower and spire are of no interest. The intenor 
of the church is a large parallelogram, with an orna- 
mented carved ceiling. In 1831 the church was 
repaired and the tower thrown -open. The altar- 
piece represents Moses and Aaron. The vestry- 
books date from the beginning of the sixteenth 
century, and contain, among others, memoranda of 
parochial rejoicings, such as — “ 1620. Nov. 9. Paid 
for ringing and a bonfire, 4s.” 

The Church of St Mary Staining being destroyed 
in the Great Fire, the parish was annexed to that 
of St Michael's. The following is the most curious 
of the monumental inscriptions : — 

"John Casey, of this parish, whose dwelling was 
In the north-corner house as to Lad Lane you pass ; 

For better knowledge, the name it hath now 
It called and known by the name of the Plow ; 

Out of that house yearly did geeve 

Twenty shillings to the poore, their neede to rebate; 

Which money the tenant most yearlie pay 

To the pariah and churchwardens on St Thomas* Day. 

The heire of that house, Thomas Bowman by n a me, 

Hath since, by his deed, confirmed the same ; 

Whose love to the poore doth hersby>ppear, 

And after his death shall live many a ycare. 

Therefore in your life do good while yee may. 

That when meagre death shall take yee away ; 

Von may live like form'd as Casey and Bowman— 

Pew he that doth well shall never ben poore man.** 

H«k wttahp a monument to Queen Elizabeth, 
«iSi Slit intcriptian, found in many other London 


There mi tnflied here (bat wiftod, 

I monument) the heed of James, the fo urt h 


“ lye* her type, who was of late 

Thepcop of Bdgia, stay of France, 
tyaMi feSf, Faith's dridA and queen of Stat* 
Qt jum, of foaming, fide and c h ance. 

SfehcMt of women neW 


* MUttoni lmmnrt main 
wwyfog sU 




| Scots, slain at Flodden Field. After 
body of the said king being fount), inti ckfoeot 


i 



lead, and conveyed from thence to 
so to the monastery of Shene, in Surrey, 
remained for a time. “ But since the 
that house,” says Stow, “ m the reign ofEdi^siV^ 
Henry Gray, Duke of Suffolk, lodged and kept 
house there. I have been shown the said rMy. aft 
lapped in lead. The head and body were t aj aP fa 
into a waste ibora, amongst the old timber, loftA 
and other rubble; since which time waddMIi 
there, for their foolish pleasure, hewed off hi| hfjl; 
and Launcelot Young, master glazier to 
Elizabeth, feeling a sweet savdbr to 004 $ 
thence, and seeing the same dried from 
and yet the form remaining with the hftjf 
head and beard red, brought it to LonddL 
house in Wood Street, where for a time Sljrl 
for the sweetness, but m the end caused tirefMin 
of that church to bury it amongst other bjhiftStt 
out of theii charnel.” ^25 

SV* The parish church of St Michael, M wigfod 
Street, is a proper thing,” says Strype, 
well repaired; John lire, parson of ifmrj£!HK 
John Forster, goldsmith, and Peter Fikdde^|ra%. 
gave two messuages and shops, in the same m A 
and street, and in Ladle Lane, to the ropaispp^lf 
the church, the 16th of Richard IL In tile 
1627 the parishioners made a new doe^ 
church into Wood Street, where tiff tiMtt, 
only one door, standing in Huggfo lJUti/jy 

St Mary Staining, in Wood Street 
by the Great Fire, stood on the north 
Lane, in the Ward of Aldersgat© 
additional epithet of staining," says 
as uncertain as the time of the 
imagining it to be derived from the paintorf J 
who probably lived near it; and others from ftp] 
built with stone, to distinguish it from (hose , 

City that were built with wood. The afh 
the rectory anciently belonged to the 
Convent of Clerkenwell, in whom 
their suppression by Henry VIIL, 
the Crown* The parish, as previously 
is now united to St Michael's, Wood 
this church is not of a modem 
fest from John de Lukenore's befog 
before the year 1328. 

St Alban's, Wood Street 
(he fourteenth Abbot of 
1 he Verde* 

ire 
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E mm mt&cv&muy* that this Wood 
Church w A* dug al if King Oft, An 
t Of St Alban's Abbey, who had a palace 
near it Stow says it fas of great antiquity, and 
Aat Roman bricks were visible here and there 
among die stones. Maitland thinks it probable 
that it was one of the first churches built by Alfred 
in London after he had driven out the Danes. 
The right Of presentation to the church was 


jqys Seymour, “is the name, by m it was first 
dedicated to St Alban, the fimt martyr of Ro- 
land. Another character of the antiquity of it Ip 
to be seen in the manner of the turning of the 
arches to the windows, and the heads of the pillars, 
A third note appears in the Roman bricks, here 
and there inlaid amongst the stones of the building. 
Very probable it is that this church is, at least, of 
as ancient a standing as King Adelstane, the Saxon, 
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Wood street compter. From a View fntiihkedm 1793. 


mS lj a^ vpnsseised by the master, brethren, and 
«ilP,4r&. Jama’, Leper Hospital (site of St. 
J ti mf* Palace), and after the death of Henry VI. 
It(#|ft«pted fa die Provost and Fellows of Eton 
*5#» In the rt%n of Charles II. the parish 
was s u ited to that of Sh Olave, Silver Street, and 
*e right of presentation is now exercised alter- 
nate^ by Eton College and the Dean and Chapter 
of St baft. The style of the interior of the 
dtMKh i» late pointed. The window, appear 
than the retttf the buildiag. Tbec*i&ngJ* 


whe, a a tradition says, had his bouse at th*>estt 
end of this chnrch. This Song’s house, tArif 
a dear also into Adel Street, in this paridtgen 
name, at taa thought, to the said Add Strttft, 
whidi, in all evidences, to tins day ia wd#|h Ring 
Add Street One great square tower of thishmi’r 
house seemed, in Stew’s time, to he the* idHfniegi 
and to be seen at the north comer of Love Lafle, 
as you come from A l deneaubwfr eM# MW ** 
of the veiy same dene IdiiRiP 1 * 
whh St Alban’s Cburdt” . 
t Abdttt Sts 

i * mw 
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ST. wood inter. 


Japes , ®adm accordance with their adirlde, 
sandy, in 163a it was pulled down, and rebuilt 
<pmo 1634; but) perishing in the flames of 1666, 
it was re-erected as it now appears, and finished 
In the year 1688, from Wren's design. 


To be his comfort eve r ywher e 
Now joyfhll Alice if goa 
And for these three departed soales, 
Gone up to joyfull bluse, 

Th’ almighty praise be given to God, 
To whom the glory i&*’ 
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In fah n, for bat. 

Yet dead, yet living ; 

Both dead aftd living 
Then what is gone? 

One half of both, 

Not any one. 

One mind, one faith. 

One hope, one grave. 

In life, in death, 

They had and still the/ have.” 

The pulpit (says Seymour) is finely carved with 
an enrichment, in imitation of fruit and leaves; 
and die sound-board is a hexagon, having round it 
a fi&e comice, adorned with cherubims and other 
enik&tshments, and the inside is neatly finniered. 
The altar-piece is very ornamental, consisting of 
ifettr columns, fluted with their bases, pedestals, 
entablature, and open pediment of the Corinthian 
KHjfdet; and over each column, upon acroters, is 
m Mtp with a gilded taper. Between the inner 
are the Ten Commandments, done in gold 
Met* upon black. Between the two, northward, 
is khe Lord’s Prayer, and the two southward the 
Creed, done in gold upon blue. Over the com- 
mandments is a Glory between two cherubims, 
uJdfl above the comice the king’s arms, with the 
SUglporters, helmet, and crest, richly carved, under 
pediment ; and on the north and south 
^jf the above described ornaments are two 
Cartouches, all of which parts are carved in 
The church is well paved with oak, 

; here are two large brass branches and a marble 
paving enrichments of cherubims, &c. 

% curious brass frame, attached to a tall 
Opposite the pulpit is an hour-glass, by 
ttj jj j fo . the preacher could measure his sermon and 
listeners’ patience. The hour-glass at St 
Fleet Street, was taken down in 1723, 
mmWO beads for the parish staves made out of 

tosibmr. 

WoodStreet Compter (says Cunningham) was first 
ih 1555, when, on the Feast of St. 
I ff fo fo qy l the Archangel in that year, the prisoners 
were removed from the Old Compter in Bread Street 
to the New Compter in Wood Street, Cheapside. 
This compter was burnt down in the Great Fire, 
but was rebuilt in 1670. It stood on the east 
aide of the street, and T was removed to Giltspur 
Street in 1791. There were two compters in 
London^-the compter in Wood Street, under the 
control of one of the sheriffs, and the compter in 
the Poultry, under the superintendence of the 
other* Under each sheriff was a second*#, * 

2 m v < uac IjM PW IL SOBx iM: JQD m ' I 1 


iiaiilriTiti urti must lAt wMutfruiL fe* fla* QttMfeik 

t A Mm Him tell. Ml 


wore blue and coloured cloth gowns, and the weoMs 
of arrest were, “Sir, we arrest you ih the Kthg’B 
Majesty’s name, and we charge you to obey us.” 
There *were three sides] — the master’s side, the 
dearest of all ; die knights’ ward, a little cheaper • 
and the Hole, the cheapest of all. The register of 
entries was called the Black Book. Garnish was 
demanded at every step, and the Wood Street 
Compter was hung with the story of the prodigal 
son. 

When the Wood Street counter gate was opened, 
the prisoner’s name was enrolled in the black book, 
and he was asked if he was for the master’s side, 
the Knight’s ward, or the Hole. At every fresh 
door a fee was demanded, the stranger’s hat or cloak 
being detained if he refused to pay the extortion, 
which, in prison language, was called “ garnish.” 
The first question to a new prisoner was, whether 
he was in by arrest or command; and there was 
generally some knavish attorney in a threadbare 
black suit, who, for forty shillings, would offer to 
move for a habeas corpus, and have him out 
presently, much to the amusement of the villanous- 
looking men who filled the room, some smoking 
and some drinking. At dinner a vintner’s boy, 
who was in waiting, filled a bowl full of claret, 
and compelled the new prisoner to drink to all, 
the society; and the turnkeys, who were dining 
in another room, then demanded another tester 
for a quart of wine to quaff to the new comer's 
health. 

At the end of a week, when the prisoner’s purse 
grew thin, he was generally compelled to pass over 
to the knight’s side, and live in a humbler and 
more restricted manner. Here a fresh garnish of 
eighteen pence was demanded, apd if this was 
refused, he was compelled to sleep* over the drain ; 
or, if he chose, to sit up, to drink and smoke in 
the cellar With vile companions till the keepers 
ordered every man to his bed. 

Fennor, -an actor in 1617 (Jamefe I.), wrote a 
curious pamphlet on the abuses of this compter. 
“ For what extreme extortion,” says the angry writer, 
“ is it when a gentleman is brought in by the watch 
for some misdemeanour committed, that he must 
pay at least an angell before he be discharged; bee 
must pay twelvepence for turning the key at the 
master-side dore two shillings to the chamberiebe, 
twelvepence for his garnish for wine, tenpence for 
his dinner, whether he stay or no^ sad wfcep he 
comes to be discharged at the boefafc it wttt cost 
at Irest three shifiSnas 
ttr lire," 
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peace, betides a grostfee for bis 
and so much for his sheets . . When 
a gentleman is upon his discharge, apd hath given 
satisfaction for his executions, they must have fees 
for irons, three halfepence in foe pound, besides the 
other fees, so that if a man were in for a thousand 
or fifteene hundred pound execution, they will if a 
man is so madde have so many three halfepence. 

“This little Hole is as a little citty in a com- 
monwealth, for as in a citty there are all kinds of 
officers, trades, and vocations, so there is in this 
place, as we may make a pretty resemblance 
between them. In steede of a Lord Maior, we 
have a master steward to over-see and correct all 
misdemeanours as shall arise. . . . And lastly, 
as in a citty there is all kinds of trades, so is there 
heere, for heere you shall sec a cobler sitting 
mending olde showes, and singing as merrily as if 
hee were under a stall abroad ; not farre from him 
you shall see a taylor sit crosse-legged (like a witch) 
on his cushion, theatning the mine of our fellow 
prisoner, the ./Egyptian vermine ; in another place 
you may behold a saddler empannelling all his 
wits together how to patch this Scotchpadde 
handsomely, or mend the old gentlewoman’s 
crooper that was almost burst in pieces. You 
may have a phisition here, that for a bottle of sack 
will undertake to give you as good a medicine for 
melancholly as any doctor will for five pounds. 
Besides, if you desire to bee remouved before a 
judge, you shall have a tinker-like attorney not farre 
distant from you, that in stopping up one hole in 
a broken cause, will make twenty before hee hath 
made an end, and at last will leave you in prison as 
bare of money as he himself is of honesty. Heere 
is your cholericke cooke that will dresse our meate, 
when wee can get any, as well as any greasie scul 
lion in Fleet Lane or Pye Comer.” 

At 35, Silver Street, Wood Street, is the hall of 
one of foe smaller City companies — the Parish 
Clerics of London, Westminster, Borough of South- 
wark, and fifteen out parishes, with their master 
wardens and fellows. This company was incor- 
porated as early as Henry III. (1233), by the name 
off foe Fraternity of St Nicholas, an ominous name, 
for “St Nicholas's clerk” was a jocose twm de guerre 
for highwaymen. The first hall of the fraternity stood 
in Bishopsgate Street, foe second in Broad Land, in 
Vintiy Ward. The fraternity was re-incorporated 
by James L in i6zs, and confirmed by Charles I. 
in 1636. The hall contains a few portraits, and in 



of foe Reformation. The “Bills of 
Mortality * were commenced by foe Parish Clerks’ ’ 
Company in 1592, who about 2625 were Biased 
by the Star Chamber to keep a printing-press in 
their hall for printing foe bills, valuable for fodf 
warning of foe existence or progress of foe 
The “ Weekly Bill ” of the Parish Clerks has, how* 
ever, been superseded by the “Tables of Mortality In 
the Metropolis,” issued weekly from the Regtetrar- 
GeneraTs Office, at Somerset House, since July 
xst, 1837. The Parish Clerks' Company nrifo# 
confer the freedom of foe City, nor the hereditary 
freedom, j 

There is a large gold refinery in Wood Sfow t, 
through whose doors three tons of gold a day fetwe 
been known to pass. Australian gold is hem ctSt 
into ingots, value £Soo each. This geld isoaedtfpt , 
and three quarters above the standard, andvfoenfob 1 
first two bars of Australian gold were sent fo foe 
Bank of England they were sent back, as foafo fofo- 
derful purity excited suspicion. For refinings foe 
gold is boiled fifteen minutes, poured off into 
hand moulds 18 pounds troy weight, strewn srifo 
ivory black, and then left to cool. Yon 
the stalwart men wedging apart great ban 
for the melting pots. The silver is pttrifiqd an 
a blast-furnace, and mixed with nitric arid in pla- 
tinum crucibles, that cost from £100 to 
apiece. The bars of gold are stamped 
trade-mark, and pieces are cut off each'fojg^fo 
be sent to foe assayer for his report 

“ I read in divers records," says Stow, “ of abtttte 
in Wood Street then called * Black Hall; 1 hot 4 kWk 
man at this day can tell thereof. In foe font of 
King Richard II., Sir Heniy Percy, foe son and 
heir of Henry Percy, Earl of Northumberland, had 
a house in 1 Wodstreate,' in London (whether 
this Black Hall or no, it is hard to traced whdreitt 
he treated King Richard, foe Duke of Lancaster 
the Duke of York, the Earl Marshal, and his father 
the Earl of Northumberland, with Ofoety It 
supper.” 

The “Rose,” in Wood Street, was a 
house, well known to the rakehells and 
thrifts of Charles II.’s time. “I have 
lately under their (foe bailiffs') dutches/ 

Brown, “to desire any more dealings wifoM 
and I cannot come within a furlong of fog 
sponging-house without five or six yell 
pocket to cast out those devils there* 
otherwise infallibly take possession of 
The “Mitre,” an old 
ip Qmtim iXM 
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Wti^eof the greatest note in London). Here some 
Of* ns fdl to handycap, a sport that I never knew 
before." And again, "31st July, 1665. Proctor, 
foe vintner, of the 1 Miter,’ in Wood Street, and 
his son, ate dead this morning of the plague ; he 
having laid out abundance of money there, and 
was foe greatest vintner for some time in London 
for great entertainments.” 

In early life Thomas Ripjey, afterwards a cele- 
brated architect, kept a carpenter's shop and coffee 
house in Wood Street Carrying a servant of Sir 
Robert Walpole, the Prime Minister of George I , 
this lucky pushing man soon 
obliged waripfrom the Crown 
and * fccap'at the Board of 
Cnd supplanted that 
gtopft genius who built St 
Pautfs, to foe infinite disgrace 
of the age. Ripley built the 
Admiralty, and Houghton 
Hall, Norfolk, for his early 
patron, Walpole, and died 
rich in 1758. 

Wood Street is associated 
with that, last extraordinary 
.outburst of the Civil War 
fifottticism — the Anabaptist 
rising in January, 1661 

Oil Sunday, January 6, 
xgdfc, we read m “Somers' 

’iWkk* “ these monsters 
assetobfed at their meeting- 
house, in Coleman Street, 
where they armed themselves, 

” “ fag thence, came to 

g in the dusk of pulpit houx-oi 
and there, after 


PULPIT hOUX-olasS {set page 368). 


u Nevertheless, the others who had escaped ot it 
of the wood returned to London, not doubting 
Of success in their enterprise; Vernier, a wine- 
cooper by trade, and their head, affirming, he was 
assured that no weapons employed against them 
would prosper, nor a hair of their head be touched; 
which their coming off at first so well made them 
willing to believe. These fellows had taken the 
opportunity of the king’s being gone to Ports- 
mouth, having before made a disposition for drawing 
to them of other desperate rebels, by publishing a 
declaration called, 4 A Door of Hope Opened,* 
full of abominable slanders 
against the whole royal family. 

“On Wednesday morning, 
January 9, after the watches 
and guards were dismissed, 
they resumed their first enter- 
prise The first appearance 
was in Threadneedle Street, 
where they alarmed the trained 
bands upon duty that day, 
and drove back a party sent 
after them, to their main 
guard, which then marched in 
a body towards them. The 
Fifth Monarchists retired into 
Bishopsgate Street, where some 
of them took into an ale- 
house, known by the sign of 
‘The Helmet,’ where, after a 
sharp dispute, two were killed, 
and as many taken, the same 
number of the trained bands 
being killed and wounded, 
sx {seepage 368). The next sigty of them (for 
they vanished and appeared 


jjbeir email party, placed sentinels, one of again on a sudden), was at College Hill, Which 
a person accidentally passing by, be- way they went into Cheapside, and so into Weed 
he was for God and King Charles Street, Venner leading them, with a xpomoh on his 
whcrieM Bysff xl by him. This giving the alarm, head and a halbert in his hand Here was the 
aasdtoxtte parties of trained bands charging them, main and hottest action, for they fought efoufy 
arid befog repulsed, they marched to Bishopsgate, with the Trained Bands, and received a dqttge 

- _ ... . . . « I ( . . I . fc 


toCripplegate and Aldersgate, where, going from the Life Guards, whom they obliged to jpW 
out, in spite of the constables and watch, they de- way, until, being overpowered, and Venner knocked 
cfopril for King Jesus. Proceeding to t Beech Lanfe, down and wounded and shot, Tufhey tod 
they killed a headborougtf, who would have opposed two others of their chief teachers, befog MfoPjW 
them. It was observed that all they shot, though him, they began to give ground, and Spob 


nm toother effort upon the City, m tto to krnppmm wtog * 
me thence, and ropfod if ujtto^rof fori*e N tod TtaWtd Safofo Ifofo 
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aHthe avenues to it In the meantime, some of the 
Ofoeesaid Yellow Twined Bends got upon the tiles 
of die next house, which they threw oil, and fired 
in upon the rebels who were in the upper room, 
and even then refused quarter. At the same time, 
another file of musketeers got up the stairs, and 
having shot dbwn the door, entered upon them. 
Six of them were killed before, another wounded, 
and one, refusing quarter, was knocked down, and 
afterwards shot The others being asked why 
they had not begged quarter before, answered they 
durst not, for fear their own fellows should shoot 
them." 

The upshot of this insane revolt of a handful of 
men was that twenty-two king’s men were killed, 
and twenty-two of the fanatics, proving the fighting 
to have been hard. Twenty were taken, and nine 
or ten hung, drawn, and quartered* Venner, 
the leader, who was wounded se\erely, and some 
others, were drawn on sledges, their quarters were 
set on the four gates, and their heads stuck on 
poles on London Bridge. Two more were hung 
at the west end of St Paul’s, two at the Royal 
Exchange, two at the Bull and Mouth, two in 
Beech Lane, one at Bishopsgate, and another, cap- 
tured later, was hung at Tyburn, and his head set 
on a pole m Whitechapel. 

The texts these Fifth Monarchy men chiefly 
relied on were these : — “ He shall use his people, 
in his hand as his battle-axe and weapon of war, 
for the bringing in the kingdoms of this world into 
subjection to Him.” A few Scriptures (and but 
a few) as to this, Isa. xli. 14th verse ; but more 
especially the 15th and 16th verses. The prophet, 
speaking of Jacob, saith - “ Behold, I will make 
thee a new sharp threshing instrument, having 
teeth ; thou shalt thresh the mountains, and beat 
them small, and shaft make the hills as chaff ; thou 
shaft fan them, and the wind shall cany them 
away," &c. 

“ Maiden lane," says Stow, “ formerly Engine 
LaneJ is $ good, handsome, well-built, and in- 
habited street The east end falleth into Wood 
Street At the north-east comer, over against 
Goldsmiths 1 Hall, stood the parish church of St 


John Zachary, which since the dreadful fifl» is not 
rebuilt, bat the parish united unto St Ann’s, Alders- 
gate^ the ground on which it stood, enclosed within 
a waQt serving a* a burial-place for the parish,” 

The old Goldsmiths’ Church of St John Zachary ’* 
Maiden Une, destroyed in Great Fire, and not 
rebuilt efood at the nort h-wes t n a ttier Of 

Une. wfad ofAhfoMM&j thi fStlA Is 

wwnafc Ji jT.Ohliku ikllL ® 



“Here Izeth the body of John Sutton, d te fe foMMtib 
and alderman of London ; who died 6th Jab# Tfol 

brave and worthy alderman was lulled in thfe dafonoe of foe 
City, in the bloody nocturnal battle on London* 
against the i n f a m ous Jack Cade, and his army of gLeUfm 
rebels ” 

“Here lieth William Brekespere, of London, aoonls that 
merchant, 

Goldsmith and alderman, the Commonwele attendant' 
With Margaryt his Dawter, late wyff of buttoan. 

And Thomas, hur Sonn, yet livyn undyr Goddjr** ttm to on . 
The tenth of July he made his transmigration. 

She disissyd in the yer of Grase of Chryst’s Incarnate, 

A Thowsand Four hundryd Threescor and oon. 

God assoyl their Sowls whose Bodys lye undyr thiaStpoo.** 


This church was rated to pay a certain ftffttfoal 
sum to the canons of St Paul’s, about tb 0 fettt 
1181, at which time it was denominated St fflkn 
Baptist’s, as appears from a grant thereof te##i§ 
Dean and Chapter of St Paul’s to ’one 
whose name it probably received to 
it from one of the same name m Walbrook. 

St Anne in the Willows was a church destroyed 
by the Great Fire, rebuilt by Wren, and united 
to the parish of St John Zachary. “It m so 
called,” says Stow, “ some say of willows growing 
thereabouts ; but now there is no such void place 
for willows to grow, more than the diurebyafd, 
wherein grow some high ash-trees.” 

“This church, standing," says Strype, M in foe 
church-yard, is planted before with lune-tfoe* that 
flourish there. So that as it was formerly c&od 
St Anne-in- the-W lllows, it may now be called St 
Anne-in-the-Limes.” 


St Anne can be traced back as for as 
The patronage was anciently m the Dean and 
Canons of St Martin’s-le-Grand, in WhoSU gift 
it continued till Henry VII. annexed that Col- 
legiate Church, with its appendages, to 
of Westminster. In 1553 Queen MwygWW# 
the Bishop of London and his succtegj^P^ 
of the monuments here bears the 


scription : — 

“ Peter Hetwood, younger son of Peter 
the counsellors of Jamaica, by Grace, daeghfadr 
Muddeford, Kt. and Bart, great-grandson to 
wood, of Heywood, in County Palatine of 
apprehended Guy Faux with his dark lanthorn, 
zealous prosecution of Papists, as Justice of tfte 
stabbed in Westminster Hall by John Janies, a 
Fnar, An. Dom. 1640. Obiit, Novr. a, 1701. r 
M Reader, if not a Papist bred. 

Upon such ashes gently trad." 

The rite of Hriwdariwt*’ 
lane, opporit* GoMemMaf 

to Die Catapult fey " 
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held their meetings during the 
wealth, and many a stem decree of con- 
fiscatkm was there grimly signed. In this hall 
thqre are some good portraits. The Haberdashers' 
Company have many livings and exhibitions in 
their gift ; and almhouses at Hoxton, Monmouth, 
Neadand (Gloucestershire), and Newport (Shrop- 


m LONDON. tw***w* 


one being hurrers, cappers, or haberdashers of hats ; 
the other, haberdashers of ribands, laces, and small 
wares only. The latter weft also called milliners, 
from their selling such merchandise as brooches, 
agglets, spurs, capes, glasses, and pins. “ In the 
early part of Elizabeth’s reign,” says Herbert, “up- 
wards of £6 0,000 annually was paid to foreign 
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INTERIOR OF ST MICHAFL’S, WOOD STREET (seepage 365). 


shire; schools in Bunhill Row, Monmouth, and 
Newport; and they lend sums of £$o or £100 
to struggling young men of their own trade. 

The haberdashers were originally a branch of 
the mercers, dealing like them in merceries or 
small waxes. Lydgate, in his ballad, describes the 
mercers’ and haberdashers’ stalls as ride by ride m 
the mercery in Chepe. In the reign of Henry VI., 
when first incorporated, they divided fc to two 
ftutemities, St Catherine and St Nicholas. Tfa 


merchafits for pins alone, but before her death 
pins were made in England, and in the reign of 
James I. the pinmakers obtained a charter.” 

In the reign of Henry VII. the-two societies 
united. Queen Elizabeth granted them their arms •• 
Baity nebule of sis, argent and azure on a bend 
gules, a lion passant garden*; tm t or, a helmet 
and torse, two aawiauppo^tog* Uwwt pw>prr and 
issuing out of a aloud 

Indian goal! myeitt, attfcedlbd hoofed or** motto, 



Wood Street.] 


HABERQASHERS’ HALL. 


“Serve and Obey/ 1 Maitland describes their 
annual expenditure in charity as ^3,500. The 
number of the Company consists of one master, 
four wardens, forty-five assistants, 360 livery, and 
a large company of freemen. This Company is the 
eighth in order of the diief twelve City Companies. 
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horns, tooth-picks, fans, pomanders, silk, and silver 
buttons. 

The Haberdashers were incorporated by a Charter 
of Queen Elizabeth in 1578. The Court books 
extend to the time of Charles I. only. Their 
charters exist in good preservation. In their 
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In the reign of Edward VI. there were not more 
than a dozen milliner’s shops in all London, but in 
1580 the dealers in foreign luxuries had so increased I 
as to alarm the frugal and the philosophic. These 
dealers sold French and Spanish gloves, French 
cloth and frieze, Flemish kersies, daggers, swords, 
knives, Spanish girdles, painted cruises, dials, 
tablets, cards, balls, glasses, fine earthen pots, salt- 
cellars, spoons, tin dishes, puppets, pennons, ink- 
89 


chronicles we have only a few points to notice. 
In 1466 they sent two of their members to attend 
the coronation of Elizabeth, queen of Edward IV., 
and they also were represented at the coronation 
of the detestable Richard III. like the other 
Companies, the Haberdashers were much oppressed 
during the time of Charles I. and the Common- 
wealth, during which they lost nearly ,£50,000. 
The Company’s original bye-laws hating' been 




374 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


burnt in the Great Fire, a new code was drawn 
up, which in 1675 was sanctioned by Lord Chan- 
cellor Finch, Sir Matthew Hale, and Sir Francis 
North. 

The dining-hall is a lofty and spacious room. 
About ten years since it was much injured by 
fire, but has been since restored and handsomely 
decorated. Over the screen at the lower end is 
a music gallery, and the hall is lighted from above 
by six sttfrburners. Among the portraits in the 
edifice ate whole lengths of William Adams, Esq., 
founder of the grammar school and almshouses at 
Newpbrt, in Shropshire; Jerome Knapp, Esq., a 
former Master of the Company; and Micajah 
Perry, Esq., Lord Mayor in 1739 ; a half-length 
of. George Whitmore, Esq., Lord Mayor in 1631 ; 
Sir Hugh Hammers ley, Knight, Lord Mayor in 
1627 ; Mr* Thomas Aldersey, merchant, of Ban- 
bury, in Cheshire, who, in 1594, vested a consider- 
able estate in this Company for charitable uses ; 
Mr. William Jones, merchant adventurer, who be- 
queathed £ 1 8,000 for benevolent purposes; and 
Robert Aske, the worthy founder of the Haber- 
dashers' Hospital at Hoxton. 

Gresham Street, that intersects Wood Street, 
was formerly called Lad or Ladle Lane, and 
part of it Maiden Lane, from a shop sign of the 
'Virgin. It is written Lad Lane in a chronicle 
of Edward IV.’s time, published by Sir Harris 
Nioblas, page 98. The “Swan with Two Necks," 
if Lad Lane, was for a century and more, till 
railways ruined stage and mail coach travelling, 


the booking office and head-quarters of coaches to 
the North. 

Love Lane was so named from the wantons 
who once infested it. The Cross Keys Inn derived 
its name from the bygone Church of St Peter 
before mentioned. As there are traditions of Saxon 
kings once dwelling in Foster Lane, so in Gutter 
lane we find traditions of some Danish celebrities. 
“Gutter Lane," says Stow, that patriarch of London 
topography, “was so called by Guthurun, some 
time owner thereof” In a manuscript chronicle of 
London, written in the reign of Edward IV., and 
edited by Sir N. H. Nicolas, it is called “Goster 
Lane." 

Brewers’ Hall, No. 19, Addle Street, Wood Street, 
Cheapside, is a modem edifice, and contains, among 
other pictures, a portrait of Dame Alice Owen, 
who narrowly escaped death from an archer’s stray 
arrow while walking in Islington fields, in gratitude 
for which she founded an hospital. In the hall 
window is some old painted gloss. The Brewers 
were incorporated in 1438. The quarterage in this 
Company is paid on the quantity of malt consumed 
by its members. In 1851 a handsome school- 
house was built for the Company, in Trinity Square, 
Tower Hill 

In 1422 Whittington laid an information before 
his successor in the mayoralty, Robert Childe, 
against the Brewers’ Company, for selling dear ale, 
when they were convicted in the penalty of ^20 ; 
and the masters were ordered to be kept in prison 
in the chamberlain’s custody until they paid it 
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In Milk Street was the milk-market of Mediaeval 
London. That good and wise man, Sir Thomas 
More, was bom in this street. “ The brightest 
man," says Fuller, with his usual quaint playful- 
ness, “that ever shone in that via lacteal* More, 
bom in 1480, was the son of a judge of the 
King's Bench, and was educated at St. Anthony's 
School, in Threadneedle Street He was afterwards 
placed in the family of Archbishop Morton, till he 
went to Oxford. After two years he became a bar- 
rister, at Lincoln, entered Parliament, and opposed 
Henry VII. to his own danger. After serving 
oa law reader at New Inn, he soon beam in 


eminent lawyer. Be then wrote his “ Utopia,’’ 
acquired the friendship of Erasmus, and soon after 
became a favourite of Henry VIII., helping the 
despot in his treatise against Luther. On Wolsey’s 
disgrace, More became chancellor, and one of die 
wisest and most impartial England has ever known. 
Determined not to sanction the king's divorce, 
More resigned his chancellorship, and, refusing to 
attend Anne Boleyn's coronation, he was attainted 
for treason. The tyrant, now furious, soon hurried 
him/ to the scaffold, and he was executed 0 a Tower 
Hill in 1535. t ^ 

This pious, wise, tad c o nsiste n t man iidescribed 
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as having dark chestnut hair, thin beard, and grey 
eyes. He walked with his right shoulder raised, 
and was negligent in his dress. When in the Tower, 
More is said to have foreseen the fate of Anne 
Boleyn, whom his daughter Margaret had found 
filling the court with dancing and sporting. 

“Alas, Meg,” said the ex-chancellor, “ it pitieth 
me to remember to what misery poor soul she 
will shortly come. These dances of hers will 
prove such dances that she will sport our heads 
off like foot-balls ; but it will not be long ere her 
head will dance the like dance.” 

It is to be lamented that with all his wisdom, 
More was a bigot He burnt one Frith for deny- 
ing the corporeal presence; had James B&intoa, a 
gentleman of the Temple, whipped in his presence 
for heretical opinons ; went to the Tower to see him 
on the rack, and then hurried him to Srtiithfield. 
“Verily," said Luther, 44 he was a very notable 
tyrant, and plagued and tormented innocent Chris- 
tians like an executioner.” 

The City of London School, Milk Street, was 
established in 1837, for the sons of respectable per- 
sons engaged in professional, commercial, or trading 
pursuits; and partly founded on an income of 
^900 a year, derived from certain tenements be- 
queathed by John Carpenter, town-clerk of London, 
in the reign of Henry V., “for the finding and 
bringing up of four poor men's children, with meat, 
drink, apparel, learning at the schools, in the uni- 
versities, &c., until they be preferred, and then 
others in their places for ever.” This was the same 
John Carpenter who 11 caused, with great expense, to 
be curiously painted upon a board, about the north 
cloister of Paul’s, a monument of Death, leading 
all estates, with the speeches of Death, and answers 
of every state." The school year is divided into 
three terms — Easter to July ; August to Christmas ; 
January to Easter ; and the charge for each pupil 
is £2 5s. a term. The printed form of application 
for admission may be had of the secretary, and must 
be filled up by the parent or guardian, and signed 
by a member of the Corporation of London. The 
general course of instruction includes the English, 
French, German, Latin, and Greek languages, 
writing, arithmetic, mathematics, book-keeping, 
geography, and history. Besides eight free 
scholarships on the foundation, equivalent to 
^35 per annum each, and available as exhi- 
bitions to the Universities, there are the following 
exhibitions belonging to the school : — The u Times” 
Scholarship, value j£$o per annum ; three Beaufoy 
Scholarships, the Solomons Scholarship, and the 
Travers Scholarship, ^50 per annum each; the 
Tegg Scholarship, nearly £20 per annum ; and 


several other valuable prizes. The first stone of 
the school was laid by Lord Brougham, October 
21st, 1835. The architect of the building was Mr. 
J. B. Bunning, of Guildford Street, Russell Square, 
and the entire cost, including fittings and furniture, 
was nearly ^20,000. It is about 75 feet wide in 
front, next Milk Street, and is about 160 feet long ; 
it contains eleven class-rooms of various dimensions, 
a spacious theatre for lectures, &c., a library,, com- 
mittee-room, with a commodious residence In the 
front for the head master and his family. The 
lectures, founded by Sir Thomas Gresham, on di- 
vinity, astronomy, music, geometry, law, physics, and 
rhetoric, which upon the demolition of Gresham 
College had been delivered&t the Royal Exchange 
from the year 1773, were after the destruction of 
that building by fire, in January, 1838, read in $he 
theatre of the City of London Schodl until 1843; 
they were delivered each day during the four Lav 
Terms, and the public in general were entitled 
to free admission. 

In Milk Street stood the small parish church of 
St Mary Magdalen, destroyed in the Great Fire. 
It was repaired and beautified at the charge Of the 
parish in 1619. All the chancel window was built 
at the proper cost of Mr. Benjamin Henshaw, 
Merchant Taylor, and one of the City captains. 

This church was burnt down in the Great Fire, 
and was not rebuilt One amusing epitaph has 
been preserved : — * 

" Hebe lieth the body op Sir William Stone, Knt. 

“ As the Earth the 
Earth doth cover. 

So under this stone 
Lyes another ; 

Sir William Stone, 

Who long deceased, 

Ere the world’s love 
Him released ; 

So much it loved him. 

For they say, 

He answered Death 
Before his day ; 

But, ’tis not so ; 

For he was sought 
Of One that both him 
Made and bought. 

He remain'd 

The Great Lord's Treasurer, 

Who called for him 
At his pleasure. 

And received him. 

Yet be it said, 

Earth grieved that Heaven 
So Boon was paid, 

“ Here likewise lyes 
Inhumed in one bed. 

Dear Barbara, 

The weU’betoed Wife 
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Of this remembered Knight g 
Whose souls are fled 
From this dimure wide 
To everlasting life* 

Where no more change, 

J « Nor nO more Reparation, ' 4 

Shall make them Aye 
From their blest habitation. 

Grasse of levitie, 

Span in brevity. 

Flower’s felicity. 

Fire of misery, 

Wind’s stability, 
la mortality.” 

” Motley Lane," says good old Stow, “ is so called 
ttftt of Sweetness thereof, being very narrow and small 
dark, bat rather of often washing and sweeping 
to |ecg) it dean.” With all due respect to Stow, 
We suspect that the lane did not derive its name 
too t^ykuperiative cleanliness, but more probably 
ton honey being sold here in the times before sugar 
became common and honey alone was used by 
cooks Cor sweetening. 

On the site of All Hallows’ Church, destroyed 
in the tifceat Fire, a market was afterwards esta- 
blished. 

“ These be no monuments,” says Stow, “ in this 
church worth the noting ; I find that John Nor- 
man, 'Maior, 1453, was buried there. He gave to 
the topers his tenements on the north side of the 
said church ; they to allow for the beam light and 
lamp 13s. 4d. yearly, from this lane to the Standard. 

“This church hath the misfortune to have no be- 
quests to church or poor, nor to any publick use. 

“ There was a parsonage house before the Great 
Fire, but now the ground on which it stood is swal- 
lowed up by the market. The parish of St. Mary- 
le-Bow (to which it is united) hath received all 
the money paid for the site of the ground of the 
said parsonage.” 

AH Hallows’ Church was repaired and beautified 
at the cost of the parishioners in 1625. 

Lawrence Lane derives its name from the church 
of St Lawrence, at its north end. “Antiquities,” says 
Stow, “ in this lane I find none other than among 
many fair houses. There is one large inn for re- 
ceipt of travellers, called * Blossoms Inn,’ but cor- 
ruptly * Bosoms Inn/ and hath for a sign ‘ St. Law- 
rence, the Deacon,* in a border of blossoms or 
flowers.” This was one of the great City inns set 
apart for Charles V/s suite, when he came over to 
visit Henry VIII, in 1 522. At tie sign of “ St. 
Lawrence Bosoms” twenty beds and stabling for 
sixty horses were ordered. 

The curious old tract about Bankes and his 
trained horse was written under the assumed names 


of “ John Daado, the wier-drawer of Hadley, and 
Harrie Runt, head ostler of Besomes Inne,” which 
is probably the same place. 

St Lawrence Church is situate on the north side 
of Cateaton Street, M and is denominated,” says 
Maitland, “from its dedication to Lawrence, i 
Spanish saint, bom at Huesca, in the kingdom.^ 
Arragon; who, after having undeigone the .most 
grievous tortures, in the persecution under Valerian, 
the emperor, was cruelly broiled alive upon a grid- 
iron, with a slow fire, till he died, for his strict ad- 
herence to Christianity ; and the additional epithet 
of Jewry, from its situation among the Jews, was* 
conferred upon it, to distinguish it from the churd} 
of St Lawrence Pulteney, now demolished. 

“This church, which was anciently a rectory, 
being given by Hugo de Wickenbroke to Baliol 
College in Oxford, anno 1294, the rectory ceased; 
wherefore Richard, Bishop of London, converted the. 
same into a vicarage ; the advowson whereof still 
continues in the same college. This church sharing 
the common fate in 1666, it has since been beauti- 
fully rebuilt, and the parish of St Mary Magdalen, 
Milk Street, thereunto annexed.” The famous Sir 
Richard Gresham lies buried here, with the follow- 
ing inscription on his tomb : — 

“ Here lyeth the great Sir Richard Gresham, Knight, tome 
time Lord Moior of London ; and Audrey, his first wife, by 
whom he had issue, Sir John Gresham and Sir Thomas 
Gresham, Knights, William and Margaret ; which Sir Richard 
deceased the 20th day of February, An. Domini 1548, and 
the third yeere of King Edward the Sixth his Reigne, and 
Audrey deceased the 28th day of December, An. Dom. 1522.” 

There is also this epitaph : — 

“ Lo here the Lady Margaret North, 

In tombe and earth do lye ; 

Of husbands four the faithfull spouse. 

Whose fame shall never dye. 

One Andrew Franncis was the first. 

The second Robert hight, 

Suraamed Chartsey, Alderman ; 

Sir David Brooke, a knight. 

Was third. But he that passed all. 

And was in number fourth. 

And for his virtue made a Lord, 

Was called Sir Edward North. 

These altogether do I wish 
A joyful rising day ; 

That of the Lord and of his Christ, 

All honour they may say. 

Obiit 2 die Junii, An. Dom. f 575 ” 

In Ironmonger Lane, inhabited by ironmongers 
temp. Edward I., is Mercers’ Hall, an interesting 
building. 

The Mercers, though not formally incorporated 
till the 17th of Richard JL (1393), are traced back 
by Herbert as early as 117a. Soon afterwards 
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they are mentioned as patrons of one of die great Fits Theobald de Helles, built a chapel and hospital 
London Charities. In 1314, Robert Spencer, a of Augustine Friars close to Ironmonger Lone, 
mercer, was mayor. In 1296 the mercers joined Cheapside. The hospital was built on the site of 
tile company of merchant adventurers in esta- the house where Becket was bom. He was the son 
Wishing in Edward I.*s reign, a woollen manufao* of Gilbert Becket, citiien, mercer and portfOvft of 
ture in England, with a branch at Antwerp. In London, who was said to have been a Crusade, and 
Edward II. *s reign they are mentioned as “the to have married a fair Saracen, who had released 
Fraternity of Mercers,” and in 1406 (Henry I.) they him from prison, and who followed him to London, 
are styled in a charter, “ Brothers of St. Thomas knowing only the one English word “ Gilbert.” The 
h Becket” hospital, which was called “St. Thomas of Aeon,” 

Mercers were at first general dealers in all small from Becket’s mother having been bom at Acre, 
wares, including wigs, haberdashery, and even spices the ancient Ptolemais, was given to the Mercers' 
and drugs. They attended fairs and markets, and Fraternity by £>e Hilles and his wife, and Henry 
even sat on the ground to sell their wares— in fact, III. gave the master and twelve brothers gH the 
were little more than high-class pedlers. Thepoet land between St Clave's and Iranmongjter 
Gower talks of “ the depression of such mercerie.” which had belonged to two rich Jews, id etttoge 
In late times the silk trade formed the main feature their ground. In Henry V.'s reign Jhrt 
of their business; the greater use of silk beginning mercer Whittington, by his wealth and *+ 

about 1573. fleeted peat lustre on the Mercers' whp 

The mercers' first station, in Henry II.'s reign, at his death were left trustees of the cotfep} abd 
was hk that part of Cheap on the north side where almshouses founded by the immortal Richetd on 
Masters* Hall now stands, but they removed soon College Hill. The Company stiB preserve the 
afterwards Higher up on the south side. The part original ordinance of this charity with a curious 
of Cheapside between Bow Church and Friday picture of Whittington's death, and of the jtirst 
Sfreet became known as the Mercery. Here, in three wardens, Coventry, Grove, and Carpenter. 
frOnt of a large meadow called the “Crownsild,” In 1414, Thomas Falconer, mercer and mayor; 
they held their little stalls or standings from Soper's lent Henry V., towards his French wars, to* faitks 
Lane and the Standard. There were no houses upon jewels. * , 

as yet in this part of Cheapside. In 1329 William In 1513 Joan Bradbury, widow of ThonMMi- 
Eishtg, a, mercer, founded an hospital within Crip- bury, late Lord Mayor of London, left tha'Wj^dt 
plegate, for 100 pom: blind men, and became prior Mead (now New Bond Street), to th6 Wsoiik 

of his own institution. Company for charitable uses. In pursuance of the 

In 1351 (Edward III.), the Mercers grew jealous King’s grant on this occasion, the Bishop of Norwich 
of the Lombard merchants, and on Midsummer Day and others granted the Mercers’ Company 29 acres 
three mercers were sent to the Tower for attack- of land in Marylebone, 120 acres in Westminster, 
ing two Lombards in the Old Jewry. The mercers and St Giles, and St Martin Vin-the-Fields, of 
in this reign sold woollen clothes, but not silks, the annual value of ,£13 6s. 8d., and in part satisfac- 
In 1371, John Bames, mercer, mayor, gave a chest tion of the said ,£20 a year. The Company still 
with three locks, with 1,000 marks therein, to possess eight acres and a half of this old gift, 
be lent to younger mercers, upon sufficient pawn forming the north side of Long Acre and the ad- 
and for the use thereof. The grateful recipients were jacent streets, one of which bears the name of the 
merely to say “ De Profundis,” a Pater Noster, and Company. Mercer Street was described in a par- 
no more. This bequest seems to have started liamentary survey m 1650 to have long gardens 
among the Mercers the kindly practice of assisting reaching down to Cock and Pye Ditch, and the 
the young and struggling members of this Company, site of Seven Dials. In 1544 the three Greshams 
In the reign of Henry VI. the mercers had (at the time the twelve Companies were appealed 
become great dealers in silks and velvets, and had to) lent Henry VIII. upon mortgaged lands ,£1,673 
resigned to the haberdashers the sale of small articles 6s. 8d. In 1561, the wardens of the Mercers' Com- 
of dress. It is not known whether the mercers pany were summoned before the Queen’s Council 
bought their silks from the Lombards, or the Lon- for selling their velvets, satins, and damasks so dear; 
don silk-women, or whether they imported them as English coin was no longer base, and the old 
themselves, since many of the members of the Com- excuse for the former high charges was gone. - The 
pany were merchants. Mercers prudently bowed before the storm, promised 

Twenty years after the, murder of Becket, the reform, and begged her Majesty's Council to look 
murdered man's risteiywho had married Thomas after the Grocers. At this time the chief vendors of 
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ItaEar silks lived inCheapside, St Lawrence Jewry, whdm^he insurance was effected, should be at the 
SOd Old Jewry. rate of £30 for every £100 of subscription. It 

During the civil wars both King and Parliament was stipulated that subscribers must be in good 
bore heavily on the Mercers. In 1640 Charles I. and perfect health at the time of subscription. It 
half forced from them a loan of ,£3,030, and in was decided that all married men of the age of 
1643 the Parliament borrowed ,£6,500, and arms thirty years or under, might subscribe any sum from 
from the Company's armoury, valued at ,£ 88 . They ,£50 to £ 1,000 ; that all married men, not exceeding 
afterwards gave farther arms, valued at £71 13s. 4d., sixty years of age, might subscribe any sum not less 
and advanced as a second loan £3,200. The result than £50, and not exceeding £300. The Com- 
now beetle visible. In 1698, hoping to clear off pany’s prospectus further stipulates ( that no person 
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their debts, the Mercers' Company engaged in a that goes to sea, nor soldier that goes to the wars, 
ruinous insurance scheme, suggested by Dr. Asshe- shall be admitted to subscribe to have the benefit 
ton, a Kentish rector. It was proposed to grant of this proposal, in regard of the casualties and 
annuities of £30 per cent to clergymen’s widows accidents that they are more particularly liable to ' 
according to certain sums paid by their husbands. Moreover, it was provided that 1 in case it should 
44 Pledging the rents of their large landed estates happen that any man who had subscribed should 
as security for the fulfilment of their contracts with voluntarily make away with himself, or by any act 
usurers, the Mercers entered on business as life of his occasion his own death, either by duelling, 
assurance agents. Limiting the entire amount of or committing any crime whereby he should be 
subscription to £100,000, they decided that no sentenced to be put to death by justice; in any or 
person over sixty years of age should become a either of these cases his widow should receive no 
subscriber; that no subscriber should subscribe annuity, but upon delivering up the Company's 
less than £50 —i.e., should purchase a smaller con- bond, should have the subscription money paid 
tingent annuity than one of £15 ; that the annuity to her/ 

to every subscriber’s widow, or other person for 14 The Mercers’ operations soon gave rise to more 
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businesslike companies, specially created to secure were fixed too* high, and the Company had to sink 
the public against some of the calamitous cont to 1 8 per cent, and even this proved an insdlpcient 
sequences of death. In 1706, the Amicable Life reduction. In 1745 they were compelled to stop, 
Assurance Office*— usually, though, as the reader and, after several ineffectual struggles, to petition 
has seen, incorrectly, termed the First Life Insur- Parliament 
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ance Office — was established in imitation of the The petition showed that the Mercers were 
Mercers' Office. Two years later, the Second indebted more than ,£100,000. The annuities 
Society of Assurance, for the support of widows then out amounted to £ 7,620 per annum, and the 
and orphans, was opened in Dublin, which, like the subscriptions for future amounts reached £10,000 
Amicable, introduced numerous improvements upon .1 year ; while to answer these claims their present 
Dr. Assheton’s scheme, and was a Joint-Stock Life income only amounted to £4.10° per annum. 
Assurance Society, identical in its principles with, The Company was therefore empowered by Act of 
and similar in most of its details to, the modern Parliament, 4 George III., to issue new bonds and 
insurance companies, of which there were as many pay them off by a lottery, drawn in their own halt 
as one hundred and sixty in the year 1859.” This plan had the effect of completely retrieving 

Large sums were subscribed, but the annuities their afiairs, and restoring them again to prosperity. 
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Strype speaks of the mercers' shops situated on 
die south side of Cheapside as Ifeving been turned 
from mere sheds into handsome buildings four or 
five storeys high. 

Mercers' Hall and Chapel have a history of 
their own. On the rough suppression of monastic 
institutions, Henry VIII., gorged with plunder, 
granted to the Mercers’ Company for ^969 1 7s. 6d. 
the church of the college of St. Thomas Aeon’, 
the parsonage of St Mary Colechurch, and sundry 
premises in the parishes of St. Paul, Old Jewry, 
St Stephen, Walbrook, St. Martin, Ironmonger 
Lane, and St Stephen, Coleman Street. Imme- 
diately behind the great doors of the hospital and' 
Mercers' Hall stood the hospital church of St. 
Thbmas, and at the back were court-yards, cloisters, 
and gardens in a great wide enclosure east and 
west of Ironmonger Lane and the Old Jewry. 

St TM>mas’s Church was a large structure, pro- 
bably rich in monuments, though many of the 
illustrious mercers were buried in Bow Church, St. 
Pancras, Soper Lane, St Antholin's, Wading Street, 
and St Benet Sherehog. The church was bought 
chiefly by Sir Richard Gresham’s influence, and Stow 
tells US “it is now called Mercers' Chappell, and 
thereto is kept a free grammar school as of old time 
'Had been accustomed.” The original Mercers’ 
Chapel was a chapel toward the street in front of 
ttid w great old chapel of St Thomas,” and over it 
w*l Mercers’ Hall. Aggas’s plan of London (circa 
MjUib) shows it was a little above the Great Conduit 
of Cheapside. The small chapel was built by Sir 
Allen, mercer and mayor (1521), and he was 
burifed there ; but the Mercers removed this tomb 
into the hospital church, and divided the chapel 
into Shops. Grey, the founder of the hospital, was 
apprenticedto a bookseller who occupied one of 
these shops, and after the Fire of London he him- 
self carried on the same trade in a shop which was 
built on the same site. Before the suppression, 
the Mercers only occupied a shop of the present 
front, the modern Mercers’ Chapel standing, says 
Herbert, exactly on the site of part of the hospital 
church. 

The old hospital gate, which forms the present 
hospital entrance, had an image of St Thomas & 
Becket, but this was pulled down by Elizabethan 
fanatics. The interior of the chapel remains un- 
altered. There is a large ambulatory before it sup- 
ported by columns, and a stone staircase leads to 
the hall and court-rooms. The ambulatory con- 
tains the recumbent figure of Richard Fishbome, 
Mercer, dressed in a fur gown and ruff. He was 
a great benefactor to the Company, and died in 
1623 (James I.). 


Many eminent citizens were buried in St. 
Thomas’s, though most of the monuments had 
been defaced even in Stowes time. Among them 
were ten Mercer mayors and sheriffs, ten grocers 
(probably from Bucklersbury, their special locality), 
Sir Edward Shaw, goldsmith to Richard III., 
two Earls of Ormond, and Stephen Cavendish, 
draper and mayor (1362), whose descendants were 
ancestors of the ducal families of Cavendish and 
Devonshire. 

William Downer, of London, gent., by his last 
will, dated 26th June, 1484, gave orders for his 
body to be buried within the church of St. Thomas 
Aeon's, of London, in these terms : — “ So that every 
year, yearly for evermore, in their foresaid churche, 
at such time of the year as it shal happen me to 
dy, observe and keep an obyte, or an anniversary 
for my sowl, the sowles of my seyd wyfe, the sowles 
of my fader and moder, and al Christian sowles, 
with placebo and dirige on the even, and mass of 
requiem on the morrow following solemnly by note 
for evermore.” 

Previous to the suppression, Henry VIII. had 
permitted the Hospital of St Thomas of Aeon, 
which wanted room, to throw a gallery across Old 
Jewry into a garden which the master had pur- 
chased, adjoining the Grocers’ Hall, and in which 
Sir Robert Clayton afterwards built a house, of 
which we shall have to speak in its place. The 
gallery was to have two windows, and in the 
winter a light was ordered to be burned there for 
the comfort of passers-by. In 1536, Henry VIII. 
and his queen, Jane Seymour, stood in the Mercers’ 
Hall, then newly built, and saw the “ marching 
watch of the City” most bravely set out by its 
founder, Sir John Allen, mercer and mayor, and 
one of the Privy Council. * 

In the reign of James I., Mercers’ Chapel became 
a fashionable place of resort ; gallants and ladies 
crowded there to hear the sermons of the learned 
Italian Archbishop of Spalatro, in Dalmatia, one of 
the few prize converts to Protestantism. In 1617 
we look in and find among his auditors the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, the Lord Chancellor, the 
Earls of Arundel and Pembroke, and Lords Zouch 
and Compton. The chapel continued for many 
years to be used for Italian sermons preached to 
English merchants who had resided abroad, and 
who partly defrayed the expense. The Mercers’ 
School was first held in the hospital and then re- 
moved to the mercery. 

The present chapd front in Cheapside is the 
central part alone of the front built after the Great 
Fire. Correspondent houses, five storeys high, 
formerly gave breadth and effect to the whole maa* 
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Old views represent shops on each side with un- 
sashed windows. The first floors have stone 
balconies, and over the central window of each 
room is the bust of a crowned virgin. It hgis a 
large doorcase, enriched with two genii above, in 
the act of mantling the Virgin’s head, the Company’s 
cognomen displayed upon the keystone of the arch. 
Above is a comice, with brackets, sustaining a small 
gallery, from which, on each side, arise Doric 
pilasters, supporting an entablature of the same 
order; between the intercolumns and the central 
window are the figures of Faith and Hope, in 
niches, between whom, in a third niche of the en- 
tablature, is Charity, sitting with her three children. 
The upper storey has circular windows and other 
enrichments. 

The entrance most used is in Ironmonger Lane, 
where is a small court, with offices, apparently the 
site of the ancient cloister, and which leads to the 
principal building. The hall itself is elevated us 
anciently, and supported by Doric columns, the 
space below being open one side and forming an 
extensive piazza, at the extremity whereof is the 
chapel, which is neatly planned, wainscoted, and 
paved with black and white marble. A high flight 
of stairs leads from the piazza to the hall, which is 
a very lofty apartment, handsomely wainscoted 
and ornamented with Doric pilasters, and various 
carvings in compartments. 

In the hall, besides the transaction of the Com- 
pany’s business, the Gresham committees are held, 
which consist of four aldermen, including the Lord 
Mayor pro tempore, and eight of the City corpora- 
tion, with whom are associated a select number 
of the assistants of the Mercers. In this hall also 
the British Fishery Society, and other corporate 
bodies, were formerly accustomed to hold their 
meetings. 

The chief portraits in the hall are those of Sir 
Thomas Gresham (original), a fanciful portrait of 
Sir Richard Whittington, a likeness of Count 
Tekeli (the hero of the old opera), Count Paning- 
ton ; Dean Colet (the illustrious friend of Erasmus, 
and the founder of St. Paul’s school) ; Thomas 
Papillon, Master of the Company in 1698, who 
left £1,000 to the Company, to relieve any of 
his family that ever came to want ; and Rowland 
Wynne, Master of the Company in 1675. Wynne 
gave ^400 towards the repairing of the hall after 
the Great Fire. 

In Stxype’s time (1720), the Mercers’ Company 
gave away ^£3,000 a year in charity. In 1745 
Company’s money legacies amounted to j£z 1,699 
5a. 9 d., out of which the Company paid annually 
£573 17s. . 40 - 19 i 8 3*. the lapsed legacies of 


the Company became the subject of a Chancery 
suit; the result was that money is now lent to 
liverymen or freemen of the Company requiring 
assistance in sums of ;£ioo, and not exceeding 
^500, for a term, without interest, but only upon 
approved security. 

The present Mercers’ School, which is but lately 
finished, is a very elegant stone structure, adjoining 
St. Michael’s Church, College Hill, on the rite off 
Whittington’s Almshouses, which had been removed 
to Highgate to make room for it. 

The school scholarship is in the gift of the 
Mercers’ Company, and it must not be forgotten 
that Caxton, die first great English printer, was a 
member of this livery. 

Subsequently to the Great Fire, says Herbert, 
there was some discussion with Parliament on re- 
building the Mercers’ School on the former rite of 
St Mary Colechureh. That site, however, was 
ultimately rejected, and by the Rebuilding Act, 22 
Charles II. (1670), it was expressly provided that 
there should be a plot of ground, on the western 
side of the Old Jewry, “ set apart for the MctfQOQt* 
School.” Persons who remember the building, 
says Herbert, describe it whilst here as an old* 
fashioned house for the masters’ residence, with 
projecting upper storeys, a low, spacious building 
by the side of it for the schoolroom, and an sum 
behind it for a playground, the whole being situate 
on the west side of the Old Jewry, about forty yards 
from Cheapside. * 

The great value of ground on the above spot, and 
a desire to widen, as at present, the entrance to the 
Old Jewry, occasioned the temporary removal of 
the Mercers* School, in 1787, to No. 13, Budge 
Row, about thirty yards from Dowgate Hitt (a 
house of the Company’s, which was afterwards 
burnt down). In 1804 it was again temporarily 
removed to No. 20, Red Lion Court, Wading 
Street ; and from thence, in 1808, to its present 
situation on College Hill. The latter premises 
were hired by the Company, at the rent of ;£i20, 
and the average expense of the school was 
^677 is. id. The salary of the master is £200, 
and ^£50 gratuity, with a house to live in, rent and 
taxes free. Writing, arithmetic, and merchant's ac- 
counts were added to the Greek and L a tin classics^ 
in 1804 ; and a writing-master was engaged, who 
has a salary of j£iao, and a gratuity of ;£ao, bat 
no house. There are two exhibitions belonging to 
the school. 

With the Mercers’ Hospital, in the Middle Ages, 
many curious old City customs were connected* 
The customary devotions of the new Lord Mayor, aft 
St Thomas of Aeon Church, in the Catholic tunes, 
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identify themselves in point of locality with the 
Mercers’ Company, and are to be ranked amongst 
that Company's observances. Strype has described 
these, from an ancient MS. he met with on the 
subject The new Lord Mayor, it states, “ after 
dinner? on his inauguration day (the ceremony 
would have suited much better before dinner in 
modem days), “ was wont to go from his house to 
the Church of St. Thomas of Aeon, those of his 
livery going before him ; and the aldermen in like 
manner being there met together, they came to the 
Church of St Paul, whither, when they were come, 
namely, in the middle place between the body of 
the church, between two little doors, they were 
wont to pray for the soul of the Bishop of London. 
William Norman, who was a great benefactor to 
the City, in obtaining the confirmation of their 
liberties from William the Conqueror, a priest 
saying the office De Profundis (called a dirge) ; 
and from thence they passed to the churchyard, 
where Thomas & Becket’s parents were buried, and 
there, near their tomb, they said also, for all the 
faithful deceased, De Profundis again. The City 
procession thence returned through Cheapside 
Market, sometimes with wax candles burning (if it 
was late), to the said Church Sanctse Thomae, and 
there the mayor and aldermen offered single pence, 
which being done, every one went to his home.” 

On all saints' days, and various other festivals, 
the mayor with his family attended at this same 
Church of St Thomas, and the aldermen also, 
and those that were “ of the livery of the mayor, 
with the honest men of the mysteries,” in their 
several habits, or suits, from which they went to 
St Paul’s to hear vespers. On the Feast of 
Innocents they heard vespers at St. Thomas’s, and 
on the morrow mass and vespers. 

The Mercers’ election cup, says Timbs, of early 
sixteenth century work, was silver-gilt, decorated 
with fret-work and female busts ; the feet, flasks ; 
and on the cover is the popular legend of an 
unicorn yielding its horn to a maiden. The whole 
is enamelled with coats of arms, and these lines — 

“To elect the Master of the Mercerie hither am I sent, 

And by Sir Thomas Leigh for the same intent.” 

The Company also possess a silver-gilt wagon 
and tun, covered with 'arabesques and enamels, of 
sixteenth century work. The hall was originally 
decorated with carvings ; the main stem of deal, 
the fruit, flowers, &c., of lime, pear, and beech. 
These becoming worm-eaten, were long since re- 
moved from the panelling and put aside ; but they 
have been restored by Mr. Henry Crace, who thus 
describes the process : 


“ The carving is of the same colour as when 
taken down. I merely washed it, and with a 
gimlet bored a number of holes in the back, and 
into every projecting piece of fruit and leaves on 
the face, and placing the whole in a long trough, 
fifteen inches deep, 1 covered it with a solution 
prepared in the following manner : — I took sixteen 
gallons of linseed oil, with 2 lbs. of litharge, finely 
ground, 1 lb. of camphor, and 2 lbs. of red lead, 
which I boiled for six hours, keeping it stirred, 
that every ingredient might be perfectly incor- 
porated. I then dissolved 6 lbs. of bees’-wax in a 
gallon of spirits of turpentine, and mixed the whole, 
while warm, thoroughly together. 

“ In this solution the carving remained for twenty- 
four hours. When taken out, I kept the face 
downwards, that the oil might soak down to the 
face of the carving ; and on cutting some of the 
wood nearly nine inches deep, I found it had 
soaked through, for not any of the dust was blown 
out, as I considered it a valuable medium to form 
a substance for the future support of the wood. 
This has been accomplished, and, as the dust 
became saturated with the oil, it increased in bulk, 
and rendered the carving perfectly solid.” 

The Company is now governed by a master, three 
wardens, and a court of thirty-one or more assist- 
ants. The livery fine is 53s. 4d. The Mercers' 
Company, though not by any means the most 
ancient of the leading City companies, takes pre- 
cedence of all. Such anomalous institutions are the 
City companies, that, curious to relate, the present 
body hardly includes one mercer among them. Tn 
Henry VIII.'s reign the Company (freemen, he use- 
holders, and livery) amounted to fifty-three persons; 
in 1701 it had almost quadrupled. Strype (1754) 
only enumerates fifty-two mayor* who had been 
mercers, from 1214 to 1701 ; this is below the 
mark. Halkins over-estimates the mercer mayors 
as ninety-eight up to 1708. Few monarchs have 
been mercers, yet Richard II. was. a free brother, 
and Queen Elizabeth a free sister. 

Half our modem nobility have sprung from the 
trades they now despise. Many of the great 
mercers became the founders of noble houses ; for 
mstance—-Sir John Coventry (1425), ancestor of the 
present Earl of Coventiy; Sir Geoffrey Bullen, 
grandfather of Queen Elizabeth; Sir William Hollis, 
ancestor of the Earls of Clare. From Sir Richard 
Dormer (1542) sprang the Lords Dormer; from 
Sir Thomas Baldry (1523) the Lords Kensington 
(Rich) ; from Sir Thomas Seymour (1527) the Dukes 
of Somerset; from Sir Baptist Hicks, the great 
mercer of James I., who built Hicks 1 Hall, on 
Cletkcnwell Green, sprang the Viscounts Camden ; 



Guildhall.] 


LONDON'S HOTEL DE VJLLE. 


from Sir Rowland Hill, the Lords Hill; from James 
Butler (Henry II.) the Earls of Ormond; from Sir 
Geoffrey Fielding, Privy Councillor to Henry II. 
and Richard I., the Earls of Denbigh. 

The costume of the Mercers became fixed about 
the reign of Charles I. The master and wardens 
led the civic processions, “faced in furs,” with 
the lords ; the livery followed in gowns faced with 
satins, the livery of all other Companies wearing 
facings of fringe. 

“ In Ironmonger Lane,” says Stow, giving us a 
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glimpse of old London, “is the small parish church 
of St Martin, called Pomary, upon what occasion 
certainly I know not ; but it is supposed to be of 
apples growing where now houses are lately builded, 
for myself have seen the large void places there." 
The church was repaired in the year 1629. Mr. 
Stoddet left 40s. for a sermon to be preached on 
St James's Day by an unbeneficed minister, in 
commemoration of the deliverance in the year 1588 
(Armada) ; and 50s. more to the use of the poor of 
the same parish, to be paid by the Ironmonger*. 
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Thf Guildhall — the mean-looking Hotel de Ville 
of London — was originally (says Stow) situated 
more to the east side of Aldermanbury, to which it 
gave name. Richard de Reynere, a sheriff in the 
reign of Richard I. (1189), gave to the church of 
St. Mary, at Osney, near Oxford, certain ground 
rents in Aldermanbury, as appears by an entry 
in the Register of the Court of Hustings of the 
Guildhall. In Stow’s time the Aldermanbury hall 
had been turned into a carpenter’s yard. 

The present Guildhall (which the meanest 
Flemish city would despise) was “builded new,” 
whatever that might imply, according to our 
venerable guide, in 1411 (12th of Henry IV.), by 
Thomas Knoles, the mayor, and his brethren the 
aldermen, and “ from a little cottage it grew into a 
great house.” The expenses were defrayed by 
benevolences from the City Companies, and ten 
years’ fees, fines, and amercements. Henry V. 
granted the City free passages for four boats and 
four carts, to bring lime, ragstone, and freestone 
for the works. In the first year of Henry VI., 
when the citizens were every day growing richer 
and more powerful, the illustrious Whittington's 
executors gave ^35 to pave the Great Hall with 
Pufbeck stone. They also blazoned some of the 
windows of the hall, and the Mayor’s Court, with 
Whittington's escutcheon^. 

A few years afterwards one of the porches, the 
Mayor’s Chamber, and the Council Chamber were 
built In 1501 (Henry VIL), Sir John Shaw, mayor, 


knighted on Bosworth Field, built the kitchens, since 
which time the City feasts, before that held at Mer- 
chant Taylors’ and Grocers’ Hall, were annually held 
here. In 1505, Sir Nicholas Alwin, mayor in 
1499, left j£73 6s. 8d. to purchase tapestry for 
“ gaudy ” days at the Guildhall. In 1614 a new 
Council Chamber, with a second room over it was 
erected, at an outlay of £ 1 , 740. 

In the Great Fire, when all the roots and out- 
buildings were destroyed, an eye-witness describes 
Guildhall itself still standing firm, probably because 
it was framed with solid oak. 

Mr. Vincent, a minister, in his “ God’s Terrible 
Voice in the City," printed in the year 1667, says : 
“ And amongst other things that night, the sight 
of Guildhall was a fearful spectacle, which stood 
the whole body of it together in view for several 
hours together, after the fire had taken it, without 
flames (I suppose because the timber was such solid 
oake), like a bright shining coal, as if it had been 
a palace of gold, or a great building of burnished 
brass." 

Pepys has some curious notes about the new 
Guildhall. 

“Sir Richard Ford," he says, “tells me, speaking Of 
the new street ” — the present King Street — »“ that hi 
to be made from Guildhall down to Cheapride^ d^t 
the ground is already, most of it, bought; and wife 
me of one particular, of a man that hath A pMfeffe'feff 
ground lying in the veiy xmddle 0 f the 
must be ; which, when the stoat is out hut of it 
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there will remain ground enough of each side to 1829, were divided into eight portions by projecting 
build a house to front the street He demanded clusters of columns. Above the dados were two 
seven hundred pounds for the ground, and to be windows of the meanest and most debased Gothic, 
excused paying anything for the melioration of the Several of the large windows were blocked up 
rest of his ground that he was to keep. The Court 
consented to give him ^700, only not to abate him 
the consideration, which the man denied ; but told 
them, and so they agreed, that he would excuse the 
City the ^700, that he might have the benefit of 
the melioration without paying anything for it So 
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with tasteless monuments. The blockings of the 
friezes were sculptured ; large guideron shields were 
blazoned with the arms of the principal City com- 
panies. The old mediceval open timber-work roof 
had been swallowed up by the Great Fire, and in lieu 
of it there was a poor attic storey, and a flat panelled 


much some will get by having the City burned. 
Ground, by this means, that was not fourpence a 
foot afore, will now, when houses are built, be worth 
fifteen shillings a foot.” 

In the “ Calendar of State Papers ” (Charles II., 
February, 1667), we find notice that “ the Committee 
of the Common Council of London for making the 
new street called King Street, between Guildhall 
and Cheapside, will sit twice a week at Guildhall, 
to treat with persons concerned ; enquiry to be 
made by jury, according to the Act for Rebuilding 
the City, of the value of land of such persons as 
refuse to appear.” 

The Great Hall is 153 feet long, 50 feet broad» 
and about 55 feet high. The interior tides, in 


ceiling, by some attributed to Wren. At each end 
of the hall was a large pointed window ; the east 
one blazoned with the royal arms, and the stars 
and jewels of the English orders of knighthood; 
the west with the City arms and supporters. At 
the east end of the hall (the ancient dais) was a 
raised enclosed platform, for holding the > Court of 
Hustings and taking the poll at elections, and other 
purposes. The panelled wainscoting (in the old 
churchwarden taste) was separated into compart- 
ments by fluted Corinthian pilasters. OvW th e se 
was a range of ancient canopied niches in Carved 
st6ne, vulgarly imitated by modem irork dn 
west side. Our old friends Gog and MhMft 
Dance’s improvement*, stood on beadtall* « 4 jo«W 
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a balcony over the entrance to the interior courts, 
and were removed to brackets on each side the 
great west window. 

Stow describes the statues over the great south 
porch of King Henry VI.’s time as bearing the 
following emblems : the tables of the Command- | 
ments, a whip, a sword, and a pot By their ancient | 
habits and the coronets on their heads, he presumed 
them to be the statues of benefactors of London. . 
The statue of our Saviour had disappeared, but the ' 


Stow, in relation to the Guildhall statues, and 
to the general demolition of “images ” that occurred 
in his time, states, “these verses following ” were 
made about 1560, by William Elderton, an attorney 
in the Sheriffs Court at Guildhall 

“ Though most the Images be pulled downe, 

And none be thought remain in Towns, 

1 am sure there be in London yet 
Seven images, such, and in such ft place 
As few oV none I think will hit, 



THE CRYPT OK GUILDHALL (see page 386). 


two bearded figures remaining, he conjectured, 
were good Bishop William and the Conqueror him- 
self. Four lesser figures, two on each side the 
porch, seemed to be noble and pious ladies, one 
of them probably the Empress Maud, another 
the good Queen Philippa, who once interceded for 
the City. These figures were taken down during 
Dance's injudicious alterations in 1789. They lay 
neglected in a cellar until Alderman Boydell ob- 
tained leave of the Corporation to give them to 
Banks, the sculptor, who had taste enough to appre- 
ciate the simple earnestness of the Gothic work. At 
his death they were given again to the City. These 
figures were removed from the old screen in 1865, 
aad were not replaced in the new one# 


Yet every day they show their face ; 

And thousands, see them every yeare, 

But few, I thinke, can tell me where ; 

Where Jesus Christ aloft doth stand, 

Law and Learning on either liand, 

Discipline in the Devil’s necke, 

And hard by her are three direct ; 

There Justice \ Fortitude , and Temperance stand ; 
Where find ye the like in all this Land?” 

The true renovation of this great City hall com* 
menced in the year 1864, when Mr. Horace Jone^ 
the architect to the City of London, was entrusted 
with the erection of an open oak roof, with * 
central louvre and tapering metal spire. The new 
roof is as nearly as possible framed to resemble the 
roof destroyed in the Great Fire. Matty southern 
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windows have been re-opened, and layer after layer 
of plaster and cement scraped from the internal 
architectural ornamentation. The southern win- 
dows have been fitted with stained glass, de- 
signed by Mr. F. Halliday, the subjects being — the 
grant of the Charter, coining money, the death of 
Wat Tyler, a royal tournament, &c. The new roof 
is of oak, with rather a high pitch, lighted by sixteen 
dormers, eight on each side. The height from the 
pavement to the under-side of the ridge is 89 feet, 
the total length is 152 feet ; and there are eight bays 
and seven principals. The roof, which does great 
credit to Mr. Jones, is double-lined oak and deal, 
slated. The hall is lighted by sixteen gaseliers. 
A screen, with dais or hustings at the east end, is 
of carved oak. There is a minstrels' gallery and 
a new stone floor with coloured bands. 

The fine crypt under the Guildhall was, till its 
restoration in the year 1851, a mere receptacle for 
the planks, benches, and trestles used at the City 
banquets. 

“ This crypt is by far the finest and most exten- 
sive undercroft remaining in London, and is a true 
portion of the ancient hall (erected in 1411) which 
escaped the Great Fire of 1666. It extends half 
the length beneath the Guildhall, from east to 
west, and is divided nearly equally by a wall, having 
an ancient pointed door. The crypt is divided 
into aisles by clustered columns, from which spring 
the stone-ribbed groins of the vaulting, composed 
partly of chalk and stone, the principal inter- 
sections being covered with carved bosses of flowers, 
heads, and shields. The north and south aisles 
had formerly mullioned windows, long walled up. 
At the eastern end is a fine Early English arched 
entrance, in fair preservation; and in the south- 
eastern angle is an octangular recess, which for- 
merly was ceiled by an elegantly groined roof, 
height thirteen feet. The vaulting, with four centred 
arches, is very striking, and is probably some of 
the earliest of the sort, which seems peculiar to this 
country. Though called the Tudor arch, the time 
of its introduction was Lancastrian (see Weale’s 
4 London/ p. 159). In 1851 the stone-work was 
rubbed down and cleaned, and the clustered shafts 
and capitals were repaired; and on the visit of 
Queen Victoria to Guildhall, July 9, 1851, a ban- 
quet was served to Her Majesty and suite in this 
crypt, which was characteristically decorated for 
the occasion. Opposite the north entrance is a 
large antique bowl of Egyptian red granite, which 
was presented to the Corporation by Major Cook- 
son, in 1802, as a memorial of the British achieve- 
ments in Egypt” (Timbs.) 

V “ There was something very picturesque, 0 says 


Brayley, “ in the old Guildhall entrance. On each 
side of the flight of steps was an octangular 
turreted gallery, balustraded, having an office in 
each, appropriated to the hall-keeper; these galleries 
assumed the appearance of arbours, from being 
each surrounded by six palm-trees in iron-work, the 
foliage of which gave support to a large balcony, 
having in front a dock (with three dials) elabo- 
rately ornamented, and underneath a representa- 
tion of the sun, resplendent with gilding; the 
clock-frame was of oak. At the angles were the 
cardinal virtues, and on the top a curious figure of 
Time, with a young child in his arms. On brackets 
to the right and left of the balcony were the 
gigantic figures of Gog and Magog, as before-men- 
tioned, giving, by their vast size and singular 
costume, an unique character to the whole. At 
the sides of the steps, under the hall-keeper's office, 
were two dark cells, or cages, in which unruly 
apprentices were occasionally confined, by order of 
the City Chamberlain ; these were called * Little 
Ease,’ from not being of sufficient height for a big 
boy to stand upright in them." 

The Gog and Magog, those honest giants of 
Guildhall who have looked down on many a good 
dinner with imperturbable self-denial, have been the 
unconscious occasion of much inkshed. Who did 
they represent, and were they really carried about in 
Lord Mayor’s Shows, was discussed by many gene- 
rations of angry antiquaries. In Strype's time, 
when there were pictures of Queen Anne, King 
William and his c onsort Mary, at the east end of 
the hall, the two pantomime giants of renown 
stood by the steps going up to the Mayor's ( Vurt. 
The one holding a poleaxe with a spiked ball, 
Strype considered, represented a Briton ; the other, 
with a halbert, he opined to be*a Saxon. Both of 
them wore garlands. What was denied to great 
and learned was disclosed to the poor and simple. 
Hone, the bookseller, or one of his writers, came 
into possession of a little guide-book sold to visitors 
to the Guildhall in 1741 ; this set Mr. Fairholt, a 
most diligent antiquary, on the right track, and he 
soon settled the matter for ever. Gog and Magog 
were really Corineus and Gogmagog. The former, 
a companion of Brutus the Trojan, killed, as the 
story goes, Gog-magog, the aboriginal giant 

Our sketch of City pageants has already shown 
that two hundred years ago giants named Cori- 
neus and Gogmagog (which ought to have put 
our antiquaries earlier on the right scent) formed 
part of the procession. In 167a Thomas Jordan, 
the City poet, in his own account of the cere- 
monial, especially mentions two giants fifteen 
feet high, in two several chariots, * talking 
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taking tobacco as they ride along,” to the great 
admiration and delight of the spectators. “ At the 
conclusion of the show,” says the writer, “they 
are to be set up in Guildhall, where they may be 
daily seen all the year, and, I hope, never to be 
demolished by such dismal violence (the Great Fire) 
as happened to their predecessors.” These giants 
of Jordan’s, being built of wickerwork and paste- 
board, at last fell to decay. In 1706 two new and 
more solid giants of wood were carved for the 
City by Richard Saunders, a captain in the trained 
band, and a carver, in King Street, Cheapside. In 
1837, Alderman Lucas being mayor, copies of 
these giants walked in the show, turning their 
great painted heads and goggling eyes, to the 
delight of the spectators. The Guildhall giant*, 
as Mr. Fairholt has shown, with his usual honest 
industry, are mentioned by many of our caily poets, 
dramatists, and writers, as Shirley, facetious Bishop 
Corbet, George Wither, and Ned Ward. In Hone’s 
time City children visiting Guildhall used to be 
told that every day when the giants heard the clock 
strike twel\e they came down to dinner. Mr. 
Fairholt, in his “Gog and Magog” (1859), has 
shown by many examples how professional giants 
(protectors or destroyers of lives) are still common 
in the annual festivals of half the great towns of 
Flanders and of France. 

In the middle of the last century, says Mr. Fair- 
holt, in his “ Gog and Magog,” the Guildhall was 
occupied by shopkeepers, after the fashion of our 
bazaars ; and one Thomas Boreman, bookseller, 
“near the Giants, in Guildhall,” published, in 1741, 
two very small volumes of their “ gigantick history,” 
in which he tells us that as Corineus and Gogmagog 
were two brave giants, who nicely valued their 
honour, and exerted their whole strength and force 
in defence of their liberty and country, so the City 
of London, by placing these their representatives 
in their Guildhall, emblematically declare that they 
will, like mighty giants, defend the honour of their 
country and liberties of this their city, which excels 
all others as much as those huge giants exceed in 
stature the common bulk of mankind. 

The author of this little volume then gives his 
version of the tale of the encounter, “wherein the 
giants were all destroyed, save Goemagog, the 
Hugest among them, who, being in height twelve 
cubits, was reserved alive, that Corineus might try 
his strength with him in single combat. Corineus 
desired nothing more than such a match ; but the 
old giant, in a wrestle, caught him aloft and broke 
three of his ribs. Upon this, Corineus, being des- 
perately enraged, collected all his strength, heaved 
up Goemagog by main force, and bearing him on 


his shoulders to the next high rock, threw him 
headlong, all shattered, into the sea, and left his 
name on the cliff, which has ever since been called 
Lan-Goemagog, that is to say, the Giant’s Leap. 
Thus perished Goemagog, commonly called Gog* 
magog, the last of the giants.” 

The early popularity of this tale is testified by 
its occurrence in the curious history of the Fitz- 
Warines, composed, in the thirteenth century, in 
Anglo-Norman, no doubt by a writer who resided 
on the Welsh border, and who, m describing a 
visit paid by William the Conqueror there, speaks 
of that sovereign asking the history of a burnt and 
mined town, and an old Briton thus giving it him : 
—“None inhabited these parts except very foul 
people, great giants, whose king was called Goe- 
magog. These heard of the arrival of Brutus, and 
went out to encounter him, and at last all the 
giants were killed except Goemagog." 

Dance’s entrance to the courts was made exactly 
opposite the grand south entrance. Four large 
tasteless cenotaphs, more fit for the Pantheon of 
London, St. Paul’s, than for anywhere else, are 
erected in Guildhall — to the north, those of Beck- 
ford, the Earl of Clarendon, and Nelson ; on the 
south, that of William Pitt. 

The monument to Beckford, the bold opposer 
of the arbitrary measures of a mistaken court and 
a misguided Parliament, is by Moore, a sculptor 
who lived in Berners Street It represents the 
alderman in the act of delivering the celebrated 
speech which is engraved on the pedestal, and 
which, as Horace Walpole (who delighted in the 
mischief) says, made the king uncertain whether to 
sit still and silent, or to pick up his robes and 
hurry into his private room. At the angles of the 
pedestal are two female figures, Liberty and Com* 
merce, mourning for the alderman. 

The monument of the Earl of Chatham, by 
Bacon (executed in 1782 for 3,000 guineas), is of 
a higher style than Beckford’s, and, like its com- 
panion, it is a period of political excitement turned 
into stone. If it were the custom to delay the 
erection of statues to eminent men twenty yean 
after their death, how many would ever be erected? 
The usual cold allegory, in this instance, is atoned 
for by some dignity of mind. The great eaxt (4 
Roman senator, of course), his left hand on a helm, 
is placing his right hand affectionately on the 
plump shoulders of Commerce, who, as a blushing 
young dkbutantc, is being presented to him by dm 
City of London, who wears a mural crown, f* ©• 
bably because London has no walls. In dm 
foreground is the sculptor’s everlasting BritWttS% 
seated on her small but serviceable steady dm lic% 
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and receiving into h& capacious lap the contents 
of a cornucopia of Plenty, poured into it by four 
children, who represent the four quarters of the 
world. The inscription was written by Burke. 

Nelson's fame is very imperfectly honoured by a 
pile of allegory, erected in 1811 by the entirely 
forgotten Mr. James Smith, for £4,442 7s. 4d. 
This deplorable mass of stone consists of a huge 
figure of Neptune looking at Britannia, who is 
mournfully contemplating a very small profile relief 
of the departed hero, on a small dusty medallion 
about the size of a maid-servant’s locket To 
crown all this tame stuff there are some flags and 
trophies, and a pyramid, on which the City of 
London (female figure) is writing the words “ Nile, 
Copenhagen, Trafalgar.” With admirable taste the 
sculptor, who knew what his female figures were, 
has turned the City of London with her back to 
the spectator. At the base of this absurd monu- 
ment two sailors watch over a bas-relief of the 
battle of Trafalgar, which certainly no one of taste 
would steal. The inscription is from the florid 
pen of Sheridan. 

Facing his father, the gouty old Roman of the 
true rock, stands William Pitt, lean, arrogant, and 
with the nose “on which he dangled the Oppo- 
sition” sufficiently prominent. It was the work of 
J. G. Bubb, and was erected in 1812, at a cost of 
^4,078 17s. 3d.; and a pretty mixture of the Greek 
Pantheon and the English House of Commons it is ! 
t Pitt stands on a rock, dressed as Chancellor of 
the Exchequer ; below him are Apollo and Mercury, 
to represent Eloquence and Learning ; and a 
woman on a dolphin, who stands for — what does 
Our reader think ? — National Energy. In the fore- 
ground is what guide-books call “ a majestic figure ” 
of Britannia, calmly holding a hot thunderbolt and 
a cold trident, and riding side-saddle on a sea-horse. 
The inscription is by Canning. The statue of 
Wellington, by Bell, cost ,£4,966 10s. 

* The Court of Aldermen is a richly-gilded room 
with a stucco ceiling, painted with allegorical figures 
of the hereditary virtues of the City of London — 
Justice* Prudence, Temperance, and Fortitude— 
by that over-rated painter, Hogarth's father-in-law, 
Sir James Thornhill, who was presented by the 
Corporation with a gold cup, value ,£225 7s. In 
the cornices are emblazoned the arms of all the 
mayors since 1780 (the year of the Gordon riots). 
Each alderman's chair bean his name and arms. 

The apartment, says a writer in Knight’s “Lop- 
don,” as its name tells us* is used for the sittings 
of the Court of Aldermen, who, in judicial matters, 
form die bench of magistrates for the City, find 
in their more directly corporate capacity tty the] 


validity of ward elections, and claims to freedom; 
who admit and swear brokers, superintend prisons, 
order prosecutions, and perform a variety of other 
analogous duties ; a descent, certainly, from the high 
position of the ancient “ealdormen,” or superior 
Saxon nobility, from whom they derive their name 
and partly their functions. They were called 
“ barons ” down to the time of Henry I., if, as is 
probable, the latter term in the charter of that king 
refers to the aldermen. A striking proof of the 
high rank and importance of the individuals so 
designated is to be found in the circumstance that 
the wards of London of which they were aldermen 
were, in some cases at least, their own heritable 
property, and as such bought and sold and trans- 
ferred under particular circumstances. Thus, the 
aldermanry of a ward was purchased, in 1279, by 
William Faryngdon, who gave it his own name, and 
in whose family it remained upwards of eighty 
years ; and in another case the Knighten Guild 
| having given the lands and soke of what is now 
called Portsoken Ward to Trinity Priory, the prior 
became, in consequence, alderman, and so the 
matter remained in Stow’s time, who beheld the 
prior of his day riding in procession with the mayor 
and aldermen, only distinguished from them by 
wearing a purple instead of a scarlet gown. 

Each of the twentresix wards into which the City 
is divided elects ones, vierman, with the exception ot 
Cripplegate Withiafiticj Cripplcgatc Without, which 
together send butfcicfc ; add to them an alderman 
for Southwark, orAp it is sometimes called, Bridge 
Ward Without, and'we have the entire number of 
twenty-six, including the mayor. They are (keted 
for life at ward-motes, by such householders as 
are at the same time freemen, and paying not less 
than thirty shillings to the local taxes. The fine 
for the rejection of the office is £500. Generally 
speaking, the aldermen consist of those persons 
who, as common councilmen, have won the good 
opinion of their fellows, and who -arc presumed to 
be fitted for the higher offices. 

Talking of the ancient aldermen, Kemble, in 
his learned work, “The Saxons in England,” 
says:— “The new constitution introduced by 
Cnut reduced the ealdorman to a subordinate . 
position. Over several counties was now placed 
one eorl, or earl, in the northern sense a jari, 
with power analogous to that of the Frankish 
dukes. The word ealdorman itself was used by 
the Danes to denote a class — gentle indeed* but 
vety inferior to the princely officers who had 
previously borne that title. It is under Cnut, and 
the following Danish kings, that we gradually lose 
sight of the old ealdormen. The king rules by hi* 
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earls and his huscarlas, and the ealdormen vanish 
from the counties. From this time the king's 
writs are directed to the earl, the bishop, and the 
sheriff of the county, but in no one of them does 
the title of the caldorman any longer occur 3 while 
those sent to the towns are directed to the bishop 
and the portgerdfa, or prefect of the city. Gradually 
the old title ceases altogether, except in the cities, 
m here it denotes an inferior judicature, much as 
it does among ourselves at the present day." 

“The courts for the City” in Stow’s time were : — 
“ 1. The Court of Common Council. 2. The Court 
of the Lord Maioi, and his brethren the Aldermen. 
3. The Court of Hustings. 4. The Court of 
Orphans. 5. The Court of the Sheriffs. 6. The 
Court of the Wardmote. 7. The Court of Hall- 
mote. 8. The Court of Requests, commonly called 
the Court of Conscience. 9. The Chamberlain’s 
Court for Apprentices, and making them tree." 

In the Court of Exchequer, formerly the Court of 
King’s Bench (where the Mayor’s Court is still 
held), Stow describes one of the windows put up 
by Whittington s executors, as containing a blazon 
of the mayor, seated, in parti-coloured habit, and 
with his hood on. At the back of the judge’s seat 
there used to be paintings of Piudence, Justice, 
Religion, and Fortitude. Here there is a large 
picture, by Alaux, of Paris, presented by Louis 
Philippe, representing liis reception of an address 
from the City, on his visit to England, in 1844. 
This part of the Guildhall treasures also contains 
several portraits of George III. and Queen Char- 
lotte, by Reynolds* rival, Ramsay (son of Allan 
Ramsay the poet), and William III. and Queen 
Maiy, by Van der Vaart There is a pair of 
classical subjects — Minerva, by Westall, and Apollo 
washing his locks in the Castalian Fountains, by 
Gavin Hamilton. 

“The greater portion of the judicial business of 
the Corporation is carried on here ; that business, as 
a whole, comprising in its civil jurisdiction, first, the 
Court of Hustings, the Supreme Court of Record 
in London, and which is frequently resorted to in 
outlawry, and other cases where an expeditious 
judgment is desired 3 secondly, the Lord Mayor’s 
Court, which has cognisance of all personal and 
mixed actions at common law, which is a court of 
equity, and also a criminal court in matters per- 
taining to the customs of London 3 and, thirdly, 
the Sheriffs’ Court, which has a common law juris- 
diction only. We may add that the jurisdiction of 
both courts is confined to the City and liberties, or, 
in other words, t<* those portions of incorporated 
London knbwn respectively, in corporate language, 
as Within the walls and Without The c rimin al 


jurisdiction includes the Jfiondon Sessions, held 
generally eight times a year, with the Recorder as 
the acting judge, for the trial of felonies, &c . ; the 
Southwark Sessions, held in Southwark four times 
a year 3 and the eight Courts of Conservancy of the 
River.” 

Passing into the Chamberlain’s Office, we find a 
portrait of Mr. Thomas Tomkins, by Reynolds ; 
and if it be asked who is Mr. Thomas Tomkins, 
we have only to say, in the words of the inscription 
on another great man, “ Look around !” All these 
beautifully written and emblazoned duplicates of 
the honorary freedoms and thanks voted by the 
City, some sixty or more, we believe, in number, 
are the sole production of him who, we regret to 
say, is the late Mr. Thomas Tomkins. The duties 
of the Chamberlain are numerous; among them 
the most worthy of mention, perhaps, are the ad- 
mission, on oath, of freemen (till of late years 
averaging in number one thousand a year) 3 the 
determining quarrels between masters and appren- 
tices (Hogarth’s prints of the “ Idle and Industrious 
Apprentice ” are the first things you see within the 
door) 3 and, lastly, the treasurership, in which de- 
partment various sums of money pass through his 
hands. In 1832, the latest year for which we have 
any authenticated statement, the corporate receipts, 
derived chiefly from rents, dues, and market tolls, 
amounted to ,£160,193 ns. 8d., and the expen- 
diture to somewhat more. Near the door numerous 
written papers attract the eye — the useful daily 
memoranda of the multifarious business eternally 
going on, and which, in addition to the matters 
already incidentally referred to, point out one of 
the modes in which that business is accomplished 
—the committees. We read of appointments for 
the Committee of the Royal Exchange— of Sewers 
— of Corn, Coal, and Finance— of Navigation— of 
Police, and so on. (Knight’s “ London,” 1843.) 

In other rooms of the Guildhall are the fol- 
lowing interesting pictures: — Opie's “Murder of 
James I. of Scotland 3" Reynolds’ portrait of the 
great Lord Camden 3 two studies of a “Tiger,” and 
a “Lioness and her Young,” by Northcote; the 
“ Battle of Towton,” by Boydell 3 “ Conjugal Af- 
fection,” by Smirke 3 and portraits of Sir Robert 
Clayton, Sir Matthew Hale, and Aldennan Width- 
man. These pictures are curious as marking varidoa 
progressive periods of English art 

A large folding-screen, painted, it is said, by 
Copley, represents the Lord Mayor Beckford 
delivering the City sword to George lit, atTexfrpie 
Bar ; interesting for its portraits, and record Ofifce 
costume of the period ; presented by 
Salomons to the City in 183a Here oneehja** 
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large picture of the La&e of Agmcourt, painted by however, was executed at the expense of the Cor- 
Sir Robert Ker Porter, when nineteen years of age, poration, by J. S. Copley, R.A., in honour of the 
assisted by die late Mr. Mulready, and presented gallant defence of Gibraltar by General Elliot, 
to the City in 1808. afterwards Lord Heathfield; it measures twenty-five 

The Common Council room (says Brayley) feet in width, and about twenty in height, and 
is a compact and well-proportioned apartment, represents the destruction of the floating batteries 



THE COURT OF ALDERMFN, 

appropriately fitted up for the assembly of the Court 
of Common Council^ which consists of the Lord 
Mayor, twenty aldermen, and 236 deputies from 
the City wards; the middle part is formed into a 
square by four Tuscan arches, sustaining a cupola, 
by which the light is admitted. Here is a splendid 
collection of paintings, and some statuary : for the 
former the City is chiefly indebted to the munifi- 
cence of the late Mr. Aldeftnan John Boydell, who 
was Lord Mayor in 1991. The pr&dpal picture, 
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before the above fortress on the 13th of September, 
1782. The principal figures, which are as large as 
life, are portraits of the governor and officers of 
the garrison. It cost the City ^1,543. Here 
also are four pictures, by Paton, representing other 
events in that celebrated siege ; and two by Dodd, 
of the engagement in the West Indies between 
Aomirals Rodney and De Grasse in ry 8s. 

Against the t south wall are portraits of Lord 
Heathfield* nfterOr Joshua Reynolds; the Marquis 
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Cornwallis, by Copley; Admiral Lord Viscount 
Hood, by Abbott ; and Mr. Alderman Boydell, by 
Sir William Beechey ; also, a large picture of the 
“Murder of David Rizzio,” by Opie. On the north 
wall is “ Sir William Walworth killing Wat Tyler,” 
by Northcote; and the following portraits: viz., 
Admiral Lord Rodney, after Monnoyer ; Admiral 
Earl Howe, copied by G. Kirkland ; Admiral 
Lord Duncan, by Hoppner; Admirals the Earl 
of St Vincent and Lord Viscount Nelson, by Sir 
William Beechey; and David Pinder, Esq., by 
Opie. The subjects of three other pictures are 
more strictly municipal — namely, the Ceremony of 
Administering the Civic Oath to Mr. Alderman 
Newnham as Lord Mayor, on the Hustings at 
Guildhall, November 8th, 1782 (this was painted 
by Miller, and includes upwards of 140 portraits 
of the aldermen, &c.); the Lord Mayor s Show 
on the witter, November the 9th (the vessels by 
Paton, the figures by Wheatley); and the Royal 
Entertainment in Guildhall on the 14th of June, 
1814, by William Daniell, R.A. 

Within an elevated niche of dark-coloured marble, 
at the upper end of the room, is a fine statue, in 
white marble, by Chantrey, of George III., which 
was executed at the cost to the City of ,£3,089 
9s. 5 < 1 . He is represented in his royal robes, with 
his right hand extended, as in the act of answering 
an address, the scroll of which he is holding in the 
left hand. At the western angles of the chamber 
are busts, in white marble, of Admiral Lord Vis- 
count Nelson, by Mrs. Damcr ; and the Duke of 
Wellington, by TumercllL 

The members of the Council (says Knight) are 
elected by the same class as the aldermen, but in very 
varying and — in comparison with the size and im- 
portance of the wards — inconsequential numbers. 
Bass$shaW and Lime Street Wards have the smallest 
representation — four members— and those of Far- 
ringdon Within and Without the largest — namely, 
sixteen and seventeen. The entire number of the 
Council is 940. Their meetings are held under the 
presidency of the Lord Mayor ; and the aldermen 
have also the right of being present. The other 
dftef officers of the municipality, as the Recorder, 
Chamberlain, Judges of the Sheriffs’ Courts, Com- 
mon Serjeant, the four City Pleaders, Town Clerk, 
&c., also attend. 

The chapel at the east end of the Guildhall, 
pulled down in 1822, once called London College, 
and dedicated to “ our Indy Mary Magdalen and All 
Saints,” was built, says Stow, about the year 1 *$9* 
It was rebuilt in the reign of Henry VI., whoaliowed 
the guild of St Nicholas for two chaplains to be 
kept in the said chapel. In Stew's time the. chapel 


contained seven defaced marble tombs, and many 
fiat stones covering rich drapers, fishmongers, cus- 
toses of the chapel, chaplains, and attorneys of the 
Lord Mayor’s Court. In Strype’s time the Mayors 
attended the weekly services, and services at their 
elections and feasts. The chapel and lands had 
been bought of Edward VI. for £456 I 3 S * 4d. 
Upon the front of the chapel were stone figures of 
Edward VI., Elizabeth with a phoenix, and Charles I. 
treading on a globe. On the south side of the 
chapel was “a fair and large library,” originally 
built by the executors of Richard Whittington and 
William Bury. After the Protector Somerset had 
borrowed (/>., stolen) the books, the library in 
Strype’s time became a storehouse for cloth. 

The New Library and Museum (says Mr. 
Overall, the librarian), which lies at the east end of 
the Guildhall, occupies the site of some old and 
dilapidated houses formerly fronting Basinghall 
Street, and extending back to the Guildhall. The 
total frontage of the new buildings to this street is 
150 feet, and the depth upwards of 100 feet. The 
structure consists mainly of two rooms, or halls, 
placed one over the other, with reading, committee, 
and muniment rooms surrounding them. Of these 
two halls the museum occupies the lower site, the 
floor being level with the ancient crypt of the 
Guildhall, with which it will directly communicate, 
and is consequently somewhat below the present 
level of Basinghall Stieet. This room, divided into 
naves and aisles, is 83 feet long and 64 feet wide, 
and has a clear height of 26 feet. The large fire- 
proof muniment rooms on this floor, entered from 
the museum, arc intended to hold the valuat h 
archives of the City. 

The library above the museum is a hall 100 feet 
in length, 65 feet wide, and 50 fee t in height, 
divided, like the museum, into naves and aisles, 
the latter being fitted up with handsome oak book- 
cases, forming twelve bays, into which the furni- 
ture can be moved when the nave is required on 
state occasions as a reception-hall — one of the 
principal features in the whole design of this 
building being its adaptability to both the purpose 
of a library and a series of reception-rooms when 
required. The hall is exceedingly light, the 
clerestory over the arcade of the nave, with the 
large windows at the north and south ends of 
the room, together with those in the aisles, trans- 
mitting a flood of light to every comer of the 
room. The oak roof— the arched ribs Of which are 
supported by did arms of the twelve greet City C6m- 
panitst with the addition of those of tta .Leather- 
sellers and Broderers, and ala* fhe Royal md City 
anas— haa its several dmberajkaity moulded, and 
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its spandrils filled in with tracery, and contains 
three huge louvres for lighting the roof, and 
thoroughly ventilating the hall. The aisle roofs, 
the timbers of which are also richly wrought, have 
louvres over each bay, and the hall at night may be 
lighted by means of sun-burners suspended from 
each of these louvres, together with those in the 
nave. Each of the spandrils of the arcade has, next 
the nave, a sculptured head, representing History, 
Poetry, Printing, Architecture, Sculpture, Painting, 
Philosophy, Law, Medicine, Music, Astronomy, 
Geography, Natural History, and Botany; the 
several personages chosen to illustrate these sub- 
jects being Stow and Camden, Shakespeare and 
Milton, Guttenberg and Caxton, William of Wyke- 
ham and Wren, Michael Angelo and Fla\man, 
Holbein and Hogarth, Bacon and Locke, Coke 
and Black.stone, Harvey and Sydenham, Purcell 
and Handel, Galileo and Newton, Columbus and 
Raleigh, Linmeus and Cuvier, Ray and Gerard. 
There arc three fireplaces in this room. The one 
at the north end, executed in D’Aubigny stone, is 
very elaborate in detail, the frieze consisting of a 
panel of painted tiles, executed by Messrs. Gibbs 
and Moore, and the subject an architectonic design 
of a procession of the arts and sciences, with the 
City of London in the middle. 

Among the choicest books are the following : — 

“ Liber Custumarum,” ist to the 17 th Henry II. 
(1154-1 1 71). Edited by Mr. Riley. — “Liber dc 
Antiquis Legibus," ist Richard I., 1188. Treats of 
old laws of London. Translated by Riley. — “ Liber 
Dunthom, ,, so called from the writer, who was Town- 
clerk of London. Contains transcripts of Charters 
from William the Conqueror to 3rd Edward IV. — 
“Liber Ordinationum,” 9th Edward III., 1225, to 
Henry VII. Contains the early statutes of the 
realm, the ancient customs and ordinances of the 
City of London. At folio 154 are entered in- 
structions to the citizens of London as to their 
conduct before the Justices Itinerant at the Tower. 
— “Liber Horn” (by Andrew Horn). Contains tran- 
scripts of charters, statutes, &c. — The celebrated 
“ Liber Albus"— " Liber Fleetwood." Names of 
all the courts of law within the realm ; the arms of 
the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, &c., for 1576; the 
liberties, customs, and charters of the Cinque Ports; 
the Queen's Prerogative in the Salt Shores ; the 
liberties of St Martin’s-le-Grand. 

A series of letter books. These books commence 
about 140 years before the “Journals of the Common 
Council)" and about a 20 years before the “ Reper- 
tories of die Court of Aldermen f they contain 
almost the only records of those courts prior to 
the commencement of such journals and repertories* 


“Journals of the Proceedings of the Common 
Council, from 1416 to the present time." — “ Reper- 
tories containing the Proceedings of the Court of 
Aldermen from 1495 to the present time." — “ Re- 
mcmbrancia." A collection of correspondence, 
&c., between the sovereigns, various eminent states- 
men, the Lord Mayors and the Courts of Aldermen 
and Common Council, on matters relating to the 
government of the City and country at large. “ Fire 
Decrees. Decrees made by virtue of an Act for 
erecting a judicature for determination of differences 
touching houses burnt or demolished by reason of 
the late lire which happened in London." 

Of the many historical events that have taken 
place in the Guildhall, we will now recapitulate a 
few. Chaucei was connected with one of the most 
tumultuous scenes in the Guildhall of Richard 1 I .*8 
time. In 1382 the City, worn out with the king's 
tyranny and exactions, selected J ohn of Northampton 
mayor in place of the king’s favourite, Sir Nicholas 
Brember. A tumult arose when Brember endea- 
voured to hinder the election, which ended with a 
body of tioops under Sir Robert Knolles interposing 
and installing the king’s nominee. John of North- 
ampton was at once packed off to Corfe Castle, 
and Chaucer fled to the Continent He returned 
to London in 1386, and was elected member for 
Kent. But the king had not forgotten his conduct 
at the Guildhall, and he was at once deprived of 
the Comptrollership of the Customs in the Pori of 
London, and sent to the Tower. Here he petitioned 
the government. 

Having alluded to the delicious hours he was 
wont to spend enjoying the blissful seasons, and 
contrasted them with his penance in the dark 
prison, cut off from friendship and acquaintances, 
“forsaken of all that any word dare speak" for 
him, he continues: “Although I had little in 
respect (comparison) among others great and 
worthy, yet had I a fair parcel, as methought 
for the time, in furthering of my sustenance; and 
had riches sufficient to waive need ; and had dignity 
to be reverenced in worship; power methought 
that I had to keep from mine enemies; and 
meseemed to shine in glory of renown. 8 Vjety 
one of those joys is turned. into his contrary | jbr 
riches, now have I poverty; for dignity, now at$ 
I imprisoned; instead of power, wretchedoqp* X 
suffer ; and for glory of renown, I am now dwgpfrid 
and fully hated." Chaucer was set free in 
having, it is said, though we hope unjqsfty, ;pUI* 
chased freedom by dishonourable disckww.fl* In 
his former associates. l • ,m 

It was at the Guildhall, a ftw weeksafie* 
death of Edward IV., and while the pri uceswer* 
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in the Tower, that the Duke of Buckingham, “ the 
deep revolving witty Buckingham,” Richard’s ac- 
complice, convened a meeting of citizens in order to 
prepare die way for Richard’s mounting the throne. 
Shakespeare, closely following Hall and Sir Thomas 
More, thus sketches the scene : — 

Buck. • • • * * 

Withal, I did infer your lineaments, 

Being the right idea of your father, 

Both in your form and nobleness of mind : 

Laid open all your victories in Scotland, 

Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace, 

Your bounty, virtue, fair humility ; 

Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpose 
Untoudi’d, or slightly handled, in discourse ; 

And, when my oratory drew toward end, 

I bade them that did love their country's good 
Cry, “ God save Richard, England’s royal king !” 

Glo. And did they so ? 

Buck'. No, so God help me, they spake not a word ; 
But, like dumb statues or breathing stones, 

Stared each on other, and look’d deadly pale. 

Which when I saw I reprehended them, 

And ask'd the mayor what meant this wilful silence ? 

His answer was, the people were not us’d 
To be spoke to but by the recorder. 

Then he was urg’d to tell my tale again— 

“ Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferr’d 
But nothing spoke in warrant from himself. 

When he had done, some followers of mine own 
At lower end o’ the hall, hurl'd up their caps, 

And some ten voices cried, “God save King Richard !’’ 
And thus I took the vantage of those few — 

“Thanks, gentle citizens and friends,” quoth I ; 

“This general applause and cheerful shout. 

Argues your wisdom, and your love to Richard :’’ 

And even here brake off, and came away. 

Anne Askew, tried at the Guildhall in Henry 
VIIL’s reign, was the daughter of Sir William 
Askew, a Lincolnshire gentleman, and had been 
married to a Papist, who had turned her out of 
doors on her becoming a Protestant. On coming 
to London to sue for a separation, this lady had 
been favourably received by the queen and the 
court ladies, to whom she had denounced tran* 
substantiation, and distributed tracts. Bishop 
Bonner soon had her in his clutches, and she was 
cruelly put to the rack in order to induce her to 
betray the court ladies who had helped her in 
prison. She pleaded that her servant had only 
begged money for her from the City apprentices. 

“ On my being brought to trial at Guildhall,” she 
says, in her own words, “ they said to me there that 
I was a heretic, and condemned by the law, if I 
would stand in mine opinion. I answered, that I 
was no heretic, neither yet deserved I any death 
by the law of God. But as concerning the faith 
which I uttered and wrote to the council, I would 
not deny it, because I knew it truq. Then would 


I they needs know if I would deny the sacrament to * 
be Christ’s body and blood. I said, 1 Yea ; for the 
same Son of God who was bom of the Virgin Mary 
is now glorious in heaven, and will come again 
from thence at the latter day. And as for that ye 
call your God, it is a piece of bread. For more 
proof thereof, mark it when you list; if it lie in the 
box three months it will be mouldy, and so turn 
to nothing that is good. Whereupon I am per- 
suaded that it cannot be God.’ 

“ After that they willed me to have a priest, at 
which I smiled. Then they asked me if it were 
not good. I said 1 would confess my faults unto 
God, for I was sure he would hear me with favour. 
And so I was condemned. And this was the 
ground of my sentence : my belief, which I wrote 
to the council, that the sacramental bread was left 
us to be received with thanksgiving in remem- 
brance of Christ’s death, the only remedy of our 
souls’ recovery, and that thereby we also receive 
the whole benefits and fruits of his most glorious 
passion. Then would they know whether the bread 
in the box were God or no. I said, 1 God is a 
Spirit, and will be worshipped in spirit and truth.* 
Then they demanded, 1 Will you plainly deny Christ 
to be in the sacrament ? ' I answered, 1 That 
I believe faithfully the eternal Son of God not 
to dwell there;’ in witness whereof I recited 
Daniel in., Acts vii. and xvii., and Matthew xxiv., 
concluding thus : ‘ I neither wish death nor yet 
fear his might ; God have the praise thereof, with 
thanks.’ ” 

Anne Askew was burnt at Smithfield with three 
other martyrs, July 16, 1546. Bonner, the Chan- 
cellor Wriothesley, and many nobles were present 
on state seats near St Bartholomew’s gate, and 
their only anxiety was lest the gunpowder hung in 
bags at the martyrs’ necks should injure them when 
it exploded. Shaxton, the ex-Bishop of Salisbury, 
who had saved his life by apostacy, preached a 
sermon to the martyrs before the flames were put 
to the fagots. 

In 1546 (towards the close of the life of 
Henry VIII.), the Earl of Surrey was tned for 
treason at the GuildhalL He was accused of 
aiming at dethroning the king, and getting the 1 
young prince into his hands; also for adding the 
arms of Edward the Confessor to his escutcheon. 
The carl, persecuted by the Seymour* says Lord 
Herbert, “was of a deep understanding, sharp 
wit, and deep courage, defended himself m any 
ways — sometimes denying their accusations as 
false, and together weakening the credit of Ms 
adversaries ; sometimes interpreting the words he 
said in afar other sense than that ill which they 
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were represented." Nevertheless, the king had 
vowed the destruction of the family, and the earl, 
found guilty, was beheaded on Tower Hill, January 
19, 1547* He had in vain offered to fight his 
accuser, Sir Richard Southwell, in his shirt The 
order for the execution of the duke, his father, 
arrived at the Tower the very night King Henry 
died, and so the duke escaped. 

Sir Nicholas Thi jckmorton, another Guildhall 
sufferer, was the son of a Papist who had refused 
to take the oath of supremacy, and had been im- 
prisoned in the Tower by Hemy VIII. Nicholas, 
his son, a Protestant, appointed sewer to the burly 
tyrant, had fought by the king’s side in France. 
During the reign of Edward VI. Throckmorton 
distinguished himself at the battle of Pinkie, and 
was knighted by the young king, who made him 
under-treasurer of the Mint. At Edvard's death 
Throckmorton sent Mary’s goldsmith to inform 
her of her accession. Though no doubt lirmly 
attached to the Princess Elizabeth, Throckmorton 
took no public part in the Wyatt rebellion ; yet, six 
days alter his friend Wyatt's execution, Throck- 
moiton was tried for conspiracy to kill the queen. 

The trial itself is so interesting as a specimen of 
intellectual energy, that we subjoin a scene or 
two : — 

Serjeant Stamford : Metliinks those things which others 
have confessed, together with your own confession, will weigh 
shievdly. Hut what have you to say as to the rising in 
Kent, and Wyatt’s attempt against the Queen’s royal person 
in her palace ? 

Chief Justice Bromley: Why do you not read to him 
Wyatt’s accusation, which makes liira a sluucr in his trea- 
sons? 

Sir K. Southtk.il : Wyatt has grievously accused you, and 
in many things which have been confirmed by others. 

Sir N. Throckmorton ; Whatever Wyatt said of me, in 
hopes to save his life, he unsaid it at his death ; for, since I 
came into the hall, 1 heard one say, whom I do not know, 
that Wyatt on the scaffold cleared not only the Lady Eliza- 
beth and the Earl of Devonshire, but also all the gentlemen 
in the Tower, saying none of them knew anything of his 
commotion, of which number I take myself to be one. 

Sir A r . / /are: Nevertheless, he said that all he had written 
and confessed before the Council was true. 

Sir N. Throckmorton : Nay sir, by your patience, Wyatt 
did not say so ; that was Master Doctor’s addition. 

Sir A\ Southwell It seems you have good intelligence. 

Sir N. Throckmorton : Almighty God provided this re- 
velation for me this very day, since l came hither for I have 
been in close prison for eight and fifty days, where I could 
hear nothing but what the birds told me who flew over my 
head. 

Serjeant Stamford told him the judges did not 
sit there to make disputations, but to declare 
the law ; and one of those judges (Hare) having 
confirmed the observation, by telling Throckmorton 
he had heard both the law and the reason, if he 


could but understand it, he cried out passionately c 
“ 0 merciful God ! O eternal Father 1 who seest 
all things, what manner of proceedings are these ? 
To what purpose was the Statute of Repeal made in 
the last Parliament, where I heard some of you 
here present, and several others of the Queen’s 
learned counsel, grievously inveigh against the 
cruel and bloody laws of Henry VIII., and some 
laws made in the late King’s time? Some termed 
them Draco’s laws, which were written in blood ; 
others said they were more intolerable than any 
laws made by Dionysius or any other tyrant In 
a word, as many men, so many bitter names and 
terms those laws. . . . Let us now but look 
with impartial eyes, and consider thoroughly with 
ourselves, whether, as you, the judges, handle the 
statute of Edward III. with your equity and con- 
structions, we are not now in a much worse con- 
dition than when we were yoked with those cruel 
laws. Those laws, grievous and captious as they 
were, yet had the very property of laws, according 
to St. Paul’s description, for they admonished us, 
and discovered our sins plainly to us, and when a 
man is warned he is half armed ; but these laws, as 
they are handled, are very baits to catch us, and 
only prepared for that purpose. They are no laws 
at all, for at first sight they assure us that we are 
delivered from our old bondage, and live in more 
security ; but when it pleases the higher powers 
to call any man’s life and sayings in question, 
then there are such constructions, interpretations, 
and extensions reserved to the judges and their 
equity, that the party tried, as I am now, will find 
himself in a much worse case than when those 
cruel laws were in force. But I require you, honest 
men, who are to try my life, to consider these 
things. It is clear these judges are inclined rather 
to the times than to the truth, for their judgments 
are repugnant to the law, repugnant to their own 
principles, and repugnant to the opinions of their 
godly and learned predecessors." 

We rejoice to say that, in spite of all the efforts 
of his enemies, this gentleman escaped the scaffold, 
and lived to enjoy happier times. 

lastly, we come to one of the Gunpowder Plot 
conspirators j not one of the most guilty, yet un- 
doubtedly cognisant of the mischief brewing. 

On the 28th of March, 1606, Garnet, the 
Superior of the English Jesuits (whose cruel execu- 
tion in St. Paul’s Churchyard we have already de- 
scribed), was tried at the Guildhall, and found 
guilty of having taken part in organising the Gun- 
powder Plot He was found concealed at Heqdlip, 
the mansion of a Roman Catholic gentleman, near 
Worcester. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV 


THE LORD MAYORS OF LONDON. 


Tin Flat Mayor of London-Portrait of him-R-esentation to the King-An Outspoken Mayor-Sir N Tanndon-Sir William WjJworth O'*** 
of the prefix " Lord " -Sir Richard Whittington and his Liberality-Inst.tuluns founded by him-Sir Simon T\re and »» *T* _ 
Musical Load Mayor— Henry VIII and Gresham— Loyalty of the Lord Mayor and Citizens tp Queen Mary— Osbornes 
Thames— Sir W Craven— Brass Crosby— Hu Committal to the Tower— A Victory for the Citizens. 


The modern Lord Mayor is supposed to have 
had a prototype in the Roman prefect and the 
Saxon portgrave. The Lord Mayor is only “ Lord ” 
and “Right Honourable** by courtesy, and not 
from his dignity as a Privy Councillor on the 
demise or abdication of a sovereign. 


In 1189, Richard I. elected Henry Fite Ailwyn* 
a draper of London, to be first mayor of Louies® 
and he served twenty-four year?. He is opposed 
to have been a descendant of Aylwyn Child* wn© 
founded the priory at Berraondi** in x *® a * 
was buried, according to StrypC ** ****' 
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Bothaw, Walbrook, a church destroyed in the Great the London mayors. For instance, in 1240, Gerard 
Fire ; but according to Stow, in the Holy Trinity Bat, chosen a second time, went to Woodstock 
Priory, Aldgate. There is a doubtful half-length Palace to be presented to King Henry III., who 
oil-portrait or panel of the venerable Fitz Alwyn refused to appoint him till he (the king) came to 
over the master’s chair in Drapers’ Hall, but it has London. 

no historical value. But the first formal mayor was Henry III., indeed, seems to have been chvoni^ 



SIR RICHARD WHITTINGTON. (From an old Portrait,) 


Richard Renger (1223), King John granting the cally troubled by the London mayors, for in 1264, 
right of choosing a mayor to the citizens, provided on the mayor and aldermen doing fealty to the 
he was first presented to the king or his justice for king m St. Paul’s, the mayor, with blunt honesty, 
approval. Henry III. afterwards allowed the pre- dared to say to the weak monarch, “ My lord, so 
sentation to take place in the king’s absence before long as you unto us will be a good lord and king, 
the Barons of the Exchequer at Westminster, to we will be faithful and duteous unto yon," 
prevent expense and delay, as the citizens could These were bold words in a reign when the head- 
not be expected to search for the king all over ing block was always kept ready near a throne. 
England and France. In 1265, the same monarch seized and imprisoned 

The presentation to the king, even when he was the mayor and chief aldermen for fortifying the 
in England, long remained a great vexation with City in favour of the barons, and for four years fhll 
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tyrannical king appointed custodes. The City 
again recovered its liberties and retained them 
till 1285 (Edward I.), when Sir Gregory Rokesley 
refusing to go out of the City to appear before the 
king's justices at the Tower, the mayoralty was again 
suspended and custodes appointed till the year 
1298, when Henry Wallein was elected mayor. 
Edward II. also held a tight hand on the mayoralty 
till he appointed the great goldsmith, Sir Nicholas 
Farindon, mayor “as long as it pleased him.” 
Farindon gave the title to Farringdon Ward, which 
had been in his family eighty-two years, the con- 
sideration being twenty marks as a fine, and one 
clove or a slip of gillyflower at the feast of Easter. 
He was a warden of the Goldsmiths, and was 
buried at St. Peter-le-Chepe, a church that before 
the Great Fire stood where the plane-tree now 
waves $t the comer of Wood Street. He left 
money for a light to burn before our Lady the 
Virgin in St. Peter-le-Chepe for ever. 

The mayoralty of Andrew Aubrey, Grocer (1339), 
was rather warlike ; for the mayor and two of his 
officers being assaulted in a tumult, two of the 
ringleaders were beheaded at once in Chepe. In 
1356, Henry Picard, mayor of London, was an 
honoured man, for he had the glory of feasting 
Edward III. of England, the Black Prince, John 
King of Austria, the King of Cyprus, and David of 
Scotland, and afterwards opened his hall to all 
comers at cards and dice, his wife inviting the 
court ladies. 

Sir William Walworth, a fishmonger, who was 
mayor in 1374 (Edward III.) and 1380 (Richard 
II.), was that prompt and choleric man who some- 
what basely slew the Kentish rebel, Wat T>ler, 
when he was invited to a parley by the young king. 
It was long supposed that the dagger in the City 
arms was added in commemoration of this foul 
blow, but Stow has clearly shown that it was in- 
tended to represent the sword of St. Paul, the 
patron saint of the Corporation of London. The 
manor of Walworth belonged to the family of 
this mayor, who was buried in the Church of St. 
Michael, Crooked Lane, the parish where he had 
resided. Some antiquaries, says Mr. Timbs, think 
the prefix of “Lord" is traceable to 1378 (1st 
Richard II.), when there was a general assessment 
for a war subsidy. The question was where was 
the mayor to come. “ Have him amopg the earls,” 
was the suggestion ; so the right worshipful had to 
pay £4, about ^100 of our present money. 

And now we come to a mayor greater even in 
City story and legend than even Walworth himself, 
even the renowned Richard Whittington, the hero 
of our nursery days. He was the son of a Glouces- 


tershire knight, who had fallen into poverty. The 
industrious son, bom in 1350 (Edward HI.), on 
coming to London, was apprenticed to Hugh Fitz- 
warren, a mercer. Disgusted with the drudgery, he 
ran away ; but while resting by a stone cross at the 
foot of Highgate Hill, he is said to have heard in the 
sound of Bow Bells the voice of' his good angel, 
u Turn again, Whittington, thrice Lord Mayor of 
London.” What a charm there is still in the old 
story! As for the cat that made his fortune by 
catching all the mice in Barbary, we fear we must 
throw him overboard, even though Stow tells a 
true story of a man and a cat that greatly resembles 
that told of Whittington. Whittington married his 
master’s daughter, and became a wealthy mei chant. 
He supplied the wedding trousseau of the Princesfc 
Blanche, eldest daughter of Henry IV., when she 
married the son of the King of the Romans, and 
also the pearls and cloth of gold for the marriage 
of the Princess Philippa. He became the court 
banker, and lent large sums of money to our lavish 
monarchs, especially to the chivalrous Henry V. 
for carrying on the siege of Harfleur, a siege 
celebrated by Shakespeare. It is said that in 
his last mayoralty King Henry V. and Queen 
Catherine dined witfi him in the City, when Whit- 
tington caused a fire to be lighted of precious 
woods, mixed with cinnamon and other spices ; 
and then taking all the bonds given him by the 
king for money lent, amounting to no less than 
0,000, he threw them into the fire and burnt 
them, thereby freeing his sovereign from his debts. 
The king, astonished at such a proceeding, ex- 
claimed, “ Surely, never had king such a subject 
to which Whittington, with court gallantly, replied, 
“ Surely, sire, never had subject such a king.” 

Whittington was really four times mayor — twice 
in Richard II.’s reign, once in that of Henry IV., 
and once in that of Henry V. As a mayor Whit- 
tington was popular, and his justice and patriotism 
became proverbial. He vigorously opposed the 
admission of foreigners into the freedom of the 
City, and he fined the Brewers' Company £20 for 
selling bad ale and forestalling the market. His 
generosity was like a well-spring ; and being child- 
less, he spent his life in deeds of charity and 
generosity. He erected conduits at Cripplegate 
and Billingsgate ; he founded a library at the Grey 
Friars’ Monastery in Newgate $treet (now Christ's 
Hospital); he procured the completion of the 
“ Liber Albus,” a book of City customs ; and he 
gave largely towards the Guildhall library. He 
paved the Guildhall, restored the hospital of St* 
Bartholomew, and by his will left money to rebuild 
Newgate, and erect almshouses on College Hill 
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(now removed to Highgate) He died in 1427 
(Henry VI.). Nor should we foxget that Whit- 
tington was also a great architect, and enlarged 
the nave of Westminster Abbey for his knightly 
master, Henry V. This large-minded and muni- 
ficent man resided in a grand mansion in Hart 
Street, up a gateway a few doors from Mark Lane. 
A very curious old house in Sweedon’s Passage, 
Grub Street, with an external winding staircase, 
used to be pointed out as Whittington’s ; and the 
splendid old mansion in Hart Street, Crutched 
Friars, pulled down in 1861, and replaced by offices 
and warehouses, was said to have cats’-heads for 
knockers, and cats’ -heads (whose eyes seemed 
always turned on you) carved in the ceilings. The 
doorways, and the brackets of the long lines of 
projecting Tudor windows, were beautifully carved 
with grotesque figures. 

In 1418 (Henry V.) Sir William de Sevenokc 
was mayor. This rich merchant had risen to the 
top of the tree by cleverness and diligence equal 
to that of Whittington, but we hear less of his 
charity. He was a foundling, brought up by 
charitable persons, and apprenticed to a grocer. 
He was knighted by Henry VI., and represented 
the City in Parliament. Dying in 1432, he was 
buried at St. Martin’s, Ludgate. 

In 1426 (Henry VI.) Sir John Rainewell, mayor, 
with a praiseworthy disgust at all dishonesty in 
trade, detecting Lombard merchants adulterating 
their wines, ordered 150 butts to be stove in and 
swilled down the kennels. How he might wash 
down London now with cheap sherry ! 

In 1445 (Henry VI.), Sir Simon Eyre. This 
very worthy mayor left 3,000 marks to the Com- 
pany of Drapers, for prayers to be read to the 
market people by a priest in the chapel at Guild- 
hall. 

It is related that when it was proposed to Eyre 
at Guildhall that he should stand for sheriff, he 
would fain have excused himself, as he did not 
think his income was sufficient ; but he was soon 
silenced by one of the aldermen observing “ that 
no citizen could be more capable than the man 
who had openly asserted that he broke his fast 
every day on a table for which he would not take 
a thousand pounds.” This assertion excited the 
curiosity of die then Lord Mayor and all present, 
in consequence of which his lordship and two of the 
aldermen, having invited themselves, accompanied 
him home to dinner. 'On their arrival Mr. Eyre 
desired his wife to “ prepare the little tabic, and 
set some refreshment before the guests.” This 
she would fain have refused, but finding he would 
take no excuse, she seated herself on a low stool, 1 


and, spreading a damask napkin over her lap, with * 
a venison pasty thereon, Simon exclaimed to the 
astonished mayor and his brethren, “ Behold 
the table which I would not take a thousand 
pounds for ! ” Soon after this Sir Simon was 
chosen Lord Mayor, on which occasion, remem- 
bering his former promise “ at the conduit," he, 
on the following Shrove Tuesday, gave a pancake 
feast to all the ’prentices in London; on which 
occasion they went in procession to the Mansion 
House, where they met with a cordial reception 
from Sir Simon and his lady, who did the honours 
of the table on this memorable day, allowing their 
guests to want for neither ale nor wine. 

In 1453 Sir John Norman was the first mayor 
who rowed to Westminster. The mayors had 
hitherto generally accompanied the presentation 
show on horseback. The Thames watermen, de- 
lighted witli the innovation so profitable to them, 
wrote a song in praise of Norman, two lines of which 
are quoted by Fabyan in his “ Chronicles and 
l)r. Rimbault, an eminent musical antiquary, thinks 
he has found the original tune in John Hilton’a 
“Catch That, Catch Can” (1658). 

The deeds of Sir Stephen Forster, Fishmonger, 
and mayor 1454 (Henry VI.), who by his will 
left money to rebuild Newgate, we have men- 
tioned elsewhere (p. 224). Sir Godfrey Boleine, 
Lord Mayor, 1457 (Henry VI.), was grandfather 
to Thomas, Earl of Wiltshire, the grandfather of 
Queen Elizabeth. He was a mercer in the Old 
Jewry, and left by his will £1,000 to the poor 
householders of London, and .£2,000 to the poor 
householders in Norfolk (his native county), be* 
sides large legacies to the London prisons, lazan 
houses, and hospitals. Such were the citizens, 
from whom half our aristocracy has sprung. Sir 
Godfrey Fielding, a mercer in Milk Street, Lord 
Mayor in 1452 (Henry VI.), was the ancestor of 
the Earls of Denbigh, and a privy councillor of 
the king. 

In Edward IV.’s reign, when the Lancastrians, 
under the bastard Falconbridge, stormed the City 
in two places, but were eventually bravely repulsed 
by the citizens, Edward, in gratitude, knighted 
the mayor, Sir John Stockton, and twelve of the 
aldermen. In 1479 (the same reign) Bartho- 
lomew James (Draper) had Sheriff Bayfield fined 
£50 (about £1,000 of our money) for kneeling 
too close to him while at prayers in St. Paul's, and 
for reviling him when complained of. There was a 
pestilence raging at the time, and the mayor, was 
afraid of contagion. The money went, we presume, 
to build ten City conduits, then much wanted. The 
Lord Mayor in 1462, Sir Thomas poke (Draper), 



400 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[Hiyon of London. 


ancestor of Lord Bacon, Earl FitzwiHiam, the 
Marquis of Salisbury, and Viscount Cranboume. 
' being a Lancastrian, suffered much from the rapa- 
cious tyranny of Edward- IV. The very year he was 
made Knight of the Bath, Coke was sent to the 
Bread Street Compter, afterwards to the Bench, 
and illegally fined £ 8 t ooo to the king and £ 8 oo 
to the queen. Two aldermen also had their goods 
seized, and were fined 4,000 marks. In 1473 this 
greedy king sent to Sir William Hampton, Lord 
Mayor, to extort benevolences, or subsidies. The 
mayor gave £$o, the aldermen twenty marks, the 
poorer persons £ 10 each. In 1481, King Edward 
sent the mayor, William Herriot (Draper), for the 
good he had done to trade, two harts, six bucks, 
and a tun of wine, for a banquet to the lady 
mayoress and the aldermen’s wives at Drapers’ Hall. 

At Richard III.’s coronation (1483), the Lord 
Mayor, Sir Edmund Shaw, attended as cup-bearer 
with great pomp, and the mayor’s claim to this 
honour was formally allowed and put on record. 
Shaw was a goldsmith, and supplied the usurper 
with most of his plate. Sir William Horn, Lord 
Mayor in 1487, had been knighted on Bosworth 
field by Henry VII., for whom he fought against 
the “ ravening Richard.” This mayor’s real name 
■"was Littlesbury (we are told), but Edward IV. had 
nicknamed him Hom, from his peculiar skill on 
that Instrument The year Henry VII. landed at 
Milford Haven two London mayors died. In 
ijjS6 (Henry VII.), Sir Henry Colct, father of good 
Dean Colet, who founded St. Paul’s School, was 
mayor. 

Colet chose John Percival (Merchant Taylor), his 
carver, sheriff, by drinking to him in a cup of wine, 
according to custom, and Perceval forthwith sat 
down at the mayor’s table. Percival was after- 
wards mayor in 1498. Henry VII. was remorse- 
less in squeezing money out of the City by every 
sort of expedient. He fined Alderman Capel 
£2, 700 ; he made the City buy a confirmation 
of their charter for ^5,000; in 1505 he threw 
Thomas Knesworth, who had been mayor the 
year before, and his sheriff, into the Marshalsca, 
and fined them ^1,400; and the year after, he 
imprisoned Sir Lawrence Aylmer, mayor in the 
previous year, and extorted money from him. He 
again amerced Alderman Capel (ancestor of the 
Earls of Essex) ,£2,000, and on his bold resistance, 
threw him into the Tower for life. In 1490 
(Hemy VII.) John Matthew earned the distinction 
of being the first, but probably not the last, 
bachelor Ix>rd Mayor; and a cheerless mayoralty 
it must have been. In 1502 Sir John Shaw held 
the Lord Mayor’s feast for the first time in the 


Guildhall; and the same hospitable mayor built 
the Guildhall kitchen at his own expense. 

Henry VIII.’s mayors were worshipful men, and 
men of renown. To Walworth and Whittington 
was now to be added the illustrious name of 
Gresham. Sir Richard Gresham, who was mayor 
in the year 1537, was the father of the illustrious 
founder of the Royal Exchange. He was of a 
Norfolk family, and with his three brothers carried 
on trade as mercers. He became a Gentleman 
Usher Extraordinary to Hemy VIII., and at the 
tearing to pieces of the monasteries by that 
monarch, he obtained, by judicious courtliness, no 
less than five successive grants of Church lands. 
He advocated the construction of an Exchange, 
encouraged freedom of trade, and is said to have* 
invented bills of exchange. In 1525 he was 
nearly expelled the Common Council for trying, at 
Wolsey’s instigation, to obtain a benevolence from 
the citizens. It is greatly to Gresham's credit 
that he helped Wolsey after his fall, and Henry, 
who with all his faults was magnanimous, liked 
Gresham none the worse for that. In the interest- 
ing “Faston Letters” (Henry VI.), there are 
eleven letters of one of Gresham’s Norfolk an- 
cestors, dated from London, and the seal a grass- 
hopper. Sir Richard Gresham died 1548 (Edward 
VI.), at Bethnal Green, and was buried in the 
church of St Lawrence J ewry. Gresham’s daughter 
married an ancestor of the Marquis of Bath, and the 
Duke of Buckingham and Lord Braybrooke are said 
to be descendants of his brother John, so much has 
good City blood enriched our proud Norman 
aristocracy, and so often has the full City piu&e 
gone to fill again the exhausted treasury of the 
old knighthood. In 1545, Sir Martin Bowes (Gold- 
smith) w-as mayor, and lent Hemy VIII., whose 
purse was a cullender, the sum of ,£300. Sir 
Martin was butjer at Elizabeth’s coronation, and 
left the Goldsmiths’ Company his gold fee cup, out 
of which the Queen drank. In our history of the 
I Goldsmiths’ Company we have mentioned his 
portrait in Goldsmiths’ Hall. Alderman William 
FitzwiHiam, in this reign, also nobly stood by his 
patron, Wolsey, after his fall ; for which the King, 
saying he had too few such servants, knighted him 
and made him a Privy Councillor. When he died, 
in the year 1542, he was Knight of the Garter, 
Lord Keeper of the Privy Seal, and Chancellor of 
the Duchy of Lancaster. He left £100 to dower 
poor maidens, and his best “standing cup” to his 
brethren, the Merchant Taylors. In 1536 the King 
invited the Lord Mayor, Sir Raphe Warren (an 
ancestor of Cromwell and Hampden, says Mr. 
Orridge), the aldermen, and forty of the prin* 
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dpal citizens, to the christening of the Princess 
Elizabeth, at Greenwich ; and at the ceremony the 
scarlet gowns and gold chains made a gallant show. 

In Edward VI.'s reign, the Greshams again 
came to the front. In 1547, Sir John Gresham, 
brother of the Sir Richard before mentioned, ob- 
tained from Henry VIII. the hospital of St. Mary 
Bethlehem as an asylum for lunatics. 

In this reign the City Corporation lands (as 
being given by Papists for superstitious uses) were 
all claimed for the King’s use, to the amount of 
£1,000 per annum. The London Corporation, 
anable to resist this tyranny, had to retrieve them 
at the rate of twenty years’ purchase. Sir Andrew 
Judd (Skinner), mayor in 1550, was ancestor of 
Lord Teynham, Viscount Strangford, Chief Baron 
Smythe, &c. Among the bequests in his will 
were “ the sandhills at the back side of Holbom,” 
then let for a few pounds a year, now worth nearly 
£ 20,000 per annum. In 1553, Sir Thomas White 
(Merchant Taylor) kept the citizens loyal to Queen 
Mary during Wyatt’s rebellion, the brave Queen 
coming to Guildhall and personally re-assuring the 
citirens. White was the son of a poor clothier, 
at the age of twelve he was apprenticed to a 
London tailor, who left him £100 to begin the 
world with, and by thrift and industry he rose to | 
wealth. He was the generous founder of St John’s 
College, Oxford. According to Webster, the poet, 
he had been directed in a dream to found a college 
upon a spot where he should find two bodies of an 
elm springing from one root Discovering no such 
tree at Cambridge, he went to Oxford, and finding 
a likely tree in Gloucester Hall garden, began at 
once to enlarge and widen that college ; but soon 
after he found the real tree of his dream, outside 
the north gate of Oxford, and on that spot he 
founded St. John’s College. 

In the reign of Elizabeth, many great-hearted 
citizens served the office of mayt>r. Again we 
shall see how little even the best monarchs of these 
days understood the word “ liberty,” and how the 
constant attacks upon their purses taught the 
London citizens to appreciate and to defend their 
rights. In 1559, Sir William Hewet (Clothworker) 
was mayor, whose income is estimated at .£6,000 
per annum. Hewet lived on London Bridge, and 
one day a nurse playing with his little daughter 
Anne, at one of the broad lattice windows over- 
looking the Thames, by accident let the child fall. 
A young apprentice, named Osborne, seeing the 
accident, leaped from a window into the fierce 
current below the arches, and saved the infant. 
Years after, many great courtiers, including the 
Earl of Shrewsbury, came courting fair Mistress 


Anne, the rich citizen’s heiress. Sir William, her 
father, said to one and all,.” No ; Osborne saved 
her, and Osborne shall have her.” And so Osborne 
did, and became a rich citizen and Lord Mayor in 
1583. He is the direct ancestor of the first Duke 
of Leeds. There is a portrait of the brave appren- 
tice at Kiveton House, in Yorkshire. He dwelt in 
Philpot Lane, in his father-in-law’s house, and was 
buried at St. Dionis Backchurch, Fenchurch Street 

In 1563 Lord Mayor Lodge got into a terrible 
scrape with Queen Elizabeth, who brooked no oppo- 
sition, just or unjust One of the Queen’s insolent 
purveyors, to insult the mayor, seized twelve capons 
out of twenty-four destined for the mayor’s table. 
The indignant mayor took ix of the twelve fowls, 
called the purveyor a scurvy knave, and threatened 
him with the biggest pair of irons in Newgate. 
In spite of the intercession of Lord Robert Dudley 
(Leicester) and Secretary Cedi, Lodge was fined 
and compelled to resign his gown. Lodge was 
the father of the poet, and engaged in the negro 
trade. Lodge’s successor, Sir Thomas Ramsay, 
died childless, and his widow left large sums to 
Christ’s Hospital and other charities, and £1,200 
to each of five City Companies ; also sums for the 
relief of poor maimed soldiers, poor Cambridge 
scholars, and for poor maids’ marriages. 

Sir Rowland Heyward (Clothworker), mayor in 
1570. He was an ancestor of the Marquis of 
Bath, and the father of sixteen children, all of whom 
are displayed on his monument in St Alphege, 
London Wall. 

Sir Wolston Dixie, 1585 (Skinner) was the 
first mayor whose pageant was published. It forms 
the first chapter of the many volumes relating to 
pageants collected by that eminent antiquary^- the 
late Mr. Fairholt, and bequeathed by him to the 
Society of Antiquaries. Dixie assisted in build- 
ing Peterhouse College, Cambridge. In 1594, Sir 
John Spencer (Clothworker) — “ rich Spencer,” as he 
was called — kept his mayoralty at Crosby Place, 
Bishopsgate. His only daughter married Lord 
Compton, who, tradition says, smuggled her away 
from her father’s house in a large flap-topped 
baker’s basket. A curious letter from this impe- 
rious lady is extant, in which she only requests on 
annuity of £2,200, a like sum for her privy purse, 
£10,000 for jewels, her debts to be paid, horses, 
coach, and female attendants, and closes by pray- 
ing her husband, when he becomes an earl, to allow 
her £1,000 more with double attendance. These 
young citizen ladies were somewhat exacting. From 
this lady’s husband the Marquis, of Northampton is 
descended. At the funeral of “ rich Spencer,” 1,000 
persons followed in mourning cloaks and gowfc& 
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He died worth, Mr. Timbs calculates, above 
;£Boo,ooo in the year of his mayoralty. There 
was a famine in England in his time, and at his 
persuasion the City Companies bought com abroad, 
and stored it in the Bridge House for the poor. 

In 1609, Sir Thomas Campbell (Ironmonger), 


Craven took horse and galloped westward till he 
leached a lonely farmhouse on the Berkshire downs, 
and there built Ashdown House. The local legend 
is that four avenues led to the hou&e from the four 
points of the compass, and that in each of the four 
walls there was a window, so that if the plague got 
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mayor, the City show was revived by the king’s 
order. In 1611, Sir WiltiSun Craven (Draper) was 
mayor. As a poor Yorkshire boy from Wharfe- 
dale, he came up to London in a earner’s cart to 
seek his fortune He was the father of that brave 
soldier of Gustavus Adolphus who is supposed 
to have privately married the widowed Queen of 
Bohemia, James I.’s daughter. There is a tradition 
that during on outbreak of the plague in’ Lcttdfrfe* 


in at one side it might go out at the other. In 
16x2, Sir John Swinnerton (Merchant Taylor), 
mayor, entertained the Count Palatine, who Mi 
come over to marry King James’s daughter, the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, the Bishop of London, 
and many earls and barons were present The MW 
Mayor and his brethren presented foe 
with a large basin and ewer, weighing OM 
and two great gilt loving pots. The Wwfegeafos 
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gained great po putarigrjhy saluting the Lady 
her trash. '11ri*j&geant w«* written 
fey % poet Dekker. la #ri» reign King James, 
cotenismg Ulster with Protestants, granted the pro* 
vice with Londonderry and Coleraine to the Cor* 
ppratipn, the twelve great and old Companies taking 
mfcy'of the best In 1613, Sir Thomas Middleton 
(CtsMendth)^ Baainghall Street, brother of Sir Hugh 
Middleton, went in state to see the water enter the 
N«W River Head at Islington, to the sound of drums 
and trumpets and the roar of guns. In 1618, Sir 
Selbaste Harvey (Ironmonger) was mayor : during 
his. show Sir Walter Raleigh was executed, the time 
specially chosen to draw away the sympa- 
thisers “from beholding,” as Aubrey says, “the 
tragedy of the gallantest worthy that England 
ever bred;” 

In 1641 Sir Richard Gurney (Clothworker), and a 
sturdy loyalist, entertained that promise-breaking 
king; Charles I., at the Guildhall The entertain- 
ment consisted of 500 dishes. Gurney's master, a 
silk mercer in Cheapside, left him his shop and 
£6, boo. The Parliament ejected him from the 
mayoralty and sent him to the Tower, where he 
lingered for seven years till he died, rather than 
pay a fine of .£5,000, for refusing to publish an 
Act for the abolition of royalty. He was president 
of Christ’s Hospital. His successor, Sir Isaac 
Pennington (Fishmonger), was one of the king's 
judges, who died in the Tower ; Sir Thomas Atkins 
(fiercer), mayor in 1645, sat on the trial of 
Charles I.; Sir Thomas Adams (Draper), mayor in 
1646, was also sent to the Tower for refusing to 
publish the Abolition of Royalty Act. 1 le founded 
an Arabic lecture at Cambridge, and a grammar- 
school at Wem, in Shropshire. Sir John. Gayer 
(Fishmonger), mayor in 1647, was committed to 
the Tower 'in 1648 as a Royalist, as also was Sir 
Abraham Reyn ardson, mayor in 1649. Sir Thomas 
Foot (Grocer), mayor in 1650, was knighted by 
Cromwell; two of his daughters married knights, 
and two baronets. Earl Onslow is one of his 
descendants. Sir Christopher Packe (Draper), 
mayor in 1654, became a member of Cromwell’s 
House of Lords as Lord Packe, and from him 
Sir Dennis Packe, the Peninsula general, was de- 
scended. 


Sir Robert Tichbome (Skinner), mayor in 1656, 
sat on the trial of Charles I., and signed the death 
warrant Sir Richard Chiverton (Skinner), mayor in 
1657, was the first Cornish mayor of London. He 
was knighted both by Cromwell and by Charles II., 
which says something for his political dexterity. 
Sir John Ireton (Clothworker), mayor in 1658, was 
brother of General Ireton, Cromwell’s son-in-law. 


The period of the Commonwealth did not 
furnish many mayors worth srecontmg here. In 
2644, the year of Marston Moor, the City gave a 
splendid entertainment to both Houses of Parlia- 
ment, the Earls of Essex, Warwick, and Man- 
chester, the Scotch Commissioners, Cromwell, and 
the principal officers of the army. They heard a 
sehnon at Christ Church, Newgate Street, and went 
on foot to Guildhall The Lord Mayor and aider- 
men led the procession, and as they passed through 
Cheapside, some Popish pictures, crucifixes, and 
relics were burnt on a scaffold. The object of the 
banquet was to prevent a letter of the king's being 
read in the Common Hall. On January 7th the 
1 Lord Mayor gave a banquet to the House of 
Commons, Cromwell, and the chief officers, to 
commemorate the rout of the dangerous Levellers. 
In 1653, the year Cromwell was chosen Lord Pro- 
tector, he dined at the Guildhall, and knighted the 
mayor, John Fowke (Haberdasher). 

The reign of Charles II. and the Royalist 
reaction brought more tyranny and more trouble to 
the City. The king tried to be as despotic as his 
father, and resolved to break the Whig love of 
freedom that prevailed among the citizens. Loyal 
as some of the •citizens seem to have been, 
King Charles scarcely deserved much favour at their 
hands. A more reckless tyrant to the City had 
never sat on the English throne. Because they 
refused a loan of £100,000 on bad security, the 
king imprisoned twenty of the principal citizens, 
and required the City to fit out 100 ships. For a 
trifling riot in the City (a mere pretext), the mayor 
and aldermen were amerced in the sum of £6.0^0. 
For the pretended mismanagement of their Irish 
estates ; the City was condemned to the loss of their 
Irish possessions and fined £50,000. Four aider- 
men were imprisoned for not disclosing the names 
of friends who refused to advance money to the 
king ; and, finally, to the contempt of all con- 
stitutional law, the citizens were forbidden to peti- 
tion the king for the redress of grievances. Did 
such a king deserve mercy at the hands of the 
subjects he had oppressed, and time after time 
spumed and deceived? 

In 1661, the year after the Restoration, Sir John 
Frederick (Grocer), mayor, revived the old customs 
of Bartholomew’s Fair. The first day there was 
a wrestling match in Moorfields, the mayor and 
aldermen being present ; the second day, archery, 
after the usual proclamation and challenges through 
the City ; the third day, a hunt The Fair people 
considered the three day* a great hindrance and 
loss to them. Pepys, the deU^htfiil chronicler of 
these times, went to this Lord Mayor's dinner, 



Mayors of London/] 


A BRAVE LORD MAYOR. 


where he found “most excellent venison; but it 
made me almost sick, not daring to drink wine.” 

Amidst the factions and the vulgar citizens of 
this reign, Sir John Lawrence (Grocer), mayor in 
1664, stands out a burning and a shining light 
When the dreadful plague was mowing down the 
terrified people of London in great swathes, this 
brave man, instead of flying quietly, remained at 
his house in St. Helen's, Bishopsgate, enforcing 
wise regulations for the sufferers, and, what is more, 
himself seeing them executes He supported during 
this calamity 40,000 discharged servants. In 1666 
(the Great Fire) the mayor, Sir Thomas Blud- 
worth (Vintner), whose daughter manied Judge 
Jeffries, is described by Pepys as quite losing his 
head during the great catastrophe, and running 
about exclaiming, “ Lord, what can I do?" and hold- 
ing his head in an exhausted and helpless way. 

In 1671 Sir George Waterman (mayor, son of a 
Southwark vintner) entertained Charles II. at his 
inaugural dinner. In the pageant on this occasion, 
there was a forest, with animals, wood nymphs, &c., 
and in front two negroes riding on panthers. Near 
Milk Street end was a platform, on which Jacob 
Hall, the great rope-dancer of the day, and his 
company danced and tumbled. There is a mention 
of Hall, perhaps on this occasion, in the “ State 
Poems:” — 

“ When Jacob Hall on his high rope shows tricks, 

The dragon flutters, the Lord Mayor’s horse kicks ; 

The Cheapside crowds and pageants scarcely know 
Which most t* admire — Hall, hobby-horse, or Bow.” 

In 1674 Sir Robert Vyner (Goldsmith) was 
mayor, and Charles II., who was frequently enter- 
tained by the City, dined with him. “ The wine 
passed too freely, the guests growing noisy, and the 
mayor too familiar, the king," says a correspon- 
dent of Steele’s (Spectator, 462), “ with a hint to the 
company to disregard ceremonial, stole off to his 
coach, which was waiting in Guildhall Yard. But 
the mayor, grown bold with wine, pursued the 
* merry monarch,' and, catchiqg him by the hand, 
cried out, with a vehement oath, ‘Sir, you shall 
ctay and take t’other bottle.’ The 1 merry monarch ' 
looked kindly at him over his shoulder, and with 
a smile and graceful air (for I saw him at the 
time, and do now) repeated the line of the old 
song, ‘ He that is drunk is as great as a king,’ 
and immediately turned back and complied with 
his host's request.” 

Sir Robert Clayton (Draper), mayor in 1679, was 
one of the most eminent citizens in Charles II.'s 
reign. The friend of Algernon Sidney and Lord 
William Russell, he sat in seven Parliaments as 
representative of the City; was more than thirty 


yean alderman of Cheap Ward, and ultimately 
father of the City ; the mover of the cetebvMd Ex- 
clusion Bill (seconded by Lord William Russell); 
and eminent alike as a patriot, a statesman. Mid 
a citizen. He projected the Mathematical $choel 
at Christ's Hospital, built additions there, helped 
to rebuild the house, and left the sum of £$,$» Q 
towards its funds. He was a director of the Bapjf 
of England, and governor of the Irish Society. He 
was mayor during the pretended Popish Plot, and 
was afterwards marked out for death by King 
James, but saved by the intercession (of all men 
in the world !) of Jeffries. This “prince of citizen*,* 
as Evelyn calls him, had been apprenticed to a 
scrivener. He lived in great splendour in OW 
Jewry, where Charles and the Duke of York supped 
with him during his mayoralty. There is a portrait 
of him, worthy of Rneller, in Drapers’ Hall, and 
another, with carved wood frame by Gibbons, in 
the Guildhall Library. 

In 1681, when the reaction came and the Court 
party triumphed, gaining a verdict of £100,000 
against Alderman Pilkington (Skinner), sheriff; for 
slandering the Duke of York, Sir Patience Ward 
(Merchant Taylor), mayor in 1680, was sentenced 
to the ignominy of the pillory. In 1682 (Sir William 
Pritchard, Merchant Taylor, mayor), Dudley North, 
brother of Lord Keeper North, was one of the 
sheriffs chosen by the Court party to pack juries. 
He was celebrated for his splendid house in Basing- 
hall Street, and Macaulay tells us “ that, in the days 
of judicial butchery, carts loaded with the legs and 
arms of quartered Whigs were, to the great dis- 
composure of his lady, ‘driven to his door for 
orders.' ” 

In 1688 Sir John Shorter (Goldsmith), appointed 
mayor by James II., met his death in a singular 
manner. He was on his way to open Bartholomew 
Fair, by reading the proclamation at the entrance 
to Cloth Fair, Smithfield. It was the custom for 
the mayors to call by the way on the Keeper of 
Newgate, and there partake on horseback of a 
“ cool tankard ’’ of wine, spiced with nutmeg and 
sweetened with sugar. In receiving the tankard 
Sir John let the lid flop down, his horse started, 
he was thrown violently, and died the next day. 
This custom ceased in the second mayoralty of Sir 
Matthew Wood, 1817. Sir J ohn was maternal grand- 
father of Horace Walpole. Sir John Houblon 
(Grocer), mayor in 1695 (William III.), is supposed 
by Mr. Orridge to have been a brother of Abraham 
Houblon, first Governor of the Bank of England, 
and Lord of the Admiralty, and great-grandfather 
of the late Viscount Palmerston. Sir Humphrey 
Edwin (Skinner), mayor in 1697, enraged the Tories 
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tyy emitting the show on religious grounds, end 
tiding to a conventicle with all die insignia of office, 
an event ridiculed by Swift in his “ Tale of a Tub," 
and Pinkethman in his comedy of Love without 
Interest (1699), where he talks of “ my lord mayor 
goiqg to Pinmakers' Kali, to hear a snivelling and 
separatist divine divide and subdivide into the two- 
and-thirty points of the compass." In 1700 the 
Mayor was Sir Thomas Abney (Fishmonger), one 
of the first Directors of the Bank of England, best 
known as a pious and consistent man, who for 
thirty-six years kept Dr. Watts, as his guest and 
friend, in his mansion at Stoke Newington. “No 
business or festivity," remarks Mr. Timbs, “was 
allowed to interrupt Sir Thomas’s religious obser- 
vances. The very day he became Lord Mayor 
he withdrew from the Guildhall after supper, 
read prayers at home, and then returned to his 
guests.** 

In 1702, Sir Samuel Dashwood (Vintner) enter- 
tained Queen Anne at the Guildhall, and his was 
the last pageant ever publicly performed, one for 
the show of 1708 being stopped by the death of 
Frince George of Denmark the day before. “ The 
show," says Mr. J. G. Nicholls, “ cost £l$l as., 
poor Settle receiving £10 for his crambo verses.” 
A daughter of this Dashwood became the wife of 
the fifth Lord Brooke, and an ancestor of the 
present Earl of Warwick. Sir John Parsons, mayor 
in 1704, was a remarkable person; for he gave 
Up his official fees towards the payment of the City 
debts. It was remarked of Sir Samuel Gerrard, 
mayor in 1710, that three of his name and family 
were Lord Mayors in three queens' reigns— Mary, 
Elizabeth, and Anne. Sir Gilbert Heathcote 
(mayor in 1711), ancestor of Lord Aveland and 
Viscount Donne, was the last mayor who rode 
in his procession on horseback; for after this 
time, the mayors, abandoning the noble career 
of horsemanship, retired into their gilt gingerb* ead 
coach. 

Sir William Humphreys, mayor in 1715 (George 
I.), was father of the City, and alderman of Cheap 
for twenty-six years. Of his Lady Mayoress an old 
story is told relative to the custom of the sovereign 
kissing the Lady Mayoress upon visiting Guildhall. 
Queen Anne broke down this observance ; but 
upon the accession of George I., on his first visit to 
the City, from his known character for gallantry, it 
was expected that once again a Lady Mayoress 
was to be kissed by the king on the steps of the 
Guildhall. But he had no feeling of admiration 
for English beauty. “ It was only," says a writer 
in the Athmmm , “after repeated assurance that 
saluting a lady, on her appointment to a con- 


fidential post near some persons of the Royal 
Family, was the sealing; as it wer$, of her appoint- 
ment, that he expressed his readiness to kiss Lady 
Cowper on her nomination as lady of the bed- 
chamber to the Princess of Wales. At his first 
appearance at Guildhall, the admirer of Madame 
Kielmansegge respected the new observance esta- 
blished by Queen Anne; yet poor Lady Humphreys, 
the mayoress, hoped, at all events, to receive die 
usual tribute from royalty from the lips of the 
Princess of Wales. But that strong-minded woman, 
Caroline Dorothea Wilhelmina, steadily looked 
away from the mayor’s consort. She would not 
do what Queen Anne had not thought worth the 
doing ; and Lady Humphreys, we are sorry to say, 
stood upon her unstable rights, and displayed a 
considerable amount of bad temper and worse 
behaviour. She wore a train of black velvet, then 
considered one of the privileges of City royalty, 
and being wronged of one, she resolved to make 
the best of that which she possessed — bawling, as 
ladies, mayoresses, and women generally should 
never do — bawling to her page to hold up her train, 
and sweeping away therewith before the presence 
of the amused princess herself. The incident 
altogether seems to have been too much for the 
good but 'irate lady’s nerves; and unable or 
unwilling, when dinner was announced, to cany 
her stupendous bouquet, emblem of joy and wel- 
come, she flung it to a second page who attended 
on her state, with a scream of ‘Boy, take my 
bucket V In her view of things, the sun had set 
on the glory of mayoralty for ever. 

“ The king was as much amazed as the princess 
had been amused ; and a well-inspired wag of the 
Court whispered an assurance which increased his 
perplexity. It was to the effect that the angiy 
lady was only a mock Lady Mayoress, whom the 
unmarried Mayor had hired for the occasion, 
borrowing her for that day only. The assurance 
was credited for a time, till persons more discreet 
than the wag convinced the Court party that Lady 
Humphreys was really no counterfeit. She was no 
beauty either ; and the same party, when they with- 
drew from the festive scene, were all of one mind, 
that she must needs be what she seemed, for if the 
Lord Mayor had been under the necessity of 
borrowing, he would have borrowed altogether 
another sort of woman.” This is one of the earliest 
stories connecting the City with an idea of vulgarity 
and purse pride. The stories commenced with the 
Court Tories, when the City began to resist Court 
oppression. 

A leap now takes us on in the City chronicles. 
In 1727 (the year George I. died), the Royal 
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Family, the Ministry, besides nobles and foreign 
ministers, wore entertained by Sir Edward Bechcr, 
mayor (Draper). George II. ordered the sum of 
£ i,ooo to be paid to the sheriffs for the relief of 
insolvent debtors. The feast cost ^4, 890. In 
1733 (George II.), John Barber— Swift, Pope, and 
Bolingbroke's friend — the Jacobite printer who 
defeated a scheme of a general excise, was mayor. 
Barber erected the monument to Butler, the poet, 
in Westminster Abbey, who, by the way, had 
written a very sarcastic “ Character of an Alder- 
man.” Barber’s epitaph on the poet’s monument 
is in high-flown Latin, which drew from Samuel 
Wesley these lines 

11 While Butler, needy wretch ! was yet alive, 

No generous patron would a dinner give. 

See him, when starved to death, and turned to dust, 
Presented with a monumental bust. 

The poet’s fate is here in emblem shown— 

He asked for bread, and he received a stone.” 

In 1 739 (George II.) Sir Micajah Perry (Haber- 
dasher) laid the first stone of the Mansion House. 
Sir Samuel Pennant (mayor in 1750), kinsman of 
the London historian, died of gaol fever, caught 
at Newgate, and which at the same time carried off 
an alderman, two judges, and some disregarded 
commonalty. The great bell of St. Paul’s tolled 
on the death of the Lord Mayor, according to 
custom. Sir Christopher Gascoigne (1753), an 
ancestor of the present Viscount Cranboumc, was 
the first Lord Mayor who resided at the Mansion 
House. 

* In that memorable year (1761) when Sir Samuel 
Fludyer was elected, King George III. and Queen 
Charlotte (the young couple newly crowned) came 
to the City to see the Lord Mayors Show from 
Mr. Barclay’s window, as we have already described 
in our account of Cheapside ; and the ancient 
pageant was so far revived that the Fishmongers 
ventured on a St. Peter, a dolphin, and two 
mermaids, and the Skinners on Indian princes 
dressed in furs. Sir Samuel Fludyer was a Cloth 
Hall factor, and the City's scandalous chronicle 
says that he originally came up to London attend- 
ing clothier’s pack-horses, from the west country ; 
his second wife was granddaughter of a noble- 
man, and niece of the Earl of Cardigan. Tlis 
sons married into the Montagu and Westmore- 
land families, and his descendants are connected 
with the Earls Onslow and Brownlow; and he 
was very kind to young Romilly, his kinsman 
(afterwards the excellent Sir Samuel). The “City 
Biography” says Fludyer died from vexation at a 
reprimand given him by the Lord Chancellor, for 
having carried on a contraband trade in scarlet 


m 

cloth, to the prejudice of the East Indfyt Com- 
pany. Sir Samuel was the ground landlord of 
Fludyer Street, Westminster, cleared away for the 
new Foreign Office. 

In 1762 and again in 1769 that bold cxti*$n, 
William Beckford, a friend of the great Chatham, 
was Lord Mayor. He was descended frdm a 
Maidenhead tailor, one of whose sons made a for- 
tune in Jamaica. At Westminster School he had 
acquired the friendship of Lord Mansfield and a 
rich earl. Beckford united in himself the follow- 
ing apparently incongruous characters. He was 
an enormously rich Jamaica planter, a merchant, a 
member of Parliament, a militia officer, a provin- 
cial magistrate, a Londoh alderman, a man of 
pleasure, a man of taste, an orator, and a country 
gentleman. He opposed Government on all occa- 
sions, especially in bringing over Hessian troops, 
and in carrying on a German war. His great dictum 
was that under the House of Hanover English- 
men for the first time had been able to be free, 
and for the first time had determined to be free. 
He presented to the king a remonstrance against 
a false return made at the Middlesex election. 
The king expressed dissatisfaction at the remon- 
strance, but Beckford presented another, and to 
the astonishment of the Court, added the follow- 
ing impromptu speech : — 

“Permit me, sire, to observe,” are said to have 
been the concluding remarks of the insolent citizen, 
“that whoever has already dared, or shall hereafter 
endeavour by false insinuations and suggestions to 
alienate your Majesty’s affections from your loyal 
subjects in general, and from the City of London 
in particular, and to withdraw your confidence in, 
and regard for, your people, is an enemy to your 
Majesty’s person and family, a violator of the public 
peace, and a betrayer of our happy constitution as 
it was established at the Glorious and Necessary 
Revolution .” At these words the king’s counte- 
nance was observed to flush with anger. He still, 
however, presented a dignified silence ; and accord- 
ingly the citizens, after having been permitted to 
kiss the king’s hand, were forced to return dissatis- 
fied from the prcsence-chambcr. 

'This speech, which won Lord Chatham’s “ ad- 
miration, thanks, and affection,” and was inscribed 
on the pedestal of Beckford’s statue erected in 
Guildhall, lias been the subject of bitter disputes. 
Isaac Reed boldly asserts every word was written 
by Horne Tooke, and that Home Tooke himself 
said so. Gifford, with his usual headlong par- 
tisanship, says the same ; but there is eveiy reason 
to suppose that the words are those uttered by 
Beckford with but one slight alteration. Beckford 
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died, a short time after making this speech, of a ! fell, unfortunately, with considerable force, against 
fever, caught by riding from London to Fonthill, | the front glass of Mr. Sheriff Harley’s chariot, which 
his Wiltshire estate. His son, the novelist and it shattered to pieces. This gave the first alarm ; 
voluptuary, had a long minority, and succeeded i the sheriffs retired into the Mansion House, and a 
at last to a million ready money and ;£ 100,000 man was taken up and brought there for examina- 
a year, only to end life a solitary, despised, I don, as a person concerned in the riot The man 
exiled man. One of his daughters married the appeared to be a mere idle spectator ; but the lord 
Duke of Hamilton. I Mayor informed the court that, in order to try the 

The Right Hon. Thomas Harley, Lord Mayor temper of the mob, he had ordered one of his own 
in 1768, was a brother of the Earl of Oxford. He servants to be dressed in the clothes of the supposed 
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turned wine-merchant, and married the daughter offender, and conveyed to the Poultry Compter, so 
of his father's steward, according to the scandalous that if a rescue should be effected, the prisoner 
chronicles in the “ City Biography.” He is said, would still be in custody, and the real disposition 
in partnership with Mr. Drummond, to have made of the people discovered. However, everything 
j£6oo,ooo by taking a Government contract to was peaceable, and the course of justice was not 
pay die English army in America with foreign interrupted, nor did any insult accompany the corn- 
gold. He was for many years “ the father of ' mitment ; whereupon die prisoner was discharged, 
the City.” * What followed, in the actual burning of the seditious 

Harley first rendered himself famous in the City paper, the Lord Mayor declared (according to th$ 
by seizing the boot and petticoat which the mob best information),' " arose from circumstances equally 
were burning opposite the Mansion House, in de- foreign to any illegal or violent designs. For these 
rision of Lord Bute and the princess-dowager, at reasons his lordship concluded by declaring that, 
the time the sheriffs were burning the celebrated with the greatest respect for the sheriffs, and a firm 
North Briton. The mob were throwing the papers belief that they would have done their duty in 
about as matter of diversion, and one of the bundles spite of any danger, he should put a negative upon 
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giving the thanks of the City upon a matter that 
was not sufficiently important for a public and 
solemn acknowledgment, which ought only to follow 
the most eminent exertions of duty. 

In 1770 Brass Crosby (mayor) signalised him- 
self by a patriotic resistance to Court oppression, 
and the arbitrary proceedings of the House of 
Commons. He was a Sunderland solicitor, who 
had married his employer's widow, and settled in 
London. He married in all three wives, and is 
said to have received ^200,000 by the three. 
Shortly after Crosby's election, the House of 
Commons issued warrants against the printers of 
the Middlesex Journal and the Gazetteer^ for pre- 
suming to give reports of the debates ; but on 




the House, declaring that effacing a record 
an act of the greatest despotism; and Junius, fat 
Letter 44, wrote : “By mere violence, and without 
the shadow of right, they have expunged the 
record of a judicial proceeding." Soon after this 
act, on the motion of Welbore Ellis, the 
committed to the Tower. The people wepe 1 
Lord North lost his cocked hat, and eveh 
his clothes tom; and the mob obtaining 
but for Crosby's entreaties, would have 
Deputy Sergeant-at-Arms. The question wee 
whether the House had the right to despotic^ 
arrest and imprison, and to supersede trial fay 
jury. On the 8th of May the session terminated, 
and the Lord Mayor was released. The 
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being brought before Alderman Wilkes, he dis- 
charged them. The House then proceeded against 
the printer of the Evening Post \ but Crosby dis- 
charged him, and committed the messenger of the 
House for assault and false imprisonment Not 
long after, Crosby appeared at the bar of the 
House, and defended what he had done ; pleading 
strongly that by an Act of William and Mary no 
warrant could be executed in the City but by its 
ministers. Wilkes also had received an order to 
attend at the bar of the House, but refused to 
comply with it, on the ground that no notice had 
been taken in the order of his being a member. 
The next day the Lord Mayor’s clerk attended 
with the Book of Recognisances, and Lord North 
having carried a motion that the recognisance 
be eraaod, the clerk was compelled to cancel it 
Most of the Opposition indignantly rose and left 
s«, 


was illuminated at night, and there were great 
rejoicings. The victory was finally won. The 
great end of the contest," says Mr. Onidge, “was 
obtained. From that day to the present the 
House of Commons has never ventured to assa il the 
liberty of the press, or to prevent the pu b li c a tio n 
of the Parliamentary debates.” 

At his inauguration dinner in Gu il d h al l , ffctiEB 
was a superabundance of good things; notwftfa" 
standing which, a great number of young 
after the dinner was over, being heated with 
got upon die hustings, and broke all the bottles and 
glasses within their reach. At this time the tifafart 
and Ministry were out of favour in the Citp^aftd 
till the year 1776, when Halifax took aa the 
of his mayoralty “Justice is the ornament eiijpii* 
tection of liberty," no member of the flit EpfajfanK 
received an invitation to dine at Guildhall 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE LORD MAYORS OF LONDON (tontintud). 

John Wilkes : hie Birth and Parentage— The North Briton— Duel with Martin— Mia Expulsion— Personal Appearance — Anecdotes of Wilkes — 
A Reason for making a Speech— Wilkes and the King— The Lord Mayor at the Gordon Riots Soap-suds” versus “ Bar”— Sir William 

Curtis and his Kilt— A Gambling Lord Mayor— Sir William Staines, Bricklayer and Lord Mayor—" Patty-pan” Birch— Sir Matthew Wood 
— Waithmatt — Sir Peter Laurie and the " Dregs of the People "—Recent Lord Mayors. 


In 1774 that clever rascal, John Wilkes, ascended 
the civic throne. We shall so often meet this un- 
scrupulous demagogue about London, that we will 
not dwell upon him here at much length. Wilkes 
was bom in Clerkenwell, 1727. His father, Israel 
Wilkes, was a rich distiller (as his father and 
grandfather had been), who kept a coach and six, 
and whose house was a resort of persons of rank, 
merchants, and men of letters. Young Wilkes grew 
up a man of pleasure, squandered his wife’s fortune 
in gambling and other fashionable vices, and 
became ' a notorious member of the Hell Fire 
Club at Medmenham Abbey. He now eagerly 
strove for place, asking Mr. Pitt to find him a post 
in the Board of Trade, or to send him as am- 
bassador to Constantinople. Finding his efforts use- 
less, he boldly avowed his intention of becoming 
notorious by assailing Government. In 1763, in his 
scurrilous paper, the North Britain , he violently 
abused the Princess Dowager and her favourite Lord 
Bute, who were supposed to influence the young 
king, and in the celebrated No. 45 he accused the 
ministers of putting a lie in the king’s mouth. The 
Government illegally arresting him by an arbitrary 
general warrant,” he was committed to the 
Tower, and at once became the martyr of the 
people and the idol of the City. Released by 
Chief-Justice Pratt, he was next proceeded against 
for an obscene poem, the “ Essay on Woman.” He 
fought a duel with Samuel Martin, a brother M.P., 
who had insulted him, and was expelled the House 
in 1764. He then went to France in the height of 
his popularity, having just obtained a verdict in his 
favour upon the question of the warrant. On his 
return to England, he daringly stood for the repre- 
sentation of London, and was elected for Middlesex. 
Riots took place, a man was shot by the soldiers, 
and Wilkes was committed to the King's Bench 
prison. After a long contest with the Commons, 
Wilkes was expelled the House, and being re-elected 
for Middlesex, the election was declared void. 

Eventually Wilkes became Chamberlain of the 
City, lectured refractory apprentices like a father, 
and tamed down to an ordinary man of the world, 
still shameless, ribald, irreligious, but, as Gibbon 
says, “a good companion with inexhaustible spirits, 
infinite wit and humour, and a great deal of know- 
ledge.” He quietly took his seat for Middlesex in 


1782, and eight years afterwards the resolutions 
against him were erased from the Journals of the 
House. He died in 1797, at his house in Gros- 
venor Square. Wilkes’ sallow face, sardonic squint, 
and projecting jaw, are familiar to us from Hogarth’s 
terrible caricature. He generally wore the dress of 
a colonel of the militia — scarlet and buff, with a 
cocked hat and rosette, bag wig, and military boots, 
and O’Keefe describes seeing him walking in from 
his house at Kensington Gore, disdaining all offers 
of a coach. Dr. Franklin, when in England, de- 
scribes the mob stopping carriages, and compelling 
their inmates to shout “ Wilkes and liberty ! ” For 
the first fifteen miles out of London on the Win- 
chester road, he says, and on nearly every door or 
window-shutter, “ No. 45 ” was chalked. By many 
Tory writers Wilkes is considered latterly to have 
turned his coat, but he seems to us to have been 
perfectly consistent to the end. He was always 
a Whig with aristocratic tastes. When oppression 
ceased he ceased to protest. Most men grow more 
Conservative as their minds weaken, but Wilkes 
was always resolute for liberty. 

A few anecdotes of Wilkes are necessary for 
seasoning to our chapter. 

Home Tooke having challenged Wilkes, who 
was then sheriff of London and Middlesex, received 
the following laconic reply : u Sir, I do not think 
it my business to cut the throat of every desperado 
that may be tired of his life ; but as I am at present 
High Sheriff of the City of I*ondon, it may shortly 
happen that I shall have an opportunity of attending 
you in my civil capacity, in which case I will answer 
for it that you shall have no ground to complain of 
my endeavours to serve you.” This is one of the 
bitterest retorts ever uttered. Wilkes’s notoriety 
led to his head being painted as a public-house 
sign, which, however, did not invariably raise the 
I original in estimation. An old lady, in passing a 
public-house distinguished as above, her companion 
called her attention to the sign. tl Ah I ” replied 
she, “ Wilkes swings everywhere but where he 
ought.” Wilkes’s squint was proverbial ; yet even 
this natural obliquity he turned to humorous 
account When Wilkes challenged Lord Towns- 
hend, he said, “ Your lordship is one of the hand- 
somest men in the kingdom, and I am one of the 
ugliest Yet, give me but half an hour’s start, and I 
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will enter the lists against you with any woman you 
choose to name.” 

Once, when the house seemed resolved not to 
hear him, and a friend urged him to desist — 
“Speak,” he said, “I must, for my speech has 
been in print for the newspapers this half-hour.” 
Fortunately for him, he was gifted with a cool- 
ness and effrontery which were only equalled by 
his intrepidity, all three of which qualities con- 
stantly served his turn in the hour of need. As 
an instance of his audacity, it may be stated that 
on one occasion he and another person put forth, 
from a private room in a tavern, a proclamation com- 
mencing — “ We, the people of England,” &c., and 
concluding — “ By order of the meeting.” Anothei 
amusing instance of his effrontery occurred on the 
hustings at Brentford, when he and Colonel Lut- 
trell were standing there together as riv.'l candi- 
dates for the representation of Middlesex m Parlia- 
ment. Looking down with great apparent apathy 
on the sea of human beings, consisting chiefly 
of his own votaries and friends, which stretched 
beneath him — “I wonder,” he whispered to his 
opponent, “ whether among that ciowd the fools or 
the knaves predominate?” “ I will tell them what 
you say,” replied the astonished Luttrcll, “ and thus 
put an end to you.” Perceiving that Wilkes treated 
the threat with the most perfect indifference — 
“Surely," he added, “you don't mean to say you 
could stand here one hour after I did so ? ” “ Why 
not?” replied Wilkes; “it is you who would not 
be alive one instant after.” “ How so ? ” inquired 
Luttrell. “ Because,” said Wilkes, “ I should merely 
affirm that it was a fabrication, and they would de- 
stroy you in the twinkling of an eye." 

During his latter days Wilkes not only became 
a courtier, but was a frequent attendant at the 
levees of George III. On one of these occasions 
the King happened to inquire after his old friend 
“ Sergeant Glynn,” who had been Wilkes’s counsel 
during his former seditious proceedings. “ My 
friend \ sirl” replied Wilkes; “he is no friend of 
mine ; he was a Wilkite, sir, which I never was.” 

He once dined with George IV. when Prince 
of Wales, when overhearing the Prince speak in 
rather disparaging language of his father, with whom 
he was then notoriously on bad terms, he seized an 
opportunity of proposing the health of the King. 
“Why, Wilkes,” said the Prince, “how long is it 
rince you became so loyal ? ” “ Ever since, sir,” 
was the reply, “I had the honour of becoming 
acquainted with your Royal Highness.” 

Alderman Sawbridge (Framework Knitter), mayor 
m I 775 , on his return from a state visit to Kew 
with all his retinue, was stopped and stripped by a 


single highwayman. The sword-bearer did not 
even attempt to hew down the robber. 

In 1780, Alderman Kennet (Vintner) was mayor 
during the Gordon riots. He had been a waiter 
and then a wine merchant, was a coarse and 
ignorant man, and displayed great incompetence 
during the week the rioters literally held London. 
When he was summoned to the House, to be' 
examined about the riots, one of the members 
observed, “ If you ring the bell, Kennet will come 
in, of course.” On being asked why he did not 
at the outset send for the fosse comitatus , he replied 
he did not know where the fellow lived, or else he 
would. One evening at the Alderman’s Club, he 
was .sitting at whist, next Mr. Alderman Pugh, a 
soap-boiler. “Ring the bell, Soap-suds,” said 
Kennet “ Ring it yourself, Bar,” replied Pugh ; 
“you have been twice as much used to it as I 
have.” There is no disgrace in having been a 
soap-boiler or a wine merchant ; the true disgrace 
is to be ashamed of having carried on an honest 
business. 

Alderman Clrrke (Joiner), mayor in 1784, suc- 
ceeded Wilkes as Chamberlain in 1798, and died 
aged ninety two, in 1831. This City patriarch was, 
when a mere boy, introduced to Dr. Johnson by that 
insufferable man, Sir John Hawkins. He mot 
Dr. Percy, Goldsmith, and Hawkesworth, with the 
Polyphemus of letters, at the u Mitre.” He was a 
member of the Essex Head Club. “When he 
was sheriff in 1777,” says Mr.Timbs, “he took Dr. 
Johnson to a judges’ dinner at the Old Bailey, the 
judges being Blackstone and Eyre.” The portrait 
of Chamberlain Clarke, in the Court of Common 
Council in Guildhall, is by Sir Thomas Lawrence, 
and cost one hundred guineas. There is also a 
bust of Mr. Clarke, by Sievier, at the Guildhall, 
which was paid for by a subscription of the City 
officers. 

Alderman Boyddl, mayor in 1790, we have de- 
scribed fully elsewhere. He presided over Cheap 
Ward for twenty-three years. Nearly opposite his 
house, 90, Cheapside, is No. 73, which, before 
the present Mansion House was built, was used 
occasionally as the Lord Mayor’s residence. 

Sir James Saunderson (Draper), from whose 
curious book of official expenses we quote in our 
chapter on the Mansion House, was mayor in 
1792. It was this mayor who sent a posse of 
officers to disperse a radical meeting held at that 
“ caldron of sedition,” Founders* Hall, and among 
the persons expelled was a young orator named 
Waithman, afterwards himself a mayor. 

1795-6 was made pleasant to the Londoners 
by the abounding hospitality of Sir William CurtMt 
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a portly baronet, who, while he delighted in a 
liberal feast and a cheerful glass, evidently thought 
them of small value unless shared by his friends. 
Many years afterwards, during the reign of George 
IV., whose good graces he had secured, he* went 
to Scotland with the king, and made Edinburgh 
meny by wearing a kilt in public. The wits 
laughed at his costume, complele even to the little 
dagger in the stocking, but told him he had for- 
gotten one important thing — the spoon. 

In 1797, Sir Benjamin Hamet was fined £1,000 
for refusing to serve as mayor. 

1799. Alderman Combe, mayor, the brewer, 
whom some saucy citizens nicknamed “ Mash-tub.” 
But he loved gay company. Among the members 
at Brookes’s who indulged in high play was Combe, 
who is said to have made as much money in this 
way as he did by brewing. One evening, whilst 
he filled the office of Lord Mayor, he was busy 
at a full hazard table at Brookes’s, where the wit 
and dice-box circulated together with great glee, 
and where Beau Brummel was one of the party. 
“Come, Mash-tub,” said Brummel, who was the 
caster, “ what do you sett" “ Twenty-five guineas,” 
answered the alderman. “Well, then,” returned 
the beau, “have at the marc’s pony” (twenty-five 
guineas). The beau continued to throw until he 
drove home the brewer’s twelve ponies running, and 
then getting up and making him a low bow whilst 
pocketing the cash, he said, “Thank you, aldcr- 

, man ; for the future I shall never drink any porter 
but yours." “I wish, sir,” replied the brewer, 
“that every other blackguard in London would 
tell me the same.” Combe was succeeded in the 
mayoralty by Sir William Staines. The> were both 
smokers, and were seen one night at the Mansion 
House lighting their pipes at the same taper ; 
which reminds us of the two kings of Brentford 
smelling at one nosegay. ('l imbs.) 

1800. Sir William Staines, ma>or. He began 
life as a bricklayer’s labourer, and by persevering 
steadily in the pursuit of one object, accumulated 
a large fortune, and rose to the state coach and the 
Mansion House. He was Alderman of Cripple- 
gate Ward, where his memory is much respected. 
In Jacob’s Well Passage, in 1786, he built nine 
houses for the reception of his aged and indigent 
friends. They are Erected on both sides of the 
court, with nothing to distinguish them from the 
other dwelling-houses, and without ostentatious 
display of stone or other inscription to denote the 
poverty of the inhabitants. The early tenants 
were aged workmen, tradesmen, &c., several of 
Whom Staines had personally esteemed as his neigh- 
bours. One, a peruke-maker, had shaved the worthy 


alderman during forty years. Staines also built 
Barbican Chapel, and rebuilt the “ Jacob’s Well ” 
public-house, noted for dramatic representations. 
The alderman was an illiterate man, and was a sort 
of butt amongst his brethren. At one of the Old 
Bailey dinners, after a sumptuous repast of turtle 
and venison, Sir William was eating a great quantity 
of butter with his cheese. “Why, brother,” said 
Wilkes, “you lay it on with a trowel /” A son 
of Sir William Staines, who worked at his father’s 
business (a builder), fell from a lofty ladder, and 
was killed ; when the father, on being fetched to 
the spot, broke through the crowd, exclaiming, 
“See that the poor fellow’s watch is safe!” His 
manners may be judged from the following anec- 
dote. At a City feast, when sheriff, sitting by 
General Tarleton, he thus addressed him, “Eat 
away at the pines, General; for we must pay, cat 
or not eat.” # 

In 1806, Sir James Shaw (Scrivener), afterwards 
Chamberlain, was a native of Kilmarnock, where a 
marble statue of him has been erected. He was of 
the humblest birth, but amassed a fortune as a 
merchant, and sat in three parliaments for the City. 
He was extremely charitable, and was one of the 
first to assist the children of Bums. At one of his 
mayoralty dinners, seven sons of George III. were 
guests. 

Sir William Domvillc (Stationer), mayor in 1814, 
gave the great Guildhall banquet to the Prince 
Regent and the Allied Sovereigns during the short 
and fallacious peace before Waterloo. The dinner 
was served on plate valued at £200,000, and the 
entire entertainment cost nearly ^2 5,000. The 
mayor was made baronet for this. 

In 1815 reigned Alderman Birch, the celebrated 
Cornhill confectioner. The business at No. 15, 
Cornhill was established by Mr. Horton, in the 
reign of George I. Samuel Birch, bom in 1787, 
was for many years a member of the Common 
Council, a City orator, an Alderman of the Ward of 
Candle wick, a poet, a dramatic writer, and Colonel 
of the City Militia. His pastry was, after all, the 
best thing he did, though he laid the first stone of 
the London Institution, and wrote the inscrip- 
tion to Chantrey’s statue of George III., now in 
the Council Chamber, Guildhall. “ Mr. Pattypan” 
was Birch’s nickname. 

Theodore Hook, or some clever versifier of the 
day, wrote an amusing skit on the vain, fussy, good- 
natured Jack-of-all-trades, beginning — 

11 Monsieur grown tired of fricassee, 

Resolved Old England now to see, 

The country where their roasted beef 
And puddings large pass all belief.” 
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Wherever this inquisitive foreigner goes he find 
Monsieur Birch — 

11 Guildhall at length in sight appears. 

An orator is hailed with cheers. 

* i'lat orator, vat is hees name ? * 

* Birch the pastry-cook— the very same.* ” 

?Ie meets him again as militia colonel, poet, 
&c. &c., till he returns to France believing Birch 
Emperor of London. 

Birch possessed considerable literary taste, and 
wrote poems and musical dramas, of which “ The 
Adopted Child ” remained a stock piece to our own 
time. The alderman used annually to send, as a 
present, a Twelfth-cake to the Mansion House. 
The upper portion of the house in Comhill has 
been rebuilt, but the ground-floor remains intact, 
a curious specimen of the decorated shop-front of 
the last century ; and here are preserved two door- 
plates, inscribed “ Birch, successor to Mr. Horton,” 
which are 140 years old. Alderman Birch died in 
1 840, having been succeeded in the business in 
Comhill in 1836, by Ring and Biymer. 

In 1816-17, we come to a mayor of great 
notoriety, Sir Matthew Wood, a druggist in Falcon 
Square. He was a Devonshire man, who began life 
as a druggists traveller, and distinguished himself by 
his exertions for poor persecuted Queen Caroline. 
He served as Lord Mayor two successive years, 
and represented the City in nine parliaments. His 
baronetcy was the first title conferred by Queen 
Victoria, in 1837, as a reward for his political 
exertions. As a namesake of “Jemmy Wood," 
the miser banker of Gloucester, he received a 
princely legacy. The Vice-Chancellor Page Wood 
(Lord Hatherley) was the mayor’s second son. 

The following sonnet was contributed by Charles 
and Mary Lamb to Thelwall's newspaper, The 
Champion . Lamb's extreme opinions, as here 
enunciated, were merely assumed to please his 
friend Thelwall, but there seems a genuine tone in 
his abuse of Canning. Perhaps it dated from the 
time when the “ player’s son" had ridiculed Southey 
and Coleridge : — 

Sonnet to Matthew Wood, Esq., Alderman 
and M.l\ 

"Hold on thy course uncheck’d, heroic Wood 1 
Regardle.ss what the player'* *011 may prate, 

St. Stephen's fool, the zany of debate — 

Who nothing generous ever understood. 

London's twice pnetor ! scorn the fool-bom jest. 

The stage's scum, and refuse of the players— 

Stale topics against magistrates and mayors — 

City and country both thy worth attest. 

Bid him leave off his shallow Eton wit, 

More fit to soothe the superficial ear 
Of drunken Pitt, and that pickpocket Peer, 


When at their sottish orgies they did sit. 

Hatching mad counsels from inflated vein, 

Till England and the nations reeled with pain." 

In 1818-19 Alderman John Atkins was host 
at the Mansion House. In early life he had been 
a Customs' tide-waiter, and was not remarkable 6 ft < 
polished manners ; but he was a shrewd and wprthy 
man, filling the seat of justice with impartiality, 
and dispensing the hospitality cf the City with an 
open hand. 

In 1821 John Thomas Thorpe (Draper), mayor, 
officiated as chief butler at the coronation feast of 
Geoige IV. He and twelve assistants presented the 
king wine in a golden cup, which the king returned 
as the cupbearer’s fees. Being, however, a violent 
partisan of Queen Caroline, he was not created a 
baronet 

In 2823 we come to another determined re- 
former, Alderman Waithman, whom we have already 
noticed in the chapter on Fleet Street As a poor 
lad, he was adopted by his uncle, a Bath linendraper. 
He began to appear os a politician in 1794. When 
sheriff in 1821. in quelling a tumult at Knights- 
bridge, he was in danger from a Life-guardsman’s 
carbine, and at the funeral of Queen Caroline, a 
carbine bullet passed through his carriage in Hyde 
Park. Many of his resolutions in the Common 
Council were, says Mr. Timbs, written bjr Sir 
Richard Phillips, the bookseller. 

Alderman Gairatt (Goldsmith), mayor in 1825, 
laid the first stone of London Bridge, accompanied 
by the Duke of York. At the banquet at; the 
Mansion House, 360 guests were entertained in 
the Egyptian Hall, and nearly 200 of the Artillery 
Company in the saloon. The Monument was 
illuminated the same night. 

In 1830, Alderman Key, mayor, roused great 
indignation in the City, by frightening William IV., 
and preventing his coming to the Guildhall dinner. 
The show and inauguration dinner were in conse- 
quence omitted. In 1831 Key was again mayor, 
and on the opening of London Bridge was created 
a baronet. 

Sir Peter Laurie, in 1832-3, though certainly 
possessing a decided opinion on most political 
questions, which he steadily, and no doubt honestly 
carried out, frequently incurred criticism on account 
of his extreme views, and a passion for “ putting 
down ” what he imagined social grievances. Ho 
lived to a green old age. In maimers open, 
easy, and unassuming] in disposition, friendly 
and liberal; kind as a master, and unaffectedly 
hospitable as a host, he gained, as he 
“ troops of friends," dying lamented and tonound# 
as he had lived, respected and beloved. (Aleph) 
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When Sir Peter Laurie, as Lord Mayor of London, 
entertained the judges and leaders of the bar, he 
exclaimed to his guests, in an after-dinner oration : — 

' “Set before you the examples of myself, the 
chief magistrate of this great empire, and the Chief 
Justice of England sitting at my right hand ; both 
now in the highest offices of the state, and both 
spruf^g/roin the very dregs of the people !" 

Although Lord Tenterden possessed too much 
natural dignity and truthfulness to blush for his 


Mr. Hogg in the business, became Alderman of 
the Ward of Farringdon Within, and served as 
sheriff and mayor, the cost of which exceeded the 
fees and allowances by the sum of ;£ 10,000. He 
lived upon the same spot sixty years, and died in 
his eighty-fourth year. He was a man of active 
benevolence, and reminded one of the pious Lord 
Mayor, Sir Thomas Abney. He composed soma 
prayers for his own use, which were subsequently 
printed for private distribution. (Timbs.) 



birch's shop, corn hill {see page 412). 


humble origin, he winced at hearing his excellent 
mother and her worthy husband, the Canterbury 
wig-maker, thus described as belonging to “the 
very dregs of the people.” 

1837. Alderman Kelly, Lord Mayor at the ac- 
cession of her Majesty, was bom at Chevening, in 
Kent, and lived, when a youth, with Alexander 
Hogg, the publisher, in Paternoster Row, for ;£io 
a year wages. He slept under the shop-counter 
for the security of the premises. He was reported 
by his master to be “too slow” for the situation. 
Mr. Hogg, however, thought him “ a bidable boy,” 
and he remained. This incident shows upon what 
apparently trifling circumstances sometimes a man’s 
future prospects depend. Mr. Kelly succeeded 


Sir John Cowan (Wax Chandler), mayor in 1838, 
was created a baronet after having entertained the 
Queen at his mayoralty dinner. 

1839. Sir Chapman Marshall, mayor. He re- 
ceived knighthood when sheriff, in 1831 ; and at 
a public dinner of the friends and supporters of 
the Metropolitan Charity Schools, he addressed 
the company as follows : — “ My Lord Mayor and 
gentlemen, — I want words to express the emotions 
of my heart. You see before you a humble in- 
dividual who has been educated at a parochial 
school. I came to London in 1803, without a 
shilling, without a friend. I have not had the 
benefit of a classical education 5 but this I wifl say, 
my Lord Mayor and gentlemen, that you Witness 
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in me nrjhat may be done by the earnest application 
of &nest industry; and I trust that my example 
may induce others to aspire, by the same means, 
to the distinguished situation which I have now 
the honour to fill" Self-made men are too fond 
of such glorifications, and forget how much wealth 
depends on good fortune and opportunity. 

*859, Alderman Wilson, mayor, signalised his 
year of office by giving, in the Egyptian Hall, a 
banquet to 117 connections of the Wilson family 
beiqg above the age of nine years. At this family 
festival, the usual civic state and ceremonial were 
maintained, the sword and mace borne, &c. ; but 
after the loving cup had been passed round, the 
attendants were dismissed, in order that the free 
family intercourse might not be restricted during 
the remainder of the evening. A large number of 
the Wilson family, including the alderman himself, 
have grown rich in the silk trade. (Timbs.) 

In 1842, Sir John Pirie, mayor, the Royal Ex- 
change was commenced. Baronetcy received on 
the christening of the Prince of Wales. At his 
inauguration dinner at Guildhall, Sir John said: 
“ I little thought, forty years ago, when I came to 
London a poor lad from the banks of the Tweed, 
that I should ever arrive at so great a distinction/' 
III his mayoralty show, Pirie, being a shipowner, 
'added to the procession a model of a large East 
Indlftman, fully rigged and manned, and drawn in 
a car by six horses. (Aleph.) 

^Iderman Famcomb (Tallow-chandler), mayor 
44 *849, was one of the great promoters of the 
Great Exhibition of 1851, that Fair of all Nations 
which was to bring about universal peace, and 
wrap the globe in English cotton. He gave a 
banquet at the Mansion House to Prince 
and a host of provincial mayors; and 
Prince Albert explained his views about his hobby 
in his usual calm and sensible way. 

In 1850 Sir John Musgrove (Clothworker), at 


the suggestion of Mr. G. Godwin, arranged a show 
on more than usually aesthetic principles. There 
was Peace with her olive-branch, the four quarters 
of the world, with camels, deer, elephants, negroes, 
beehives, a ship in full sail, an allegorical car, 
drawn by six horses, with Britannia on a throne 
and Happiness at her feet; and great was the 
delight of the mob at the gratuitous splendour. 

Alderman Salomons (1855) was the first Jewish 
Lord Mayor — a laudable proof of the increased 
toleration of our age. This mayor proved a liberal 
and active magistrate, who repressed the mis- 
chievous and unmeaning Guy Fawkes rejoicings, 
and through the exertions of the City Solicitor, 
persuaded the Common Council to at last erase 
the absurd inscription on the Monument, which 
attributed the Fire of London to a Roman Catholic 
conspiracy. 

Alderman Rose, mayor in 1862 (Spectacle- 
maker), an active encourager of the useful and 
manly volunteer movement, had the honour of 
entertaining the Prince of Wales and his beautiful 
Danish bride at a Guildhall banquet, soon after 
their marriage. The festivities (including 0,000 
for a diamond necklace) cost the Corporation some 
;£6o,ooo. The alderman was knighted in 1S67. 
He was (says Mr. Timbs) Alderman of Queenhithe, 
living in the same row where three mayors of our 
time have resided. 

Alderman Lawrence, mayor in 1863-4. His 
father and brother were both aldermen, and all 
three were in turns Sheriff of London and Middle- 
sex. Alderman Phillips (Spectacle-maker), mayor 
in 1865, was the second Jewish Lord Mayor, and 
the first Jew admitted into the municipality of 
London. This gentleman, of Prussian descent, 
had the honour of entertaining, at the Mansion 
House, the Prince of Wales and the King and 
Queen of the Belgians, and was knighted at the 
close of his mayoralty. 
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The Early Home of the London Poulterers— Its Mysterious Desertion— Noteworthy Sites in the Poultry— The Birthplace of Tom Hood, Senior— 
A Pretty Quarrel at the Rods Tavern— A Costly Sign -board- The Three Crane*— The Home of the Dillys- J ohnsoniann— St. Mildred's 
Church. Poultry— Quaint Epiuphs— The Poultry Compter— Attack on Dr Lamb, the Conjurer— Dekker, the Dramatist— Ned Ward’s 
Description of the Compter— Granville Sharp and the Slave Trade— Important Decision in favour of the Slave— Boyso—Dunton. 


The busy street extending between Cheapside and 
Comhill is described by Stow (Queen Elizabeth) as 
the special quarter, almost up to his time, of 
the London poulterers, who sent their fowls and 
feathered game to be prepared in Scalding Alley 


(anciently called Scalding House, or Scalding Wike). 
The pluckers and scorchers of the feathered fowl 
occupied the shops between the Stocks’ Market 
(now the Mansion House) and the Great Conduit 
Just before StoVs rime the poriterttf seem to 
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have taken wing in a unanimous covey, and settled 
down, for reasons now unknown to us, and not 
very material to any one, in Gracious (GracGchurch) 
Street, and the end of St. Nicholas flesh shambles 
(now Newgate Market). Poultry was not worth its 
weight in silver then. 

The chief points of interest in the street (past 
and present) are the Compter Prison, Grocers’ 
Hall, Old Jewry, and several shops with memorable 
associations. Lubbock’s Banking House, for in- 
stance, is leased of the Goldsmiths’ Company, 
being part of Sir Martin Bowes’ bequest to the 
Company in Elizabeth’s time. Sir Martin Bowes 
we have already mentioned in our chapter on the 
Goldsmiths’ Company. 

The name of one of our greatest English wits is 
indissolubly connected with the neighbourhood of 
the Poultry. It falls like a cracker, w uh merry bang 
and sparkle, among the graw r histories with which 
this great street is associated. Tom Hood was the 
son of a Scotch bookseller in the Poultry. The 
firm was “ Vernor and Hood.” “ Mr. Hood,” says 
Mrs. Broderip, “was one of the * Associated Book- 
sellers,’ who selected valuable old books for re- 
printing, 'with great success. Messrs. Vernor and 
Hood, when they moved to 31, Poultry, took into 
partnership Mr. C. Sharpe. The firm of Messrs. 
Vernor and Hood published ‘The Beauties of 
England and Wales,* ‘The Mirror,’ Bloomfield’s 
poems, and those of Henry Kirke White.” At this 
house in the Poultry, as far as we can trace, in 
the year 1799, was bom his second son, Thomas. 
After the sudden death of the father, the widow 
and her children were left rather slenderly provided 
for. “ My father, the only remaining son, preferred 
the drudgery of an engraver’s desk to encroaching 
upon the small family store. He was articled to 
his uncle, Mr. Sands, and subsequently was trans- 
ferred to one of the Lc Keux. He was a most 
devoted and excellent son to his mother, and 
the last days of her widowhood and decline 
were soothed by his tender care and affection. 
An opening that offered more congenial employ- 
ment presented itself at last, when he was about 
the age of twenty-one. By the death of Mr. John 
Scott, the editor of the ‘London Magazine,* 
who was killed in a! duel, that periodical passed 
into other hands, and became the property of my 
father’s friends, Messrs. Taylor and Hessey. The 
new proprietors soon sent for him, and he became 
a sort of sub-editor to the magazine.” Of this 
period of his life he says himself : — 

“ Time was when I sat upon a lofty stool, 

At lofty desk, and with a clerkly pen. 

Began each morning, at the stroke of ten, 
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To write to Bell and Co.’s commercial schbd. 

In Wameford Court, a shady nook and cool. 

The favourite retreat of merchant men. 

Yet would my quill turn vagrant, even then. 

And take stray dips in the Castalian pool ; 

Now double entry — now a flowery trope— 

Mingling poetic honey with trade wax ; 

Blogg Brother* — Milton — Grote and PreSoott— Pop*, 
Bristles and Hogg — Glynn, Mills, and Halifax— 1 
Rogers and Towgood — hemp— the Bard of Hope- 
Barilla — Byron — tallow — Bums and flax.” 

The “King’s Head” Tavern (No. 25) was kept 
at the Restoration by William King, a staunch 
cavalier. It is said that the landlord’s wife hap- 
pened to be on the point of labour on the day 
of the king’s entry into London. She was ex- 
tremely anxious to see the returning monarch, and 
the king, being told of her inclination, drew up at 
the door of the tavern in his good-natured way, 
and saluted her. 

The King’s Head Tavern, which stood at the 
western extremity of the Stocks’ Market, was not at 
first known by the sign of the “ King’s Head,” but 
the “ Rose.*' Machin, in his diary, Jan. 5, 1560, 
thus mentions it : — “ A gentleman arrested for debt : 
Master Cobham, with divers gentlemen and serving 
men, took him from the officers, and carried him to 
the Rose Tavern, where so great a fray, both die 
sheriffs were fain to come, and from the Rose 
Tavern took all the gentlemen and their servants, 
and carried them to the Compter.” The house was 
distinguished by the device of a large, well-painted 
rose, erected over a doorway, which was the only 
indication in the street of such an establishment 
Ned Ward, that coarse observer, in the u London 
Spy,” 1 709, describes the “ Rose,” anciently the 
“Rose and Crown,” as famous for good wine. 
“ There was no parting,” he says, “ without a gloss ; 
so we went into the Rose Tavern in the Poultry, 
where the vine, according to its merit, had justly 
gained a reputation ; and there, in a snug room, 
warmed with brush and faggot, over a quart of 
good claret, we laughed over our night’s adventure. 
The tavern door was flanked by two columns 
twisted with vines carved in wood, which supported 
a small square gallery over the portico, surrounded 
by handsome ironwork. On the front of this 
gallery was erected the sign. It consisted of a 
central compartment containing the Rose, behind 
which the artist had introduced a tall silver cup, 
called “a standing bowl,” with drinking glasses. 
Beneath the painting was this inscription 
“This is 

The Rose Tavern, 

Kept by 

William King, 

Citizen and Vintner; 
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This Taveme's like its sign— ft histie Rose, 

A sight of joy that sweetness doth enclose ; 

The daintie Flow’re well pictur'd here is seene, 

Bat for its rarest sweets — come, search e within 1" 

About the time that King altered his sign we 
find the authorities of St Peter-upon-Cornhill deter- 
mining “That the King’s Arms, in painted glass, 
should be refreshed, and forthwith be set up (in 
one of their church windows) by the churchwarden 
at the parish charges ; with whatsoever he giveth 
to the glazier as a gratuity.” 

The sign appears to have been a costly work, since 
there was the fragment of a leaf of an old account- 
book found when the ruins of the house were 
deared after the Great Fire, on which were written 
these entries : — “ P d . to Hoggestrcete, the Duche 
paynter, for y* picture of a Rose, w* a Stand ing- 
bowle and glasses, for a signe, xx //., besides diners 
and drinkings ; also for a large table of walnut-tree, 
for a frame, and for iron-worke and hanging the 
picture, v //.” The artist who is referred to in this 
memorandum could be no other than Samuel Van 
Hoogstraten, a painter of the middle of the seven- 
teenth century, whose works in England are very 
rare. He was one of the many excellent artists of 
the period, who, as Walpole contemptuously says, 
“painted still life, oranges and lemons, plate, 
damask curtains, cloth of gold, and that medley 
of familiar objects that strike the ignorant vulgar.” 
At a subsequent date the landlord wrote under 
the sign— 

“ Gallants, rejoice ! This flow’re is now full-blowne ! 
’Tis a Rose-Noble better’d by a crowne ; 

All you who love the emblem and the signe, 

Enter, and prove our loyaltie and wine.” 

The tavern was rebuilt after the Great Fire, and 
flourished many years. It was long a depot in the 
metropolis for turtle ; and in the quadrangle of the 
tavern might be seen scores of turtle, large and 
lively, in huge tanks of water ; or laid upward on 
the stone floor, ready for their destination. The 
tavern was also noted for large dinners of the City 
Companies and other public bodies. The house 
was refitted in 1852, but has since been pulled 
down. (Timbs.) 

Another noted Poultry Tavern was the “ Three 
Cranes,” destroyed in the Great Fire, but rebuilt and 
noticed in 1698, in one of the many paper con- 
troversies of that day. A fulminating pamphlet, 
entitled “ Ecclcsia et Factio : a Dialogue between 
Bow Church Steeple and the Exchange Grass- 
hopper,” elicited “ An Answer to the Dragon and 
Grasshopper; in a Dialogue between an Old 
Monkey and a Young Weasel, at the Three Cranes 
Tavern, in the Poultry," 


No. 22 was the house of Johnson’s friend^ . 
Edward and Charles Dilly, the booksellers. Here, 
in the year 1773, Boswell and Johnson dined with 
the Dillys, Goldsmith, Langton, and the Rev. 
Mr. Toplady. The conversation was of excellent 
quality, and Boswell' devotes many pages to it 
They discussed the emigration and nidification of 
birds, on which subjects Goldsmith seems to have 
been deeply interested ; the bread-fruit of Otaheite, 
which Johnson, who had never tasted it, considered 
surpassed by a slice of the loaf before him ; tolera- 
tion, and the early martyrs. On this last subject, 
Dr. Mayo, “ the literary anvil,” as he was called, 
because he bore Johnson’s hardest blows without 
flinching, held out boldly for unlimited toleration ; 
Johnson for Baxter’s principle of only “ tolerating 
all things that are tolerable,” which is no toleration 
at all. Goldsmith, unable to get a word in, and 
overpowered by the voice of the great Polyphemus, 
grew at last vexed, and said petulantly to Johnson, 
who he thought had interrupted poor Toplady, “Sir, 
the gentleman has heard you patiently for an hour ; 
pray allow us now to hear him.” Johnson replied, 
sternly, “ Sir, I was not interrupting the gentleman; 

I was only giving him a signal proof of my atten- 
tion. Sir, you are impertinent.” 

Johnson, Boswell, and Langton presently ad- 
journed to the dub, where they found Burke, 
Garrick, and Goldsmith, the latter still brooding 
over his sharp reprimand at Dilly’s. Johnson, 
magnanimous as a lion, at once said aside to 
Boswell, “ I’ll make Goldsmith forgive me.” Then 
calling to the poet, in a loud voice he said, 11 Dr. 
Goldsmith, something passed to-day where you and 
I dined ; I ask your pardon.” 

Goldsmith, touched with this, replied, “It must 
be much from you, sir, that I take ill ” — became 
himself, “and rattled away as usual.” Would 
Goldy have rattled away so had he known what 
Johnson, Boswell, and Langton had said about him 
as they walked up Cheapside ? Langton had ob- 
served that the poet was not like Addison, who, 
content with his fame as a writer, did not attempt 
a share in conversation ; to which Boswell added, 
that Goldsmith had a great deal of gold in his 
cabinet, but, not content with that, was always 
pulling out his purse. “Yes, sir,” struck in 
Johnson, “ and that is often an empty purse.” 

In 1776 we find Boswell skilfully decoying his 
great idol to dinner at the Dillys to meet the 
notorious “Jack Wilkes.” To Boswell’s horror, 
when he went to fetch Johnson, he found him 4 
covered with dust, and buffeting some books, hating, 
forgotten all about the dinner party, A little 
coaxing, however, soon won him over; Johnson 
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roared out, “ Frank, a clean shirt I” and was soon 
packed into a hackney coach. On discovering “ a 
certain gentleman in lace,” and he Wilkes the 
demagogue, Johnson was at first somewhat dis- 
concerted, but soon recovered himself, and behaved 
like a man of the world. Wilkes quickly won the 
great man. 

They soon set to work discussing Foote’s wit, 
and Johnson confessed that, though resolved not to 
be pleased, he had once at a dinner-party been 
obliged to lay down his knife and fork, throw 
himself back in his chair, and fairly laugh it out — 
“The dog was so comical, sir: he was irresistible.” 
Wilkes and Johnson then fell to bantering the 
Scotch; Burke complimented Boswell on his sue* 
cessful stroke of diplomacy in bringing Johnson 
and Wilkes together. 

Mr. Wilkes placed himself next to Dr. Johnson, 
and behaved to him with so much attention and 
politeness, that he gained upon him insensibly. 
No man ate more heartily than Johnson, or loved 
better what was nice and delicate. Mr. Wilkes 
was very assiduous in helping him to some fine 
veal. 11 Pray give me leave, sir — it is better there 
— a little of the brown — some fat, sir — a little of 
the stuffing — some gravy — let me have the pleasure 
of giving you some butter— allow me to recommend 
a squeeze of this orange ; or the lemon, perhaps, 
may have more zest.” “ Sir — sir, I am obliged to 
you, sir,” cried Johnson, bowing, and turning his 
head to him with a look for some time of “ surly 
virtue," but, in a short while, of complacency. 

But the most memorable evening recorded at 
Dilly’s was April 15, 1778, when Johnson* and 
Boswell dined there, and met Miss Seward, the 
Lichfield poetess, and Mrs. Knowles, a clever 
Quaker lady, who for once overcame the giant of 
Bolt Court in argument. Before dinner Johnson 
took up a book, and read it ravenously. “He 
knows how to read it better," said Mrs. Knowles to 
Boswell, “ than any one. He gets at the substance 
of a book directly. He tears out the heart of it." 
At dinner Johnson told Dilly that, if he wrote a 
book on cookery, it should be based on philo- 
sophical principles. “ Women," he said, contemp- 
tuously, “ can spin, but they cannot make a good 
book of cookery.” 

They then fell to talking of a ghost that had 
appeared at Newcastle, and had recommended 
some person to apply to an attorney. Johnson 
thought the Wesleys had not taken pains enough 
in collecting evidence, at which Miss Seward 
smiled. This vexed the superstitious sage of Fleet 
Street, and he said, with solemn vehemence. “ Ves, 
ma'am, this is a question which, after five thousand 
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years, is yet undecided; a question, whether in 
theology or philosophy, one of th$ most important 
that can come before the human understanding." 

Johnson, who during the evening had been very 
thunderous at intervals, breaking out against the 
Americans, describing them as “rascals, robbers, 
and pirates,” and declaring he would destroy them 
all — as Boswell says, “ He roared out a tremen- 
dous volley which one might fancy could be heard 
across the Atlantic,” &c. — grew very angry at Mrs. 
Knowles for noticing his unkindness to Miss Jane 
Barry, a recent convert to Quakerism. 

“ We remained,” says Boswell, writing with 
awe, like a man who has survived an earthquake, 
“together till it was very late. Notwithstanding 
occasional explosions of violence, we were all 
delighted upon the whole with Johnson. 1 com- 
pared him at the time to a warm West Indian 
climate, where you have a bright sun, quick vege- 
tation, luxurious foliage, luscious fruits, but where 
the same heat sometimes produces thunder, light- 
ning, and earthquakes in a terrible degree.” 

St. Mildred's Church, Poultry, is a rectory situate 
at the comer of Scalding Alley. John de Asswell 
was collated thereto in the year 1325. To this 
church anciently belonged the chapel of Corpus 
Christi and St Mary, at the end of Conyhoop Lane, 
or Grocers’ Alley, in the Poultry. The patronage 
of this church was in the prior and canons of St 
Mary Overie’s in Southwark till their suppression. 
Thjs church was consumed in the Great Fire, anno 
1666, and then rebuilt, the parish of St. Mary Cole 
being thereunto annexed. Among the monu- 
mental inscriptions in this church, Maitland gives 
the following on the well-known Thomas Tusser, 
of Elizabeth’s reign, who wrote a quaint poem on 
a farmer’s life and duties : — 

“ Here Thomas Tasser, clad in earth, doth lie, 

That some time made the points of husbandrie. 

By him then learne thou moist, here leame we must. 
When all is done we sleep and turn to dust 
And yet through Christ to heaven we hope to goe, 

Who reads his bookes shall find his faith was so. 

Among the curious epitaphs in St Mildred’s, 
Stow mentions the following, which is worth 
quoting here : — 

“ Here lies buried Thomas Iken, Skinner. 

“ In Hodnct and London 
God blessed my life, 

Till forty and sixe yeeres. 

With children and wife ; 

And God will raise me 
Up to life againe, 

Therefore have I thought 
My death no paine.” * 




JOHN WILKES, {from an Authentic Portrait ) 


In cutting here hod fail’d, 
And had not cut her thread, 
But been redeem'd ; 

But pale-faced Death , 

And cruel churlish Fate, 

To prince and people 
Brings the latest date. 

Yet spight of Death and Fate* 
Fame will display 
Her gracious virtues 
Through the world for aye, 
Spain's Rod, Rome's Ruine, 


pulled down in 1817, replaced soon after by a 
chapel. Stow mentions the prison as four houses 
west from the parish of St. Mildred, and describes 
it as having been “there kept and continued time 
out of mind, for I have not read the original 
hereof.” “It was the only prison,” says Mr. Peter 
Cunningham, “with a ward set apart for Jews 
(prdbably from its vicinity to Old Jewry), and it 
was the only prison in London left unattached by 
Lord George Gordon's blue cockaded rioters in 
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1780." This may have arisen from secret instruc- 
tions of Lord George, who had sympathies for the 
Jews, and eventually became one himself. Middle- 
ton, 1607 (James I.), speaks ill of it in his play of 
the Phomix , for prisons at that time were places 
of cruelty and extortion, and schools of villainy. 
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that Dr. Lamb, the conjurer, died, after being 
nearly tom to pieces by the mob. He was a 
creature of the Duke of Buckingham, and had 
been accused of bewitching Lord Windsor. On 
the 18th of June Lamb was insulted in the City 
by a few boys, who soon after being increased 



thb roULTRY COMPTER. {From an Old Print.) 


The great playwright makes his 14 first officer " say, 
11 We have been scholars, I can tell you— -we could 
not have been knaves so soon else j for as in that 
notable city called London, stand two most famous 
universities, Poultry and Wood St, where some are 
of twenty years standing, and have took all their 
degrees, from the master’s side, down to the 
mistress’s side, so in like manner,” &c. 

It was at this prison, in the reign of Charles I., 
80 


by the acceding multitude, they surrounded him 
with bitter invectives, which obliged him to seek 
refuge in a tavern in the Old Jewry ; but the tumult 
continuing to increase, die vintner, for his own 
safety, judged it proper to turn him out of the 
house, whereupon the mob renewed their exclama- 
tions against him, with the appellations of “ wisaid,* 
“ conjuror,” and u devil" But at last, perceiving 
the approach of a guard, sent by the Lord Mayor 
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to his rescue, they fell upon and beat the doctor in j 
such a cruel and barbarous manner, that he was by 
the said guard taken' up for dead, and carried to 
the Compter, where he soon after expired. “ But 
the author of a treatise, entitled ‘The Forfeiture of 
the City Charters,’” says Maitland, “gives a different 
account of this affair, and, fixing the scene of this 
tragedy on the 14th of July, writes, that as the 
doctor passed through Cheapside, he was attacked 
as above mentioned, which forced him to seek a 
retreat down Wood Street, and that he was there 
screened from the fury of the mob- in a house, till 
they had broken all the windows, and forced the 
door ; and then, no help coming to the relief of the 
doctor, the housekeeper was obliged to deliver him 
up to save the spoiling of his goods. 

“When the rabble had got him into their hands, 
some took him by the legs, and others by the 
arms, and so dragging him along the streets, cried, 
‘Lamb, Lamb, the conjuror, the conjuror !* every 
one kicking and striking him that were nearest 

“Whilst this tumult lasted, and the City was in an 
uproar, the news of what had passed came to the 
king’s ear, who immediately ordered his guards to 
make ready, and, taking some of the chief nobility, 
he came in person to appease the tumult. In St. 
Paul’s Churchyard he met the inhuman villains 
dragging the doctor along ; and after the knight- 
marshal had proclaimed silence, who was but ill 
obeyed, the king, like a good prince, mildly 
exhorted and persuaded them to keep his peace, 
and deliver up the doctor to be tried according to 
law; and that if his offence, which they charged 
him with, should appear, he should be punished 
accordingly; commanding them to disperse and 
depart every man to his own home. But the 
insolent varlets answered, that they had judged 
him already; and thereupon pulled him limb from 
limb; or, at least, so dislocated his joints, that 
he instantly died.” 

This took place just before the Duke of Bucking- 
ham’s assassination by Felton, in 1628. The king, 
very much enraged at the treatment of Lamb, and 
the non-discovery of the real offenders, extorted a 
fine of ^6,000 from the abashed City. 

Dekker, the dramatist, was thrown into this 
prison. This poet of the great Elizabethan race 
was one of Ben Jonson’s great rivals. He thus rails 
at Shakespeare’s special friend, who had made “ a 
supplication to be a poor journeyman player, and 
hadst been still so, but that thou couldst not set a 
gwd face upon it. Thou hast forgot how thou 
ambled’st in leather-pilch, by a play-waggon in the 
highway ; and took’st mad Jeronimo's part, to get 
service among the mimics,” &c. 


Dekker thus delineates Ben: — “That same 
Horace has the most ungodly face, by my fan ; it 
looks for all the world like a rotten russet apple, 
when ’tis bruised. It’s better than a spoonful of 
cinnamon water next my heart, for me to hear him 
speak ; he sounds it so i* th* nose, and talks and 
rants like the poor fellows under Ludgate — to see 
his face make faces, when he reads his songs and 
sonnets.” 

Again, we have Ben’s face compared with that of 
his favourite, Horace’s — “ You staring Leviathan ! 
Look on the sweet visage of Horace ; look, par- 
boil’d face, look — has he not his face punchtfull 
of eylet-holes, like the cover of a warming-pan ?” 

Ben Jonson’s manner in a play-house is thus 
sketched by Dekker : — “ Not to hang himself, even 
if he thought any man could write plays as well as 
himself ; not to bombast out a new play with the 
old linings of jests stolen from the Temple’s revels ; 
not to sit in a gallery where your comedies have 
entered their actions, and there make vile and bad 
faces at every line, to make men have an eye to 
you, and to make players afraid ; not to venture 
on the stage when your play is ended, and exchange 
courtesies and compliments with gallants, to make 
all the house rise and cry — ‘That’s Horace 1 That’s 
he that pens and purges humours 1’ " 

But, notwithstanding all his bitterness, Dekker 
could speak generously of the old poet ; for he 
thus sums up Ben Jonson's merits in the following 
lines : — 

“ Good Horace ! No 1 My cheeks do blush for thine, 
As often as thou speakest so ; where one true 
And nobly virtuous spirit for thy best part 
Loves thee, 1 wish one, ten ; even from my heart 1 
I make account, I put up as deep share 
In any good man’s love, which thy worth earns. 

As thou thyself ; we envy not to see 
Thy friends with bays to crown thy poesy. 

No, here the gall lies ; — we, that know what stuff 
Thy very heart is made of, know the stalk 
( >11 which thy learning grows, and can give life 
To thy one dying baseness ; yet must we 
Dance anticks on your paper. 

But were thy warp’d soul put in a new mould, 

I’d wear thee as a jewel set in gold.” 

Charles Lamb, speaking of Dekker’s share in 
Massinger’s Virgin Martyr, highly eulogises the 
impecunious poet. “This play,” -says Lamb, 
“ has some beauties of so very high an order, that 
with all my respect for Massinger, I do not think 
he had poetical enthusiasm capable of rising up to 
them. His associate, Dekker, who wrote Old 
Fortunatus , had poetry enough for anything. The 
very impurities which obtrude themselves among 
the sweet pictures of this play, like Satan among 
the sons of Heaven, have a strength of contrast, a 
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raciness, and a glow in them, which are beyond 
Massinger. They are to the religion of the rest 
what Caliban is to Miranda.’' 

Ned Ward, in his coarse but clever “ London 
Spy," gives us a most distasteful picture of the 
Compter in 1698-1700. “ When we first entered,” 
says Ward, “ this apartment, under the title of the 
King's Ward, the mixture of scents that arose 
from mundungus , tobacco, foul feet, dirty shirts, 
stinking breaths, and uncleanly carcases, poisoned 
our nostrils far worse than a Southwaik ditch, a 
tanner’s yard, or a tallow-chandler’s melting-room. 
The ill-looking vermin, with long, rusty beards, 
swaddled up in rags, and their heads — some covered 
with thrum-caps, and others thrust into the tops of 
old stockings. Some quitted their play they were 
before engaged in, and came hovering round us, 
like so many cannibals, with such devouring 
countenances, as if a man had been but a morsel 
with ’em, all crying out, * Garnish, garnish,’ as a 
rabble in an insurrection crying, * Liberty, liberty !’ 
We were forced to submit to the do( trine of non- 
resistance, and comply with their demands, which 
extended to the sum of two shillings each.” 

The Poultry Compter has a special historical 
interest, from the fact of its being connected with 
the early struggles of our philanthropists against 
the slave-trade. It was here that several of the 
slaves released by Granville Sharp’s noble exer- 
tions were confined. This excellent man, and 
true aggressive Christian, was grandson of an 
Archbishop of York, and son of a learned North- 
umberland rector. Though brought up to the 
bar, he never practised, and resigned a place in 
the Ordnance Office because he could not con- 
scientiously approve of the American War. He 
lived a bachelor life in the Temple, doing good 
continually. Sharp opposed the impressment of 
sailors and the system of duelling ; encouraged 
the distribution of the Bible, and advocated parlia- 
mentary reform. But it was as an enemy to slavery, 
and the first practical opposer of its injustice and 
its cruelties, that Granville Sharp earned a foremost 
place in the great bede-roll of our English philan- 
thropists. Mr. Sharp’s first interference in behalf 
of persecuted slaves was in 1765. 

In the year 1765, says Clarkson, in his work on 
slavery, a Mr. David Lisle had brought over from 
Barbadoes Jonathan Strong, an African slave, as his 
servant. He used the latter in a barbarous manner 
at his lodgings, in Wapping, but particularly by 
beating him over the head with a pistol, which 
occasioned his head to swell. When the swelling 
went down a disorder fell into his eyes, which 
threatened the loss of them. To this a fever and 
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ague succeeded ; and he was affected with a lame- 
ness in both his legs. 

Jonathan Strong having been brought into this 
deplorable condition, and being therefore wholly 
useless, was left by his master to go whither %t 
pleased. He applied, accordingly, to Mr. WilKam 
Sharp, the surgeon, for his advice, as to one who 
gave up a portion of his time to the healing of the 
diseases of the poor. It was here that Mr. Gran- 
ville Sharp, the brother of the former, saw him. 
Suffice it to say that in process of time he was 
cured. During this time Mr. Granville Sharp, 
pitying his hard case, supplied him with money, 
and afterwards got him a situation in the family of 
Mr. Brown, an apothecary, to cany out medicines. 

In this new situation, when Strong had become 
healthy and robust in his appearance, his master 
happened to see him. The latter immediately 
formed the design of possessing him again. Ac- 
cordingly, when he had found out his residence, 
he procured John Ross, keeper of the Poultry 
Compter, and William Miller, an officer under the 
Lord Mayor, to kidnap him. This was done by 
sending ior him to a public-house in Fenchurch 
Street, and then seizing him. By these he was 
conveyed, without any warrant, to the Poultry 
Compter, where he was sold by his master to John 
Kerr for ^30. Mr. Sharp, immediately upon this, 
waited upon Sir Robert Kite, the then Lord Mayor, 
and entreated him to send for Strong and to hear 
his case. A day was accordingly appointed, Mr. 
Sharp attended, also William M'Bean, a notary 
public, and David Laird, captain of the ship 
Thames, which was to have conveyed Strong to 
Jamaica, in behalf of the purchaser, John Kerr. 
A long conversation ensued, in which the opinion 
of York and Talbot was quoted. Mr. Sharp made 
his observations. Certain lawyers who were present 
seemed to be staggered at the case, but inclined 
rather to re-commit the prisoner. The Lord Mayor; 
however, discharged Strong, as he had been taken 
up without a warrant. 

As soon as this determination was made known, 
the parties began to move off. Captain Laird, 
however, who kept close to Strong, laid hold of him 
before he had quitted the room, and said aloud, 
“ Then now I seize him as my slave.” Upon this 
Mr. Sharp put his hand upon Laird’s shoulder, and 
pronounced these words, “ I charge you, in the 
name of the king, with an assault upon the person 
of Jonathan Strong, and all these are my witnesses." 
Laird was greatly intimidated by this charge, made 
in the presence of the Lord Mayor and Otheks, 
and fearing a prosecution, let his prisoner go^ 
leaving him to be conveyed away by Mr. Sharp. 
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But the great turning case was that of James 
Somerset, in 1772. James Somerset, an African 
slave, had been brought to England by his master, 
Charles Stewart, in November, 1 769. Somerset, in 
process of time, left him. Stewart took an oppor- 
tunity of seizing him, and had him conveyed on 
board the Ann and Mary, Captain Knowles, to be 
carried out of the kingdom and sold as a slave in 
Jamaica. The question raised was, “ Whether a 
slave, by coming into England, became free?” 

In order that time might be given for ascer- 
taining the law fully on this head, the case was 
argued at three different sittings — first, in January, 
1772; secondly, in February, 1772; and thirdly, 
in May, 1772. And that no decision otherwise 
than what the law warranted might be given, the 
opinion of the judges was taken upon the pleadings. 
The great and glorious issue of the trial was, 
“ That as soon as ever any slave set his foot upon 
English territory he became free.” 

Thus ended the great case of Somerset, which, 
having been determined after so deliberate an in- 
vestigation of the law, can never be reversed while 
the British Constitution remains. The eloquence 
displayed in it by those who were engaged on the 
side of liberty was perhaps never exceeded on any 
occasion ; and the names of the counsellors, Davy, 
Glynn, Hargrave, Mansfield, and Alleyne, ought 
always to be remembered with gratitude by the 
friends of this great cause. 

It was after this verdict that Cowper wrote the 
following beautiful lines 

14 Slaves cannot breathe in England ; if their lungs 
Imbibe our air, that moment they are free ; 

They touch our country, and their shackles fall. 

That's noble, and bespeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the blessing. Spread on, then, 

And let it circulate through every vein 
Of all your empire, that where Britain’s power 
Is felt, mankind may feel her mercy too." 

It was in this Compter that Boyse, a true type of 
the Grub Street poet of Dr. Johnson’s time, spent 
many of the latter days of his life. In the year 
1740 Boyse was reduced to the lowest state of 
poverty, having no clothes left in which he could 
appear abroad; and what bare subsistence he 
procured was by writing occasional poems for the 
magazines. Of the disposition of his apparel Mr. 
Nichols received from Dr. Johnson, who knew him 
well, the following account He used to pawn 
what he had of this sort, and it was no sooner 
redeemed by his friends, than pawned again. On 
one occasion Dr. Johnson collected a sum of money* 

•“ The sum," said Johnson, 44 was collected by sixpences, 
ata time when to me sixpence was a serious consideration.” 


for this purpose, and in two days the clothes were 
pawned again. In this state Boyse remained in 
bed with no other covering than a blanket with two 
holes, through which he passed his arms when he 
sat up to write. The author of his life in Cibber 
adds, that when his distresses were so pressing as 
to induce him to dispose of his shirt, he used to cut 
some white paper in slips, which he tied round his 
wrists, and in the same manner supplied his neck. 
In this plight he frequently appeared abroad, while 
his other apparel was scarcely sufficient for the 
purposes of decency. 

In the month of May, 1749, Boyse died in 
obscure lodgings near Shoe Lane. An - old 
acquaintance of his endeavoured to collect money 
to defray the expenses of his funeral, so that the 
scandal of being buried by the parish might be 
avoided. But his endeavours were in vain, for 
the persons he had selected had been so otten 
troubled with applications during the life of this 
unhappy man, that they refused to contribute any- 
thing towards his funeral. 

Of Boyse’s best poems “The Deity*’ contains 
some vigorous lines, of which the following are a 
favourable specimen : — 

41 Transcendent pow’r ! sole arbiter of fate ! 

How great thy glory ! and thy bliss how great, 

To view from thy exalted throne above 
(Eternal source of light, and life, and love !) 
Unnumbered creatures draw their smiling birth. 

To bless the heav’ns or beautify the earth ; 

While systems roll, obedient to thy view. 

And worlds rejoice — which Newton never knew 1 
##•**•## 
Below, thro’ different forms does matter range. 

And life subsists from elemental change, 

Liquids condensing shapes terrestrial wear, 

Earth mounts in fire, and fire dissolves in air ; 

While we, inquiring phantoms of a day, 

Inconstant as the shadows we survey ! 

With them along Time’s rapid current pass. 

And haste to mingle with the parent mass ; 

But thou, Eternal Lord of life divine ! 

In youth immortal shalt for ever shine 1 
No change shall darken thy exalted name, 

From everlasting ages still the same 1” 

Dunton, the eccentric bookseller of William III.’s 
reign, resided in the Poultry in the year 1688. 
“The humour of rambling,” he says in his auto- 
biography, “ was now pretty well off with me, and 
my thoughts began to fix rather upon business. 
The shop I took, with the sign of the Black Raven, 
stood opposite to the Poultry Counter, where I 
traded ten years, as all other men must expect, with 
a variety of successes and disappointments. My 
shop was opened just upon the Revolution, and, 
as I remember, the same day the Prince of Orange 
came to London,” 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. \ 

OLD JEWRY. 

The Old Jewry— Early Settlements of Jews in I«ndon and Oxford— Bad Times for the Israelites— Jews’ Alms— A King in Debt— Rachel weeping 
for her Children— Jewish Converts — Wholesale Expulsion of the Chosen People from England— The Rich House of a Rich Citizen— gfhfl 
London Institution, formerly in the Old Jewry— Porsoniana— Nonconformists in the Old Jewry— Samuel Chandler, Richard Price, and 
James Foster— The Grocers' Goinpany— Their Sufferings under the Commonwealth — Almost Bankrupt— Again they Flourish— The Grocers’ 
Halt Garden— Fairfax and the Grocers— A Rich and Generous Grocer— A Warlike Grocer—' Walbrook— Bucklersbury. 


The Old Jewry was the Ghetto of mediaeval 
London. The Rev. Moses Margoliouth, in his 
interesting “ History of the Jews in Great Britain," 
has dearly shown that Jews resided in England 
during the Saxon times, by an edict published by 
Elgbright, Archbishop of York, a.d. 470, forbidding 
Christians to attend the Jewish feasts. It appears 
the Jews sometimes left lands to the abbeys; and 
in the laws of Edward the Confessor we find them 
especially mentioned as under the king’s guard and 
protection. 

The Conqueror invited over many Jews from 
Rouen, who settled themselves chiefly in London, 
Stamford, and Oxford. In London the Jews had 
two colonies — one in Old Jewry, near King Offa's 
old palace ; and one in the liberties of the Tower. 
Rufus, in his cynical way, marked his hatred of the 
monks by summoning a convocation, where English 
bishops met Jewish rabbis, and held a religious con- 
troversy, Rufus swearing by St Luke’s face that if 
the rabbis had the best of it, he would turn Jew at 
once. In this reign the Jews were so powerful at 
Oxford that they let three halls— Lombard Hall, 
Moses Hall, and Jacob Hall — to students; and 
their rabbis instructed even Christian students in 
their synagogue. Jews took care of vacant bene- 
fices for the king. In the reign of Henry I. the 
Jews began to make proselytes, and monks were 
sent to several towns to preach against them. 
Halcyon times ! With the reign of Stephen, how- 
ever, began the storms, and, with the clergy, the 
usurper persecuted the Jews, exacting a fine of 
j£2,ooo from those of London alone for a pre- 
tended manslaughter. The absurd story of the 
Jews murdering young children, to anoint Israel- 
ites or to raise devils with their blood, originated 
in this reign. 

Henry II. was equally ruthless, though he did 
grant Jews cemeteries outside the towns. Up till 
this time the London Jews had only been allowed 
to bury in “ the Jews’ garden/’ in the parish of 
St Giles’s, Cripplegate. In spite of frequent fines 
and banishments, their historian owns that alto- 
gether they throve in this reign, and their phy- 
sicians were held in high repute. With Richard I., 


chivalrous to all else, began the real miseries of the 
English Jews. Even on the day of his coronation 
there was a massacre of the Jews, and many of 
their houses were burnt. Two thousand Jews were 
murdered at York, and at Lynn and Stamford they 
were also plundered. On his return from Palestine 
Richard established a tribunal for Jews. In the 
early part of John’s reign he treated the money- 
lenders, whom he wanted to use, with considera- 
tion. He granted them a charter, and allowed 
them to choose their own chief rabbi. He also 
allowed them to try all their own causes which 
did not concern pleas of the Crown ; and all this 
justice only cost the English Jews 4,000 marks, 
lor John was poor. His greed soon broke looftfe. 
In 1210 he levied on the Jews 66,000 marks, and 
imprisoned, blinded, and tortured all who did not 
readily pay. The king’s last act of inhumanity 
was to compel some Jews to torture and put to 
death a great number of Scotch prisoners who had 
assisted the barons. Can we wonder that it is still 
a proverb among the English Jews, “Thank God 
that there was only one King John?” 

The regent of the early part of the reign of 
Henry III. protected the Jews, and exempted them 
from the jurisdiction of the ecclesiastical courts, 
but they were compelled to wear on their breasts 
two white tablets of linen or parchment, two 
inches broad and four inches long; and twenty- 
four burgesses were chosen in every town where 
they resided, to protect them from the insults of 
pilgrims; for the clergy still treated them as ex- 
communicated infidels. But even this lull was 
short — persecution soon again broke out. In the 
14th of Henry III. the Crown seized a third part 
of all their movables, and their new synagogue in 
the Old Jewry was granted to the brothers of St 
Anthony of Vienna, and turned into a church. In 
the 17 th of Henry III. the Jews were again taxed 
to the amount of 18,000 silver marks. At the 
same time the king erected an institution in New 
Street (Chancery Lane) for Jewish converts, as an 
atonement for his father’s cruelty to the persecuted 
exiles. Four J ews of Norwich having been dragged 
at horses’ tails and hung, on a pretended charge of 
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circumcising a Christian boy, led to new perse- 
cution, and the Jews were driven out of Newcastle 
and Southampton] while to defray the expense of 
entertaining the Queen’s foreign uncles 90,000 
marks were exacted from the suffering race. In 
the 19th year of his reign Heniy, driven hard for 
money, extorted from the rich Jews 10,000 more 


New Street were called in to read the Hebrew 
letters, and the canons of St Paul’s took the 

3 body, which was supposed to have wrought 
es, and buried it with great ceremony not 
far from their great altar. In order to defray the 
expenses of his brother Richard’s marriage the 
poor Jews of London were heavily mulcted, and 
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marks, and several were burned alive for plotting 
to destroy London by fire. The more absurd the 
accusation the more eagerly it was believed by a 
superstitious and frightened rabble. In 1244, 
Matthew of Paris says, the corpse of a child was 
found buried in London, on whose arms and legs 
were traced Hebrew inscriptions. It was supposed 
that the Jews had crucified this child, in ridicule of 
the crucifixion of Christ The converted Jews of 
% * 


Aaron of York, a man of boundless wealth, was 
forced to pay 4,000 marks of silver and 400 of 
gold. Defaulters were transported to Ireland, a 
punishment especially dreaded by the Jews. A 
.tax called Jews’ alms was also sternly enforced; 
and we find Lucretia, widow of David, an Oxford 
Jew, actually compelled to pay ^2,590 towards 
the rebuilding of Westminster Abbey* It was 
about this time that Abrahant a Jew ‘of Berk- 
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h&mpstead, strangled his wife, who had refused to bounds of truth. I am deceived on every hand ; 
help, him to defile and deface an image of the I am a maimed and abridged king— yea, now only 
Virgin, and was thrown into a dungeon of the half a king. There is a necessity for me to have 
Tower ; but the murderer escaped, by a present of money, gotten from what place soever, and frojm 
7,000 marks to the king. Tormented by the whomsoever. 11 1 

king's incessant exactions, die Jews at last im- The king, on Richard's promise to obtain him 
plored leave to quit England before their very money, sold him the right which he held over the 
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were taken from them. The king broke into | Jews. Soon after this, eighty-six of the richest 
a fit of almost ludicrous rage. He had been Jews of London were hung, on a charge of having 
tender of their welfare, he said to his brother crucified a Christian child at Lincoln, and twenty* 
Richard. “Is it to be marvelled at,” he cried, three others were thrown into the Tower. Truly Old 
“that I covet money? It is a horrible thing to Jewry must have often heard the voice of Racket 
ima gine the debts wherein I am held bound. By weeping for her children. Their persecutors never 
the of God, they amount to the sum of two grew weary. In a great riot, encouraged by the 
hundr ed thousand marks \ and if I should say barons, the great bell of St Paul's tolled out, $po 
three hundred thousand, I should not exceed the Jews were killed in London, and die «ynag*^*$ 
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burnt, the leader of the mob, John Fitz-John, a 
baton, running Rabbi Abraham, the richest Jew 
in London, through with his sword. On the defeat 
of the king's party at the battle of Lewes, the 
London mob accusing the Jews of aiding the 
king, plundered their houses, and all the Israelites 
would have perished, had they not taken refuge in 
the Tower. By royal edict the Christians were 
forbidden to buy flesh of a Jew, and no Jew 
was allowed to employ Christian nurses, bakers, 
brewers, or cooks. Towards the close of Henry’s 
life the synagogue in Old Jewry was again taken 
from the Jews, and given to the Friars Penitent, 
whose chapel stood hard by, and who complained 
of the noise of the Jewish congregation ; but the 
king permitted another synagogue to be built in 
a more suitable place. Henry then ordered the 
Jews to pay up all arrears of tallages within four 
months, fend half of the sum in seventeen days. 
The Tower of London was naturally soon full of 
grey-bearded Jewish debtors. 

No wonder, with all these persecutions, that the 
Chancery Lane house of converts began soon to 
fill “ On one of the rolls of this reign,” says Mr. 
Margoliouth, probably quoting Prynne’s famous 
diatribe against the Jews, “ about 500 names of 
Jewish converts are registered.” From the 50th 
year of Henry III. to the 2nd of Edward I., the 
Crown, says Coke, extorted from the English Jews 
no less than ^420,000 15s. 4d. ! 

Edward I. was more merciful. In a statute, 
however, which was passed in his third year, he 
forbade Jews practising usury, required them to 
wear badges of yellow taffety, as a distinguishing 
mark of their nationality, and demanded from each 
of them threepence every Easter. Then began the 
plunder. The king wanted money to build Car- 
narvon and Conway castles, to be held as fortresses 
against the Welsh, whom he had just recently con- 
quered and treated with great cruelty, and the Jews 
were robbed accordingly. It was not difficult in 
those days to find an excuse for extortion if the 
royal exchequer was empty. In the 7 th year of 
Edward no less than 294 Jews were put to death 
for clipping money, and all they possessed seized by 
the king. In his 17th year all the Jews in England 
were imprisoned in one night, as Selden proves by 
an old Hebrew inscription found at Winchester, 
and not released till they had paid £ 20,000 of 
silver for a ransom. At last, in the year 1290, 
came the Jews' final expulsion from England, when 
15,000 or 16,000 of these tormented exiles left 
our shores, not to return till Cromwell set the first 
great example of toleration. Edward allowed the 
Jews to take with them part of their money and 


movables, but seized their houses and other posses- 
sions. All their outstanding mortgages were !c& 
feited to the Crown, and ships were to be provttled 
for their conveyance to such places within reason- 
able distance as they might choose. In spite of 
this, however, many, through the treachery of the 
sailors, were left behind in England, and were all 
put to death with great cruelty. 

“ Whole rolls full of patents relative to Jewish 
estates,” says Mr. Margoliouth, “are still to be 
seen at the Tower, which estates, together with 
their rent in fee, permissions, and mortgages, were 
all seized by the king.” Old Jewry, and Jewin 
Street, Aldersgate, where their burial-ground was, 
still preserve a dim memory of their residence 
among us. There used to be a tradition in England 
that the Jews buried much of their treasure here, 
in hopes of a speedy return to the land where 
they had suffered so much, yet where they had 
thriven. In spite of the edict of banishment a few 
converted Jews continued to reside in England, 
and after the Reformation some unconverted Jews 
ventured to return. Rodrigo Lopez, a physician 
of Queen Elizabeth’s, for instance, was a Jew. He 
was tortured to death for being accused of designing 
to poison the Queen. 

No. 8, Old Jewry was the house of Sir Robert 
Clayton, Lord Mayor in the time of Charles II. 
It was a fine brick mansion, and one of the 
grandest houses in the street. It is mentioned by 
Evelyn in the following terms : — “ 26th September, 
1672. — I carried with me to dinner my Lord H. 
Howard (now to be made Earl of Norwich and 
Earl Marshal of England) to Sir Robert ClaytOii’s, 
now Sheriff of London, at his own house, where we 
had a great feast; it is built, indeed, for a great 
magistrate, at excessive cost. The cedar dining- 
room is painted with the history of the Giants' war. 
incomparably done by Mr. Streeter, but the figures 
are too near the eye.” We give on the previous 
page a view of the garden front of this house, 
taken from an old print. Sir Robert built the 
house to keep his shrievalty, which he did with 
great magnificence. It was for some years the re- 
sidence of Mr. Samuel Sharp, an eminent surveyor. 

In the year 1805 was established, by a proprietary 
in the City, the London Institution, “ for the ad- 
vancement of literature and the diffusion of useful 
knowledge.” This institution was temporarily 
located in Sir Robert Clayton’s famous old house. 
Upon the first committee of the institution were 
Mr. R. Angerstein and Mr. Richard Sharp. Porson, 
the famous Greek scholar and editor of Euripides, 
was thought an eligible man to be its principal 
librarian. He was accordingly appointed to the 



office by a unanimous resolution of the governors ; 
and Mr. Sharp had the gratification of announcing 
to the Professor his appointment His friends 
rejoiced. Professor Young, of Glasgow, writing 
to Burney about this time, says: — “Of Devil 
Dick you say nothing. I see by the newspapers 
they have given him a post. A handsome salary, 

I hope, a suite of chambers, coal and candle, 
&c. Porter and cyder, I trust, are among the 
et cater as? His salary was ^200 a year, with 
a suite of rooms. Still, Person was not just the 
man for a librarian ; for no one could use books 
more roughly. He had no affectation about books, 
nor, indeed, affectation of any sort The late Mr. 
William Upcott, who urged the publication of 
Evelyn’s diary at Wootton, was fellow-secretary 
with Porson. The institution removed to King's 
Arms Yard, Coleman Street, in 1812, and thence 
in 1819 to the present handsome mansion, erected 
from the classic design of Mr. W. Brooks, on the 
north side of Moorfields, now Finsbury Circus. 

The library is “one of the most useful and 
accessible in Great Britain , ” and Mr. Watson 
found in a few of the books Porson’s handwriting, 
consisting of critical remarks and notes. In a 
copy of the Aldine “Herodotus,” he has marked 
the chapters in the margin in Arabic numerals 
“with such nicety and regularity,” says his bio- 
grapher, “that the eye of the reader, unless upon 
the closest examination, takes them for print.” 

Lord Byron remembered Porson at Cambridge ; 
in the hall where he himself dmed, at the Vice- 
Chancellor’s table, and Porson at the Dean’s, he 
always appeared sober in his demeanour, nor was 
he guilty, as far as his lordship knew, of any 
excess or outrage in public; but in an evening, 
with a party of undergraduates, he would, in fits of 
intoxication, get into violent disputes with the 
young men, and arrogantly revile them for not 
knowing what he thought they might be expected 
to know. He once went away in disgust, because 
none of them knew the name of “ the Cobbler of 
Messina.” I11 this condition Byron had seen him 
at the rooms of William Bankes, the Nubian dis- 
coverer, where he would pour forth whole pages of 
various languages, and distinguish himself especially 
by his copious floods of Greek. 

Lord Byron further tells us that he had seen 
Sheridan “ drunk, with all the world ; his intoxi- 
cation was that of Bacchus, but Porson’s that 
of Silenus. Of all the disgusting brutes, sulky, 
abusive, and intolerable, Porson was the most 
bestial, so far as the few times that I saw him 
went, which were only at William Bankers rooms. 
He was tolerated in this state among the young 
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men for his talents, as the Turks think a madman 
inspired, and bear with him. He used to write* or 
rather vomit, pages of all languages, and could 
hiccup Greek like a Helot ; and certainly Spatta 
never shocked her children with a grosser exhi- 
bition than this man’s intoxication.” 

The library of the institution appears, however, 
to hive derived little advantage from Porson)'* 
supervision of it, beyond the few criticisms whfdh 
were found in his handwriting in some of dm 
volumes. Owing to his very irregular habits, the 
great scholar proved but an inefficient librarian; 
he was irregular in attendance, and was fre- 
quently brought home at midnight drunk. The 
directors had determined to dismiss him, and said 
they only knew him as their librarian from seeing 
his name attached to receipts of salary. Indeed, 
lie was already breaking up, and his stupendous 
memory had begun to fail. On the 19th of 
September, 1806, he left the Old Jewry to call 
on his brother-in-law, Perry, in the Strand, and at 
the comei of Northumberland Street was struck 
down by a fit of apoplexy. He was carried over 
to the St. Martin's Lane workhouse, and there 
slowly recovered consciousness. Mr. Savage, the 
under-librarian, seeing an advertisement in the 
British Press, describing a person picked up, 
having Greek memoranda in his pocket, went to 
the workhouse and brought Porson home in a 
hackney coach ; he talked about the fire which the 
night before had destroyed Covent Garden Theatre, 
and as they rounded St. Paul’s, remarked upon the 
ill treatment Wren had received. On reaching the 
Old J ewry, and after he had breakfasted, Dr. Adam 
Clarke called and had a conversation with Porson 
about a stone with a Greek inscription, brought 
from Ephesus ; he also discussed a Mosaic pavement 
recently found in Palestrini, and quoted two lines 
from the Greek Anthologia. Dr. Adam Clarke 
particularly noticed that he gave the Greek rapidly, 
but the English with painful slowness, as if the 
Greek came more naturally. Then, apparently 
fancying himself under restraint, he walked out, 
and went into the African or Cole’s coffee-house 
in St. Michael’s Alley, Comhill; there he would 
have fallen had he not caught hold of one of the 
brass rods of the boxes. Some wine and some 
jelly dissolved in brandy and water considerably 
roused him, but he could hardly speak, and the 
waiter took him back to the Institution in a coach. 
He expired exactly as the clock struck twelve, on 
the night of Sunday, September 35, 1808. He Wat 
buried in the Chapel of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge, and eulogies of his talent, written in Greek 
and Latin verse, were affixed to his pall— an ok} 
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custom not discontinued till 1823. His books 
fetched £ 2,000, and those with manuscript notes 
were bought by Trinity College. It was said of 
Porson that he drank everything he could lay his 
hands upon, even to embrocation and spirits of 
wine intended for the lamp. Rogers describes him 
going back into the dining-room after the people 
had gone, and drinking all that was left in the 
glasses. He once undertook to learn by heart, in 
a week, a copy of the Morning Chronicle , and he 
boasted he could repeat “ Roderick Random ” from 
beginning to end. 

Mr. Luard describes Porson as being, in per- 
sonal appearance, tall ; his head very fine, with an 
expansive forehead, over which he plastered his 
brown hair ; he had a long, Roman nose (it ought 
to have been Greek), and his eyes were remarkably 
keen andv penetrating. In general he was very 
careless as to his dress, especially when alone in 
his chamber, or when reading hard ; but “ when 
in his gala costume, a smart blue coat, white vest, 
black satin nether garments, and silk stockings, 
with a shirt ruffled at the wrists, he looked quite 
the gentleman.” 

The street where, in 1261, many Jews were 
massacred, and where again, in 1264, 500 Jews 
‘were slain, was much affected by Nonconformists. 
There was a Baptist chapel here in the Puritan 
times ; and in Queen Anne’s reign the Presby- 
terians built a spacious church, in Meeting House 
Cburt, in 1701. It is described as occupying 
an area of 2,600 square feet, and being lit with 
six bow windows. The society, says Mr. Pike, 
had been formed forty years before, by the son 
of the excellent Calamy, the persecuted vicar of 
Aldermanbury, who is said to have died from grief 
at the Fire of London. John Shower was one 
of the most celebrated ministers of the Old Jewry 
Chapel. He wrote a protest against the Occasional 
Conformity Bill, to which Swift (under the name of 
his friend Harley) penned a bitter reply. He died 
in 1715. From 1691 to 1708 the assistant lecturer 
was Timothy Rogers, son of an ejected Cumber- 
land minister, of whom an interesting story is told. 
Sir Richard Cradock, a High Church justice, had 
arrested Mr. Rogers and all his flock, and was 
about to send them to .prison, when the justice’s 
granddaughter, a wilful child of seven, pitying the 
old preacher, threatened to drown herself if the 
poor people were punished. The preacher blessed 
her, and they parted. Years after this child, being 
in London, dreamed of a certain chapel, preacher, 
and text, and the next day, going to the Old 
Jewry, saw Mr. Shower, and recognised him as the 
preacher of her dream. The lady afterwards told 


this to Mr. Rogers' son, when the lad turned 
Dissenter. Like many other of the early Non- 
conformist preachers, Rogers seems to have been 
a hypochondriac, who looked upon himself as " a 
broken vessel, a dead man out of mind," and 
eventually gave up his profession. Shower's suc- 
cessor, Simon Browne, wrote a volume of 11 Hymns,” 
compiled a lexicon, and wrote a “ Defence of the 
Christian Revelation,” in reply to Woolston and 
other Freethinkers. Browne was also a victim to 
delusions, believing that God, in his displeasure, had 
withdrawn his soul from his body. This state of 
mind is said by some to have arisen from a nervous 
shock Browne had once received in finding a 
highwayman with whom he had grappled dead in 
his grasp. He believed his mind entirely gone, 
and his head to resemble a parrot’s. At times his 
thoughts turned to self-destruction. He therefore 
abandoned his pulpit, and retired to Shepton 
Mallet to study. His “ Defence ” is dedicated to 
Queen Caroline as from “ a thing.” 

Samuel Chandler, a celebrated author and divine, 
and a friend of Butler and Seeker, and Bowyer the 
printer, was for forty years another Old Jewry 
worthy. He lectured against Popery with great 
success at Salters’ Hall, and held a public dispute 
with a Romish priest at the “ Pope’s Head," Corn- 
hill. In a funeral sermon on George II., Chandler 
drew absurd parallels between him and David, 
which the Grub Street writers made the most of. 
Chandler's deformed sister Mary, a milliner at 
Bath, wrote verses which Pope commended. 

In 1744 Richard Price, afterwards chaplain at 
Stoke Newington, held the lectureship at the Old 
Jewry. Price’s lecture on “ Civil Liberty," apropos 
of the American war, gained him Franklin's and 
Priestley's friendship ; as his first ethical work 
had already won Hume’s. Burke denounced him 
as a traitor ; while the Corporation of London 
presented him with the freedom of the City in a 
gold box, the Congress offered him posts of honour, 
and the Premier of 1782 would have been glad to 
have had him as a secretary. The last pastor at 
the Old Jewry Chapel was Abraham Rees. This 
indefatigable man enlarged Harris’s “ Lexicon 
Technicum,” improved by Ephraim Chambers, into 
the " Encyclopaedia ” of forty-five quarto volumes, 
a book now thought redundant and ill-arranged, 
and the philological parts defective. In 1808 
the Old Jewry congregation removed to Jewin 
Street. 

Dr. James Foster, a Dissenting minister eulo- 
gised by Pope, carried on the Sunday evening 
lecture in Old Jewry for more than twenty years \ 
it was began in 1728. The cleigy, wits, and free- 
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thinkers crowded with equal anxiety to hear him of 
whom Pope wrote — 

“ Let modest Foster, if he will, excel 
Ten metropolitans in preaching well.” 

And Pope’s friend, Lord Bolingbroke, an avowed 
Deist, commended Foster for the false aphorism 
— “Where mystery begins religion ends.” Dr. 
Foster attended Lord Kilmarnock before his exe- 
cution. He wrote in defence of Christianity in 
reply to Tindal, the Freethinker, and died in 1753. 
He says in one of his works : — “ I value those who 
are of different professions from me, more than 
those who agree with me in sentiment, if they are 
more serious, sober, and charitable.” This ex- 
cellent man was the son of a Northamptonshire 
clergyman, who turned Dissenter and became a 
fuller at Exeter. 

At Grocers’ Hall we stop to sketch the history 
of an ancient company. 

The Grocers of London were originally called 
Peppcrers, pepper being the chief staple of their 
trade. The earlier Groceis were Italians, Genoese, 
Florentine or Venetian merchants, then supplying 
all the west of Christendom with Indian and 
Arabian spices and drugs, and Italian silks, wines, 
and fruits. The Pepperers are first mentioned as a 
fraternity among the amerced guilds of Henry II., 
but had probably clubbed together at an earlier 
period. They are mentioned !n a petition to Par- 
liament as Grocers, says Mr. Herbert, in 1361 
(Edward III.), and they themselve% adopted the, 
at first, opprobrious name in 1376, and some years 
later were incorporated by charter. They then re- 
moved from Soper’s Lane (now Queen Street) to 
Bucklersbury, and waxed rich and powerful. 

The Grocers met at five several places pre- 
vious to building a hall; first at the town house 
of the Abbots of Bury, St. Mary Axe ; in 1347 
*hey moved to the house of the Abbot of St. 
Edmund ; in 1348 to the Rynged Hall, near Gar- 
lick-hythe; and afterwards to the hotel of the 
Abbot of St. Cross. In 1383 they flitted to the 
Comet’s Tower, in Bucklersbury, a place which 
Edward III. had used for his money exchange. 
In 1 41 1 they purchased of Lord Fitzwalter the 
chapel of the Fratres du Sac (Brothers of the 
Sack) in Old Jewry, which had originally been a 
Jewish synagogue ; and having, some years after- 
wards, purchased Lord Fitzwalteris house adjoin- 
ing the chapel, began to build a hall, which was 
opened in 1428. The Friars 1 old chapel con- 
tained a buttery, pantry, cellar, parlour, kitchen, 
turret, clerk’s house, a garden, and a set of alms- 
houses in the front yard was added. The word 
** grocer,” says Ravenhill, in his “ Short Account of 


the Company of Grocers ” (1689), was used to ex- 
press a trader engros (wholesale). As early as 1373, 
the first complement of twenty-one members of tfais 
guild was raised to 124 ; and in 1583, sixteen groctfjl 
were aldermen. In 1347, Nicholas Chaucer, a rela- 
tion of the poet, was admitted as a grocer; and in 
1383, John Churchman (Richard II.) obtained for 
the Grocers the great privilege of the custody, with 
the City, of the “ King’s Beam,” in Woolwharf, fa* 
weighing wool in the port of London, the first step 
to a London Custom House. The Beam was after- 
wards removed to Bucklersbury. Henry VIII. took 
away the keepership of the great Beam from the City, 
but afterwards restored it. The Corporation still 
have their weights at the Weigh House, Little East 
cheap, and the porters there are the tackle porters, 
so railed to distinguish them from the ticket porters. 
In 1450, the Growers obtained the important right 
of sharing the offic e of garbeller of spices with the 
City. The garbeller had the right to enter any 
shop or warehouse to view and search for drugs* 
and to garble and cleanse them. The ofifipe gra- 
dually fell into desuetude, and is last mentioned in 
the Company’s books in July, 1687, when the £ity 
garbeller paid a fine of ,£50, and 20s. per annum, 
for leave to hold his office for life. The GrfOCers 
seem to have at one time dealt in whale-oil and wool. 

During the Civil War the Grocers suffered, like 
all their brotner companies. In 1645, the Parlia- 
ment exacted ,£50 per week from them triWards 
the support of troops, £6 for City defences* and 
£8 for wounded soldiers. The Company had soon 
to sell £1,000 worth of plate. A further demand 
for arms, and a sum of ,£4,500 for the defence of 
the City, drove them to sell all the rest of their 
plate, except the value of £300. In 1645, *he 
watchful Committee of Safety, sitting at Haber- 
dashers’ Hall, finding the Company indebted £500 
to one Richard Grecnough, a Cavalier delinquent, 
compelled them to pay that sum. 

No wonder, then, that the Grocers shouted at 
the Restoration, spent ,£540 on the coronation 
pageant, and provided sixty riders at Charles’s 
noisy entrance into London. The same year, Sir 
John Frederick, being chosen Mayor, and not 
being, as rule required, a member of one of the 
twelve Great Companies, left the Barber Chirur- 
geons, and joined the Grocers, who welcomed him 
with a great pageant. In 1664, the Grocers took 
a zealous part with their friends and allies, the 
Druggists, against the College of Physicians, who 
were trying to obtain a bill granting them power of 
search, seizure, fine, and imprisonment The Plague 
year no election feast was held. The Greet Fire 
followed, and not only greatly damaged Grocers* 
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H.n Km also consumed the -whole of their house Canning, Sic. Of Grocer Mayors, Strype notes 

- •• sixty-four between rajt and 1710 alone. 

The garden of the Hall must have been a pleasant 
place in the old times, as it is now. It is mentioned 
in 1427 as having vines spreading up before the 
parlour windows. It had also an arbour; and in 
1433 it was generously thrown open to the citizens 
generally, who had petitioned for this privilege. 
It contained hedge-rows and a bowling alley, with 
an ancient tower of stone or brick, called “the 
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property, excepting a lew smau rencmcuw u* 
Street They found it necessary to try and raise 
^20,000 to pay their debts, to sell their melted 
and to add ninety-four members to the livery. 
Only succeeding, amid the general distress, in raising 
£6,000, the Company was almost bankrupt, their 
hall being seized, and attachments laid on their 
rent By a great effort, however, they wore round, 
f^il <»d more freemen on the livery, and added in 


two months eighty-one new members to the Court 
of Assistants ; so that before the Revolution of 
1688 they had restored their hall and mowed down 
most of their rents. Indeed, one of their most 
brilliant epochs was in 1689, when William Ill- 
accepted the office of their sovereign master. 

Some writers credit the Grocers' Company with 
the enrolment of five kings, several princes, eight 
dukes, three earls, and twenty lords. Of these five 
kings, Mr. Herbert could, however, only trace 
Charles II. and William III. Their list of 
honorary members is one emblazoned with many 
great names, including Sir Philip Sidney (at whose 
funeral they assisted), Pitt, Lord Chief Justice 
Tenterden, the Marquis of ComwalliSt George 


Turret," at the north-west comer, which had pro- 
bably formed part of Lord Fitzwalter’s mansion. 
The garden remained unchanged till the new hall 
was built in 1798, when it was much curtailed, and 
in 1802 it was nearly cut in half by the enlargement 
of Princes Street. For ground which had coat the 
Grocers, in 1433, only £31 17*- receiVC 

from the Bank of England more than £20,000. 

The Hall was often lent for dinners, funerals, 
county feasts, and weddings ; and in 1564 the gen- 
tlemen of Gray's Inn dined there with thegenwe- 
men of the Middle Temple. This system breeding 

abuses, was limited' in 1610. ^ Hall 

In the time of the Commonwealth, 
was the place of meeting for Parliamentary 
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mittees. Among other subjects there discussed, trumpet— a feast, indeed, of Christians and chief 1 
we find the selection of able ministers to regulate tains, whereas others were rather of Chretiens and 
Church government, and providing moneys for the cormorants. 1 ' The surplus food was sent to the 
army ; and in 1641 the Grand Committee of Safety London prisons, and ^40 distributed to the poor, 
held its sittings in this Hall The Aldermen and Council afterwards went to 

In 1648 the Grocers had to petition General General Fairfax at his house in Queen Stieett 
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Fairfax not to quarter his troops in the hall m the name of the City, presented him with a huge 
of a charitable Company like theirs. In 1649 a basin and ewer of beaten gold; while to Cromwell 
grand entertainment was given by the Grocers to they sent a great present of plate, value ^£300, and 
Cromwell and Fairfax. After hearing two sermons 200 pieces of gold. They afterwards gave a still 
at Christ's Church, preached by Mr. Goodwin and grander feast to Cromwell in his more glorious 
Dr. Owen, Cromwell, his officers, the Speaker, and time, and one at the Restoration to General MonL 
the judges, dined together. “No drinking of On the latter feast they expended .£215, and en* 
healths," says a Puritan paper of the time, “nor rolled “honest George" a brother of the Company, 
other uncivill concomitants formerly of such great The Grocers’ Hall might never have been rebuilt 
meetings, nor any other music than the drum and after the Great Fire, so crippled was the Company^ 
87 
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but for the munificence of Sir John Cutler, a rich 
Grocer, whom Pope (not always regardful of truth) 
has bitterly satirised. 

Sir John rebuilt the parlour and dining-room in 
1668-9, and was rewarded by “ a strong vote of 
thanks,” and by his statue and picture being placed 
in the Hall as eternal records of the Company’s 
esteem and gratitude. Two years later Grocers’ 
Hall was granted to the parishioners of St Mildred 
as a chapel till their own church could be rebuilt 
The garden turret, used as a record office, was fitted 
up for the clerk’s residence, and a meeting place 
for the court ; and, 44 for better ' order, decorum, 
and gravity,” pipes and pots were forbidden in the 
court-room during the meetings. 

At Grocers* Hall, “ to my great surprise,” says 
vivacious Pennant, “ I met again with Sir John 
Cutler, Grocer, in marble and on canvas. In the 
first he is represented standing, in a flowing wig, 
waved rather than curled, a laced cravat, and a 
furred gown, with the folds not ungraceful ; in all, 
except where the dress is inimical to the sculptor’s 
art, it may be called a good performance. By his 
portrait we may learn that this worthy wore a black 
wig, and was a good-looking man. He was created 
a baronet, November 12th, 1660; so that he cer- 
tainly had some claim of gratitude with the restored 
monarch. He died in 1693. His kinsman and 
executor, Edmund Boulton, Esq., expended £7,666 
on his funeral expenses. He served as Master of 
tike Company in 1652 and 1653, in 1688, and again 
a fourth time.” 

In 1681 the Hall was renovated at an expense 
Of £500, by Sir John Moore, so as to make it fit 
for the residence of the Lord Mayor. Moore kept 
his mayoralty here, paying a rent of £200. It 
continued to be used by the Lord Mayors till 1735, 
when the Company, now grown rich, withdrew their 
permission. In 1694 it was let to the Bank of 
England, who held their court there till the Bank 
was built in 1734. The Company’s present hall 
was built in 1802, and repaired in 1827, since 
which the whole has been restored, the statue of Sir 
John Cutler moved from its neglected post in the 
garden, and the arms of the most illustrious Grocers 
of antiquity set up. 

The Grocers* charities are numerous ; they give 
away annually £300 among the poor of the Com- 
pany, and they have had ^4,670 left them to lend 
to poor members of the community. Before 1770, 
Boyle says, the Company gave away about £700 
a year. 

Among the bravest of the Grocers, we must 
mention Sir John Philpot, Mayor, 1378, who fitted 
oat a fleet that captured John Mercer, a Scotch 


freebooter, and took fifteen Spanish ships. He 
afterwards transported an English army to Brittany 
in his own ships, and released more than 1,000 of 
our victualling vessels. John Churchman, sheriff in 
1385, was the founder of the Custom House. Sir 
Thomas Knolles, mayor in 1399 and 1410, re- 
built St Antholin’s, Wading Street Sir Robert 
Chichele (a relation of Archbishop Chichele), 
mayor in 1411-12, gave the ground for rebuilding 
the church of St Stephen, Walbrook, which his de- 
scendant, Sir Thomas (Mayor and Grocer), helped 
to rebuild after the Great Fire. Sir William 
Sevenoke was founder of the school and college at 
Sevenoaks, Kent Sir John Welles (mayor in 143 1), 
built the Standard in Chepe, helped to build the 
Guildhall Chapel, built the south aisle of St An- 
tholin’s, and repaired the miry way leading to 
Westminster (the Strand). Sir Stephen Brown, 
mayor, 1438, imported cargoes of rye from Dantzic, 
during a great dearth, and as Fuller quaintly says, 
“first showed Londoners the way to the barn door.** 
Sir John Crosby (Grocer and Sheriff in 1483), lived 
in great splendour at Crosby House, in Bishops- 
gate Street : he gave great sums for civic purposes, 
and repaired London Wall, London Bridge, and 
Bishopsgate. Sir Henry Keble (mayor, 1510) was 
six times Master of the Grocers* Company : he left 
bequests to the Company, and gave £t,ooo to 
rebuild St Antholin’s, Budge Row. Lawrence 
Sheriff, Warden 1561, was founder of the great 
school at Rugby. 

“ The rivulet or running water/* says Maitland, 

“ denominated Walbrook, ran through the middle 
of the city above ground, till about the nrdrile of 
the fourteenth century, when it was arched over, 
since which time it has served as a common sewer, 
wherein, at the depth of sixteen feet, under St 
Mildred’s Church steeple, runs a great and rapid 
stream. At the south-east comer of Grocers’ Alley, 
in the Poultry, stood a beautiful chapel, called 
Corpus Christi and Sancta Maria, which was 
founded in the reign of Edward III. by a pious 
man, for a master and brethren, for whose support 
he endowed the same with lands, to the amount of 
twenty pounds per annum.” 

“It hath been a common speech,” says Stow ♦ 
(Elizabeth), “that when Walbrook did lie open, 
barges were rowed out of the Thames, or towed 
up so far, and therefore the place hath ever since 
been called the Old Barge . Also, on the north 
side of this street, directly over against the said 
Bucklersbury, was one antient strong tower of 
stone, at which tower King Edward III., in the 
eighteenth of his reign, by the name of the King’s 
House, called Comets Tower, in London, did 
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appoint to be his exchange of money there to be 
kept In the twenty-ninth he granted it to Frydus 
Guynisane and Lindus Bardoile, merchants of Lon- 
don for £20 the year ; and in the thirty-second of 
his reign, he gave it to his college, or Free Chapel 
of St. Stephen, at Westminster, by the name of 
his tower, called Cornettes-Tower, at Bucklesbury, 
in London. This tower of late years was taken 
down by one Buckle, a grocer, meaning, in place 
thereof, to have set up and builded a goodly frame 
of timber ; but the said Buckle greedily labouring 
to pull down the old tower, a piece thereof fell 
upon him, which so bruised him, that his life was 
thereby shortened ; and another, that married his 
widow, set up the new prepared frame of timber, 
and finished the work. 

“This whole street, called Bucklesbury, on both 
sides, throughout, is possessed by grocers, and 
apothecaries toward the west end thereof. On the 
south side breaketh out some other short lane, 
called in records Peneritck Street. It reacheth but 
to St. Syth’s Lane, and St. Syth's Church is the 
farthest part thereof, for by the west end of the 
said church beginneth Needlers Lane.” 

“ I have heard,” says Pennant, “ that Bucklers- 
bury was, in the reign of King William, noted for 
the great resort ot ladies of fashion, to purchase tea, 
fans, and other Indian goods. King William, in 
some of his letters, appears to be angry with his 
queen for visiting these shops, which, it would 
seem, by the following lines of Prior, were some- 
times perverted to places of intrigue, for, speaking 
of Hans Carvel’s wife, the poet says : — 

“ 4 The first of all the Town was told, 

Where newest Indian things were sold ; 

So in a morning, without boddice, 

Slipt sometimes out to Mrs. Thody’s, 

To cheapen tea, or buy a skreen ; 

What else could so much virtue mean T ' ” 

Is the time of Queen Elizabeth this street was 


inhabited by chemists, druggists, and apothecaries. 
Mouffet, in his treatise on foods, calls on them te 
decide whether sweet smells correct pestilent air; 
and adds, that Bucklersbury being replete witlt 
physic, drugs, and spicery, and being perfumed 
in the time of the plague with the pounding 
of spices, melting of gum, and making perfumes, 
escaped that great plague, whereof such mul- 
titudes died, that scarce any house was left im- 
visited. 

Shakespeare mentions Bucklersbury in his Marry 
Wives of Windsor t written at Queen Elizabeth's 
request. He makes Falstaff say to Mrs. Ford — 

“ What made me love thee? Let that persuade thee, 

1 there’s something extraordinary in thee. Come, I cannot 
cog, and say thou art this and that, like a many of these 
lisping hawthorn- buds, that come like women in men’s ap- 
parel, and smell like Bucklersbury in simple-time ; 1 cannot; 
but I love thee, nune but thee, and thou deservedst it” 
[Merry Wives of Windsor, act iii., sc. 3.) 

The apothecaries 1 street is also mentioned in 
Westward Ho ! that dangerous play that brought 
Ben Jonson into trouble : — 

“ Mrs. Tenterhook. Go into Bucklersbury, and fetch me 
two ounces of preserved melons ; look there be no tobacco 
taken in the shop when he weighs it” 

And Ben Johnson, in a self-asserting poem to his 
bookseller, says : — 

41 Nor have my title-leaf on post or walls. 

Or in cleft sticks advanced to make colls 
For tenners, or some clerk-like serving man, 

Who scarce can spell th’ hard names, whose knight 
If without these vile arts it will not sell, [less can. 
Send it to Bucklersbury, there ’twill well.” 

That good old Norwich physician, Sir Thomas 
Browne, also alludes to the herbalists' street in his 
wonderful “ Religio Medico : ” — “ I know," says 
he, “most of the plants of my country, and of 
those about me, yet methinks I do not know so 
many as when I did but know a hundred, and had 
scarcely ever simpled further than Cheapside.” 
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The Lord Mayors in old times often dwelt in the 
neighbourhood of the Old Jewry; but in 1739 Lord 
Mayor Perry laid the first stone of the present dull 
and stately Mansion House, and Sir Crisp Gascoigne, 


1753, was the first Lord Mayor that resided in it 
The architect, Dance, selected the Greek style lot 
the City palace. 

The present palace of the Lord Mayor standson 
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thtrfite of the old Stocks' Market, built for the sal$ 
of* fish and flesh by Henry Walis, mayor in the 
10th year of the reign of Edward I. Before this 
time a pair of stocks had stood there, and they 
gave their name to the new market house. Walis 
had designed this market to help to maintain 
London Bridge, and the bridge keeper had for a 
long time power to grant leases for the market 
shops,. In <3x2-13, John de Gisors, mayor, gave 
a congregation of honest men of the commonalty 
the power of letting the Stocks’ Market shops. In 
the reign of Edward II. the Stocks let for £46 
13s. 4& a year, and was one of the five privileged 
madcets of London. It was rebuilt in the reign 
of Henry IV., and in the year 1543 there were 
here twenty-five fishmongers and eighteen butchers. 
In the reign of Henry VIII. a stone conduit was 
erected. The market-place was about 230 feet 
long ahd 108 feet broad, and on the east side 
were rows of trees “ very pleasant to the inhabi- 
tants.” On the north side were twenty-two covered 
fruit stalls, at the south-west corner butchers’ stalls, 
and the rest of the place was taken up by gardeners 
who sold fruit, roots, herbs and flowers. It is said 
that that rich scented flower, the stock, derived its 
name from being sold in this market 

“ Up farther north,” says Strype, “ is the Stocks’ 
Market. As to the present state of which it is con- 
verted to a quite contrary use ; for instead of fish 
and flesh sold there before the Fire, are now sold 
fruits, roots and herbs ; for which it is very con- 
siderable and much resorted unto, being of note 
for having the choicest in their kind of all sorts, 
surpassing all other markets in London.” “All 
these things have we at London,” says Shadwell, 
m his “ Bury Fair,” 1689 ; “ the produce of the 
best corn-fields at Greenhithe ; hay, straw, and 
cattle at Smithfield, with horses too. Where is such 
a garden in Europe as the Stocks’ Market ? where 
such a river as the Thames? such ponds and 
decoys as in Leadenhall market for your fish and 
fowl?” 

“At the north end of the market place,” says 
Strype, admiringly, “by a water conduit pipe, is 
erected a nobly great statue of King Charles II. on 
horseback, trampling on slaves, standing on a 
pedestal with dolphins cut in niches, all of free- 
stone, and encompassed with handsome iron grates. 
This statue was made and erected at the sole 
charge of Sir Robert Viner, alderman, knight and 
baronet, an honourable, worthy, and generous ma- 
gistrate of this City.” 

This statue of Charles had a droll origin. It 
was originally intended for a statue of John 
Sobieski, the Polish king who saved Vienna from 


the Turks. In the first year of the Restoration, 
the enthusiastic Viner purchased the unfinished 
statue abroad. Sobieski's stem head was removed 
by Latham, the head of Charles substituted, and 
the turbaned Turk, on whom Sobieski trampled, 
became a defeated CromwelL 

“ Could Robin Viner have foreseen 
The glorious triumphs of his master. 

The Wood-Church statue gold had been, 

Which now is made of alabaster ; 

But wise men think, had it been wood, 

’Twere for a bankrupt king too good. 

44 Those that the fabric well consider. 

Do of it diversely discourse ; 

Some pass their censure of the rider. 

Others their judgment of the horse ; 

Most say the steed’s a goodly thing, 

But all agree ’ti& a lewd king.” 

( The History of Insiputs ; a Lampoon , 1676, by the Lord 
Rochester.) 

The statue was set up May 29, 1672, and on 
that day the Stocks’ Market ran with claret The 
Stocks* Market was removed in 1737 to Farringdon 
Street, and was then called Fleet Market The 
Sobieski statue was taken down and presented by 
the City in 1779 to Robert Viner, Esq., a descen- 
dant of the convivial mayor who pulled Charles II. 
back “ to take t’other bottle.” 

“ This Mansion House,” says Dodsley’s “ Guide 
to London,” “ is very substantially built of Portland 
stone, and has a portico of six lofty fluted column^ 
of the Corinthian order, in the front; the same 
order being continued in pilasters both under the 
pediment, and on each side. The basement storey 
is very massive and built in rustic. In the centre 
of this storey is the door which leads to the kitchens, 
cellars, and other offices ; and on each side rises a 
flight of steps of very considerable extent, leading 
up to the portico, in the midst of which is the door 
which leads to the apartments and offices where 
business is transacted. The stone balustrade of 
the stairs is continued along the front of the 
portico, and the columns, which are wrought in the 
proportions of Palladio, support a large angular 
pediment, adorned with a very noble piece in bas- 
relief, representing the dignity and opulence of the 
City of London, by Mr. Taylor.” 

The lady crowned with turrets represents London. 
She is trampling on Envy, who lies struggling on 
her back. London's left arm rests on a shield, 
and in her right she holds a wand which mightily 
resembles a yard measure. On her right side 
stands a Cupid, holding the cap of Liberty over his 
shoulder at the end of a staff A little further lolls 
the river Thames, who is emptying a large vase, 
and near him is an anchor and cable. On London’s 
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left is Plenty, kneeling and pouring out fruit from 
a cornucopia, and behind Plenty are two naked 
boys with bales of goods, as emblems of Com- 
merce. The complaint is that the principal figures 
are too large, and crowd the rest, who, compelled 
to grow smaller and smaller, seem sheltering from 
the rain. 

Beneath the portico are two series of windows, 
and above these there used to be an attic storey 
for the servants, generally known as “ the Mayor’s 
Nest,” with square windows, crowned with a balus- 
trade. It is now removed. 

The Mansion House is an oblong, has an area 
in the middle, and at the farthest end of it is 
situated the grand and lofty Egyptian Hall (so 
called from some Egyptian details that have now 
disappeared). This noble banquet-room was de- 
signed by the Earl of Burlington, and v\as intended 
to resemble an Egyptian chamber described by 
Vitruvius. It has two side-screens of lofty columns 
supporting a vaulted roof, and is lit by a large west 
window. It can dine 400 guests. In the side 
walls are the niches, filled with sculptured groups 
or figures, some of the best of them by Foley. 
“ To make it regular in rank,” says the author of 
“ Ixmdon and its Environs” (1761), “the archi- 
tect has raised a similar building on the front, 
which is the upper part of a dancing-gallery. This 
rather hurts than adorns the face of the building.” 
Near the end, at each side, is a window of extra- 
ordinary height, placed between complex Corinthian 
pilasters, and extending to the top of the attic 
storey. In former times the sides of the Mansion 
House were darkened by the houses that crowded 
it, and the front required an area before it It has 
been seriously proposed lately to take the Poultry 
front of the Mansion House away, and place it 
west, facing Queen Victoria Street In a London 
Guide of 1820 the state bed at the Mansion House, 
which cost three thousand guineas, is spoken of 
with awe and wonder. 

There are, says Timbs, other dining-rooms, as 
the Venetian Parlour, Wilkes’s Parlour, &c. The 
drawing-room and ball-room are superbly decorated ; 
above the latter is the Justice-room (constructed in 
1849), where the Lord Mayor sits daily. In a 
contiguous apartment was the state bed. There is 
a fine gallery of portraits and other pictures. The 
kitchen is a large hall, provided with ranges, each 
of them large enough to roast an entire ox. The 
vessels for boiling vegetables are not pots, but 
tanks. The stewing range is a long, broad iron 
pavement laid down over a series of furnaces. The 
spits are huge cages formed of iron bars, and 
turned by machinery. 


1 sr 

At the close of the Exhibition df i8j^ ttwOofr 
poration of London, with a view to encourage atftf 
voted ;£ 1 0,000 to be expended in statuary to the 
Egyptian Hall. Among the leading works we ttgjr 
mention “ Alastor ” and “Hermione,” by Mr. J. 
Durham; “Egena” and “The Elder Brother, 4 * 1 
in “Comus, ,, by Mr. J. H. Foley; Chaucer's 
“ Gnselda,” by Mr. Calder Marshall; “The 
Morning Star,” by Mr. G. H. Bailey; end “The 
Faithful Shepherdess,” by Mr. Lucas Dunant Iff 1 
the saloon is the “ Caractacus ” of Foley, and the 
“ Sardanapalus ” of Mr. Weekes. 

The duties of a Lord Mayor have been eUboratcli^r 
and carefully condensed by the late Mr. FairifeoK, 
who had made City ceremonies the study of tujtf 
his life. \ 

“None,” says our authority, “can serve the dfflfce 
of Lord Mayor unless he be an alderman 
London, who must previously have served Jffe 
office of sheriff, though it is not necessary thaOt 
sheriff should be an alderman. The sheriffs are 
elected by the livery of London, the only requisite „ 
for the office being, that he is a freeman and livery- 
man of the City, and that he possesses property 
sufficient to serve the office of sheriff creditably; on 
all its ancient splendour and hospitality, to do 
which generally involves an expenditure of about 
j£3,ooo. There are fees averaging from j£$oq to 
j£6oo belonging to the office, but these are given 
to the under-shenff .by all respectable and honour- 
able men, as it is considered very disreputable to 
the sheriff to take any of them, 

“ The Lord Mayor has the privilege, on any day 
between the 14th of April and the 14th of June* d 
nominating anyone or more persons (not exceeding 
nine in the whole) to be submitted t*> ffft itittky 
on Midsummer Day, for them to elett 
sheriffs for the year ensuing. This is generally 
done at a public dinner, when the Lord Mayor 
proposes the healths of such persons as he intends 
to nominate for sheriffs. It is generally done as a 
compliment, and considered as an honour ; but in 
those cases where the parties have an objection to 
serve, it sometimes gives offence, as, upon the 
Lord Mayor declaring in the Court of Aldermen the 
names of those he proposes, the mace-bearer im- 
mediately waits upon them, and gives them formal 
notice ; when, if they do not intend to serve, they 
are excused, upon paying, at the next Court of 
Aldermen, four hundred guineas ; but if they allow 
their names to remain on the list until elected by 
the livery, the fine u> 1,000. 

“ The Lord Mayor is elected by the livery of 
London, in Common Hall assembled (Guildhall), qu 
M ichaelmas Day, the 29th of September, previous 
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to which election the Lord Mayor and Corporation forth, the chain put round his neck, and he returns 
attend church in state,; and on their return, the thanks to the livery for the honour they have con- 
names of all the aldermen who have not served the ferred upon him. He is now styled the * Right 
office of Lord Mayor are submitted in rotation by Honourable the Lord Mayor elect,' and takes rank 
the Recorder, and the show of hands taken upon next to the Lord Mayor, who takes him home in 
each ; when the sheriffs declare which two names the state carriage to the Mansion House, to dine 
have the largest show of hands, and these two are with the aldermen. This being his first ride in the 
returned to the Court of Aldermen, who elect one state coach, a fee of a guinea is presented to the 
to be the Lord Mayor for the year ensuing. (The coachman, and half-a-gumea to the postilion ; the 
office is compulsory to an alderman, but he is ex- City trumpeters who attend also receive a gratuity. 
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cased upon the payment of j£i,ooo ) The one The attention of the Lord Mayor elect is now 
selected is generally the one next in rotation, unless entirely directed to the establishment of his house- 
he has not paid twenty shillings in the pound, or hold, and he is beset by applications of all sorts, 
there is any blot in his private character, for it does and tradesmen of every grade and kind, until he 
not follow that an alderman having served the has filled up his appointments, which must be done 
office of sheriff must necessarily become Lord by the 8th of November, when he is publicly in- 
Mayor ; the selection rests first with the livery, stalled in his office in the Guildhall, 
and afterwards with the Court of Aldermen ; and “ The election of mayor is subject to the appro- 
in case of bankruptcy, or compounding with his bation of the Crown, which is communicated by the 
creditors, an alderman is passed over, and even a Lord Chancellor to the Lord Mayor elect, at an 
junior put in his place, until he has paid twenty audience m the presence of the Recorder, who 
shillings in the pound to all his creditors. The presents him to the Lord Chancellor for the pur- 
selection being made from the nominees, the Lord pose of receiving Her Majesty's pleasure and ap- 
Mayor and aldermen return to the livery, and the probation of the man of the City’s choice. This 
Recorder declares upon whom the choice of the ceremony is generally gone through on the first 
aldermen has fallen, when he is publicly called day of Michaelmas term, previous to receiving the 
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lodges. The Lord Mayor elect is attended to the 
Chancellor’s private residence by the aldermen, 
sheriffs, under-sheriffs, the sword-bearers, and all 
the City officers. In the evening he gives his first 
state dinner, in robes and full-dressed. 

“ On the 8th of November the Lord Mayor elect 
is sworn into office publicly in Guildhall, having 
previously breakfasted with the Lord Mayor at 
the Mansion House; they arc attended at this 
ceremony, as well as at the breakfast, by the 
members and officers of the Court of the Livery 
Company to which they respectively belong, in 
their gowns. After the swearing in at Guildhall, 
when the Mayor publicly takes the oaths, accepts 
the sword, the mace, the sceptre, and the City purse, 
he proceeds with the late Mayor to the Mansion 
House, and they conjointly give what is called the 
* farewell dinner ; 1 the Lord Mayor elect proceed- 
ing to his own private residence in the evening, a 
few days being allowed for the removal of the late 
Lord Mayor. 

“ The next day, being what is popularly known as 
‘Lord Mayor’s day,’ and which is observed as a 
dose holiday in the City, the shops are closed, 
as are also the streets in all the principal thorough- 
fives, except for the carriages engaged in the pro- 
cession. He used formerly to go to Westminster 
Hall by water, in the state barge, attended by the 
state barges of the City Companies, but now by 
land, and is again sworn in, in the Court of Exche- 
quer, to uphold and support the Crown, and make 
a due return of all fines and fees passing through 
his office during the year. He returns in the 
saxnt'&ate to Guildhall about three o’clock in the 
afternoon (having left the Mansion House about 
twelve o'clock), where, in conjunction with the 
Sherifife, he gives a most splendid banquet to the 
Royal Family, the Judges, Ministers of State, 
Ambassadors, or such of them as will accept his 
invitation, the Corporation, and such distinguished 
foreigners as may be visiting in the country. At 
this banquet the King and Queen attend the first 
year after their coronation; it is given at the ex- 
pense of the City, and it generally costs from eight 
to ten thousand pounds ; but when the City enter- 
tained the Prince of Wales, afterwards George IV., 
and the allied Sovereigns in 1814, it cost twenty 
thousand pounds. On all other Lord Mayor's days 
the expense is borne by the Lord Mayor and the 
Sheriffs, the former paying half, and the latter one- 
fourth each ; the Mayor's half generally averaging 
from twelve to fourteen hundred pounds. 

M The next morning the new Lord Mayor enters 
upon the duties of his office. From ten to twelve 
he is engaged in giving audience to various appli- 


cations ; at twelve he enters the . justice-room, 
where he is often detained until four in the after- 
noon, and this is his daily employment His 
lordship holds his first Court of Aldermen previous 
to any other court, to which he goes in full state ; 
the same week he holds his first Court* of Common 
Council, also in state. He attends the first sessions 
of the Central Criminal Court at Justice Hall, in 
the Old Bailey ; being the Chief Commissioner, he 
takes precedence of all the judges, and sits in a 
chair in the centre of the Bench, the sword- 
bearer placing the sword of justice behind it ; this 
seat is never occupied in the absence of the Lord 
Mayor, except by an alderman who has passed the 
chair. The Court is opened at ten o’clock on Mon- 
day ; the judges come on Wednesday ; the Lord 
Mayor takes the chair for an hour, and then retires 
till five o’clock, when he entertains the judges at 
dinner in the Court-house, which is expected to be 
done every day during the sitting of the Court, 
which takes place every month, and lasts about 
eight days; the Lord Mayor and the sheriffs 
dividing the expenses of the table between them. 

“ Plough Monday is the next grand day, when the 
Lord Mayor receives the inquest of every ward in 
the City, who make a presentment of the election 
of all ward officers in the City, who are elected on 
St Thomas's Day, December 21st, and also of 
any nuisances or grievances of which the citizens 
may have to complain, which are referred to the 
Court of Aldermen, who sit in judgment on these 
matters on the next Court day. In former times, 
on the first Sunday in Epiphany, the Lord Mayor, 
Aldermen, and Corporation, went in state to the 
Church of St. Lawrence, Guildhall, and there re- 
ceived the sacrament, but this custom has of late 
years been omitted. 

If any public fast is ordered by the King, the 
Lord Mayor and Corporation attend St Paul's 
Cathedral in their black robes ; and if a thanks- 
giving, they appear in scarlet. If an address is to 
be presented to the throne, the whole Corporation 
go in state, the Lord Mayor wearing his gold gown. 
(Of these gowns only a certain number are allowed, 
by Act of Parliament, to public officers as a costly 
badge of distinction ; the Lord Chancellor and the 
Master of the Rolls are among the privileged per- 
sons.) On Easter Monday and Tuesday the Lord 
Mayor attends Christ Church (of which he is a 
member), on which occasion the whole of the blue- 
coat boys, nurses, and beadles, master, clerk, and 
other officers, walk in procession. The President, 
freemen, and other officers of the Royal Hospital 
attend the church to hear the sermon, and a state- 
ment of the income and expenditure of each of the 
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hospitals, over which the Mayor has jurisdiction, is 
read from the pulpit A public dinner is given at 
Christ’s Hospital on the Monday evening, and a 
similar one at St. Bartholomew’s on the Tuesday. 
On the Monday evening the Lord Mayor gives the 
grandest dinner of the year in the Egyptian Hall, 
at the Mansion House, to 400 persons, at which 
some of the Royal Family often attend, a ball taking 
place in the evening. The next day, before going to 
church, the Lord Mayor gives a purse of fifty 
guineas, in sixpences, shillings, and half-crowns, 
to the boys of Christ’s Hospital, who pass before 
him through the Mansion House, each receiving a 
piece of silver (fresh from the Mint), two plum 
buns, and a glass of wine. On the first Sunday 
in term the Lord Mayor and Corporation receive 
the judges at St. Paul’s, and hear a sermon from 
the Lord Mayor’s chaplain, after which his lord- 
ship entertains the party at dinner, either on that 
day or any othei, according to his own feeling of 
the propriety of Sunday dmneis. 

“ In the month of May, when the festival of the 
Sons of the Clergy is generally held in St. Paul’s, 
the Lord Mayor attends, after which the party dine 
at Merchant Taylors’ Hall. Some of the Royal 
Family generally attend; always the archbishop 
and a great body of the clergy. In the same month, 
the Lord Mayor attends St Paul’s in state, to hear 
a sermon preached before the Society for the Pro- 
pagation of the Gospel, at which all the bishops 
and archbishops attend, with others of the clergy ; 
after which the Lord Mayor gives them a grand 
dinner; and on another day in the same month, 
the Archbishop of Canterbury gives a similar state 
dinner to the Lord Mayor, aldermen, sheriffs, and 
the bishops, at Lambeth Palace.” In June the 
Lord Mayor used to attend the anniversary of the 
Charity Schools in St. Paul’s in state, and in the 
evening to preside at the public dinner, but this 
has of late been discontinued. 

" On Midsummer Day, the Lord Mayor holds a 
common hall for the election of sheriffs for the 
ensuing year; and on the 3rd of September, the 
Lord Mayor, aldermen, and sheriffs used to go in 
state to proclaim Bartholomew Fair, now a thing of 
the past. They called at the gaol of Newgate on 
their way, and the governor brought out a cup of 
wine, from which the Lord Mayor drank. 

“ On St Matthias’ Day (2 1st September) the Lord 
Mayor attends Christ’s Hospital, to hear a sermon, 
when a little Latin oration is made by the two senior 
scholars, who afterwards cany round a glove, and 
collect money enough to pay their first year’s ex- 
penses at college. Then die beadles of the various 
hospitals of which the Lord Mayor is governor | 


deliver up their staves of office, which axe returned 
if no fault is to be attributed to than; and tip ■ is 
done to denote the Mayor’s right to remove them 
at his will, or upon just cause assigried, 
elected by their respective governors,” 

On the 28th of September, the Lord Mayor swe ats 
in the sheriffs at Guildhall, a public b reakfast having 
been first given by them at the hall of the Company 
to which the senior sheriff belongs. On the 30th 
of September, the Lord Mayor proceeds with the 
sheriffs to Westminster, in state; and the sheriffs 
are again sworn into office before the Barons of the 
Exchequer. The senior alderman below the chair 
(the next in rotation for Lord Mayor) cuts some 
sticks, delivers six horse-shoes, and counts sixty-one 
hob-nails, as suit and service for some lands held 
by the City under the Crown. The Barons are then 
invited to the banquet given by the sheriffs on their 
return to the City, at which the Lord Mayor pre- 
sides in state. 

“ The patronage of the Lord Mayor consists in 
the appointment of a chaplain, who receives a full 
set of canonicals, lives and boards in the Mansion 
House, has a suite of rooms and a servant at com- 
mand, rides in the state carriage, and attends the 
Lord Mayor whenever required. He is presented 
to the King at the first lev6e, and receives a purse 
of fifty guineas from the Court of Aldermen, and a 
like sum from the Court of Common Council, for 
the sermons he preaches before the Corporation 
and the judges at St Paul’s the first Sundays in 
term. The next appointment the Lord Mayor has 
at his disposal is the Clerk of the Cocket Office, 
whom he pays out of his own purse. If a harbour 
master, of whom there are four, dies during the 
year, the Lord Mayor appoints his successor.* 
The salary is ^400 a year, and is paid by the \ 
Chamberlain. He also appoints the water-bailiff’s 
assistants, if any vacancy occurs. He presents a 
boy to Christ's Hospital, in addition to the one he 
is entitled to present as an alderman ; and he has 
a presentation of an annuity of £21 10s. 5d., under 
will, to thirteen pensioners, provided a vacancy 
occurs during his year of office. £4. is given to a 
poor soldier, and the same sum to a poor sailor. 

“ The powers of the Lord Mayor over the City, 
although abridged, like the sovereign power over 
the State, are still much more extensive than is 
generally supposed. The rights and privileges of 
the chief magistrate of the City and its corporation 
are nearly allied to those of the constitution of the 
State. The Lord Mayor has the badges of royalty 
attached to his office— the sceptre, the swords of 
justice and mercy, and the mace. The gold chain, 
one of the most ancient honorary distinctions, and 
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which may be traced from the Eastern manner of 
conferring dignity, is worn by him, among other 
honorary badges ; and, having passed through the 
office of Lord Mayor, the alderman continues to 
wear it during his life. He controls the City purse, 
the Chamberlain delivering it into his hands, to- 
gether with the sceptre, on the day he is sworn into 
office. He has the right of precedence in the City 
before all the Royal Family, which right was disputed 
by the Prince of Wales, in $t Paul's Cathedral, 
during the mayoralty of Sir James Shaw, but main- 
tained by him, and approved and confirmed by the 
King (George III.). The gates of the City are in 
his custody, and it is usual to close the only one 
now remaining, Temple Bar, on the approach of 
the sovereign when on a visit to the City, who 
knocks and formally requests admission, the Mayor 
attending in person to grant it, and receive the visit 
of royalty ; and upon proclaiming war or peace, he 
also proceeds in state to Temple Bar, to admit the 
heralds. Soldiers cannot march through the City, 
in any large numbers, without the Mayor's per- 
mission, first obtained by the Commander-in-chief. 

“ The Lieutenancy of the City of London is in 
commission. The Lord Mayor, being the Chief 
Commissioner, issues a new commission, whenever 
he pleases, by application to the Lord Chancellor, 
through the Secretary of State. He names in the 
commission all the aldermen and deputies of the 
City of London, the directors of the Bank, the 
members for the City, and such of his immediate 
friends and relations as he pleases. The commis- 
sion, being under the Great Seal, gives all the parties 
named therein the right to be styled esquires, and 
the name once in the commission remains, unless 
removed for any valid reason. 

“The Lord Mayor enjoys the right of private 
audience with the Crown ; and when an audience 
is wished for, it is usual to make the request through 
the Remembrancer, but not necessary. When 
Alderman Wilson was Lord Mayor, he used to 
apply by letter to the Lord Chamberlain. In 
attending levees or drawing-rooms, the Lord Mayor 
has the privilege of the entree , and, in consideration 
of the important duties he has to perform in the 
City, and to save his time, he is allowed to drive 
direct into the Ambassadors’ Court at St James’s, 
without going round by Constitution Hill. He is 
summoned as a Privy Councillor on the death of 
the King ; and the Tower pass-word is sent to him 
regularly, signed by the sovereign. 

“ He has the uncontrolled conservancy of the river 
Thames and the waters of the Medway, from Lon- 
don Bridge to Rochester down the river, and from 
London Bridge to Oxford up the river. He holda I 


Courts of Conservancy whenever he sees it neces- 
sary, and summons juries in Kent, from London 
and Middlesex, who are compelled to go on the 
river in boats to view and make presentments. In 
the mayoralty of Alderman Wilson, these courts 
were held in the state barge, on the water, at the 
spot with which the inquiry was connected, for the 
convenience of the witnesses attending from the 
villages near. It is usual for him to visit Oxford 
once in fourteen, and Rochester once in seven 
years.* 

“ Alderman Wilson, in 1839, was the last Lord 
Mayor (says Fairholt, whose book was published 
in 1843) who visited the western boundary; and 
he, at the request of the Court of Aldermen, 
made Windsor the principal seat of the festivities, 
going no farther than Cliefden, and visiting Magna 
Charta island on his return. Alderman Pirie was 
the last who visited the eastern boundary, the 
whole party staying two days at Rochester. The 
Lord Mayor is privileged by the City to go these 
journeys every year, should he see any necessity 
for it ; but the expense is so great (about 1,000) 
that it is only performed at these distant periods, 
although Alderman Wilson visited the western 
boundary in the thirteenth, and Alderman Pirie in 
the fifth year. A similar short view is taken as far 
as Twickenham yearly, in the month of July, at a 
cost of about .£150, when the Lord Mayor i* 
attended by the aldermen, the sheriffs, and their 
ladies, with the same show and attendance as on 
the more infrequent visits. His lordship has also 
a committee to assist in the duties of his office, 
who have a shallop of their own, and take a \iew 
up and down the river, as far as they like to go, 
once or twice a month during summer, at an ex- 
pense of some hundreds per annum. 

“ The Lord Mayor may be said to have a veto 
upon the proceedings of the Courts both of Aider- 
men and Common Council, as well as upon the 
Court of Livery in Common Hall assembled, neither 
of these courts being able to meet unless convened 
by him ; and he can at any time dissolve the court 
by removing the sword and mace from the table, 
and declaring the business at an end ; but this 
is considered an ungracious display of power when 
exercised. 

“ The Lord Mayor may call upon the Recorder 
for his advice whenever he may stand in need of it, 
as well as for that of the Common Serjeant, the four 
City pleaders, and the City solicitor, from whom 

• A new Act for the conservancy of the Thames came 
into operation on September 30th, 1857, the result of a 
compromise between the City and the Government, after a 
long law-suit between the Crown and City aiitfaceittak 
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he orders prosecutions at the City expense when - 1 “ These sums and others, added to the previous 


ever he thinks the public good requires it The 
salary of the Recorder is £2,500 per annum, 
besides fees ; the Common Serjeant £1,000, with 
an income from other sources of £843 per annum. 
The solicitor is supposed to make £5,000 per 
annum. 

“ The Lord Mayor resides in the Mansion 
House, the first stone of which was laid the 25th of 
October, 1739. This house, with the furniture, cost 
^£70,985 13s. ad., the principal part of which was 
paid from the fines received from persons who 
wished to be excused from serving the office of 
sheriff. About ,£9,000 was paid out of the City's 
income. The plate cost ,£11,531 x6s. 3d., which 
has been very considerably added to since by the 
Lord Mayors for the time being, averaging about 
£500 per annum. 

“ Attached to the household is - 

£ 1 . d. 

The chaplain, at a salary of . . 97 10 o 

The swordbearer .... 500 o o 

The macebearer. .... 500 o o 

Water-bailiff 300 O O 

City niarslial 550 O O 

Marshal’s man 200 o o 

Clerk of the Cocket Office. . . 80 o o 

Gate portei . . . . . 660 

Seven trumpeters . . . . 29 9 o 

“These sums, added to the allowance to the 
Lord Mayor, and the ground-rent and taxes of the 
Mansion House (amounting to about £692 12s. 6d. 
per annum), and other expenses, it is expected, 
cost the City about £19,038 16s. iod. per annum. 
There are also four attorneys of the Mayor’s court, 
who formerly boarded at the Mansion House, but 
are now allowed £105 per annum in lieu of the 
table. The plate-butler and the housekeeper have 
each £5 5s. per annum as a compliment from the 
City, and in addition to their wages, paid by the 
Lord Mayor (£45 per annum to the housekeeper, 
and £1 5s. per week to the plate-butler). The 
marshal’s clothing costs £44 16s. per annum, and 
that of the marshal’s man £13 9s. 6d. 

“ There is also — 

£ j. </. 

A yeoman of the chamber, at . . 270 o o 

Three serjeants of ditto,* each . . 280 o o 
Master of the ceremonies . . . 40 0 o 

Serjeant of the channel . . . 184 10 o 

Yeoman of the channel . . . 25 o o 

Two yeomen of the waterside, each . 350 o o 
Deputy water-bailiff .... 350 o o 
Water-bailiffs first young man . . 300 o o 

The common hunt’s young man . . 350 o o 

Water-bailiff’s second young man . 300 o o 

Swordbearer's young man . . . 350 o o 

• These functionaries carve the barons of beef at the banquet on 
Lord Mayors Day, 


amount, make an annual amount of expense 
connected with the office of Lord Mayor ( qf 
j£* 5.°34 7 * id- 

“ Most of the last-named officers walk before foe 
Lord Mayor, dressed in black silk gowns, on nil 
state occasions (one acting as his lordship’s train- 
bearer), and dine with the household at a table 
provided at about 15s. a head, exclusive of wine, 
which they are allowed without restraint. In the 
mayoralty of Alderman Atkins, some dispute having 
arisen with some of the household respecting their 
tables, the City abolished the daily table, giving 
each of the officers a sum of money instead, 
deducting £1,000 a year from the Lord Mayor’s 
allowance, and requiring him only to provide the 
swordbearer’s table on state days.” 

The estimate made for the expenditure at the 
Mansion House by the committee of the Corpo- 
ration, is founded upon the average of many years, 
but in such mayoralties as Curtis, Pirie, and 
Wilson, far more must have been spent It is 
said that only one Lord Mayor ever saved any- 
thing out of his salary. 

“Sir James Saunderson, Mayor in 1792-3, left 
behind him a minute account of the expenses of his 
year of office, for the edification of his successors. 
The document is lengthy, but. we shall select a 
few of the more striking items. Paid — Butcher for 
twelve months, £781 10s. iod. ; one item in this 
account is for meat given to the prisoners at Lud- 
gate, at a cost of £68 10s. 8d. The wines are, of 
course, expensive. 1792 — Paid, late Lord Mayor's 
stock, £57 7s. 1 id.; hock, 35 dozen, £82 14s. od.; 
champagne, 40 ditto, at 43s., £85 19s. 9d.; claret, 
154 ditto, at 34s. iod. per dozen, £268 12s. 7<L; 
Burgundy, 30 ditto, £76 5s. od. , port, 8 pipes, 
400 dozen, £416 4s. od. ; draught ditto, for Lord 
Mayor’s day, £49 4s. od. ; ditto, ditto, for Easter 
Monday, £28 4s. 3d.— £493 12s. 3d. ; Madeira, 
32 dozen, £59 16s. 4d. ; sherry, 61 dozen, 
£67 is. od. ; Lisbon, one hogshead, at 34s. per 
dozen, £62 12s. od. ; bottles to make good, broke 
and stole, £97 13s. 6d. ; arrack, £8 8s. od.; 
brandy, 25 gallons, £18 11s. od. ; rum, 6J ditto, 
£3 19s. 6d. Total, £1,309 12s. iod.” 

“These items of costume are curious —Lady 
Mayoress, November 30. — A hoop, £2 i6s. od.; 
point ruffles, £12 12s. od. ; treble blond ditto, 
£7 7s. od. ; a fan, £3 3s. od. ; a cap and lappets, 
£7 7s. od. ; a cloak and sundries, £26 17s. od. ; 
hair ornaments, £34 os. od. ; a cap, £7 18s. od. j 
sundries, £37 9s. id. 1793, J 8 ®- 2b.— A stOc, 
for 9th Nov., 3} guineas per yard, £41 6s. od. ; 
a petticoat (Madame Beauvais), £35 31k 64 ; a 
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gold chain, £$1 15s. od ; silver silk, ^£13 os. od; 
douded satin, £5 10s. od. ; a petticoat for Easter, 
£ag is. od. ; millinery, for ditto, £27 17s. 6d ; 
hair-diessing, ^£13 as. 3d. July 6th.— A petticoat, 
£6 16s. 8d. ; millinery, £7 8s. 8d. ; mantua- 
maker, in foil, ^13 14s. 6d ; milliner, in foil, 


don, £0 os. od.' Thus, to dress a Lord Mayor 
costs ^309 2 s. od ; but her Ladyship cannot be 
duly arrayed at a less cost than ^416 as. od To 
dress the servants cost ^£724 5s. 6d" 

Then comes a grand summing-up. “Dr. The 
whole state of the account, £12,17$ 4** 3d.” Then 
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£12 6s. 6d Total, ,£416 2s. od. The Lord 
Mayor’s dress : — Two wigs, £9 9s. od. ; a velvet 
suit, ^54 8s. odj other clothes, ^117 13s. 4d. ; 
hats and hose, £9 6s. 6d. ; a scarlet robe, 
j£i4 8s. 6d. ; a violet ditto, £12 is. 6d, ; a gold 
chain, £6$ cs. od. ; steel buckles, £$ 59. od ; 
a steel sword, £6 16s. 6d. ; hair-dressing, 
;£iG 16s. 1 id— .£309 2s. 3d. On the page 
opposite to that containing this record, under the 
head of ‘Ditto Returned,' we read ‘Per Valua- 


follow the receipts per contra : — “ At Chamberlain’s 
Office, ^3,572 8s. 4d.; Cocket Office , £892 5a nd; 
Bridge House, £60; City Gauger, ^250 ; free- 
doms, ,£175; fees on affidavits, £21 16s. 8d. ; 
seals, £67 48. 9d. ; licences, £13 15 s * i •heriiT* 
fees, £ 1 3 6s. 8d. ; com feet, ;£i5 x 3*- > venison 
warrants, ^14 4s.; attorneys, Mayor's Court, 
£26 7s. 9d ; City Remembrancer, £12 122 . ; j® 
lieu of baskets, £7 7s.; vote of Common Conned. 
;£ioo; sale of horses and carriages, £ 45 ° * 
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vine (overplus) removed from Mansion House, 
£$ 98 1 8s. 7d. Total received, ^6,117 9s 8d 
Cost of mayoralty, as such, and independent of all 
private expenses, ^6,055 14s. 7d ” 

That clever but unscrupulous tuft-hunter and 
smart parvenu, Theodore Hook, who talked of 
Bloomsbury as if it was semi-barbarous, and of 
citizens (whose wine he drank, and whose hospi- 
tality he so often shared) as if they could only eat 
venison and swallow turtle soup, has left a sketch 


elegance, he snaps off the cut-steel hilt of his sword, 
by accidentally bumping the whole weight of his 
body right — or rathei, wrong — directly upon the 
top of it 

“ Through fog and glory/* says Theodore Hook, 
“ Scropps reached Blackfnars Bridge, took wisely 
and in the barge tasted none of the collation, for 
all he heard, saw, and swallowed was ( Lord Mayor* 
and ( your lordship/ far sweeter than nectar At 
the presentation at Westminster, he saw two of the 
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of the short lived dignity of a mayor, which exactly 
represents the absurd caricature of City life that 
then pleased his West-end readers, half of whom 
had derived their original wealth from the till. 
Scropps, the new Lord Mayor, cannot sleep all 
night for his greatness ; the wind down the chimney 
sounds like the shouts of the people , the cocks 
crowing m the mom at the back of the house he 
takes for trumpets sounding his approach ; and the 
ordinary incidental noises in the family he fancies 
the pop-guns at Stangate announcing his disembar- 
cation at Westminster. Then come his droll mis- 
haps : when he enters the state coach, and throws 
himself back upon his broad seat, with all ima- 
ginable dignity, in the midst of all his ease and 
88 


judges, whom he remembered on the circuit, when 
he trembled at the sight of them, believing them to 
be some extraordinary creatures, upon whom all 
the hair and fur grew naturally 

11 Then the Lady Mayoress. There she was— 
Sally Sci opps (her maiden name was Snob) 1 There 
was my own Sally, with a plume of feathers 
half filled the coach, and Jenny and Mana and 
young Sally, all with their backs to my horses, « 
which were pawing with mud, and snorting and 
smoking like steam-engines, with nostrils like safety, 
valves, and four of my footmen behind the coach, 
like bees in a swarm.* " 

Perhaps the most effective portion of the paper 
is the reverse of the picture. My lord and lady 
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and their family had just got settled in the Matfsioh 
House, and enjoying their dignity, when the 9th 
of November came again — the consummation of 
Scropps’ downfall. Again did they go in state to 
Guildhall ; again were they toasted and addressed ; 
again were they handed in and led out, flirted with 
Cabinet ministers, and danced with ambassadors ; 
and at two o’clock in the morning drove home 
from the scene of gaiety to the old residence in 
Budge Row. “Never in the world did pickled 
heirings or turpentine smell so powerfully as on 
that night when we re-entered the house. . . . 

The passage looked so narrow ; the drawing-room 
looked so small; the staircase seemed so dark; 
our apartments appeared so low. In the morning 
we assembled at breakfast A note lay upon the 
table, addressed * Mrs. Scropps, Budge Row. 1 
The girls, one after the other, took it up, read the 
superscription, and laid it down again. A visitor 
was announced — a neighbour and kind friend, a 
man of wealth and importance. What were his 
first words ? They were the first I had heard from 
a stranger since my job. * How are you, Scropps ? 
Done up, eh V 

“Scropps! No obsequiousness, no deference, 
no respect. No ‘ My lord, I hope your lordship 
passed an agreeable night. And how is her lady- 
ship, and her amiable daughters ?' No, not a bit 
of it 1 * How’s Mrs. S. and the gals V This was 
quite natural, all as it bad been. But how unlike 
what ft was only the day before 1 The very 
servahtS— -who, when amidst the strapping, stall-fed, 
gokftActd lackeys of the Mansion House, ' and 
tran&fexred, with the chairs and tables, from one 
Lanl’fttkyor to another, dared not speak, nor look, 
nor bay their lives were their own — strutted about 
the house, and banged the doors,* and spoke of their 
missis as if she had been an old apple-woman. 

“So much for domestic miseries. 1 went out. 
I was shoved about in Cheapside in the most 
remorseless manner. My right eye had a narrow 
escape of being poked out by the tray of a brawny 
butcher's boy, who, when I civilly remonstrated, 
turned round and said, * Vy, I say, who are you, I 
wonder? Why are you so partiklar about your 
hysight V I felt an involuntary shudder. * To-day,* 
thought VI am John Ebenezer Scropps. Two 
days ago I was Lord Mayor !' " 

“ Our Lord Mayor,” says Cobbett, in his sensible 
way, “ and his golden coach, and his gold-covered 
footmen and coachmen, and his golden chain, and 
his chaplain, and his great sword of state, please 
the people, and particularly the women and girls ; 
and when they are pleased, the men and boys are 
pleased. And many a young fellow has been more 


industrious and attentive from his hope of one day 
riding in that golden coach." 

* 4 On ordinary state occasions," says “ Aleph,” in 
the City Press, " the Lord Mayor wears a massive! 
black silk robe, richly embroidered, and his collar 
and jewel ; in the civic courts, a violet silk robe, 
furred and bordered with black velvet. The wear 
of the various robes was fixed by a regulation dated 
1 562. The present authority for the costumes is a 
printed pamphlet (by order of the Court of Common 
Council), dated 1789. 

“The jewelled collar (date 1534)," says Mr. 
Timbs, “ is of pure gold, composed of a series of 
links, each formed of a letter S, a united York and 
Lancaster (or Henry VII.) rose, and a massive 
knot The ends of the chain are joined by the 
portcullis, from the points of which, suspended by 
a ring of diamonds, hangs the jewel. The entire 
collar contains twenty-eight SS, fourteen roses, 
thirteen knots, and measures sixty-four inches. 
The jewel contains in the centre the City aims, cut 
in cameo of a delicate blue, on an olive ground. 
Surrounding this is a garter of bright blue, edged 
with white and gold, bearing the City motto, 

' Domine, dirige nos/ in gold letters. The whole 
is encircled with a costly border of gold SS, alter- 
nating with rosettes of diamonds, set in silver. 
The jewel is suspended from the collar by a 
portcullis, but when worn without the collar, is 
hung by a broad blue ribbon. The investiture 
is by a massive gold chaih, and, when the Lord 
Mayor is re-elected, by two chains/’ 

Edward III., by his charter (dated 1534)1 grants 
the mayors of the City of London “gold, or 
silver, or silvered" maces, to be carried before 
them. The present mace, of silver-gilt, is five feet 
three inches long, and bears on the lower part 
“ W. R/’ It is surmounted with a royal crown 
and the imperial arms ; and the handle and staff 
are richly chased. 

There are four swords belonging to the City 
of London. The “Pearl” sword, presented by 
Queen Elizabeth when she opened the first Royal 
Exchange, in 1571, and so named from its being 
richly set with pearls. This sword is carried 
before the Lord Mayor on all occasions of re- 
joicing and festivity. The “ Sword of State,” borne 
before the Lord Mayor as an emblem of his autho- 
rity. The “Black” sword, used on fast days, in 
Lent, and at the death of any of the royal family- 
And the fourth is that placed before the Lord 
Mayor’s chair at the Central Criminal Court. 

The Corporate seal is circular. The second seal, 
made in the mayoralty of Sir William Walworth, 
1381, is much defaced. 
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“The 'gondola,' known as the 'Lord Mayor’s 
State Baige / n says “Aleph,” “was built in 1807, at 
a cost of ,£2,579. Built of English oak, 85 feet 
long by 13 feet 8 inches broad, she was at all 
times at liberty to pass through all the locks, and 
even go up the Thames as far as Oxford. She 
had eighteen oars and all other fittings complete, 
and was profusely gilt. But when the Conser- 
vancy Act took force, and the Corporation had no 
longer need of her, she was sold at her moorings 
at Messrs. Searle’s, Surrey side of Westminster 
Bridge, on Thursday, April 5th, i860, by Messrs. 
Pullen and Son, of Cripplegate. The first bid wa*> 
£20, and she was ultimately knocked down for 
£105. Where she is or how she has fared we know 
not. The other barge is that famous one known to 
all City personages and all civic pleasme parties. 
It was built during the mayoralty of Sn Matthew 
Wood, in 1816, and received it name of Maria 


Wood from the eldest and pet daughter of that 
‘ twice Lord Mayor.’ It cost £3,300, and was 
built by Messrs. Field and White, in consequence 
of the old barge Crosby (built during the mayoralty 
of Brass Crosby/ 1771) being found past repairing, 
Maria Wood measures 140 feet long by 19 feet 
wide, and draws only 2 feet 6 inches of water. 
The grand saloon, 56 feet long, is capable of dining 
140 persons. In 1851 she cost £ 1,000 repairing. 
Like her sister, this splendid civic barge was sold 
at the Auction-mart, facing the Bank of England, 
by Messrs. Pullen and Son, on Tuesday, May 31, 
1859. The sale commenced at £100, next £200, 
£220, and thence regular bids, till finally it got to 
£400, when Mr, Alderman Humphrey bid £410, 
and got the prize. Though no longer civic pro- 
perty, it is. yet, l believe, in the hands of those 
who allow it to be made the scene of many a day 
of festi\ity.” 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


SAXON LONDON. 


A Glance at Savon London— The Three Component Parts of Saxon London— '1 he Fiixt Saxon Bridge over the Thames- Edward tjie Confessor at 
Westminster— City Residences of the Saxon Kings -Political Position of London in Early 1 imes— The first recorded Great Fire of London 
— Tlie Early Commercial Dignity of London- The Kings of Norway and Denmark besiege London in vain — A Great Gemot held in London 
Edmund Ironside clei ted King by the Londoners— Canute besieges them, and is driven off— The Seamen of London — Its Citizens as 
Electors of Kings. 


Our materials for sketching Saxon London are 
singularly scanty ; yet some faint picture of it we 
may perhaps hope to convey. 

Our readers must, therefore, divest their minds 
entirely of all remembrance of that great ocean of 
houses that has now spread like an inundation 
from the banks of the winding Thames, surging 
over the wooded ridges that rise northward, and 
widening out from Whitechapel eastward to Ken- 
sington westward. They must rather recall to 
their minds some small German town, belted in 
with a sturdy wall, raised not for ornament, but 
defence, with comer turrets for archers, and 
pierced with loops whence the bowmen may drive 
their arrows at the straining workers of the cata- 
pult and mangonels (those Roman war-engines we 
used against the cruel Danes), and with stone- 
capped places of shelter along the watchmen’s 
platforms, where the sentinels may shelter them- 
selves during the cold and storm, when tired of 
peering over the battlements and looking for the 
crafty enemy Essex-wards or Surrey way. No toy 
battlements of modem villa or tea-garden are those 
over which the rough-bearded men, in' hoods and 
leather coats, lean in the summer, watching the 
citizens disporting themselves in the Moorfields, or 


in winter sledging over the ice-pools of Finsbury. 
Not for mere theatrical pageant do they cany 
those heavy axes and tough spears. Those bossed 
targets are not for festival show ; those buff jackets, 
covered with metal scales, have been tested before 
now by Norsemen’s ponderous swords and the 
hatchets of the fierce Jutlanders. 

In such castle rooms as antiquaries now visit, 
the Saxon earls and eldermen quaffed their ale, 
and drank “ wassail ” to King Egbert or Ethelwolf. 
In such dungeons as we now see with a shudder 
at the Tower, Saxon traitors and Danish prisoners 
once peaked and pined. 

We must imagine Saxon London as having three 
component parts — fortresses, convents, and huts. 
The girdle of wall, while it restricted space, would 
give a feeling of safety and snugness which in our 
great modem city — which is really a conglomera- 
tion, a sort of pudding-stone, of many towns and 
villages grown together into one shapeless mass — 
the citizen can never again experience. The streets 
would in some degree resemble those of Moscow, 
where, behind fortress, palace, and church, you come 
upon rows of mere wooden sheds, scarcely better 
than the log huts of the peasants, or the sombre 
felt tents of the Turcoman. There would be large 
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vacant spaces, as in St Petersburg ; and the 
suburbs would rapidly open beyond the walls 
into wild woodland and pasture, fen, moor, and 
common. A few dozen fishermen's boats from 
Kent and Norfolk would be moored by the Tower, 
if, indeed, any Saxon fort had ever replaced the 
somewhat hypothetical Roman fortress of tradi- 
tion; and lower down some hundred or so cum- 
brous Dutch, French, and German vessels would 
represent our trade with the almost unknown con- 
tinent whence we drew wine and furs and the 
few luxuries of those hardy and thrifty days. 

In the narrow streets, the fortress, convent, and 
hut would be exactly represented by the chieftain 
and his bearded retinue of spearmen, the priest 
with his train of acolytes, and the herd of half- 
savage churls who plodded along with rough carts 
la^en with timber from the Essex forests, ot driving 
herds of swine from the glades of Kpping. The 
churls we picture as grim but hearty folk, stolid, 
pugnacious, yet honest and promise-keeping, over- 
inclined to strong ale, and not disinclined for a 
brawl ; men who had fought with Danes and 
wolves, and who were ready to fight them again. 
The shops must have been mere stalls, and much 
of the trade itinerant. There would be, no doubt, 
rudimentary market-places about Cheapside (Chepe 
is the Saxon word for market); and the lines of 
some of our chief streets, no doubt, still follow the 
curves of the original Saxon roads. 

The date of the first Saxon bridge over the 
Thames is extremely uncertain, as our chapter on 
London Bridge will show ; but it is almost as certain 
as history can be that, soon after the Dane OlaPs 
invasion of England (994) in Ethelred's reign, with 
390 piratical ships, when he plundered Staines 
and Sandwich, a rough wooden bridge was built, 
which crossed the Thames from St. Botolph’s wharf 
to the Surrey shore. We must imagine it a clumsy 
rickety structure, raised on piles with rough-hewn 
timber planks, and with drawbridges that lifted to 
allow Saxon vessels to pass. There was certainly 
a bridge as early as 1006, probably built to stop 
the passage of die Danish pirate boats. Indeed, 
Snorro Sturleson, the Icelandic historian, tells us 
that when the Danes invaded England in 100$, 
in the reign of JBthelred the Unready (ominous 
name I), they entrenched themselves in Southwark, 
and held the fortified bridge, which had pent- 
houses, bulwarks, and shelter-turrets. Ethelred’s 
ally, Olaf, however, determined to drive the Danes 
from the bridge, adopted a daring expedient to 
accomplish this object, .and, fastening his ships to 
the piles of the bridge, from which the D^nes 
were raining down stones and beams, dragged it 


to pieces, upon which, on very fair provocation, 
Ottar, a Norse bard, broke forth into the following 
eulogy of King Olaf, the patron saint of Tooley 
Street : — 

“And thou hast overthrown their bridge, O 
thou storm of the sons of Odin, skilful and fore- 
most in the battle, defender of the earth, and 
restorer of the exiled Ethelred ! It was during the 
fight which the mighty King fought with the men 
of England, when King Olaf, the son of Odin, 
valiantly attacked the bridge at London. Bravely 
did the swords of the Volsces defend it; but 
through the trench which the sea-kings guarded 
thou earnest, and the plain of Southwark was • 
crowded with thy tents.” 

It may seem as strange to us, at this distance of 
time, to find London Bridge ennobled in a Norse 
epic, as to find a Sir Something de Birmingham 
figuring among the bravest knights of Froissart's 
record ; but there the Norse song stands on record, 
and therein wc get a stormy picture of the Thames 
in the Saxon epoch. 

It is supposed that the Saxon kings dwelt ki a 
palace on the site of the Baynard's Castle of the 
Middle Ages, which stood at the river-side just west 
of St. Paul's, although there is little proof of the 
fact. But we get on the sure ground of truth when 
we find Edward the Confessor, one of the most 
powerful of the Saxon kings, dwelling in saintly 
splendour at Westminster, beside the abbey dedi- 
cated by his predecessors to St. Peter. The com- 
bination of the palace and the monastery was suit- 
able to such a friend of the monks, and to one 
who saw strange visions, and claimed to be the 
favoured of Heaven. But beyond and on all sides 
of the Saxon palace everywhere would be fields 
— St. James’s Park (fields), Hyde Park (fields), 
Regent’s Park (fields), and long woods stretching 
northward from the present St. John's Wood to the 
uplands of Epping. 

As to the City residences of the Saxon kings, 
we have little on record ; but there is indeed a 
tradition that in Wood Street, Cheapside, King 
Athelstane once resided ; and that one of the 
doors of his house opened into Addle Street^ 
Aldermanbury {addle, from the German word tddy 
noble). But Stow does not mention the tradition, 
which rests, we fear, on slender evidence. 

Whether the Bread Street, Milk Street, and 
Comhill markets date from the Saxon times is 
uncertain. It is not unlikely that they do, yet th« 
earliest mention of them in London dotioick* *• 
found several centuries later. 

We must be therefore content to seatt* ttrriw- 
sions to London’s growth *»d wealth to Saxon 
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history, and there the allusions are frequent, clear, doubt, rebuilt in a more luxurious manner. “ Lon- 
and interesting. don in 993,” says Mr. Freeman, in a very admirable 

In the earlier time London fluctuated, according passage, “ fills much the same place in England 
to one of the best authorities on Saxon history, that Paris filled in Northern Gaul a century earlier, 
between an independent mercantile commonwealth The two cities, in their several lands, were the two « 
and a dependency of the Mercian kings. The great fortresses, placed on the two great rivers of 
Norsemen occasionally plundered and held it as a the country, the special objects of attack on the 
point d'appui for their pirate galleys. Its real epoch part of the invaders, and the special defence of the 
of greatness, however ancient its advantage as country against them. Each was, as it were, marked 
a port, commences with its re-conquest by Alfred out by great public services to become the capital 
the Great in 886. Henceforward, says that most of the whole kingdom. But Paris became a national 
reliable writer on this penod, Mr. Freeman, we capital only because its local count gradually grew 
find it one of the firmest strongholds of English into a national king. London, amidst all changes, 
freedom, and one of the mpst efficient bulwarks of within and without, has always preserved more or 
the realm. There the English character developed less of her ancient character as a free city. Paris 
the highest civilisation of the country, and there the was merely a military bulwark, the dwelling-place 
nch and independent citizens laid the foundations of a ducal or a royal sovereign. London, no less 
of future liberty. important as a military post, had also a greatness 

In 896 the Danes are said tn have gone up the which rested on a. surer foundation. London, like 
Lea, and made a strong work twenty miles above a few other of our great cities, is one of the ties 
Lundenburgh. This description, says Earle, would which connect our Teutonic England with the Celtic 
be particularly appropriate, if Lundenburgh occu- and Roman Britain of earlier times. Her British 
pied the site of the Tower. Also one then sees the name still remains unchanged by the Teutonic 
reason why they should go up the Lea — viz., because conquerors. Before our first introduction to Lon- 
their old passage up the Thames was at that time don as an English city, she had cast away her 
intercepted. Roman and imperial title; she was no longer 

“London,” says Earle, in his valuable Saxon Augusta; she had again assumed her ancient name, 
Chronicles, “ was a flourishing and opulent city, the and through all changes she had adhered to her 
chief emporium of commerce in the island, and the ancient character. The commercial fame of Loo- 
residence of foreign merchants. Properly it was don dates from the early days of Roman flnn^fninw 
more an Angle city, the chief city of the Anglian The English conquest may have caus e d a temporary 
nation of Mercia ; but the Danes had settled there interruption, but it was only temporary. As early 
in great numbers, and had numerous captives that as the days of uEthelberht the commerce of Lon- 
they had taken in the late wars. Thus the Danish don was again renowned. ASlfred had rescued die 
population had a preponderance over the Anglian city from the Dane ; he had built a citadel for her 
free population, and the latter were glad to see defence, the germ of that Tower which was to be 
Alfred come and restore the balance in their favour* first the dwelling-place of kings, and then the scene 
It was of the greatest importance to Alfred to of the martyrdom of their victims. Among the 
secure this city, not only as the capital of Mercia laws of ASthelstan, none are more remarkable than 
{caput regni Merciorum , Malmesbury), but as the^ ( those which deal with the internal aflairs of London, 
means of doing what Mercia had not done— -viz., of and with the regulation of her earliest commercial 
making it a barrier to the passage of pirate ships corporations. Her institutes speak of a commerce 
inland. Accordingly, in the year 886, Alfred planted spread over all the lands which bordered on the 
the garrison of London (i.e. } not as a town is garri- Western Ocean. Flemings and Frenchmen, men Of 
soned in our day, with men dressed in uniform and Ponthieu, of Brabant, and of Liittich, filled her 
lodged in barradks, but) with a military colony of markets with their wares, and enriched the ettfe 
men to whom land was given for their maintenance, coffers with their toils. Thither, too, came the men 
and who would live in and about a fortified position of Rouen, whose descendants were, at no 
under a commanding officer. It appears to me not day, to form a considerable dement among her own 
impossible that this may have been the first military citizens ; and, worthy and favoured above all, esflflo 
occupation of Tower Hill, but this is a question the seafering men of the old Saxon brother'taid, 1 
for the local antiquary.” the pioneers of the' mighty Ham of the Hotflht 

Ip 98a (Ethdred IL), London, stall a mere Schwas in ^ya ta amis 
chifter of ‘wooden and wattled housm, was almost and. Novgorod in one bond of coon&emxfed m 
entirely destroyed by a fire. The new city was, no dictate laws and distributed^ 
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toy whom London was now threatened. The de- with an attempt to bum the town, was defeated, 
maud for toll and tribute fell lightly on those whom with great slaughter of the besiegers ; and the two 
die English' legislation, distinguished as the men of kings sailed away the same day in wrath and 
the Emperor." sorrow. 

In 994, Olaf king of Norway, and Sweyn king of During the year 998 a great “gemot” was held 
Denmark, summoning their robber chieftains from at London. Whether any measures were taken to 
their firewoods, fiords, and mountains, sailed up the resist the Danes does not appear ; but the priests 
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Thames in ninety-four war vessels, eager to plunder 
the wealthy London of the Saxons. The brave 
burghers, trained to handle spear and sword, beat 
back, however, the Jhungiy foemen from their walls 
— the rampart that tough Roman hands had reared, 
and the strong tower which Alfred had semi arise 
on the eastern bank of theriver. * 

But it was not only to such woridly bulwarks 
that the defenders of London mated. On that* 
day, says the chronicler, the 
her nuld-heartedness,” rescued the 
from its foes. An assault on 


were busy, and Wulfeige, Bishop of the Dorsaetas, 
took measures to substitute monks for canons in 
his cathedral church at Sherborne ; and the king 
restored ’ to the church of Rochester the lands of 
which he had robbed it in his youth. . 

In *009 the Danes made several vain attempts 
on London. <7 7 ; 7 

T In 101$ Sweyn, the Dane, the 

much-tormented city of diips ; > . haw 

citizens were again )ready ; wHS" tbw '•*«£'• '*$*£*• 
Whether the bridge 

certain; as many of dm Aataes liie. *Md -te have 
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fords. The 
of Sweyn and 
King Ethelred's 
Dane. “For the 
Freeman, “the 


i ip -irainly seeking 

Jfj ^ i * 

inttne& Aapars befmte 

beaten bash from the great merchant 
tfLonAm yielded to Sweyn ; then 
ag^htj^ii^ fla h*t days, it resisted bravely its 
envies if til 4* W Ethelied, weary of Dane and 
Saxe*, feed^aad vras buried in St Paul’s. The 
* two gmt flections of Danes and Saxons had now 
toctaMO&lripg. 

the Dene was chosen as king at South- 
amgltynj but the Londoners were so rich, free, and 
powerful that they held a rival gemot \ and with 
one voice elected the Saxon athelmg Edmund 
Ironside, who wap crowned by Archbishop Lyfing 
within t^e city, and very probably at St Paul’s. 
Canute,' fcnzUged at the Londoners, at once sailed 
for London with his army, and, halting at Green- 
wich, planned the immediate siege of the rebellious 
city. The great obstacle to his advance was the 
fortified bridge that had so often hindered the 
Danes. Candte, with prompt energy, instantly had 
a great c qp j fl dug on the southern bank, so that 
his ship!* might turn the flank of the bridge ; and, 
having overcome this great difficulty, he dug 
another trench mnmd the northern and western 
sides if m city. London was now circum- 
vAtea,, ngd cut off from all supply of com and 
cdrtde; but the citizen’s hearts were staunch, and, 
baffling every attempt of Canute to sap or escalade, 
the Dane soon raised the siege. In the meantime, 
Edtigmd f Ironside was not forgetful of the city 
fbaft'jkftd ihosen him as king. After three battles, 
he ^iupdled the Danes to raise their second 
siege. In a fourth battle, whiqh tobk plops at 
B reot&efd, the Danes were again defeated,, feoqgh 
not „ without considerable losses on the side of 
the vietprs, many of the Saxons being drowned 
in trying to ford the river after their flying 
enemies. Edmund then returned to Wessex to 
gather fresh troops, and in his absence Canute for 
the third time laid siege to London. Again the 



and 

dtixdi* nude, peace wife fee 
were allowed ^ito winter as 
qweddity; but soon after fee 
Iroi^wfe died m London, sad ** 
tbeariekingof England, 
w the succession of Harold L" 



sou), says Mr* Freeman, we find a new element, 
fee “Hfesmen,” the seamen of London. “The 
greet city etui retained her voice in the election of 
kings ; but that voice would almost seem to have 
been transferred to a new class among the popu- 
lation. We hear now not of the citizens, but of 
the sea-faring men. Every invasion, every foreign 
settlement of any kind within the kingdom too, 
in every age, added a new element to the popula- 
tion of London. As a Norman colony settled m 
London later in the century, so a Danish colony 
settled there now. Some accounts tell us, doubt- 
less with great exaggeration, that London had 
now almost become a Danish city (William of 
Malmesbury, ii. 188) ; but it is, at all events, 
quite certain the Danish element in the city was 
numerous and powerful, and that its voice strongly 
helped to swell the cry which was raised in favour 
of Harold.” 

It seems doubtful how far the London citizens 
in the Saxon times could claim the right to elect 
kings. The latest and best historian of this period 
seems to think that the Londoners had no special 
privileges in the gemot ; but, of course, when the 
gemot was held in London, the citizens, intelligent 
and umted, had a powerful voice in the decision. 
Hence it arose that the citizens both of London 
and Winchester (which had been an old seat of 
the Saxon kings) “ seem,” says Mr. Freeman, “ to 
be mentioned as electors of kings as late as the 
accession of Stephen. (See William of Malmes* 
bury, “Hist Nov.,” i. ii.) Even as late as the 
year 1461, Edward Eail of March was elected 
a tumultuous assembly of the citizens of 
W»;" and again, at a later period, we find the 
dozens foremost in the revolution which placed 
Richard III. on the throne m *483. These are 
plainly vestiges of fee right which fee citizens had 
more regularly exercised in fee elections of Edmund 
Ironside and of Harold the son of Cnut. 

The city of London, there can be no doubt, 
soon emancipated itself from the Jurisdiction of earls 
like Leofwin, who ruled over the home counties. 
It acquired, by its own secret power, an unwritten 
charter of its own, its influence being always im- 
in fee wan between kings and their rfyela, 
longs and their too-powerfhl nobles. “The 
a writs for homage,” says a great authority, 
fee Saxcm timej$ were addressed to fee bishop, 
portreeve orp ertrspre* to fee burgh feattes, 
anlaometimcs to the wifele naafe* * 

k my clearly be tm, emx’jMM. «Be 
materials we are 1 

tafe as fee feucoo (twk'fei 
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CHAPTER XL. 

THE BANK OF ENGLAND. 

The Jews and the Lombard* - -The Goldsmith* the first London Bankers — William Paterson, Founder of the Bask of England— Difficult Pa^ttj^Ben 
of the Bank Bill— Whig Pnaaples of the Bank of England— The Great Company- described by Addison— A Crisis at the Bank- Iflfeettijtf * 
Silver Re-coinage — Paterson quits the Bank of England— 1 he Ministry resolves that it shall be enlarged— 1 he Credit of the Bank ahaltaOH" 
lhe Whigs to the Rescue— Effects of the Sacheverell Riots- Ihe South Sea Company— 1 he Cost of a Niw Charter— Forged Sank Note* 
—The Foundation of the “Three per Cent Consols Anecdotes relating to the Bank of England and Bank Notes— De*crtpdfi4 <#f the 
Building— Statue of William 111 —Bank Clearing House— Dividend Day at the Bank. 


The English Jews, that eminently commercial race, 
were, as we have shown in our chapter on Old 
Jewry, our first bankers and usurers. To them, 
in immediate succession, followed the entei prising 
Lombaids, a term including the merchants and 
goldsmiths of Genoa, Florence, and Venice. 
Utterly blind to all sense of true liberty and 
justice, the strong-handed king seems to have 
resolved to squeeze and irush them, as he had 
squeezed and crushed their unfortunate prede- 
cessors. They were rich and they were strangers 
— that was enough for a king who wanted money 
badly. At one fell swoop Edward seized the 
Lombards* property and estates. Their debtors 
naturally approved of the king*s summary measure. 
But the Lombards grew and flourished, like the 
trampled camomile, and in the fifteenth century 
advanced a loan to the state on the security of the 
Customs. The Steelyard merchants also advanced 
loans to our kings, and were always found to be 
available for national emergencies, and so were the 
Merchants of the Staple, the Mercers* Company, 
the Merchant Adventurers, and the traders of 
Flanders. 

Up to a late period in the reign of Charles I. the 
London merchants seem to have deposited their 
surplus cash in the Mint, the business of which was 
carried on in the Tower. But when Charles I., 
in an agony of impecuniosity, seized like a robber 
the ,£200,000 there deposited, calling it a loan, 
the London goldsmiths, who ever since 1386 had 
been always more or less bankers, now monopo- 
lised the whole banking business. Some merchants, 
distrustful of the goldsmiths in these stormy times, 
entrusted their money to their clerks and appren- 
tices, who too often cried, u Boot, saddle and 
horse, and away 1 " and at once started with their 
spoil to join Rupert and his pillaging Cavaliers. 
About 1645 the citizens returned almost entirely to 
the goldsmiths, who now gave interest for money 
placed in their care, bought coins, and sold plate. 
The Company was not particular. The Parlia- 
ment, out of plate and old coin, had coined gold, 
arid seven ^fli fana of half crowns. The goldsmiths 
culled out die heavier pieces, melted diem down, 


and exported them. The merchants* clerks, to 
whom their masters’ ready cash was still sometimes 
entrusted, actually had frequently the brazen impu- 
dence to lend money to the goldsmiths, at four- 
pence per cent per diem; so that the merchants 
were often actually lent their own money, and had 
to pay for the use of it. The goldsmiths also 
began now to receive rent* and allow interest for it 
They gave receipts for the sums they received, and 
these receipts wcie to all intents and purposes 
marketable as bank-notes. 

Grown rich by these means, the goldsmiths were 
often able to help Cromwell with money in advance 
on the revenues, a patriotic act for which we may 
be sure they took good care not to suffer. When 
the great national disgrace occurred— the Dutch 
sailed up the Medway and burned some of our 
ships — there was a run upon the goldsmiths, but 
they stood firm, and met all demands. The in- 
famous seizure by Charles II. of ^1,300,000, 
deposited by the London goldsmiths in the Ex- 
chequer, all but ruined these too confiding men, 
but clamour and pressure compelled the royal 
embezzler to at last pay six per cent on the 
sum appropriated. In the last year of William's 
reign, interest was granted on the whole sum at 
three per cent., and the debt still remains undis- 
charged. At last a Bank of England, which had 
been talked about and wished for by commercial 
men ever since the year 1678, was actually started, 
and came into operation. 

That great financial genius, William Paterson, 
the founder of the Bank of England, was bom in 
1658, of a good family, at Lochnaber, in Dum- 
friesshire. He is supposed, in early life, to have 
preached among the persecuted Covenanters. He 
lived a good deal in Holland, and is bdfaMtft 
have been a wealthy merchant in He# Providence 
(the Bahamas), and seems to have shared itt Sir 
William Phipps' successful undertaking ©fifijifem 
a Spanish galleon with £300,006 worth 
treasure. It is absurdly stated that 
time a buccaneer, and so gainM a 
Darien and the ports /if the Sjtonish 
he knew and obtained informal 
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Sharpe, Dampier, Wafer, and Sir Henry Morgan 
(the taker of Panama), is probable. He worked 
zealously for the Restoration of 1688, and he was 
the founder of the Darien scheme. He advocated 
the union of Scotland, and the establishment of a 
Board of Trade. 

The project of a Bank of England seems to 
have been often discussed during the Common- 
wealth, and was seriously proposed at the meeting 
of the First Council of Trade at Mercers’ Hall 
after the Restoration. Paterson has himself de- 
scribed the first starting of the Bank, in his “ Pro- 
ceedings at the Imaginary Wednesday's Club,” 1717. 
The first proposition of a Bank of England was 
made in July, 1691, when the Government had 
contracted £3,000,000 of debt in three years, and 
the Ministers even stooped, hat in hand, to borrow 
£100,000 or £200,000 at a time of the Common 
Council of London, on the first payment of the 
land-tax, and all payable with the year, the common 
councillors going round and soliciting from house 
to house. The first project was badly received, as 
people expected an immediate peace, and disliked 
a scheme which had come from Holland — “ they 
had too many Dutch things already. 1 ' They also 
doubted the stability of William’s Government The 
money, at this time, was terribly debased, and the 
national debt increasing yearly. The ministers 
preferred ready money by annuities for ninety-nine 
years, and by a lottery. At last they ventured to 
try the Bank, on the express condition that if a 
moiety, £"1,200,000, was not collected by August, 
1699, there should be no Bank, and the whole 
£1,200,000 should be struck in halves for the 
managers to dispose of at their pleasure. So great 
was the opposition, that the very night before, some 
City men wagered deeply that one-third of the 
£ 1,200,000 would never be subscribed. Never- 
theless, the next. day £'346,000, with a fourth 
paid in at once, was subscribed, and the remainder 
in a few days after. The whole subscription was 
completed in ten days, and paid into the Ex- 
chequer in rather more than teij weeks. Paterson 
expressly tells us that the Bank Act would have 
been quashed in the Privy Council but for Queen 
Mary, who, following the wish of her husband, 
expressed firmly in a letter from Flanders, pressed 
the commission forward, 'after a six hours’ sitting. 

The Bank Bill, timidly brought forward, pur- 
ported only to impose a new duty on topnage, for 
the benefit of such loyal persons as should advance 
money towards carrying on the war. The plan 
was for the Government to borrow £r,2od,ooo, 
at the modest interest of eight per cent To en- 
courage capitalists, the subscribers were to be 


incorporated by the name of the Governor and 
Company of the Bank of England. Both Tories 
and Whigs broke into a fury at the scheme. The 
goldsmiths and pawnbrokers, says Macaulay, set 
up a howl of rage. The Tories declared that 
banks were republican institutions ; the Whigs pre- 
dicted ruin and despotism. The whole wealth of 
the nation would be in the hands of the “ Tonnage 
Bank,” and the Bank would be in the hands of 
the Sovereign. It was worse than the Star Chamber, 
worse than Oliver’s 50,000 soldiers. The power 
of the purse would be transferred from the House 
of Commons to the Governor and Directors of the 
new Company. Bending to this last objection, a 
clause was inserted, inhibiting the Bank from ad- 
vancing money to the House without authority 
from Parliament. Every infraction of this rule was 
to be punished by a forfeiture of three times the 
sum advanced, without the king having power to 
remit the penalty. Charles Montague, an able 
man, afterwards First Lord of the Treasury, carried 
the bill through the House ; and Michael Godfrey 
(the brother of the celebrated Sir Edmundbury 
Godfrey, supposed to have been murdered by the 
Papists), an upright merchant and a zealous Whig, 
propitiated the City. In the Lords (always the 
more prejudiced and conservative body than the 
Commons) the bill met with great opposition. 
Some noblemen imagined that the Bank was in- 
tended to exalt the moneyed interest and debase 
the landed interest; and others imagined the bill 
was intended to enrich usurers, who would prefer 
banking their money to lending it on mortgage 
n Something was said,” says Macaulay, “ about the 
danger of setting up a gigantic corporation, which 
might soon give laws to the King and the three 
estates of the realm.” Eventually the Lords, afraid 
to leave the King without money, passed the bill 
During several generations the Bank of England 
was emphatically a Whig body. The Stuarts would 
at once have repudiated the debt, and the Bank 
of England, knowing that their return implied ruin, 
remained loyal to William, Anne, and George. 
“ It is hardly too much to say,” writes Macaulay, 
“ that during many years the weight of the Bank, 
which was constantly in the scale of the Whigs, 
almost counterbalanced the weight of the Church, 
which was as constantly in the scale of the Tories.” 
“Seventeen years after the parsing of the Tonnage 
Bill,” says the same eminent writer, to show the 
reliance of the Whigs on the Bank of England, 
“Addjison, in one of his most ingenious and 
graceful little allegories, described the situation of 
the great company through which the immense 
wealth of London was* constantly circulating. He 
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saw Public Credit on her throne in Grocers’ Hall, 
the Great Charter over her head, the Act of Settle- 
ment full in her view. Her touch turned every- 
thing to gold. Behind her seat bags filled with 
coin were piled up to the ceiling. On her right 
and on her left the floor was hidden by pyramids 
of guineas. On a sudden the door flies open, 
the Pretender rushes in, a sponge in one hand, m 
the other a sword, which he shakes at the Act 
of Settlement. The beautiful Queen sinks down 
fainting; the spell by which she has turned all 
things around her into treasure is broken; the 
money-bags shrink like pricked bladders ; the piles 
of gold pieces are turned into bundles of rags, or 
fagots of wooden tallies.” 

In 1696 (very soon after its birth) the Bank 
experienced a crisis. There was a want of money 
in England. The clipped silver had been called 
in, and the new money was not ready. Even rich 
people were living on credit, and issued promis- 
sory notes. The stock of the Bank of England 
had gone rapidly down from no to 83. The 
goldsmiths, who detested the corporation that had 
broken in on their system of private banking, now 
tried to destroy the new company. They plotted, 
and on the same day they crowded to Grocers’ 
Hall, where the Bank was located from 1694 to 
1734, and insisted on immediate payment — one 
goldsmith alone demanding ,£30,000. The direc- 
tors paid all their honest creditors, but refused 
to cash the goldsmiths’ notes, and left them their 
remedy in Westminster Hall. The goldsmiths 
triumphed in scurrilous pasquinades entitled, “ The 
lost Will m 4 Tettwtat* * The Epiteph/’ *<The 
Inquest da the fi^nk6rE^l®lttn“d. ,, director 
finding it impossible to procure silver eradhgh to pay 
every to They 

made A toll of so per* debt Oft the p ro p * 
thus raised a sum enabling them to pay every 
applicant 15 per cent, in milled money on what 
was due to him, and they returned him his note, 
after making a minute upon it that part had been 
paid. A few notes thus marked, says Macaulay, 
are still preserved among the archives of the Bank, 
as memorials of that terrible year. The alterna- 
tions were frightful The discount, at one time 
6 per cent, was presently 24. A £10 note, taken 
for more than £9 in the morning, was before night 
worth less than £8. 

Paterson attributes this danger of the Bank to 
bad and partial payments, the giving and allowing 
exorbitant interest, high premiums and discounts, 
contracting dear and bad bargains; the general 
debasing and corrupting of Coin, and such Uke, by 
which meani things were brought to such a pass 


that even 8 per cent interest on the land-tax, 
although payable within the year, would qotanswet. 
Guineas, he says, on a sudden rose to 30s. per 
piece, or more; all currency of other money waft 
stopped, hardly any had wherewith to pay; publib 
securities sank to about a moiety of their original 
values, and buyers were hard to be found even at 
those prices. No man knew what he was worth ; 
the course of trade and correspondence almost uni- 
versally stopped ; the poorer sort of people were 
plunged into irrepressible distress, and as it wer$ 
left perishing, whilst even the richer had hardly 
wheiewith to go to market for obtaining the 
common conveniences of life. f 

The King, in Flanders, was in great Want of 
money. The Land Bank could not do touch. 
The Bank, at buft, generously offered to advance 
,£200,000 i id gold and silver to meet the King's 
necessities. Sir Isaac Newton, die new Master of 
the Mint, hastened on the re-coinage. Several of 
the ministers, immediately after the Bank meeting 
(over which Sir John Houblon presided), purchased 
stock, as a proof of their gratitude to the body 
which had rendered so great a service to the State. 

The diminution of the old hammered money 
continued to increase, and public credit began to 
be put to a stand. The opposers of Paterson 
wished to alter the denomination of the money, 
so that 9d. of silver should pass for is., but at 
last agreed to let sterling silver pass at 5s. 2d. an 
ounce, befog the equivalent of the mitted money. 
The loss of the re-coinage to tjhe nation was 
about £3,000,000. Paterson, who was one of the 
tat Divectors of the Bank of England, upon a 
'quahttcation of £2,060 stock, disagreed With his 
ecrileagues on the question of the Bank's legiti- 
mate operations, and sold out in 1695. In 1701, 
Paterson toys, after the peace of Ryswick, he had 
an todience of King William, and drew his at- 
tention to the importance of three great measures 
— the union with Scotland, the seizing the prin- 
cipal Spanish ports in the West Indies, and the 
holding a commission of inquiry into the conduct 
of those who had mismanaged the King’s 1 iftta 
during his absence in Flanders. Paterson died la 
1719, on the eve of the fatal South Sea Bubble* 
When the notes of the Bank were at 20 per 
cent discount, the Government (says Frauds) em- 
powered the corporation to add £1,001,171 tog, to 
their Original stock, and public faith was igaM tot* 
by four-fifths of the subscriptions being reedved 
tallies and orders, and one-fifth in Ml 

their full "Value, although both were 
count in the market n 
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gotten. The Ministry resolved that it should be The charter was at the same time extended to 
enlarged by new subscriptions ; that provision 1710, and not even then to be withdrawn, unless 
should be made for paying the principal of the Government paid the full debt. Forgery of the 
tallies subscribed in the Bank; that 8 per cent. Company's seal, notes, or bills was made felony 
should be allowed on all such tallies, to meet without benefit of clergy. Sir Gilbert Heathcote, 
which a duty on salt was imposed; that the charter one of the Bank Directors, gained ^60,000 by 
should be prolonged to August, 1710; that before this scheme. The Bank is said to have offered 
the beginning of the new subscriptions the old the King at this time the loan of a million without 
capital should be made up to each member 100 mterest for twenty-one years, if the Government 
per cent; and what might exceed that value would extend the charter for that time. Bank 
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should be divided among the new members ; that stock, given to the proprietors in exchange for 
the Bank might circulate additional notes to the tallies at 50 per cent discount, rose to 112. The 
amount subscribed, provided they were payable on Bank had lowered the interest of money. As early 
demand, and in default they were to be paid by as 1697 it had proposed to have branch Banks in 
the Exchequer out of the first money due to the every city and market town of England. 

Bank; that no other bank should be allowed by In 1700-1704, the conquests of Louis XIV. 
Act of Parliament during the continuance of the alarmed England, and shook the credit of the 
Bank of England ; that it should be exempt from Bank. In the latter year the Bank Directors were 
all tax or imposition ; and that no contract made once more obliged to issue sealed bills bearing 
for any Bank stock to be bought or sold should interest for a large sum, in order to keep ttp their 
be valid unless registered in the Bank books, credit In 1707 the fears of an invasion threatened 
and transferred within fourteen days. It was also by the Pretender brought down stocks 14 or t$ 
enacted that not above two-thirds of the directors per cent The goldsmiths then gathered Up Bank 
should be re-elected in the succeeding year. These bills, and tried to press the Directors. Hoeie and 
vigorous measures were thoroughly successful. Child both joined in the attack, and the latter pro- 
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tended to refuse the bills of the Bank. The loyal In 1708 the charter was extended to 1732, 
Whigs, however, instead of withdrawing their de- This concession was again vehemently opposed 
posits, helped it with all their available cash. The by the enemies of the Bank. Nathaniel Tench, 
Dukes of Marlborough, Newcastle, and Somerset, who wrote a reply for the directors, proved that 
with others of the nobility, humed to the Bank the Bank had never bought land, or monopolised 
with their coaches brimming with heavy bags ot any other commodity, and had, on the contrary; 
long hoarded guineas A private individual, who | increased and encouraged trade. He asserted that 
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had but £$oo, carried it to the Bank ; and on the 
story being told to the Queen, she sent him ^100, 
with an obligation on the Treasury to repay the 
whole £$00. Lord Godolphin, seeing the crisis, 
astutely persuaded Queen Anne to allow the Bank 
foe six months an interest of 6 per cent on their 
mated bills. This, and a call of so per cent on the 
proprieto, saved the credit of the Bank* 


they had never influenced an elector, asul h*4 
the chief cause of lowering the interest of 
even in war time. The Government 
circulate Exchequer bills, die Bank 
capital by new subscriptions to ;£$,< 
new subscriptions were raised in a 
nearly one million more could hap 
on the same day, 
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During the absurd Tory riots of 1709 the Bank 
was in considerable danger. A vain, mischievous 
High Church clergymad named Sacheverell had 
been foolishly prosecuted for attacking the Whig 
Government, and calling the Lord Treasurer Go- 
dolphin “Volpone” (a character in a celebrated play 
written by Ben Jonson). A guard of butchers 
escorted the firebrand to his trial at Westminster 
Hall, at which Queen Anne was present. Riots 
then broke out, and the High Church mob sacked 
several Dissenting chapels, burning the pews and 
pulpits in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, Holbom, and else- 
where, and even threatened to use a Dissenting 
preacher as a holocaust. The rioters at last 
threatened the Bank. The Queen at once sent 
her guards, horse and foot, to the City, and left 
herself unprotected. “Am I to preach or fight?” 
was the first question of Captain •Horsey, who led 
the cavalry. But the question needed no answer, 
for the rioters at once dispersed. 

In 1713 the Bank charter was renewed until 
1742. The great catastrophe of the South Sea 
Bubble in 1720, which we shall sketch fully in 
another chapter, did not injure the Bank. The 
directors generously tried to save the fallen com- 
pany, but (as might have been expected) utterly 
failed. With prudence, perhaps, gained from this 
national cataclysm, the Bank, in 1722, commenced 
keeping a reserve — the “rest” — that rock on 
which unshakable credit has ever since been 
proudly built. In 1728 no notes were issued by 
the Bank for less than £20, and as part of the 
note only Was printed the clerk’s pen supplied the 
remainder. 

In 1742, when the charter was renewed till 
1762, the loan of £1,600,000, without interest, was 
required by the Government for the favour. By 
the net of renewal foxging bank-notes, &c., was 
declared punishable with death* 

The Bank was at this time a small and modest 
building surrounded by houses, and almost in- 
visible to passers by. There was a church called 
Christopher le Stocks, afterwards pulled down for 
fear it should ever ' be occupied by rioters, and 
three taverns, tbo, on the south side, in Bartholo- 
mew Lane, just where the chief entrance now is, 
and about fifteen or twenty private buildings. A 
few years later visitofs used to be shown in the 
bullion office the original bank chest, no larger 
than a seamen’s, and the original shelves and cases 
for the books of business, to show the extraor- 
dinary rapidity with which the institution had 
struck root and borne fruit. , 

In 1746, the capital on -which the Bank stool 
proprietors divided amounted to £10,780,000. fty' 


had been more than octupled in little more than 
half a century. The year 1752 is remarkable as 
that in which the foundation of the present “ Three 
per Cent Consols ” was laid. “ The stock,” says 
Francis, “was thus termed from the balance of 
some annuities granted by George I. being con- 
solidated into one fund with a Three per Cent 
stock formed in 1731.” 

In 1759 bank-notes of a smaller value than £20 
were first circulated. In 1764 the Bank charter 
was renewed on a gift of .£110,000, and an ad- 
vance of one million for Exchequer bills for two 
years, at 3 per cent, interest. It was at the same 
time made felony without benefit of clergy to forge 
powers of attorney for receiving dividends, trans- 
ferring or selling stock. The Government, which 
had won twelve millions before the Seven Years’ 
War, annihilated the navy of France, and wrested 
India from the French sway, was glad to recruit its 
treasuiy by so profitable a bargain with the Bank. 
In 1773 an Act was passed making it punishable 
with death to copy the water-mark of the bank- 
note paper. By an Act of 1775 notes of a less 
amount than twenty shillings were prohibited, and 
two years afterwards the amount was limited to £5. 

During the formidable riots of 1780 the Bank was 
in considerable danger. In one night there rose the 
flames of six-and-thirty fires. The Catholic chapels 
and the tallow-chandlers’ shops were universally 
destroyed ; Newgate was sacked and burned. 
The mob, half thieves, at last decided to inarch 
upon the Bank, but precautions had been taken 
there. The courts and roof of the building were 
defended by armed clerks and volunteers* rjtd 
there were soldiers ready outside. The old pewter 
inkstands had been melted into bullets. The 
rioters made two rushes 5 the first was checked by 
a volley from the soldiers; at the second, which 
was less violent, Wilkes rushed out, and with his 
own hand dragged in some of the ringleaders. 
Leaving several killed and many wounded, the dis- 
comfited mob at last retired. 

In 2781, the Bank charter having nearly ex- 
pired, Lord North proposed a renewal for twenty- 
five years, the terms being a loan of two millions 
for three years, at 3 per cent., to pay off the navy 
! debt. In 1783 the notes and bills of the Bank 
[ were exempted from the operation of the Stamp 
Act, on consideration of an annual payment of 
£ x a, 000. The Government allowance of £562 1 os. 
per million for managing the National Debt was 
reduced at this time to £450. five years later 
oui debt was calculated at 24s nullions, ^hich, 

; taken in £to notes, would weigh, it wga curiously 
[calculated, 47,265 lbs. „ 1 
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It was about 1784 that the first attempts at 
forgery on a tremendous scale were discovered by 
the Bank. A rogue of genius, generally known, 
from his favourite disguise, as “ Old Patch,” by a 
long series of forgeries secured a sum of more than 
£200,000. He was the son of an old clothes* 
man in Monmouth Street ; and had been a lottery- 
office keeper, stockbroker, and gambler. At one 
time he was a partner with Foote, the celebrated 
comedian, in a brewery. He made his own ink, 
manufactured his own paper, and with a private 
press worked oif his own notes. His mistress 
was his only confidante. His disguises were nu- 
merous and perfect. His servants or boys, hired 
from the street, always presented the forged notes. 
When seized and thrown into prison, Old Patch 
hung himself in his cell. 

During the wars with France Pitt was always 
soliciting the help of the Bank. In 1796, great 
alarm was felt at the diminution of gold, and Tom 
Paine wrote a pamphlet to prove that the Bank 
cellars could not hold more than a million of specie, 
while there were sixty millions of bank-notes in 
circulation. It was. however, proved that the 
specie amounted to about three millions, and the 
circulation to only nine or ten. Early in 1796, 
when the specie sank to £1,272,000, the Bank 
suspended cash payments, and notes under £ 5 
were issued, and dollars prepared for circulation. 
The Bank Restriction Act was soon after passed, 
discontinuing cash payments rill the conclusion of 
the war. For the renewal of the charter in 1800, 
the Bank proposed to lend three millions for six 
years, without interest, a right being reserved to 
them of claiming repayment at any time before 
the expiration of six years, if Consols should be at 
or above 80 per cent. In 1802, Mr. Addington 
said in the House of Commons that since 1797 the 
forgeries of bank-notes had so alarmingly increased 
as to require seventy additional clerks merely to 
detect them, and that every year no less than thirty 
or forty persons had been executed for forgery. 

In 1807, the celebrated chief cashier of the 
Bank, Abraham Newland, the hero of Dibdin’s 
well-known song — 

" Sham Abraham you may, 

But you mustn’t sham Abraham Newland,” 

retired from his duties, obtained a pension, and 
the same year died. His property amounted to 
.£200,000, besides £1,000 a year landed estate. 
He had made large sums by loans during the war, 
a certain amount of which were always reserved 
for the cashier's office. It is supposed the faithful 
old Bank servant had lent large sums to the 
Goldsmiths, the great stockbrokers, the contractors 


459 

for many of these loans, as he left thqm £500 
each to buy mourning-rings. * 

The Bullion Committee of 1809 was moved for 
by Mr. Horner to ascertain if the rise in the price 
of gold did not arise from the over-issue of notes. 
There was a growing feeling that bank-notes did 
not represent the specified amount of gold, and the 
committee recommended a speedy return to cash 
payments. In Parliament Mr. Fuller, that butt 
of the House, proposed if the guinea was really 
worth 24s., to raise it at once to that price. 
Guineas at this time were exported to France in 
large numbers by smugglers in boats made espe- 
cially for the purpose. The Bank, whiqh had 
before issued dollars, now circulated silver tokens 
for 5s. 6d., 3s., and is. 6d. 

Peel's currency ^bill of 1819 secured a gradual 
return of cash payments, and the old metallic 
standard was restored. It was Peel's great principle 
that a national bank should always be prepared 
to pay specie for its notes on demand, a principle 
he afterwards worked out in the Bank Chatter. 
The same year a new plan was devised to prevent 
bank-notes being forged. The Committee's report 
says: — “A number of squares will appear in 
chequer-work upon the note, filled with hair lines 
in elliptic curves of various degrees of eccentricily, 
the squares to be alternately of red and blade 
lines ; the perfect mathematical coincidence of the 
extremity of the lines of different colours On the 
sides of the squares will be effected by machinery 
of singular fidelity. But even with the use of this 
machinery a person who has not the key to the 
proper disposition would make millions of experi- 
ments to no purpose. Other obstacles to imitation 
will also be presented in the structure of the note ; 
but this is the one principally relied upon. It is 
plain that any failure in the imitation will be made 
manifest to the observation of the most careless 
and the most skilful merchants who have seen the 
operation declare that the note cannot be imitated. 
The remarkable machine works with three cylinders, 
and the impression is made by small convex cylin- 
drical plates.” 

In 1821 the real re-commencement of Specie 
payments took place. In 1822 Turner, a Bank 
clerk, stole £10,000 by altering the transfer book. 
The rascal, however, was too dever for the Bank, 
and escaped. In 1822 Mr. Pascoe Grenfell put 
the profits of the Bank at twenty-five milfctts, ^ 
twenty-five years, after seven per cent was dhridbd.; 

By Fauntleroy*s (the banker) forgeries in fBmtf 
the Bank lost £360,000, and the interest 
which was regularly paid, had a mounted 
or £10,060 a year. Panntleroy's bank im$ in 
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Berners Street. He had foiled powers of attorney 
to enable him to sell out stock. An epicure and 
a voluptuary, he had lived in extraordinary luxury. 
In a private desk was found a list of his forgeries, 
ending with these words : “The Bank first began 
to refuse our acceptances, thereby destroying the 
credit of our house. The Bank shall smart for it/' 
After Fauntleroy was hung at Newgate there were 
obscure rumours in the City that he had been saved 
by a silver tube being placed in his throat, and that 
he had escaped to Paris. 

Having given a summary of the history of the 
Bank of England, we now propose to select a series 
of anecdotes, arranged by dates, which will convey a 
fuller and more detailed notion of the romance and 
the vicissitudes of banking life. 

The Bank was first established (says Francis) 
in Mercers' Hall, and afterwards in Grocers’ Hall, 
since razed for the erection of a more stately struc- 
ture; Here, in one room, with almost primitive sim- 
plicity, were gathered all who performed the duties 
of the establishment. “I looked into the great 
hall where the Bank is kept,” says the graceful 
essayist of the day, “ and was not a little pleased 
to see the directors, secretaries, and clerks, with 
all the other members of that wealthy corporation, 
ranged in their several stations according to the 
parts they hold in that just and regular economy.” 

Mr. Michael Godfrey, to whose exertions, with 
those of William Paterson, may be traced the suc- 
f cessful establishment of the Bank, met with a 
somewhat singular fate, on the 17th of July, 1695. 
At that time the transmission of specie was difficult 
and full of hazard, and Mr. Godfrey left his peaceful 
avocations to visit Namur, then vigorously besieged 
by the English monarch. The deputy-governor, 
willing to flatter the King, anxious to forward his 
nvssipn, or possibly imagining the vicinity of the 
Sovereign to be the safest place he could choose, 
ventured into the trenches. “As you are no ad- 
venturer in the trade of war, Mr. Godfrey,” said 
William, “ I think you should not expose yourself 
to the hazard of it.” “Not being more exposed 
than your Majesty,” was the courtly reply, “ should 
I be excusable if I showed more concern ? ” “ Y es,” 
returned William ; “ Lam in my duty, and therefore 
have a more reasonable claim to preservation.” A 
cannon-ball at this moment answered the “ reason- 
able claim to preservation” by killing Mr. Godfrey ; 
and it requires no great stretch of imagination to 
fancy a saturnine smile passing over the countenance 
of the monarch, as he beheld the fate of the citizen 
who paid so heavy a penalty for playing the courtier 
in the trenches of Namin'. 

On the 31st of August, 1731, A-mm/W pre- 


sented which strongly marks the infatuation and 
ignorance of lottery adventurers. The tickets for 
the State lottery were delivered out to the sub- 
scribers at the Bank of England ; when the crowd 
becoming so great as to obstruct the clerks, they 
told them, “We deliver blanks to-day, but to- 
morrow we shall deliver the prizqs;” upon which 
many, who were by no means for blanks, retired, 
and* by this bold stratagem the clerks obtained 
room to proceed in their business. In this lottery, 
we read, “ Her Majesty presented his Royal High- 
ness the Duke with ten tickets.” 

In 1738 the roads were so infested by highway- 
men, and mails were so frequently stopped by the 
gentlemen in the black masks, that the post-master 
made a representation to the Bank upon the subject, 
and the directors in consequence advertised an issue 
of bills payable at “ seven days’ sight,” that, in case 
of the mail being robbed, the proprietor of stolen 
bills might have time to give notice. * 

The effect of the arrival, in 1745, of Charles 
Edward at Derby, upon the National Bank, was 
alarming indeed. Its interests were involved in 
those of the State, and the creditors flocked in 
crowds to obtain payment for their notes. The 
directors, unprepared for such a casualty, had 
recourse to a justifiable stratagem ; and it was only 
by this that they escaped bankruptcy. Payment 
was not refused, but the corporation retained its 
specie, by employing agents to enter with notes, 
who, to gain time, were paid in sixpences ; and as 
those who came- first were entitled to priority of 
payment, the agents went out at one door with the 
specie they had received, and brought it back by 
another, so that the bond-Jide holders of notes could 
never get near enough to present them. “ By this 
artifice,” says our authority, somewhat quaintly, “the 
Bank preserved its credit, and literally faced its 
creditors.” 

An extraordinary affair happened about the year 
1740. One of the directors, a very rich man, had 
occasion for ^30,000, which he was to pay as the 
price of an estate he had just bought To facili- 
tate the matter, he carried the sum with him to 
the Bank, and obtained for it a bank-note. t)n 
his return home he was suddenly called out upon 
particular business; he threw the note carelessly 
on the chimney, but when he came- back a few 
minutes afterwards to lock it up, it was not to be 
found. No one had entered the room ; he could 
not, therefore, suspect any peipon. At last, after 
qiuch ineffectual search, he was persuaded that it 
had fallen from the chimney into the fire. The 
director went to acquaint his colleagues with the 
misfortune that had happened to hka; ehdhe he 
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was known to be a perfectly honourable man, he 
was readily believed. It was only about twenty- 
four hours from the time that he had deposited 
the money; they thought, therefore, that it would 
be hard to refuse his request for a second bill. 
He received it upon giving an obligation to restore 
the first bill, if it should ever be found, or to pay 
the money himself, if it should be presented by 
any stranger. About thirty years afterwards (the 
director having been long dead, and his heirs in 
possession of his fortune) an unknown person pre- 
sented the lost bill at the Bank, and demanded 
payment It was in vain that they mentioned to 
this person the transaction by which that bill was 
annulled ; he would not listen to it He maintained 
that it came to him from abroad, and insisted upon 
immediate payment. The note was payable to 
bearer, and the ,£30,000 were paid him. The 
heirs of the director would not listen to any de- 
mands of restitution, and the Bank was obliged to 
sustain the loss. It was discovered aftenvaids 
that an architect having purchased the director’s 
house, and taken it down, in order to build another 
upon the same spot, had tound the note in a 
crevice of the chimney, and made his discovery 
an engine for robbing the Bank. 

In the early part of last century, the practice of 
bankers was to deliver in exchange for money 
deposited a receipt, which might be circulated like 
a modem cheque. Bank-notes were then at a 
discount; and the Bank of England, jealous of 
Childs’ reputation, secretly collected the receipts 
of their rivals, determined, when they had procured 
a very large number, suddenly to demand' money 
for them, hoping that Childs’ would not be able to 
meet their liabilities. Fortunately for the latter, 
they got scent of this plot; and in great alarm 
applied to the celebrated Duchess of Marlborough, 
who gave them a single cheque of ,£700,000 on 
their opponents. Thus armed, Childs’ waited fhe 
arrival of the enemy. It was arranged that this 
business should be transacted by one of the part- 
ners, and that a confidential clerk, on a given 
signal, should proceed with all speed to the Bank 
to get the cheque cashed. At last a clerk from 
the Bank of England appeared, with a full bag, and 
demanded money for a large number of receipts. 
The partner was called, who desired him to present 
them singly. The signal was given; the con- 
fidential clerk hurried on his mission ; the partner 
wa s very deliberate in his movements, and long 
before he had taken an account of all the receipts, 
his emissary returned with £700,000 ; and the 
whole amount of ^500,000 or ^600, «oo ms 
paid by CbSW in Bank of England note*. In 


addition to the triumph of this manoeuvre, Chads* 
must have made a large sum, from Bank paper 
being at a considerable discount 

The day on which a forged note was first 
presented at the Bank of England forms a remark! 
able era in its history; and to Richard William 
Vaughan, a Stafford linendraper, belongs the 
melancholy celebrity of having led the van in this 
new phase of crime, in the year 1758. The records 
of his life do not show want, beggary, or starvation 
urging him, but a simple desire to seem greater 
than he was. By one of the artists employed — 
and there were several engaged on different parts of 
the notes — the discovery was made. The, criminal 
had filled up to the number of twenty, and 
deposited them in the hands of a young lady, to 
whom he was attached, as a proof of his wealth. 
There' is no calculating how much longer Bank 
notes might ha\e been free from imitation, had 
this man not shown with what ease they might be 
counterfeited. (Francis.) 

The circulation of £1 notes led to much 
forgery, and to a melancholy waste of human life. 
Considering the advances made in the mechanical 
arts, small notes were rough, and even rude in 
their execution. Easily imitated, they were ffiso 
easily circulated, and from 1797 the executions 
for forgery augmented to an extent which bore no 
proportion to any other class of crime. During 
six years prior to their issue there was but one 
capital conviction ; during the four following years 
eighty-five occurred. The great increase produced 
inquiry, which resulted in an Act “ For the better 
prevention of the forgery of the notes and bills of 
exchange of persons carrying on the business of 
banker.” 

In the year 1758 a judgment was given by 
the Lord Chief Justice in connection with some 
notes which were stolen from one of the mails. 
The robber, after stopping the coach and taking 
out all the money contained in the letters, went 
boldly to a Mr. Miller, at the Hatfield post-office 
who unhesitatingly exchanged one of them* Here 
he ordered a post-chaise, with four horsey fifed 
at several stages passed off the remainder; They 
were, however, stopped at the Bank, and an ftdhtt 
was brought by the possessor to recover thftttOfefey* 
The question was an important one, and it feta 
decided by the law authorities, “that any pefeafai 
paying a valuable consideration for a Bank ’ffMKfe 
payable to bearer, in a fair coune of 
an undoubted right to recover the money 
Bank.” The action was maintained upon 
that the figure 11, denoting the date, 
converted by the robber to *4, 
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A new crime was discovered in i 7 6 7 * Th ® 
notice oMhe clerks atthcBafckhad been attracted 
by the Jmbit of Wifliam Guest, a teller, of picking 
new from old guineas without assigning any reason. 
Ad indefinite suspicion — increased by the know- 
ledge that an ingot of gold had been seen in 
Guest's possession — arose, and although he asserted 
that it came from Holland, it was very unlike the 
regular bars of gold, and had a large quantity o 
coppfcr at the back. Attention being thus drawn 


was the greatest improvement he had ever seen, is 

said to be yet in the Mint 
' in 1772 an action interesting to the pubhc was 
brought against the Bank. It appeared from, the 
evidence that some stock stood in the joint nanttss 
of a man and his wife; and by the rules of the 
corporation the signatures of both were required 
before it could be transferred. To this the husband 
objected, and claimed the right of selling without 
his wife’s signature or consent The Court of 
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to the behaviour of Guest, he was observed to 
hand one Richard Still some guineas, which he 
took from a private drawer, and placed with the 
others on the table. Still was immediately! 
followed, and on the examination of his money | 
three of the guineas in his possession were deficient 1 
in weight. An inquiry was immediately instituted. 
Forty of the guineas in the charge of Guest looked 
fresher than the others upon the edges, and weighed 
much less than the legitimate amount On search- 
ing his house some gold filings were found, with 
instruments calculated to produce artificial edges. 
Proofs soon multiplied, and the prisoner was found 
guilty. The instrument with which he had effected 
his fraud, of which one of the witnesses asserted it 


King’s Bench decided in favour of the plaintiff, 
with full costs of suit, Lord Mansfield believing 
that “ it was highly cruel and oppressive to^ withhold 
from the husband his right of transferring. 

On the 10th of June, 1772* Neale and Co., ban- 
kers, in Threadneedle Street, stopped payment ; 
other failures resulted in consequence, and through- 
out the City there was a general consternation. 1 c 
timely interposition of the Bank, and the 
assistance of the merchants, prevented many 01 uie 
expected stoppages, -and trade appeared restore 
tq its former security. It was, liowever, 
appearance ; for on Monday, the a 2nd of 
month, may be read, in a cotttempot«y »nthcm^ 
a description of the prevailing agitation, vmien 
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forcibly reminds us of a few years ago. “It is 
beyond the power of words to describe the general 
consternation of the metropolis at this instant No 
event for fifty years has been remembered to give 
so fatal a blow go trade and public credit. A 
universal bankruptcy was expected; the stoppage of 
almost every banker's house in London was looked 
for; the whole city was in an uproar ; many of the 
first families were in tears. This melancholy scene 
began with a rumour that one of the greatest 
bankers in London had / stopped, which afterwards 
proved true. A report at the same time was pro- 
pagated that an immediate stoppage of the greatest 
Bank of all must take place. Happily this proved 
groundless; the principal merchants assembled, 
and means were concocted to revive trade and 
preserve the national credit.” 

The desire of the directors to discover the makers 
of forged notes produced a considerable amount of 
anxiety to one whose name is indelibly associated 
with British art George Morland — a name rarely 
mentioned but with feelings of pity and regret — 
had, in his eagerness to avoid incarceration for 
debt, retired to an obscure hiding-place in the 
suburbs of London. “ On one occasion,” says Allan 
Cunningham, “ he hid himself in Hackney, where 
his anxious looks and secluded manner of life in- 
duced some of his charitable neighbours to believe 
him a maker of forged notes. The directors of 
the Bank dispatched two of their most dexterous 
dndlsaiies to Inquire, reconnoitre, search and seize. 
The men arrived, and began to draw lines of cir- 
cumvallation round the painter's retreat. He was 
not, however, to be surprised: mistaking those 
agents of evil mien for bailiffs, he escaped from 
behind as they approached in front, fled into 
Hoxton, and never halted till he had hid himself in 
London. Nothing was found to justify suspicion ; 
and when Mrs. Morland, who was his companion 
in this retreat, told them who her husband was, and 
showed them some unfinished pictures, they made 
such a report at the Bank, that the directors pre- 
sented him with a couple of Bank notes of £20 
each, by way of compensation for the alarm they 
had given him.” 

The proclamation of peace in 1783, says Francis, 
was indirectly an expanse to the Bank, although 
hailed with enthusiasm by the populace. The wa% 
with America had assumed an aspect which, with 
all thinking men, crushed every hope of conquest. 
It was therefore amid a general shout of joy that on 
Monday, the 1st of October, 1783, the ceremonial 
took place. A vast multitude attended, and the 
people were delighted with the suspension of war, 
The concourse was so great that Temple Bar was 


opened with difficulty, and the Lord Mayor’s 
coachman was kept one hour before he was able 
to turn his vehicle. The Bank only had reason to 
regret, or at least not to sympathise so freely with 
the public joy. During the hurry attendant on the 
proclamation at the Royal Exchange, when it may 
be supposed the sound of the music and the noise 
of the trumpet occupied the attention of the clerk 
more than was beneficial for the interests of his 
employers, fourteen notes of ^50 each were pre- 
sented at the office and cash paid for them. The 
next day they were found to be forged. 

In 1783 Mathison’s celebrated forgeries were 
committed. John Mathison was a man of great 
mechanical capacity, who, becoming acquainted 
with an engraver, unhappilyj acquired that art 
which ultimately proved his ruin. A yet more 
dangerous qualification was his of imitating signa- 
tures with remarkable accuracy. Tempted by the 
hope of sudden wealth, his first forgeries were the 
notes of the Darlington Bank. This fraud was 
soon discovered, and a reward being offered, with 
a description of his person, he escaped to Scotland. 
There, scorning to let his talents lie idle, he 
counterfeited the notes of the Royal Bank of 
Edinburgh, amused himself by negotiating them 
during a pleasure excursion through the country, 
and reached London, supported by his imitative 
talent. Here a fine sphere opened for his genius, 
which was so active, that in twelve days he had 
bought the copper, engraved it, fabricated notes, 
foiged the water-mark, printed and negotiated 
several. When hd had a sufficient number, he 
travelled from one end of the kingdom to the 
other, disposing of them. Having been in the 
habit of procuring notes from the Bank (the more 
accurately to copy them), he chanced to be there 
when a clerk from the Excise Office paid in 7,000 
guineas, one of which was scrupled. Mathison, 
from a distance, said it was a good one ; 11 then,” 
said the Bank clerk, on the trial, “ I recollected 
him.” The frequent visits of Mathison, who was 
veiy incautious, together with other circumstances, 
created some suspicion that he might be connected 
with those notes, which, since his first appearance, 
had been presented at the Bank. On another 
occasion, when Mathison was there, a forged note 
of his own was presented, and the teller, half in 
jest and half in earnest, charged Maxwell* the 
name by which he was known, with some know- 
ledge of the forgeries. Further suspicion was ex 
cited, and directions were given to detain him at* 
some future period. The following day the teller 
was informed that “his friend Maxwell,” as be 
was styled ironically, was in ComhflL The cleric 
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instantly went, and under pretence of having paid 
Mathison a guinea too much on a previous occa- 
sion, and of losing his situation if the mistake were 
not rectified in the books, induced him to return 
with him to the hall ; from which place he was 
taken before the directors, and afterwards to Sir 
John Fielding. To all the inquiries he replied, 
“He had a reason for declining to answer. He 
was a citizen of the world, and knew not how he 
had come into it, or how he should go out of it.” 
Being detained during a consultation with the 
Bank solicitor, he suddenly lifted up the sash and 
jumped out of the window. On being taken and 
asked his motive, if innocent, he said, “It was his 
humour.” 

In the progress of the inquiiy, the Darlington 
paper, containing his description, was read to him, 
when he turned pale, burst into tcart>, and saying 
he was a dead man, added, “Now I will confess 
all." He was, indeed, found guilty only on his 
own acknowledgment which stated he could ac- 
complish the whole of a note in one day. It was 
asserted at the time, that, had it not been for his 
confession, he could not have been convicted. 
He offered to explain the secret of his discovery 
of the method of imitating the water-mark, on the 
condition that the corporation would spare his life ; 
but his proposal was rejected, and he subsequently 
paid the full penalty of his crime. 

The conviction that some check was necessary 
grew more and more peremptory as the evils of 
the system were exposed. In fourteen years from 
the first issue of small notes, the number of con- 
victions had been centupled. In the first ten 
years of the present century, ^101,061 were re- 
fused payment, on the plea of forgery. In the two 
years preceding the appointment of the commis- 
sion directed by Government to inquire into the 
facts connected with forging notes, nearly ^60,000 
were presented, being an increase of 300 per cent. 
In 1797, the entire cost of prosecutions for for- 
geries was £ 1 , 500 , and in the last three months 
of 1818 it was near ^20,000. Sir Samuel Romilly 
said that “pardons were sometimes found neces- 
sary ; but few were granted except under circum- 
stances of peculiar qualification and mitigation. 
He believed the sense and feeling of the people 
of England were against the punishment of death 
for forgery. It was clear the severity of the punish- 
ment had not prevented the crimes.” 

The first instance of fraud, to a great amount, 
was perpetrated by one of the confidential servants 
of the corporation. In the year 1803, Mr. Bish, a 
member of the Stock Exchange; was applied to by 
Mr, Robert Astlett, cashier of the Bank of England, 
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to dispose of some Exchequer bills. When they 
were delivered into Mr. Bisfr's hands, he was 
greatly astonished to find not only that these bills 
had been previously in his possession, but that 
they had been also delivered to the Bank. Sur- 
prised at this, he immediately opened a communi- 
cation with the directors, which led to the discovery 
of the fraud and the apprehension of Robert Astlett. 
By the evidence produced on the trial, it appeased 
that the prisoner had been placed in chaige of all 
the Exchequer bills brought into the Bank, and when 
a certain number were collected, it was his duty to 
arrange them in bundles, and deliver them to the 
directors in the parlour, where they wfere counted 
and a receipt given to the cashier. This practice 
had been strictly adhered to; but the prisoner, 
from his acquaintance with business, had induced 
the directors to believe that he had handed them 
bills to the amount of £ 700 , 000 , when they were 
only m possession of ^500,000. So completely 
had he deceived these gentlemen, that two of the 
body vouched by their signatures for the deliveijr 
of the larger amount. 

He was tried for the felonious embezzlement of 
three bills of exchange of ^1,000 each, He 
escaped hanging, but remained a miserable prisoner 
in Newgate for many years. 

In 1808 Vincent Alessi, a native of one of the 
Italian States, went to Birmingham, to choose some 
manufactures likely to return a sufficient profit in 
Spain. Amongst others he sought a brass-founder, 
who showed him that which he required, and then 
drew his attention to “ another article," which he 
said he could sell cheaper than any other person in 
the trade. Mr. Alessi declined purchasing this, as 
it appeared to be a forged bank-note ; upon which 
he was shown some dollars, as fitter for the Spanish 
market. These also were declined, though it is 
not much to the credit of the Italian that he did 
not at once denounce the dishonesty of the Bir- 
mingham brass-founder. It would seem, however, 
from what followed, that Mr. Alessi was not quite 
unprepared, as, in the evening, he was called on by 
one John Nicholls, and after some conversation, 
he agreed to take a certain quantity of notqft, of 
different values, which were to be paid for at the 
rate of six shillings in the pound. 

Alessi thought this a very profitable bupiftcfel 
while it lasted, as he could always procure as 
as he liked, by writing for so many dozen cand le- 
sticks, calling them Nos. 5, a, or x, according to 
the amount of the note required. The vigilance of 
the English police, however, was too much 
for the subtlety of an Italian; he wtts taken b^ 
them, and allowed to turn king’s evidence, it being 
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thought very desirable to discover the manufactory 
whence the notes emanated. 

In December John Nicholls received a letter 
from Alessi, stating that he was going to America ; 
that he wanted to See Nicholls in London ; that he 
required twenty dozen candlesticks, No. 5 ; twenty- 
four dozen, No. 1 ; and four dozen, No. 2. Mr. 
Nicholls, unsuspicious of his correspondent’s cap- 
tivity, and consequent frailty, came forthwith to 
town, to fulfil so important an order. Here an 
interview was planned, within hearing of the police 
officers. Nicholls came with the- forged notes. 
Alessi counted up the whole sum he was to pay, 
at six shillings in the pound, saying, “Well, Mr. 
Nicholls, you will take all my money from me.” 
u Never mind, sir," was the reply ; “ it will all be 
returned in the way of business/' Alessi then re- 
marked tiiat it was cold, and put on his hat. This 
was the signal for the officers. To the dealer’s 
surprise and indignation, he found himself en- 
trapped with the counterfeit notes in his possession, 
to the precise amount in number and value that 
Bad been ordered in the letter. 

A curious scene look place in May, 1818, at the 
Bank. On the 26th of that month, a notice had 
been posted, stating that books would be opened 
on the 31st of. May, and two following days, for 
receiving subscriptions to the amount of ,£7,000,000 
from persons desirous of funding Exchequer bills. 
It was generally thought that the whole of the 
sum would be immediately subscribed, and great 
anxiety was shown to obtain an early admission 
to the office of the chief cashier. Ten o’clock 
is the usual time for public business ; but at 
two in the morning many persons were assembled 
outside the building, where they remained for 
several hours, their numbers gradually augmenting. 
The opening of the outer door was the signal for a 
general rush, and the crowd, for it now deserved 
that name, next established themselves in the pas- 
sage leading to the chief cashier’s office, where 
they had to wait another hour or two, to co 61 their 
collective impatience. When the time arrived, a 
further contest arose, and they strove lustily for an 
entrance. The struggle for preference was tre- 
mendous ; and the door separating them from the 
chief cashiers room, atid which is of a most sub- 
stantial size, was forced off its hinges. By far the 
greater part of those who made this effort failed, 
the whole £ 7,000,000 being subscribed by the first 
ten persons who gained admission. 

In 1820 a very extraordinary appeal was made 
to the French tribunals by a man named J. Costel, 
who was a merchant of Hamburg, while the free 
dty was in the hands of the French* Hy accused 


the general commanding there of employing hint 
to get £5,000 worth of English bank-notes changed, 
which proved to be forged, and he was, in conse- 
quence of this discovery, obliged to fly from Ham- 
burg. He also said that Savary, Duke of Rovigo, 
and Desnouettes, were the fabricators, and that 
they employed persons to pass them into England, 
one of whom was seized by the London police, 
and hanged. Mr. Doubleday asserts that some 
one had caused a large quantity of French assig- 
nats to be forged at Birmingham, with the view of 
depreciating the credit of the French Republic. 

Merchants and bankers now began to declare that 
they would rather lose their entire fortunes than 
pour forth the life which it was not theirs to give. 
A general feeling pervaded the whole interest, that 
it would be better to peril a great wrong than 
to suffer an unavailing iemorse. One petition 
against the penalty of death was presented, which 
bore three names only ; but those were an honour- 
able proof of the prevalent feeling. The name of 
Nathan Meyer Rothschild was the first, “through 
whose hands,” said Mr. Smith, on presenting the 
petition, “ more bills pass than through those of 
any twenty firms in London.” The second was 
that of Overend, Gurney, and Co., through whom 
thirty millions passed the preceding year ; and the 
third was that of Mr. Sanderson, ranking among 
the first in the same profession, and a member of 
the Legislature. 

A principal clerk of one of our bankers having 
robbed his employer of Bank of England notes to 
the amount of ,£20,000, made his escape to 
Holland. Unable to present them himseli, he 
sold them to a Jew. The price which he received 
does not appear ; but there is no doubt that, under 
the circumstances, a good bargain was made by 
the purchaser. In the meantime every plan was 
exhausted to give publicity to the loss. The 
numbers of the notes were advertised in the news- 
papers, with a request that they might be refused, 
and for about six months no information was 
received of the lost property. At the end of that 
period the Jew appeared with the whole Of his 
spoil, and demanded payment which was at once 
refused on the plea that the bills had been stolen, 
and that payment had been stopped. 

The owner insisted upon gold, and (he Bank 
persisted in refusing. But the Jew was an energetic 
man, and was aware of the credit of the corpora- 
tion. He was known to be possessed of immense 
wealth, and he went deliberately to the Exchange* 
where, to (he assembled merchants of London, in 
(He presence of her citizens, he telated publicly 
that the Bank had xeflised to honour their own 
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bills for ,£20,000 ; that their credit was gone, 
their afiairs in confusion; and that they had 
stopped payment The Exchange wore every 
appearance of alarm ; the Hebrew showed the notes 
to corroborate his assertion. He declared that 
they had been remitted to him from Holland, and 
as his transactions were known to be extensive, 
there appeared every reason to credit his statement. 
He then avowed his intention of advertising this 
refusal of the Bank, and the citizens thought there 
must be some truth in his bold announcement. 
Information reached the directors, who grew 
anxious, and a messenger was sent to inform the 
holder that he might receive cash in exchange for 
his notes. 

In 1843 the light sovereigns were called m 
The total amount of light coin received from the 
11th of June to the 28th of July was £4,285,837, 
and 2|d was the loss on each, taking an average 
of 35,000. The large sum of £1,400, in £1 
notes, was paid mto the Bank this year. They 
had probably been the hoard of some eccentric 
person, who evinced his attachment to the obsolete 
paper at the expense of Ins interest A few years 
afterwards a £20 note came in which had been 
outstanding for about a century and a quartei, 
and the loss of interest on which amounted to some 
thousands 

And now a few anecdotes about bank-notes. 
An eccentric gentleman in Portland Street, says 
Mr. Grant, m his “ Great Metropolis,” framed and 
exhibited for five years in one of his sitting-rooms 
a Bank post bill for £30,000. The fifth year he 
died, and down came the picture double quick, 
and was cashed by his heirs. Some years ago, at 
a nobleman’s house near the Park, a dispute arose 
about a certain text, and a dean present denying 
there was any such text at all, a Bible was called 
for. A dusty old Bible was produced, which had 
never been removed from its shelf since the noble- 
man’s mother had died some years before. When 
it was opened a mark was found in it, which, 
on examination, turned out to be a Bank post bill 
for £40,000. It might, it strikes us, have been 
placed there as a'reproof to the son, who perhaps 
did not consult his Bible as often as his mother 
could have wished. The author of “ The American 
in England” describes, in 1835, one of the servants 
of the Bank putting into his hand Bank post bills, 
which, before being cancelled by having the signa. 
tures tom off, had represented the sum of five 
millions sterling. The whole mode a parcel that 
could with ease be put into the waistcoat pocket. 

The largest amount of a bank-note in current 
circulation in 2827 was £1,000. It fc «aid that 


two notes for £100,000 each, and two for £50,000, 
were once engraved and issued. A butcher who 
had amassed an immense fortune in the war tune, 
went one day with one of these £50,000 notes tp 
a private bank, asking the loan of £5,000, ats| 
wishing to deposit the big note as security in thp 
banker’s hands, saymg that he had kept it fop 
years. The £5,000 were at once handed over* 
but the banker hinted at the same time to the 
butcher the folly of hoarding such a sum and losing 
the interest “ Werry true, sir,” replied the butcher, 
“but I likes the look on’t so wery well that I keeps 
t’other one of the same kind at home.” 

As the Bank of England pays an annua} average 
sum of £70,000 to the Stamp Office for their 
notes, while other banks pay a certain sum on 
every note is stamped, die Bank of England 
never re-issues its notes, but destroys them on 
return. A \isitor to the Bank was one day 
shown a heap of cinders, which was the ashes of 
£40,000,000 oi notes recently burned. The letters 
could here and there be seen. It looked Uke a 
piece ot laminated larva, and was about three 
inches long and two inches broad, weighing pro- 
bably from ten to twelve ounces. 

The losses of the Bank are considerable. In 
1820 no fewer than 352 persons were convicted, 
at a great expense, of forging small notes. In 
1832 the yearly losses of the Bank from forgeries 
on the public funds were upwards of £40,000. 

It is said that in the large room of the Bank 
a quarter of a million sovereigns will sometimes 
change hands in the course of the day. The 
entire amount of money turned over on an average 
m the day has been estimated as low as £2,000,000, 
and as high as £2,500,000. At a rough guess, 
the number of persons who receive dividends on 
the first day of every half year exceeds 100,000* 
and the sum paid away has been estimated at 
£500,000. 

The number of clerks in the Bank of England 
was computed, in 1837, at 900 ; the engravem and 
bank-note printers at thirty-eight The salaries 
vary from £700 per annum to £75, and dm 
amount paid to the servants of the entire establish 
ment, about 1,000, upwards of £200,000. Sotnfe 
years ago the proprietors met four times a year?* 
Three directors sat daily in the Bank paxlOut , 
Wednesday a Court of Directors sat to 
London applications for discount, and on 
the whole court met to consider all notes & & 
ing £2,000. The director, twenty-foil^ 
of the Governor and Deputy^ tovmptft fttyp $ 
majority all matters of importance* 

The Bank of England <Nf* 
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OLD AND NEW LONDON, 


(Bwkof Infttad 


and well-written “Guide to London,” 1761) is a 
noble edifice situated at the east of St. Chris- 
topher’s Church, near the west end of Thread- 
needle Street The front next the street is about 
80 feet in length, and is of the Ionic order, raised 


which is in this last building, is 79 feet in length 
and 40 in breadth ; it is wainscoted about 8 feet 
high, has a fine fretwork ceiling, and is adorned 
with a statue of Kmg William III., which stands 
in a niche at the upper end, on the pedestal of 



THE CHURCH OF ST BENET FINK 


on a rustic basement, and is of a good style. 
Through this you pass into the court-yard, in which 
is the halL This is one of the Corinthian order, 
and in the middle is a pediment. The top of the 
building is adorned with a balustrade and hand- 
some vases, and in the face of the above pediment 
is engraved in relievo the Company's seal, Bri- 
tannia sitting with her shield and spear, and at her 
feet a cornucopia pouring out firtrit The Ml, 


which is the following inscription in Latin— in 
English, thus 

“ For restoring efficiency to the Lows, 

Authority to the Courts of Justice, 

Dignity to the Parliament, 

To 411 his subjects their Religion and liberties, 

And confirming them to posterity. 

By the succession of the IUnstrieustfoUse of Hanover 
To the British Thrtmei 
TbthebetfofPticeVWm 


TSk PARKS*' OHURCHO* 8T. ,C«MSrOPHE». 


Founder of the B*ak, 

Thu Corporation, frets, a ieeee Gratitude, 

Has erected this Statue, 

And dedicated it to his memory, 

In the Year of our Lord MDCCXXXIV., 

And the first year of this Building ” 

Further backward is another quadrangle, with an 
arcade on the east and west sides of it ; and on 
the north side is the accountant’s office, which is 
60 feet long and 28 feet broad Over this, and the 


befa^copiedfhwi the Temple of Mb* t% Aveng 
at Rome. V 

On the death of Sir John Soane* fat x£|f» 1 
Cockerell was chosen to succeed him 
portant position. The style of this 
the office he designed for the payment of 
warrants, now employed as the private 
office, is veiy different to the erections of fab 
decessor The taste which produced the A 
rate and exquisite ornaments in this room h 
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«*“*«**»* ** "»{<*»• and 
pi ftft^f of mother fiuootu batchelor, Mr, J<^fl 
jgiiendriqkai ml found none, but only his hatch- 
hpfa end banners. 11 Many of the Houblons were 
Buried m this church. 

fa # *Tbe court-room of the Bank,” says Frauds, “is 
faWtbk apartment, by Sir Robert Taylor, of the 
opposite order, about 60 feet long and 31 feet 
n jaufoes wide, with large Venetian windows on 
foe south, overlooking that which was formerly the 
Shn&hyord of St Christopher. The north side is 
rewritable for three exquisite chimney-pieces of 

i uble, the centre being the most mag- 
!*he east and west are distinguished by 
tached from the walls, supporting beau- 
wbich again support a ceiling rich with 
The west leads by folding doors to 
octagonal committee -room, with a fine 
zmey-piece. The Governor’s room is 
li various paintings, one of which is a 
William III. in armour, an intersected 
l semi-circular windows. This chimney- 
P of statuary marble ; and on the wall 
Anting, by Marlow, of the Bank, Bank 
Comhill, and Royal Exchange. An 
contains portraits of Mr. Abraham New- 
cnother of the old cashiers, taken as a 
if the Appreciation of foe directors. In 
5-room are two busts, by Nollekens, of 
nes Fox and William Pitt The original 
>y Sir Robert Taylor, was roofed in with 
a survey was made, in 1794, it 
HW advisable to take it down 5 and in the 

■ t Rotunda was built, under 
ir John Soane. It foeasuroi 
1 about foe same in height, 
e lantern, It*is formed dt 
as am aU foe offices erected* 
John Soane. For many 
ypWf rijfo place was a scene of constant confusion, 
hmisiI by rim presence of the stockbrokers and 
jobbttl. In 1838 this annoyance was abolished, 
jfarityMUptats were ejected from the Rotunda, end 
iflgiftp employed in cashing foe dividend-wanmts 
fodholders. The offioes appropriated to the 
imm^mcnt Of the various stocks are all dose to 
SSRrvbifiioh out from the Rotunda. The dividends 
mo pi rid in two rotas devoted to that purpose, 
foA trmnsfOT are kept septate. They are 
tllftpAfo hooka, under foe various tetfofo of the 
Ae names of foe fnfdmm 
m wWafo ¥ *Mr pnipwiy* *4Wft8 of 
tW tMfotffoei warn aeirinaSlv 
ihatrftfkii Imnmi 
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bank Ktnts and bank: Dividends. 



. hm4; 

Tested if I 


pelted ter steam* This is a teltocdng weighing transparent Where the substance S* 
machine, which, with unerring precision, tells which paper is then dried, and made np into i^f 
sovereigns are of standard weight, and which are 500 sheets each, ready for press. The weh afNj j flk 
light, and of its own accord separates the one from in the notes of the Bank of England is 
the other. Imagine a long trough or spout — half that establishment by virtue of a specter AdrW* 
a tube that has been split into two sections — of Parliament It is scarcely necessary to frMtyi 
such a semi-circumference as holds sovereigns edge- the reader that imitation of anything whatee#4w 
ways, and of sufficient length to allow of two hun- nected with a bank-note is an extremely dtii' 
dred of them to rest in that position one against experiment. ^ 

another. The trough thus charged is fixed slopingly This curious sort of paper is unique. ThCK#Vj 
upon the machine, over a little table, as big as the nothing like it in the woild of sheets. Tested IfH 
plate of an ordinary sovereign-balance. The coin the touch, it gives out a ensp, crackling, Shago 
nearest to the Lilliputian platform drops upon it, music, which resounds from no other quires. 
being pushed forward by the weight of those behind, the eye it shows a colour belonging neither tcrfojuo- 
Its own weight presses the table down , but how wove, nor yellow-wove, nor cream-laid, but a wW j ft 
far down ? Upon that hangs the whole merit and like no other white, either in paper and pulp. TO# 
discriminating power of the machine. At the back three rough frmgy edges are called the ‘‘deCWM* 
and on each side of this small table, two little edges, being the natural boundary of the pulp often 
hammers move by steam backwards and forwards first moulded , the fourth is left smooth tyr tfre 
at different elevations. If the sovereign be full knife, which eventually cuts the two notes in tWtfofo 
weight, down sinks the table too low for the higher This paper is so thin that, when printed* 
hammer to hit it, but the lower one strikes the edge, much difficulty in making erasures ; yet iW< 
and off the sovereign tumbles into a receiver to the strong, that “ a water-leaf” (a leaf before the 
left The table pops up again, receiving, perhaps, cation of size) will support thirty-six pounds jofo 
a light sovereign, and die higher hammer, having with the addition of one grain of size, will ffifi 
always first strike, knocks it into a receiver to the half a hundredweight, without tearing* Ygt w 
right, time enough to escape its colleague, which, quantity of fibre of which it consists is no mMtfS 
when it comes forward, has nothing to hit, and eighteen grains and a half. * * f 

returns, to allow the table to be elevated again. Dividend day at the Bank has been 
In this way the reputation of thirty-three sovereigns described, in the wittiest manner, by a 
is established or destroyed every minute. The light essayist in Household Words:— 11 Another ptffttb* 
weights are taken to a clipping* m ac hin e, slit at the creditor,” says the writer, “ appears in the sfafarify 
rate of two hundred a minute, weighed in a lump, of a drover, with a goad, who has suit Sm! 
the balance of deficiency charged to the banker present his claim during his short vast' 
from whom they were received, and sent to the Essex. Near him are a lime-coloured tebott hR 
Mint to be re-coined. Those which have passed from some wharf at Bankside, and a painter |jgflK 
muster are re-issued to the public. The inventor has left his scaffolding in the neighbourhood pSy 
of this beautiful little detector was Mr. Cotton, a his dinner hour. Next come several wido ws i mm 
former Governor. The comparatively few sove- florid, stout, and young ; some lean, yellow 
reigns brought in by the general public are weighed careworn, followed by a gay-looking kd$ 
fo ordinary scales by the tellers.” 

The Stank water-mark— or, more properly, the 
wte*tpi|k~i* obtained by twisting wires to the 

destari form or design, and sticking them on the supported by a long sta$ like a weafy 
face of the mould; therefore the design is above the who has at last reached the golden Meeds* 
level foes of the mould by the thickness of the wires who are drawing money from the 
it is composed of. Hence the pulp, in settling down their hard industry, or their patient 
0W foie Sfodd, must Of necessity he thinner on the * be distinguished at a glance from the** 
wfce desten than on the other parts of rim ifchcet receiving the proceeds of unexpected 
Wtefofofomsterhas run of through the sieved legacies. The first have a foded, 

disappointed le&h, white the 


been 

r, by a 1S0 fofofr 


careworn, followed by a gay-looking tedy^ 
showy dress, who may have obtained her m 
the national debt in another way. An old 
attired in a stained, rusty,' black suit, 
supported by a long sta$ like a weafy 


ltf^whi te the 



Jjjfatii} In hH* ekk neckties, double- Ike Jtotuada, whet* m tm Ma&hmted 

Pfltml waistcoats, emty*immed hats, leathern chairs, behind die riudtefr Of much, with 

MWW* end foendkoed boots. Parties of thin, a needle end thread, they stitch the thoney intb 
^Jpmi damp-smelling women, come in with mouldy some secret part of their antiquated garments. The 
‘0pw0hm and tong, chimney-cowl-shaped bonnets, two private detective office!* on duty gCnerafly 
U 0* &P**y htock silk, or threadbare black watch these careful proceedings with amusement 
worn-out fashions of a past generation, and interest, and are looked upon by the old fond* 
MBsa ib Sibout their business in confidential pairs ; holders and annuitants as highly dangerous and 
OMl In company with a trusted maid-servant as suspicious characters.* 

gMjjfyod as themselves ; some under the guidance Among the curiosities shown to visitors are the 



dT OSger, atxdent-looking gui-children; while some 
done in comers, auspicious of help or obser- 
Vjjtidn One national creditor is unwilling, not 
% tint the visitors shall know what amount her 
co u n tr y owes hear, but also what particular funds 
She holds as security. She stands carelessly in the 
centre of the Warrant Office, privately scanning the 
fotyer* and figures nailed all round the walls, which 
direct the applicant at what desk to apply; her 
long tunnel of a bonnet, while it conceals her fee* 
moves with the guarded action of her head, Hkfe 
tty* tube of a telescope when the rtronomer is 


Bank parlour, the counting-zoom, and the printing- 
room; the albums containing original £t,oo6 
notes, signed by various illustrious 'persons ; and 
| the Bank-note library, now containing ninety mil- 
lion notes that have been cancelled during the last 
seven years. There is one note for a mUHofi ster- 
ling, and a note for £ 2 $ that had been Out us 
years. 

In the early part of the century, whetted* 
*JGreea Man," 11 the Lady in Black,” and offidr odd- 
lies notorious for some peculiarity of wet* 
wen known in the City, the 44 Whit of 

: aftSwft a m zitokxM. 




1 flU'lwdbfea ta 4 & 8 ^gfa*r 4 jttr *4 may qaa&a yntt, *f» aqr tmOar,' , 
cootrsctw, and lived with Iw* Wothe. and an old ttwjaj?* Urt Invariable tnaww 
amt In Windmill Street, Finabuiy. Het mind be- sot to-day. 1 * She seldom rema 
came affected at her brother's disgraceful death, minutes, and her last words ahritys 
and every day after, at noon, she used to cross the my love to him when he returns. I 
Rotunda to the pay-counter. Her one unvarying raonbW." 


CHAPTER XU 
THE STOCK SXGHAlm 


The Kingdom of Chug 
John Barnard, the 
broken and hmt% 
The De BmMt 
“ Popgun John"— 


mam Uimm. 
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Abraham Gottarifr-VklSiftiilni of the $Mjk Kadnoiga-Tlm Spaahk Pauo < 


Clerical Intrude 1*1 
Purchaee of Stock* 


Me*bei*«r«ha Stock 


imthdua i Tnm < 
nk laMisn 




rd2r? 

,Tbe*AStfJ 


the rdjgn of William JIl, anpawdy destined forJrfmdmL letters re^ 
r thronged, the money- she metropolis announcing recapture of the 
emselvcs to Change Alley, 'nawfted Stuart; the funds me, and a large f 


The Royal Exchange, t$ the rdjgn of William * 111 ^ 
being found vexatioudjy thronged, the money- 
dealers, in 1698, betook jSemsdve* to Change Allege 
then an unappropriated area. A writer of the 
period says “ The centre of jobbing is m the 
kingdom of ’Change Alley. You may go over its 
limits in about a minute and a half. Stepping out 
of Jonathan's into the Alley, you turn your face full 
south; moving on a few paces, and then turning to 
the east, you advance to Gangway's ; from thence, 
going out at the other dgor, you g* on, still «**,, 
into Birchin Lane; and theft* hafcfc^ at theSmotp* 

-» J-* ft*. * 

enter cornnui, vise two or tnree petty provinces 
there on your way to the west ; and thus, having 
boxed your compost, and sailed round the stock- 
jobbing globe, you turn into Jonathan's again." 

Sir Henry Furaese, a Bank director, was the 
Reuter of those timet. He paid for constant 
despatches from Holland, Flanders, France, and 
Germany. His early intelligence of every battle, 
and especially of the &H of Namur, swelled his 
profits amazingly. King Wffliam gave him a 
diamo nd ring as a reward for early info t m ari on ; 
yet he condescended to fabricate news, and his 
plans for influencing the funds were probably the 
types of modem tricks. If Furaese wished 
to buy, his brokers looked gloomy ; and, the alarm 
spread, completed their bargains. In this manner 
prices wufo lowered four or five per cent in a few^ 
hours. The Jew Medina, we are assured, granted 
Maribmtt'ttjfi an annuity of £6,0 oo for permission 
to attend lus campaigns, and amply repaid himself 
by the use of the e*iy intelligence he obtained. 


wax realised by the trick. Stock-jobbers must have 
been highly prosperous at that paled, as a Qu*kg& 
named Quare, a watchmaker Of celerity, who W 
made a large fortune by moftty spcculatk>ns,|jd 
for his guests at his daughter's w^ding-feartrtSf. 
famous Duchess of Marlborough and the Prin oil 
of Wales, who attended with goo quality visitant 
During flhe struggle between «f M and JM 

TnAfe T? n f wn fl fi i ff L h+f np g b* 0n§m sntlTTfHlhM 

in the AlinMOi thesr resoediive u|£y&K 

rysoPatmjM*^ tWfeSi 

commonly as lottery tickets. TpOfrds theeksmbf 
Anne's rdgn, a well-dressed honemsd rodefoifanfty 
down the Queen's Road, loudly proclaiming her 
Majesty’s demise. The hoax answered, the fields* 
falling with ominous alacrity; hut it was otoefteA 
that while the Christian jobbers kept aloof Sir 
Manasseh Lopez and the Hebrew brokers h kg h 
readily at the reduced rate. , 

The following extracts from Cibber's play of w 
Rtfutoi; or, the Ltutief PAtiosqtfpt produc # M 
17x0, show the antiquity of the terms “bu|l*j|ftjjf 
“ bear." This comedy abounds in allusions fo 'Mfe 
doings in 'Change Alley, and one of the dmnroWk 
Sir Gilbert Wrangle, is a South Sea director 

Granger (to Witling, tvho has bom boasting sf MJSSS 

And til this oat of ’Change Alky f 

mmng, Ewqr Affliag, rir ; ^1 cat rf Warily jMteMB 
duals, ban and babbles. 

And again ^ 

j There (in the Alley) yotfl see a dUbf 
dfamtors koeapewesds'vmuM 
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UfttfflU 


'|l| Si! 
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***** to «““>» ?*?- ** ” *** SrtSpttSw they hrtedh fr*^ 
.^wortedloteiiWM^ c^mmoney market it to n# uSS* 

ar John Barnard, * g»rt inquire, “What do* $ti 

broken, proposed, in 1737 * t0 r ^ u t ^p what is Sir John’B opinion^ 

on the National Debt from four to te- P»«Jj JJ* Chaniuor of the XM 

the public bong at liberty to receive their principal tuaea tee pt» «* 
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salthy Quakef ,'* 1 Jfrteftd 
, '“ 1 have known nkjr' na Kilned toy Mo 
dice, bat I will not be mined by ftiur-dke* 

In 1785, a stockbroker, named Atkinson, pro- 
bably from the “ North Countree," speculated endfe* 
mously, but skilfully, we must suppose, for he 
realised a fortune of ^500,000 His habits were 
eccentric. At a friend’s dinner party he abruptly 
turned to a lady who occupied the next chair, 
saying, “ If you, madam, will entrust me with 
j£i,ooo for three years, I will employ it advan- 
tageously.” The speaker was well known, to$jhis 
offer accepted ; and at the end of the three years, 
to the very day, Atkinson called on the lady with 
0,000, to which, by his adroit managemM^er 
deposit had. increased. \ 

In general (says ** Al£pb, p tn the City Pre&% a 
stock-jobber’s pursuits tend to shorten life ; violent 
excitement, and the constant alternation of hope 
and fear, wear out the' brain, and soon lead? to 
disease or death. Yetinstances of great kri^B^ty 
occur in this dass : rfhn Rive, after many active 
yc&n^m die Alley, retired to the Continent, *|hd 
■died at the age of zi8. 

The author of “ The Bank Mirror” (drca iffj) 
gives a graphic description of the Stodf ^Ex- 
change- of that period. *The scene opens,” he 
says, “about twelve, with the eaftof toprapes 
of stock, the thout&g tfgt of homes, the mottal 
of news, &&, much itfif fjbB&wing manner)— 
*A mail come in-^Mfcat ‘frews? what new*}— 
Steady, steady— Ctjflfctife #r t&morrow— $ere* 
Consols K-You old&Jihber-toe, have yon gjftimir 

in' SmShfi soId-^Mk do todo P— Hed| ^»ols ! 


1 SbortaMk 





mdnffmsold-^ 
I— Letters^ 
Payment of t{ife;$ig§ 
to R lineup 

per On tl . ntMi ly a s 
Aannijirn rffrartsi 
extraordi 
A| 


Under, a cloud hanging over— The Cape of (jfobl 
Hope retaken by— Lottery tickets l — Here, tickets! 
tiduttl tickets ! — He Archduke Charitt if Alim' 
Indta, Stock 1 — dear the 
MfltlSS ^-.Reduced Annuities for 1 
fet^^Redtmed! Reduced 1 (, 
nokey ouroake ' 

1 » r *«; ~ 














Sfooke tfayft 9UI girl in sillt shoes there I Madam, 
4 o you ws©tabrote?~-Fcmrj>fr Cents— l&eDutch 
fleet skulked into— Short Annuities 1— The French 
may retreating (-—The Austrians pursuing l — Con* 
sola t Consols 1 Bravo 1— Who’s afraid ? — Up they 
go 1 up they go 1 — * De Empress de Russia dead !' 
—You lie, Mordecai! I’ll stuff your mouth with 
pork, you dog ! — Long Annuities 1 long Annuities t 
Knock that fellow’s hat off, there 1 — He’ll waddle, 
to-morrow — Here, Long Annuities ! Short Annui - 1 
ties 1 — Longs and Shorts!— The Prince of Condi I 
fled ! — Consols ! — The French bombarding Frank- 
fort 1 — Reduced Annuities— -Down they go ! down 
they got— You, Levi, you’re a thief, and I'm a 
gentleman— Step to Garrawa/s, and bid Isaacs 
come here— Bank Stock ! — Consols ! — Give me thy 
hand, Solomon J— Didst thou not bear the guns 
die ?— Noble news ! great news fr-Here, Consols 1 
St Lucia taken!— St Vincent taken I— French 
fleets blocked up! English fleets triumphant! 
Bravo 1 Up we go ! up, up, up ! — Imperial An- 
nuities ! Imperial » Imperial ! — Get out of my 
sunshine, Moses, you d — d little Israelite ! — 
Consols 1 Consols! &c.’ . . . The noise of 

the screech-owl, the howling of the wolf, the bark- 
ing of the mastiff, the grunting of the hog, the 
braying of the ass, the nocturnal wooing of the cat, 
the hissing of the snake, the croaking of toads, 
flogs, and grasshoppers— all these in unison could 
OQt be more hideous than the noise which these 
beings make in the Stock Exchange. And as 
several of them get into the Bank, the beadles are 
provided with rattles, which they occasionally spring, 
to drown their noise and give the fair purchaser or 
seller room and opportunity to transact their busi- 
ness; for that part of the Rotunda to which the 
avenue from Bartholomew Lane leads is often so 
crowded with them that people cannot enter.” 

About 1799, the shares of this old Stock Ex- 
change Having fallen into few hands, they boldly 
attempted, instead of a sixpenny diurnal admission 
tp every person presenting himself at the bar, to 
make it a close subscription-room of ten guineas 
par annum for each member, and thereby to shut 
<l»t all petty or irregular traffickers, to increase the 
revenues of this their monopolised market A 
vjWeot democracy revolted at this imposition and 

invasion *f the rights, privileges, ■jnd.tmmus^daf Of 
a, public market for the public stocff. Theypro- 

S * to rate *63 shares of* jfigo each, creaf ’ 


dob«tiag*ni>B Gqpd Cppt, tpd WW*****’ 


tiguous v^ the freehold *ite, vgt 

the fbundaflon-stong was laid tor ifeb'MfaUf tbW 

when completed, consecrated to free, omlttim. 


In r8o$ Ambrose Charles, a Fan k dpw 
licly charged the Earl of Moira, a cattail wk 
with using official intelligence to aid hm fa I 
lating in the funds. The Premier was OOtff 
to investigate the charge, but no trathflfl m 
could be adduced, and the falsehood ^pf Ui 
gations was made apparent 
Mark Sprat, a remarkable speculator, dk^tt 
He came to London with small mesas, hu 
an introduction to the Stock Exch a n ge was wf 
tolly successful. In 1799 be contracted % 
Lottery ; and in x8oo and the three fottoferfafl 
he was foremost among those ^ho conMMjf$| 
loans. Durfkg toed tteMftfs 
whether he did not act as banker tor rafe^ 
both houses. “I never do business with 
leged persons !" was his reply, which a ri g h t 
referred to the following fact A btatafr* 
to Sprat in great distress. He had sdtad h 
for a principal who, the prices going agiim fl 
refused to make up his losses. ‘ ym 

scoundrel ?” 11 A nobleman of immense jtowfi 
Sprat volunteered to go with him to his din 
debtor. The great man coolly answertd, f 
not convenient to pay. 
unless the account was settled byafUfl 
day, his lordship would be posted a# 4 } 
Long before the time appointed flip 
arranged, -and Sprat’s friend rescued flam 
The history of the money si 
papers is thus given by the aul 
In 1809 and x8xo (says the 
had commenced regularly to pu 
Consols and the other securities then to 
but the list was merely furnished fy ft 1 
who was allowed, gs a privilege tor hit 
append his name and address, 
the advantages of an advertisement wi 
to pay for it. A further improvement 
by inserting small paragraphs, giving 
events occurring in relation to City 
these occupied no acknowledged 
only existed as ordinary 
from x8xq up to xSx 7, considerable 
place in the arrangement 
journals; andanewerp. 
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description pf matter comprised inCity 
epcies has not been known in its present form 
mom than fifty years. TWe seems a doubt 
ffoti&e^foey first originated with the Times or the 
j$&r rtf Opinion is by some parties given in 
$tirour of the last-mentioned paper. Whichever 
I^Hhiiabment may be entitled to the praise for 
g mmWpipg so useful a compendium of City news, 
$fgp 4 t$jjig appears very certain— viz., that no sooner 
*m it Adopted by the one paper, than the other 
closely in the line chalked out The 
Qity article appears only to have had exist- 
fgpa since 1824-25, when the first effect of that 
(mOMpcculating period was felt in the insolvency 
Of public companies, and the breakage of banks. 
Vqpjributions of this description had been made 
^P^^|ll^)Ughed, as already noticed, in separate para- 
,{ir»pha throughout the papers as early as 18x1 and 
; but these took no very prominent position 
1$L the more important period of the close of the 
W^ty end the declaration of peace with Europe. 

gn *811, the case of Benjamin Walsh, M.P., a 
jammer of the Stock Exchange, occasioned a pro- 
fopfous sensation. Sir Thomas Plomer employed 
tip* * his broker, and, buying an estate, found it 
to sell stock. Walsh advised him not to 
ly, as the funds were rising ; the deeds 
flat prepared, and the advice was accepted. 
r s jfrer, Walsh said the time to sell was come, 
Jxmds would quickly fall The money 
Walsh recommended the purchase 
bills as a good investment Till the 
granted, Sir Thomas gave a cheque for 
to Walsh, who undertook to lodge the 
6gslil»g > s. In the evening he brought an 
for j£6,ooo, promising to make 
next day. Sir Thomas called at his 
found that a cheque for ,£16,000 had 
tqo late for presentation, and in the 
^cheque was refused. In fact, Walsh 
" the whole ; giving ;£x,ooo to his 
;j£x 1,000 of American stock, and 
worth of Portuguese doubloons. 
wuMflfod declared guilty ; but certain legal 
dj^^afote^ TO* interposed; the judges gave a 
fiurombk decision; he was released from New* 
grtc* qrt formally expelled from the House of 
Commoty. Such crimes seem almost incredible, 
for such culprits can haye no chance of escape; 
af, even foe verdict of a jury is fcvourabfo, 
M character #mAb mmt be absolutely and 
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; but during the 



War, a deference of efoht or even ten per cent might 
happen ip an hour, and tcripholden might reahse 
eighteen or twenty per cent, by the change in th& 
loans they so eagerly sought From what a fearful 
load of ever-increasing expenditure the nation was 
relieved by the peace resulting from the battle of 
Waterloo, may be judged from foe fact that the 
decrease of Government charges was at once do* 
dared to exceed ,£2,000,000 per month. 

One of the most extraordinary Stock Exchange 
conspiracies ever devised was that carried out by 
De Berenger and Cochrane Johnstone m 1814. It 
was a time when Bonaparte's military operations 
against the allies had depressed the funds, and 
great national anxiety prevailed. The conspiracy 
was dramatically earned out. On the 21st of 
February, 1824, about one a m., a violent knocking 
was heard at the door of the “ Ship Inn, ff then the 
principal hotel of Dover. On the door being 
opened, a person m nchly embroidered scarlet 
uniform, wet with spray, announced himself as 
Lieutenant-Colonel De Bourg, aide-de-camp of 
Lord Cathcart He had a star and silver medals 
on his breast, and wore a dark fur travelling cap, 
banded with gold. He said he had been brought 
over by a French vessel from Calais, the master of 
which, afraid of touching at Dover, had landed him 
about two miles off, along the coast He was the 
bearer of important news— the allies had gamefl 
a great victozy and had entered Paris. Bonapatfo 
had been overtaken by a detachment of Sachen’a 
Cossacks, who had slain and cut him into 
thousand pieces. General Platoff had saved 
from being reduced to ashes. The white cook* 
was worn everywhere, and an immediate peaifo 
was now certain. He immediately ordered out a 
post-chaise and four, but first wrote the news to 
Admiral Foley, the port-admiral at Deal. Tfof 
letter reached foe admiral about four a.m., but foe 
morning proving foggy, foe telegraph would not 
work. Off dashed De Bouxg (really De BereqgOfc 
an adventurer, afterwards a livery-stable keeper)* 
throwing napoleons to foe post-boys every time fee 
changed horses. At Bexley Heath, finding foe 
telegraph could not have worked, he moderate# 
his pane and spread the news of foe Cofotefol 
figfofeg for Napoleon's body. At foe Mirth Pffo* 
L a m ib* h, fee entered a hackney coach* 

Pfofotfoys to spread foe xrifos on their % 

• W* aftef ten, foe rumours 
Hdfofo fce, and foi forts cole; buff ilAl' 
i*# that a* La* mm 
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m* Extee be to buj^Omfrik, the jobber offers to b uy hb 

S ect writer jpphe .£10,000 at 9^ or to sell him that amount at 
ic presence of a 96 J, without being at all awqjl which ha is 
tertd in a engaging himsgft^o do. The sajfk person m 4 y 
day ; and not know on any {Articular day whether he will 


tarn tom* 

tmjjdb scout, holding mWmmjp toe, cetagjlfntoeiiMi on toe £&, and is. per cent <to thepur- 

Ifc lJ toe n&.0gpi& act be db. ctae, egr-^Ion *''#**?<* wodld «dse 
edf altogether 4S7pei cent - if me abject of the broker 

n of busi^K^^|h^|Dck Exchpge be to bujr Cen#rils, the jobber offers to buy hh 
[bed by a^chompfished writer j^he .£10,000 at 9^ or to sell him that amount at 
ttgain&dre matj^ inthe presence of a 96 J, wiihout being at all awq^ which ha is 
The terms qpe ri&jjtfy^terfcd in a engaging himsgft^o do. The sa||fe person may 
but are checfoMi fol,)pi» day ; and not know on any {Articular day whether he will 
clerk (also a member of the house) be a borrower Wr a Jender. If he haloid stock, 
:ives the money, and sees that the and has not re-purchased about one or two o’clock 
correct There are but three or four in the day, he would be a lender of money ; but’ if 
chequer bills. Most members of the he has bought stock, and not sold, he would be a 
nge keep their money in convertible borrower. Immense sums are lent on condition 
•equtitkss, so that it can be changed from hand to of being recalled on the shoit notice ok a few 
hafrd almost at a moment’s nonce. The brokers hours ” * 

execute the orders of bankets, merchants, and The uninitiated wonder that any man should 
pHtotte individuals ; and the jobbers are the per- borrow .£10,000 or .£20,000 for a day, or at most 
sons with whom they deal When the broker a fortnight, when it is liable to be called for at 

appears in the market, he is at once surrounded the shortest notice. The directors of a railway 

B )bbers. One of the cries of the Stock company, instead of locking up their money, send 
is, ‘Borrow money? borrow money?’ — the £12,000 or .£14,000 a week to a broker, to 
ay to general apprehension, but it of be lent on proper securities. Persons who pay 
>lies that the credit of the borrower large duties to Government at lixed periods, lend 
irst-rate, or his security of the most the sums for a week or two. A. person mtending 

nature, and that it is not the principal to lay out his capital in mortgage or real property, 

rito the market, but only the principal’s lends out the sum till he meets with a suitable 
Have you money to lend to-day ?’ is a offer. The great bankers lend their surplus cjgjfr* 
lestion often asked with perfect non- on the Stork Exchange. A jobber, at the dooMf 
the Stock Exchange. If the anqrer the day, will lend his money at 1 per cent., ratnf 
the borrower says, ‘ I want jQjtyjlpp . than not employ it at all. The extraorifow* 
A&£aOjOOQ.’ — ‘At what security?’ is the vi^al fluctuations m the rate of interest even xn a w 
jjgjgfon that soon follows. * ’ day are a great temptation to the moncy 4 «Wv 

Jflpothftr mode of doing business is to conceal to resort to the Stock Exchange. “ Installed! 
lf£ Vffajcct of the borrower or lender, who askfe] have occurred,” says our authority, “ when an tne 
are Exchequer?' The answer may be/ morning everybody has been anxious to lend 
rW&ko& forty-two.’ That is, the party addressed money at 4 per cent, when about two o’clock 
im'bdfr £% f ooo at 40 shillings, and sell .£1,000 money has become so scarce that it could with 
at' 4* The jobbers cluster round the difficulty be borrowed at 10 per cent If the 

whq perhaps says, ‘ I must have a price price of Consols be low, persons who are desirous 
If it suits them, they will say, * Five of raising money will give a high rate of interest 
with nifMMfoe with me,’ ‘ Five wi 3 x me,’ making rather than sell stock.” 

Mem\WKey will say, ‘Ten with me;' and The famous Pop-gun Plot was generally supposed 


jpf iMbpr in the Stock Exchange. If the anqrer 
the borrower says, ‘I want jQiyjipp 
— ‘ At what security?’ is the vifol 
that soon follows. * ’ 

.. . M p other mode of doing business is to conceal 


Afteen jHHBey will say, ‘Ten with me;' and The famous Pop-gun Plot was generally supposed 
It is thwwPte’s business to get these parties to have been a Stock Exchange trick. A writer 
pledged to buy ctf him at 40, or to sell to him at on stockbroking says : “ The Pop-gun Plot, in 


49, foqNmt knowing whether he »'* a buyer or 
a sdftti A The broker then declares his purpose, 


e Yard, on a memorable occasion of foe 
|tfng to the Parliament House, was never 

P 4^ a , ». . . . •_ J 1. ImuA 


seyi% for example, 4 Gentlemen, I sell to you q i & ytijSo d 'traced luHse. It is said to have 
30,000 at 40 f and the sum is then appor- olgbk|ted $ 0 Stock Exchange hoaxer* Popgfot 
tinned am o ng them. If foe money were wanted JolSpSras ft time n low repdi*f*» in the 
only for a month, and foe Exchequer mark* Stock Exchange* mjjd bad a boose to or near 
jemsbed foe urn Mr A* time^ m boyar PSslace Ya#p^&ic* a mMkbad been pro* 
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pursuit by Ac myrmidon* being cooled b>p a wbtt- aeAitat; if sufficient to trip Bp the <euuUfeiUil, 
got-up (tear that the fagitwe suipeeted bad been the better. 


unfortunately dimmed \ and in pnx?£ * hat prated 
up by a waterman at Mgtp wafr brought wot to 
the police office, and pnma to hove belonged to 


neglected been the bettor* 

!?^ahAtp&ked r Wt^e die dupe* of ifa Cato StnStt ccfeph*t?f 
wafr brought wet to were dancing beware the ''debtors door, 1 * to *$r- 
o have belonged to viving adept erf the former plot, from hid ip* w 
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die person pursued The plotter disappeared after 
this “drowning" for some months, while the hush- 
money and sinister manoeuvres were baffling the 
pursuers. Afterwards, the affair dying afHy^1i|$ 
reappeared, resuscitated, jtyn the St^ok 
maifing very little secret of this extxwt^Dar^m^ 
and would relate it in ordinary c^vet^hon^the 
Stock Exchange beaches, as a pfcifosophiad experi- 
ment, not intended to endanger the ling's life, 
bat certainly planned to fri gh t en (he fmbH* ao 
at to effect a wt* and realise a profitable “bear" 


ten miles from London, was mounting 
to dnve to the Stock Exchange, to a 
the effect this example might produce in 
mind, and, consequently, realising hia 
portion of funded property. 

dlf there are any members now of that SMp 
ip the Stock Exchange, they must ten yert&vt 
artlessly the tale of this philosophical eapt) 
used to be told by the Contriver <rf it Id a Jin 
two afterward* in Rttaoce upon St** bl 
men's tumour aald n a nAd a no, . 
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in foe year 1798, Nathan, the third S6n of Meyer, 
ifH" Rothschild, of Frankfort, intimated to hb 
fififeer that he Would go tx> England, and there cora-j 
inenoe business. The fhther knew the intrepidity 
of Nathan, and had great confidence in his financial 
skill : he interposed, therefiwe, no difficulties. The 
plan was proposed on Tuesday, and on Thursday 
it was put into execution. 

* Nathan was entrusted with ,£20,000, and though 
perfectly ignorant of the English language, he com- 
menced a most gigantic career, so that in a brief 
period the above sum increased to the amount of 
£60,000. Manchester was his starting-point He 
took a comprehensive survey of ijs products, and 
observed that by proper management a treble 
harvest might be reaped from them. He secured 
the three profitable trades in his grasp-— viz., the 
ttW material, the dyeing, and the manufacturing — 
and w&s consequently able to sell goods cheaper 
than any one else. His profits were immense, and 
Manchester soon became too little for his specula- 
mind. Nevertheless, he would not have left 
Wttft jt not a private pique against one of his 
ttntHgionists, which originated by the dishonour- 
ing qf a bill Which was made payable to him, dis- 

I e Manchester community. In 
5 quitted Manchester for the 
giant strides he progressed in 
le confused and insecure state 
dded to his fortune, and con- 
i' 

iesse Cassel, in flying from the 
publican armies, desired, as he 
ankfart, to store a vast amount 
l manner as might leave him a 
alter the storm had passed by. 
m Anselm Rothschild, andcon- 
r possessions to the keeping of 
r. Meyer Anselm, either from 
>e of gain, sent the money to 
tried in London, and the latter 
fl uW slMed to this circumstance : “ The Prince of 
Hesse Ctsiarf gave my father his money; there 
was no timrto be lost; he sent it to me. I had 
£600,000 strive by post unexpectedly; and I 
pat it to so good use, that the prince made me a 
present of all his wine and linen." 

"When the late ftr. Rothschild was alive, if 
business," says the author of “ The City," “ ever 
became fiat and unprofitable in the Stock Exchaige, 
the brokers and jobbers generally com pla in c dfcand 
threw the blame upon ibis leviathan of the ‘money 
tmuket Whatever was wrong, was always al l ege d 
tb be the effects of Mr. Rothschild'* operations, 
and, according to dm views of tihefirp rifaty 1m 


was either bolstering up, Ot up neOan b ai fly depress- 
ing* prices for his own object An anecdote is 
related of this great speculator, that hearing on one 
occasion that a broker bad given very strong ex- 
pression to his feelings in the open market on this 
subject, dealing out the most deadly anathemas 
against the Jews, and consigning them to thaftnost 
horrible torments, he sent the broker, through the 
medium of another party, an order to sell £600,000 
Consols, saying, ‘As he always so abuses me, they 
will never suspect he is bearing the market on 
my account’ Mr. Rothschild employed several 
brokers to do his business, and hence there was no 
ascertaining what in reality was the tendency of 
his operations. While perchance one broker was 
buying a certain quantity of stock on the order of 
his principal in the market, another at the same 
moment would be instructed to sell ; so that it was 
only in the breast of the principal to know the 
probable result. It is said that Mrs. Rothschild 
tried her hand in speculating, and endeavoured by 
all her influence to get at the secret of her 
husband’s dealings. She, however, failed, and 
was therefore not very successful in her ventures. 
Long before Mr. Rothschild's death, it was pro- 
phesied by many of the brokers that, when the 
event occurred, the public would be less alarmed 
at the influence of the firm, and come forward 
more boldly to engage in stock business. They 
have, notwithstanding, been very much mistaken,” 
The chronicler of the “Stock Exchange " says : 
“ One cause of Rothschild's success, was the secfiscy 
with which he shrouded all his transaction^, apd 
the tortuous policy with which he misled those the 
most who watched him the keenest, If^he pos- 
sessed news calculated to make the funds rise, he 
would commission the broker who acted on his 
behalf to sell half a million. The shoal of men 
who usually follow the movements of others, sold 
with him. The news soon passed through Capel 
Court that Rothschild was ‘bearing' the market, 
and the funds fell Men looked doubtingly at 
one another ; a general panic spread ; bad news 


was looked for; and these united agencies sunk 
the price two or three per cent This w is the 
result expected; other brokers, not usually em- 



by him, bought all they could at the 
rate. By the time this was accomplished 


the good news had arrived ; the pressure ceased, 
toe fiinds arose instantly, and Mr, Rothschild 
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tiptoe t the broken he usually employed to sell out 
btpck, say to the amount of ^£500,000. The news 
spread in a moment that Rothschild was selling 
out* and a general alarm followed Every one 
apprehended that he had received intelligence from 
tome foreign part of some important event which 
would produce a fall in prices. As might, under 
such circumstances, be expected, all became sellers 
at once. This, of necessity, caused the funds, to 
u$e Stock Exchange phraseology, “ to tumble down 
at a fearful rate." Next day, when they had fallen, 
perhaps, one or two per cent, he would make 
purchases, say to the amount of ^1,500, 000, taking 
care, however, to employ a number of brokers 
whom he was not in the habit of employing, and 
commissioning each to purchase to a certain extent, 
and giving all of them strict orders to preserve 
Secrecy in the matter. Each of the persons so 
employed was, by this means, ignorant of the com- 
mission given to the others. Had it been known 
the purchases were made by him, there would have 
been as great and sudden a rise in the prices as 
there had been in the fall, so that he could not 
purchase to the intended extent on such advan- 
tageous terms. On the third day, perhaps, the 
intelligence which had been expected by the jobbers 
to be unfavourable arrived, but, instead of being so, 
turned out to be highly favourable. Prices instan- 
|flpCpu$|y rise again, and possibly they may get 
and arhalf or even two per cent higher than 
'tfyggr were when he sold out his .£500,000. He 
'^fr jptls put, at the advanced price, the entire 
.|[ji^^p|O0O he had purchased at the reduced prices, 
by such extensive transactions, when so 
managed, will be at once seen to be 
epotmous. By the supposed transaction, assuming 
% rise tp be two per cent., the gain would be 
^35*poa But this is not the greatest gain which 
the tye leviathian of modem capitalists made by 
such transactions. He, on more than one occa- 
sion, made upwards of £100,000 on one account. 

But though 90 person during the last twelve or 
fifteen years* of Rothschild’s life (says Grant) was 
ever able, for any length of time, to compete with 
him in the money market, he on several occasions 
was, in single transactions, outwitted by the superior 
tactics of others. The gentleman to whom I allude 
was then and is now the head of one of the largest 
private banking establishments in town. Abraham 
Montefiore, Rothschild’s brother-in-law, was the 
principal broker to the great capitalist, and in that 
opacity was commissioned by the latter to nego- 
tiate with Mr. — a loan of £1,500,090, The 
security offered by Rothschild was a prqppr^ppste 
amount of stock in Consols, which were, at that 


time 84. This stock was, of course, to be trans- 
ferred to the name of the party advancing the 
money, Rothschild’s object being to raise the price 
of Consols by carrying so large a quantity out of the 
market The money was lent, and the conditions 
of the loan were these — that the interest on the 
sum advanced should be at the rate of 4} per 
cent, and that if the price of Consols should chance 

to go down to 74, Mr. should have the right 

of claiming the stock at 70. The Jew, no doubt, 
laughed at what he conceived his own commercial 
dexterity in the transaction ; but, ere long, he had 
abundant reason to laugh on the wrong side of his 
mouth; for, no sooner was the stock poured into the 
hand of the banker, than the latter sold it, along 
with an immensely large sum which had been pre- 
viously standing in his name, amounting altogether 
to little short of £3,000,000. But even this was 

not all. Mr. also held powers of attorney 

from several of the leading Scotch and English 
banks, as well as from various private individuals, 
who had large property in the funds, to sell stock 
on their account. On these powers of attorney he 
acted, and at the same time advised his friends to 
follow his example. They at once did so, and the 
consequence was that the aggregate amount of 
stock sold by himself and his friends conjointly 
exceeded £10,000,000. So unusual an extent of 
sales, all effected in the shortest possible time, 
necessarily drove down the prices. In an incre- 
dibly short time they fell to 74 ; immediately on 

which, Mr. claimed of Rothschild his stock 

at 70. The Jew could not refuse: it was in the 
bond. This climax being reached, the banker 
bought in again all the stock he had previously 
sold out, and advised his friends to re-purchase 
also. They did so ; and the result was, that in a 
few weeks Consols reached 84 again, their original 
price, and from that to 86. Rothschild’s losses 
were very great by this transaction ; but they were 
by no means equal to the banker’s gains, which 
could not have been less than £300,000 or 
£400,000. 

The following grotesque sketch of the great 
Rothschild is from the pen of a clever anonymous 
writer: — “The thing before you,” says the author 
quoted, “stands cold, motionless, and apparently 
speculationless, as the pillar of salt into which 
the avaricious spouse of the patriarch wag tamed ; 
and while you start with wonder at what it can 
be or mean, you pursue the sasocuU^opf ana $mk 
u£on the fire and hrupstone that wmfe^ mined 

r u It is a human Mu ?«jr 

frtm or face: shaft aqu^ !>*$#■** 

drawn up to its ears* and its hands aiftvtd »to its 
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the more stormy, and at last when payment could there are fe SNfimes of any literary distinction 
ho longer he evaded, they coolly turned round, and connected with the Stock Exchange. Mr. Ricardo 
with brazen faces refused, although some of them Is said to have amassed his immense fortune by a 
were able to adjust the balances which their luckless scrupulous attention to his own golden rules . — 
broken exhibited against them. Now a broker is “Never refuse an option when you can get it; 
obliged either to make good his principal's losses Cut short your losses; 

from his own pocket, or be declared a defaulter, Let y our profits run on.” 

and expelled die Stock Exchange. This rule often By the second rule, which, like the rest, is strictly 
presses heavily, says an authority on the subject, on technical, Mr. Ricardo meant that purchasers of 
honest but not over opulent brokers, who transact stock ought to re-sell immediately prices fell By 
business for other persons, and become liable if the third he meant that when a person held stock 
they turn out either insolvent or rogues. Brokers and prices were rising, he ought not to sell until 
are In most cases careful in the choice of principals prices had reached their highest, and were beginning 
if they speculate largely, and often adopt the pm- to falL 

dent and very justifiable plan of having a certain The amount of business done at the Stock 
amount of stock deposited in their “ strong box ” Exchange in a day is enormous. In a few hours 
as security before any important business is under- property, including time bargains, to the amount 
takeout Every principal who dabbles in rickety of £10,000,000 has changed hands. Rothschild 
stock without a certain reserve as a security is set is known in one day to have made purchases to 
down by most men as little better than a swindler, the extent of £4,000,000. This great speculator 
During the rumours of war which prevailed in never appeared on the Stock Exchange himself, and 
October, 1840, shortly before the fall of the Thiers on special occasions he always employed a new 
administration in France, the fluctuations in Consols set of brokers to buy or sell. The boldest attempt 
were as much as 4 per cent The result was great ever made to overthrow the power of Rothschild 
ruin to speculators. The speculators for the rise — in the money market was that made by a Mr. H. 
the "bulls,” in fact — of £400,000 Consols sustained He was the son of a wealthy countiy banker, with 
a loss of from £10,000 to £15,000, for which money-stock in his own name, though it was really 
more than one broker found it necessary, for sus- his father's, to the extent of £50,000. He began 
faining his credit, to pay. by buying as openly as possible, and selling out 

The railway mania produced many changes in again to a very large amount in a very short period 
the Stock Exchange. The share market, which of time. About this time Consols were as high as 
previously had been occupied by only four or five 96 or 97, and there were signs of a coming panic, 
brokers and a number of small jobbers, now became Mr. H. detennined to depress the market, and 
a focus of vast business. Certain brokers, it is said, carry on war against Rothschild, the leader or 
made £3,000 to £4,000 a day by their business, the " bulls.” He now struck out a bold game. 
One fortunate man outside the house, who held He bought £200,000 in Consols at 96, and at 
largely of Churnet Valley scrip before the sanction once offered any part of ,£100,000 at 94, and at 
of the Board of Trade was procured, sold at the once found purchasers. He then offered more at 
best price directly the announcement was made, 93, 92, and eventually as low as 90. The next 
and netted by that coup £ 2 7,000. The "Alley men" day he brought them down to 74; a run on the 
wrote letters for shares, and when the allotments Bank of England began, which almost exhausted it 
were obtained made some 10s. on each share, of its specie. He then purchased to a large extent, 
Some of these “ dabblers " are known to have made so that when the reaction took place the daring 
only fifty farthings of fifty shares of a railway now adventurer found his gains had exceeded £t 00,000 
the first in the kingdom. The sellers of letters Two years after he had another “ operation,” but 
used to meet in the Royal Exchange before business Rothschild, guessing his plan, laid a trap, into which 
hours, till the beadle Jiad at last to drive them away he fell, and the day after his name was posted 
to make room for the merchants. There is a story on the black board. It was then discovered that 
told of an “ Alley man ” during the mania con- die original ,£50,000 money-stock had been In 
triving to sell some rotten shares by bowing to Sir reality his father's. A deputation from the com- 
Isaac Goldsmid in the presence of his victim. Sir mktee waited upon Mr. H. immediately aflpr bb 
Isaac returned the bow, and the victim at once figure, and quietly suggested to him *n immedi at e 
believed in the respectability of the gay deceiver, sale of his furniture, and the mortgage Of an 
With the single exception of Mr. David Ricardo, settled on his wife. He, fiirious at J* 

the celebrated political economist, says Mr. Chant, befi ftp his footman, and ordered Mm w 
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deputation down stairs. He swore at the treat* 
Kent that he had received, and said, “As for you, 
yofx vagabond, ‘My son Jack* (the nickname 
of die spokesman), who has had the audacity to 
make me such a proposal, if you don’t hurry down 
stain, HI pitch you out of window.” 

Nicknames are of frequent occurrence on the 
Stock Exchange. “ My son Jack ” we have just 
mentioned. Another was known as “ The Lady’s 
Broker,” in consequence of being employed in an 
unfortunate speculation by a lady who had ven- 
tured without the knowledge of her husband. 
T^e husband refused to pay a farthing, and the 
brdker, to save himself from the black board, 
divulged the name of the lady who was unable 
to meet her obligations. 

It is a fact not generally known, says a writer on 
the subject, that by one of the regulations of the 
Stock'* Exchange, any person purchasing stock in 
the funds, or any of the public companies, has a 
right to demand of the seller as many transfers as 
there are even thousand pounds in the amount 
bought. Suppose, for instance, that any person 
were to purchase ,£ 10,000 stock, then, instead of 
having the whole made over to him by one ticket 
of transfer, he has a right to demand, if he so 
pleases, ten separate transfers from the party or 
parties of whom he purchased. 

The descriptions of English stock which are 
least generally understood are “ scrip ” and “ om- 
nium.” “Scrip” means the receipt for any in- 
stalment or instalments which may have been paid 
on any given amount which has been purchased 
on any Government loan. This receipt, or “ scrip ” 
is marketable, the party purchasing it, either at a 
premium or discount, as the case chances to be, 
becoming of course bound to pay up the remainder 
of the instalments, on pain of forfeiting the money 
he has given for it “Omnium” means the various 
kinds of stock in which a loan is absorbed ; or, to 
make the thing still more intelligible, a person 
purchasing a certain quantity of omnium purchases 
given proportions of the various descriptions of 
Government securities. 

Bargains made one day are always checked 
the following day, by the parties themselves or 
their clerks. This is done by calling over their 
respective books one against another. In most 
transactions what is called an option is given, by 
mutual consent, to each party. This is often of 
great importance to the speculator. It is said that 
the business at the Stock Exchange is in theory 
illegal, since an unrepealed Act of Parliament exists 
which directs all buying and selling of Bank secu- 
rities shall take place in the Rotunda of the Bank. 


The following particulars concurring theLmdqn 
j Stock Exchange are gleaned from l fjfe ptlmk ftjjg fe t 
of the commissions appointed, m 1878, to 
into the origin, objects, constitution, customs, *$d 
usages of that institution, and the mode of trans- 
acting business therein. The Stock Exchange, 
then, is a voluntary association of those who deal 
in the various securities which pass by the common 
name of “ stocks and shares.” Tb& association, 
as at present constituted, had at the date above 
mentioned been in existence about three-quarters 
of a century. It has been the result of a natural 
growth, arising in a great measure from the enor- 
mous increase in number and variety of foreign 
stocks, and of the stocks, shares, and debentures, 
&c., connected with industrial undertakings in 
modem times; and whereas its members in the 
year 1864 did not number more than about 1,100, 
in 1878 they numbered more than 2,000. 

The main objects with which this body of 
persons have associated themselves together appear 
to have been the easy and expeditious transaction 
of business, and the enforcement among them- 
selves of fair dealing. To these ends a building 
has been provided for their exclusive use, and a 
set of rules formed for the admission and expulsion 
of members, and the control of their conduct both 
between individual members and towards the 
public. 

The Stock Exchange, as at present constituted, 
consists in a certain sense of two distinct bodies, 
composed in some degree of the same members, 
but having different interests. These are, first, the 
shareholders or proprietors, and, secondly, the 
subscribers; these latter being the persons generally 
described as members of the Stock Exchange, or 
members of the House. To the shareholders the 
Stock Exchange is a joint-stock undertaking, the 
profit arising from the management of which 
accrues to them as dividend. They have, apart 
from their being in most cases members, no 
privileges whatever, not even the right of entty 
into the building. To the subscribers or members 
of the House, the Stock Exchange is a place for 
the transaction of business, to which they alone 
(and their clerks) have a right of entry on payment 
of the admission fee and annual subscription fixed 
by the representatives of the shareholders. The 
distinction between the two constituent bodies of 
members and shareholders leads to a corres 
ponding distinction between the two' governing 
bodies-— namely, the Managers, who am elected 
by, and who represent the shareholder and the 
Committee for General Purposes* whq ape 
by and represent the member tfc* m*#*lF** 
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are nine in number ; three go out of office once in 
five yean. They are the trustees of the property, 
and have exclusive control over the income and 
expenditure of the Stock Exchange, but no control 
over the business transacted by the members. 
They appoint all officials except the secretary to 
the Committee for General Purposes and the 
official assignees, and they superintend all matters 
connected with the building and its arrangements. 
The Committee for General Purposes, on the 
other hand, thirty in number, annually elect or 
re-elect the members; they appoint their own 
secretary and the official assignees, and exercise a 
general control over the mode in which the 
business is transacted in the House, and the conduct 
of its members. Those members who have not 
been clerks pay an admission fee of 100 guineas, 
and on annual subscription of 20 guineas. Those 
who have previously served as clerks pay an 
admission fee of 60 guineas, and an annual sub- 
scription of 12 guineas. The Committee for 
General Purposes have no funds of any kind at 
their disposal, the entrance fees and subscriptions 
of members being substantially a rent paid to the 
shareholders for the use of the building. 

Objections to the twofold character of the insti- 
tution and its dual government were brought 
under the notice of the commissioners above 
mentioned, and suggestions were made for its 
alteration. The question seems also to have 
attracted the attention of the Stock Exchange 
itself, and the provisions of the new deed of settle- 
ment of 1876 appear to have been framed with a 
view to the ultimate amalgamation of the two 
bodies. By these provisions the original number 
of 400 shares has been increased by subdivision to 
4,000 ; the maximum number of shares to be held 
by any new shareholder has been limited to ten, 
and no new shareholder can be admitted unless 
he be also a member of the Stock Exchange. The 
tendency of these changes, says the report, would 
appear to be in the right direction; but for the 
present the two bodies are distinct, and joint 
action can only be undertaken by a committee of 
consultation, formed by a subcommittee of the 
Committee for General Purposes, and a committee 
of the trustees and managers. A foreigner must 
have been resident in the United Kingdom for 
five years previous, unless he is recommended 
by five members of the Stock Exchange, each of 
whom becomes security for ^300. The candidate 
must not enter into partnership with any of his 
recommenders for two years after his admission, 
unless additional security be provided, and one 
partner cannot recommend another. Bill and dis- 


count brokers are excluded from the Stock Ex- 
change, says the same writer, and no appficanfs 
wife can be engaged in any sort of business. Ifo 
applicant who has been a bankrupt is eligible until 
two years after he has obtained his csrilcai^ or 
fulfilled the conditions of his deed of compd|i££c% 
or unless he has paid 6s. 8d. in the pound, §to 
one who has been twice bankrupt is eligible, ttp^s 
on the same very improbable condition. 

In the management of the Stock Exchange as a 
joint-stock undertaking, the public has no direct 
interest; but it would appear to have been con- 
ducted with considerable profit to the shareholders. 
The gross income arising from admission fees and 
subscriptions has been stated to be from ^60,060 
to £66,000 per annum, and the surplus accruing 
as dividend, after the payment of expense^ about 
^45,000 per annum. Calls have been made upon 
the shareholders from time to time, and the average 
dividend for the last seventy-five years on the paid- 
up value of the shares has been from twenty to 
twenty-one per cent. 

With the constitution and management of the 
Stock Exchange as a place for the transaction of 
business the public is more directly interested. It 
is practically the only market in London for the 
buying and selling of stocks and shares; and 
bargains entered into upon it on behalf of the 
public are made subject to the rules and regulations 
of the institution itself. These rules and regula- 
tions are made and altered from time to time by 
the Committee for General Purposes ; they are en- 
tered at Stationers’ Hall, and can be bought by 
any person for a shilling. 

The right of entry into the building itself is 
strictly confined to members and their clerks, any 
person, speaking generally, being eligible for mem- 
bership unless engaged in any business other than 
that of the Stock Exchange. Candidates for ad- 
mission have originally to be recommended by 
three members, who guarantee the sum of £j$° 
apiece, in case the new member be declared a 
defaulter within two years. They are balloted for 
by the Committee for General Purposes, and they 
are in theory subject to re-election at the h&nds of 
the committee each year. In practice, however, 
the committee are not in the habit of acting inqni- 
sitorially, and the annual re-election is in the jgreat 
majority of cases a mere matter of form. Persons 
intending to object to the admission of * p£W 
member or the re-election of an esdsdng^efribefr 
are required to communicate the j ([wag* 
objection to the committee by letter wvktyal(j> If 
the ballot or re-election. The connmttee' fawnf 
re-elected the members for the ensuing year, 
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selves go out of office ; but as a general rule the being suspected that his back was irretrievably 
same committee, subject to some individuals with- broken. 

drawing, is re-elected. All members of the Stock But a still more striking and very interesting 
Exchange as between themselves stand in the illustration of the estimation in which sterling inte- 
position of principals ; there is no formal dis- grity is held among a large proportion of the mem- 
tmetfon between dealers and brokers, and nothing bers was afforded (says Mr. Grant) in the case of 
to prevent a member acting as a dealer in one the late Mr. L. A. de la Chaumette, a gentleman 
month and -a broker the next. In numbers, these of foreign extraction. He had previously been in 
two classes, dealers and brokers, are said to be the Manchester trade, but had been unfortunate, 
about equal, the preponderance, however, being in Being a man much respected, and extensively 
favour Of the brokers. The interest of the two known, his friends advised him to go on the 
classes, which may in some cases be at variance, Stock Exchange. He adopted their advice, and 
are said to be pretty equally represented on the became a member. He at once established an 
committee. The dealer remains in the House ready excellent business as a broker. Not only did he 
to deal with any one who comes to him ; the broker make large sums, in the shape of commissions on 
comes into the House only when he has business the transactions in which he was employed by 
to transact This difference is said to be sufficient others, but one of the largest mercantile houses in 
to make a change from one class of business to London, having the highest possible opinion of his 
the other a matter of notoriety, and such changes, judgment and integrity, entrusted him with the sole 
though not forbidden by the rules of the House, disposal of an immense sum of money belonging 
as a matter of fact occur but seldom. It to the French refugees, which was in their hands 
follows as a natural corollary from the Stock Ex- at the time. He contrived to employ this money 
change making no formal distinction between so advantageously, both to his constituents and 
dealers and brokers, and treating all members as himself, that he acquired a handsome fortune, 
principals between themselves, that they pay no Before he had been a member three years, he in- 
regard to the necessity of a broker's licence being vited his creditors to dine with him on a particular 
granted by the Corporation of the City of London, day at the London Tavern, but concealed from 
There does not appear to be any evidence that the them the particular object he had in view in so 
members of the Stock Exchange practise as brokers doing. On entering the room, they severally found 
without a licence from the City, but there are un- their own names on the different plates, which were 
doubtedly persons practising as stockbrokers under reversed, and on turning them up, each found a 
a licence from the City without being members of cheque for the amount due to him with interest, 
the Stock Exchange ; and yet the two authorities The entire sum which Mr. L. A. de la Chaumette 
do not stand in any relation to one another. paid away on this occasion, and in this manner, 

If a member makes any bargains before or was upwards of £30,000. Next day he went into 
after the regular business hours — ten to four — the the House as usual, and such was the feeling enter- 
baigain is not recognised by the committee. No tained of his conduct, that many members refused 
bonds can be returned as imperfect after three days’ to do a bargain with him to the extent of a single 
detention. If a member .comes to private terms thousand. They looked on his payment of the 
with his creditors, he is put upon the black board claims of his former creditors as a foolish affair, 
of the Exchange as a defaulter, and expelled. A and fancied that he might have exhausted his 
further failure can be condoned for, after six resources, never dreaming that, even if he had, a 
months' exile, provided the member pays at least man of such honourable feeling and upright prin- 
one-third of any loss that may have occurred on ciple was worthy of credit to any amount He 
his speculations. For dishonourable conduct the eventually died worth upwards of £ 500,000 . 
committee can also chalk up a member’s name. The locality of the Stock Exchange (says the 
It is said that a member of the Stock Exchange author of “The Great Babylon," probably the Rev. 
who fails, and gives up his last farthing to his Dr. Croly) is well chosen, being at a point where 
creditors, is never thought as well of as the man intelligence from the Bank of England, the Royal 
who takes care to keep a reserve, in order to step Exchange, and the different coffee-houses where 
back qgain into business. For instance, a stock- private letters flfom abroad are received, may he 
broker once lo# on one account ;£x 0,000, and paid obtained in a few minutes, and thus * new s from 
the whol# without a murmur. .Being, however, all nations" may be very speedily manuffictuied 
what is called on the Stock Exchange *& little with an air of authenticity. One wide portal gapes 
man,” he never again recovered his credit, it toward die Bank, m Bordmlomew Lane \ arid tte® 
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is a sally-port into Threadnecdle Street, for those 
who do not wish to'be seen entering or emerging 
the other way. From the dull and dingy aspect 
of these approaches, which, it seems, cannot be 
whitened, one could form no guess at the mighty 
deeds of the place ; and when the hourly quotations 
of the price of stocks are the same, the place is 
silent, and only a few individuals, with faces which 
grin but cannot smile, are seen crawling in and out, 
or standing yawning in the court with their hands 
in their breeches’ pockets. If, however, the quota- 
tions fluctuate, and the Royal Exchange, where 
most of the leading men of the money-market 
lounge, be full of bustling and rumours, and espe- 
cially if characters, with eyes like basilisks and 
faces lined and surfaced like an asparagus-bed ere 
the plants come up, be ever and anon darting in at 
the north door of the Royal Exchange, bounding 
toward the chief priests of Mammon, like pith balls 
to the conductor of an electric machine, and, when 
they have “got their charge,” bounding away agam, 
then you may be sure that the Stock Exchange is 
worth seeing, if it could be seen with comfort, or 
even with safety. 

Among the various plans adopted for securing 
early 'intelligence for Stock Exchange purposes 
before the invention of the telegraph, none proved 
more successful than that of “ pigeon expresses." 
Till about the beginning of the century the ordinary 
courier brought the news from the Continent ; and it 
was only the Rothschilds, and one or two other im- 
portant firms, that “ ran" intelligence, in anticipation 
of the regular French mail However, many years 
ago, the project was conceived of establishing a com- 
munication between London and Paris by means of 
pigeons, and in the course of two years it was in 
complete operation. The training of the birds took 
considerable time before they could be relied on; 
and the relays and organisation required to perfect 
the scheme not only involved a vast expenditure of 
time, but also of money. In the first place, to 
make the communication of use on both sides of 
the Channel, it was necessary to get two distinct 
establishments for the flight of the pigeons — one in 
England, and another in France. It was then neces- 
sary that persons in whom reliance could be placed 
should be stationed in the two capitals, to be in 
readiness to receive or despatch the birds that 
might bring or cany the intelligence, and make it 
available for the parties interested. Hence it 
became almost evident that one speculator, without 
he was a very wealthy man, could not hope to sup- 
port a pigeon “ express." The consequence was, 
that* the project befog mooted, two or three of the 
qpeoibtpv, including brokers of the Roufte, them- 


selves joined and worked it for their Own benefit 
Through this medium several of the dealers rapidly 
made large sums of money. 

In 1837-38-39, and 1840, a great deal of money 
was made by the “ pigeon men," as the speculators 
supposed to have possession of such intelligence 
were familiarly termed; and their appearance fo 
the market was always indicative of a rise or &1^ 
according to the tendency of their operations. 
Having the first chance of buying or selling, they, 
of course, had the market for a while in their owfi 
hands ; but as time progressed, and it was found 
that the papers, by their “ second editions," would 
communicate the news, the general brokers refused 
to do business till the papers reached the City* 
The pigeons bringing the news occasionally got shot 
on their passage , but, as a flock of some eight or a 
dozen were usually started at a time, miscarriage 
was not of frequent occurrence. At the time qf the 
death of Mr. Rothschild, one was caught at Brighton, 
having been disabled by a gun-shot wound, and 
beneath the shoulder-feathers of the left wing was 
discovered a small note, with the words “II esfc 
mort,” followed by a number of hieroglyphics. 
Each pigeon man had a method of communica- 
tion entirely his own ; and if one fancied tfo? key 
to it was in another person’s power, he imme- 
diately varied it. A case of this description occurred 
worth noting. The parties interested in the scheme 
fancied that however soon they received intelli- 
gence, there were others in the market who were 
quite equal with them. In order to arrive at die 
real state of affairs, the chief proprietor consented 
at the advice of a friend, to pay j£io for the early 
perusal of a supposed rival's “pigeon express.” 
The “ express ” came to hand, he read it, and was 
not a little surprised to find that he was in reality 
paying for the perusal of his own news ! The truth 
soon came out Somebody had bribed the keepers 
of his pigeons, who were thus not only making a 
profit by the sale of his intelligence, but also on the 
speculations they in consequence conducted. The 
defect was soon remedied by changing the style of 
characters employed, and all went right as befofe. 

When a defalcation takes place in the Stock 
Exchange (says a City writer of 1845), the come 
pursued is as follows : — At the commencement of 
the “ settling day," should a broker or jobber-— 
the one through the default of his principals, an d 
the other in consequence of 
tions — find a heavy balance on 
his accounts, which he is 
settle, and should the attempt to 
from friends prove unavailing, h 
that case it is publicly announced 
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the House that Mr. is unable to fulfil has 

* bargains.” 

Visit Bartholomew Lane at any time of the year, 
says a City writer, and you will be sure to find 
seven! people of shabby exterior holding converse 
at the entrance of Capel Court, or on the steps of 
the auction mart These are the “Alley men.” You 
will see one, perhaps, take from his pocket a good- 
sized parcel of dirty-backed letters, all arranged, and 
tied round with string or red tape, which he sorts 


will suppose the price to be 8o£, that is, j£8o ** 6& 
sterling for ^roo stock. Upon my asking rite 
price of the Four per Cents., the answer probably 
is, “ Buyers at an eighth, and sellers at a quarter;” 
that is, the jobbers who either buy or sell will 
have the turn, or |. Now if I leave the purchase 
to a broker, he probably gives, without the least 
hesitation, 8og, because he may have a friendly 
turn to make to his brother broker, for a similar 
act of kindness the preceding day. Well, but I do 
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With as much care and attention as if they were 
bank-notes. That parcel is his stock-in-trade. Per- 
haps those letters contain the allotment of shares, 
in various companies, to an amount, if the capital 
subscribed was paid, of many thousands of pounds. 

The purchase of stock is thus described by an 
hdbituk. “Suppose S went/* he says, “jto buy £ 100 
stock in the Four per Cents. I soon know whether 
the funds are better, or worse, or steady ; for this 
is the language of the place. If they are better, 
they aMb on the rise from the preceding day; if 
worse, thejpfire lower than on that day; if steady, 
they have not fluctuated at all, or very little. To 
render the matter as intelligible as possible, we 


not leave the purchase to a broker ; I manage it 
myself. I direct my broker to buy me £too 
stock at 80}. He takes my name, profession, 
and place of residence ; he then makes a purchase, 
and the seller of the stock transfers it to me, my 
heirs, assigns, &c., and makes his signature. On 
the same leaf of the same book in which the 
transfer is made to me, there is a form of accept- 
ance of the stock transferred to me, and to which 
I also put my signature ; the clerk then witnesses 
the receipt , and the whole business is, done. The 
seller of the stock gives me the receipt, with his 
signature to it, which I may keep tj?, t receive* 
dividend, when it is no longer any utf$ The 
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payment of die dividend is an acknowledgment of 
my light to the stock ; and therefore the receipt 
then becomes useless." 

The usual commission charged by a broker is 
one-eighth (as. 6d.) per cent, upon the stock sold or 
purchased ; although of late years the charge has 
often been reduced fifty per cent., especially in 
speculators' charges, a reduction ascribed to the 


The Stock Exchange has numbered amongst Hi 
subscribers some valuable members of society, 
including David Ricardo and several of his descen- 
dants, Francis Baily the astronomer, and mapy 
others, down to Charles Stokes, F.R.S., not tang 
ago deceased. Horace Smith and the author of the 
“Last of the Plantagenets " — himself in his pros- 
perity a munificent patron of literature— also fo| a 
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influx into the market of a body of brokers who 
will “do business" almost for nothing, provided 
they can procure customers. The broker deals with 
the “ jobbers," a class of members, or “middle-men," 
who remain stationary in the stock market, ready 
to act upon the orders received from brokers. 

There is, moreover, a fund subscribed by the 
members for their decayed associates, foe invested 
capital of which, exclusive of annual contributions, 
amount! to upwards of £$o,ooo. 
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long time enlivened its precincts. The WifftTO 4f 
the successful play of “The Templar," and other 
elegant productions, was one of the body. 

The managers, in 1854, expended about £640*6 
in securing additional space for the Stock Rttc&itah 
prior to the commencement of foe works^ofr me 
contract was taken at jfio^oo, some mffjinBlilOt 
alterations respecting ventilation hayk|gro 
amount to be already exceeded. •>' * i ,'i 

The febric belongs to * pirate coaspusy,. CO*- 
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aiatca§ of 400 shareholders, and the shares were 
originally of £$o each, but are now of uncertain 
amount, the last addition being a call of £ 2 5 per 
Share, made for the construction of the new edifice. 
The af&irs of this company are conducted under 
a cumbersome and restrictive deed of settlement, 
by nine “ managers," elected for life by the share- 
holders, no election taking place till there are four 
vacancies. The members or subscribers, however, 
entirely conduct their own affairs by a committee 
of thirty of their own body. Neither members 
nor committee are elected for more than one 
year. 

The number of members at present exceeds 1,700. 
The subscription is paid to the “ managers,” who 
liquidate all expenses, and adopt alterations in 
the building, upon the representations of the com- 
mittee of the members, or even on the application 


of the subscribers. Of the 400 shares mentioned 
above, die whole, with scarcely an exception, ' am 
held by the members themselves. No one person 
is allowed to hold, directly or indirectly, more than 
four. 

The present building stands in the centre of the 
block of buildings fronting Bartholomew Lane, 
Threadneedle Street, Old Broad Street, and Throg- 
morton Street The principal entrance is from Bar- 
tholomew Lane through Capel Court. There are 
also three entrances from Throgmorton Street, and 
one from Threadneedle Street. The area of the 
new house is about 75 square yards, and it would 
contain 1,100 or 1,200 members. There are, how- 
ever, seldom more than half that number present 
The site is very irregular, and has enforced some 
peculiar construction in covering it, into which 
iron enters largely. 
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>In the year 1563 Sir Thomas Gresham, a munifi- 
cent merchant of Lombard Street, who traded 
largely with Antwerp, carrying out a scheme of his 
father, offered the City to erect a Bourse at his 
own expense, if they would provide a suitable 
plot of ground; the great merchant’s local pride 
having been hurt at seeing Antwerp provided with 
a stately Exchange, and London without one. 

A short sketch of the Gresham family is here 
necessary, to enable us to understand the ante- 
cedents of this great benefactor of London. The 
family derived its name from Gresham, a little 
village in Norfolk ; and one of the early Greshams 
appears to have been clerk to Sir William Paston, 
a judge. The family afterwards removed to Holt, 
near the sea. John Gresham married an heiress, 
by whom he had four sons, William, Thomas, 
Richard, and John. Yhomas became Chancellor of 
Lichfield, the other three brothers turned merchants, 
and two of them were knighted by Henry VIII. 
Sir Richard, the father of Sir Thomas Gresham, 
was an eminent London merchant, elected Lord 
Mayor in 1537. Being a trusty foreign agent of 
Henry VII., and a friend of Cromwell and 
tfdlaey* he received from the king five several 


gifts of church lands. Sir Richard died at Bethnal 
Green, 1548-9. He was buried in the church of 
St Lawrence Jewry. Thomas Gresham was sent 
to Gonville College, Cambridge, and apprenticed 
probably before that to his uncle Sir John, a Levant 
merchant, for eight years. In 1543 we find the 
young merchant applying to Margaret, Regent of 
the Low Countries, for leave to export gunpowder 
to England for King Henry, who was then pre- 
paring for his attack on France, and the siege of 
Boulogne. In 1554 Gresham married the daughter 
of a Suffolk gentleman, and the widow of a London 
mercer. By her he had several children, none of 
whom, however, reached maturity. 

It was in 1551 or 1552 that Gresham’s real 
fortune commenced, by his appointment as king’s 
merchant factor, or agent, at Antwerp, to raise 
private loans from German and Low Country mer- 
chants to meet the royal necessities, and to keep 
the privy council informed in the local news. The 
wise factor borrowed in his own name, and soon 
raised the exchange from x6$. Flemish for the pound 
sterling to ass., at which rate he diacbaiged nil the 
king’s debts, and made money plentiful* . Hie a*ys» 
in a letter to the Duke of tty* 
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he hoped in one year to save England ^20,000. 
It being forbidden to export further from Antwerp, 
Gresham had to resort to various stratagems, and 
in 1553 (Queen Mary) we find him writing to the 
Privy Council, proposing to send £200 (in heavy 
Spanish rials), in bags of pepper, four at a time, 
and the English ambassador at Brussels was to 
bring over with him ^20,000 or ^30,000, but he 
afterwards changed his mind, and sent the money 
packed up in bales with suits of armour and ,£3,000 
in each, rewarding the searcher at Gravelines with 
new year presents of black velvet and black cloth. 
About the tune of the Queen's marriage to Philip 
Gresham went to Spain, to start from Puerto Real 
fifty cases, each containing 22,000 Spanish ducats. 
All the time Gresham resided at Antwerp, carrying 
out these sagacious and important negociations, he 
was rewarded with the paltry remuneration of £1 
a day, of which we often find him seriously com- 
plaining. It was in Antwerp, that vast centre of 
commerce, that Gresham must have gained that 
great knowledge of business by which he after- 
wards enriched himself. Antwerp exported to 
England at this time t says Mr. Burgon, in his ex- 
cellent life of Gresham, almost every article of 
luxury required by English people. 

Later in Queen Mary’s reign Gresham was fre- 
quently displaced by rivals. He made trips to Eng- 
land, sharing largely in the dealings of the Mercers’ 
Company, of which he was a member, and shipping 
vast quantities of cloth to sell to the Italian mer- 
chants at Antwerp, in exchange for silks. A few 
years later the Mercers are described as sending 
forth, twice a year, a fleet of 50 or 60 ships, laden 
with doth, for the Low Countries. Gresham is 
mentioned, in 1555, as presenting Queen Mary, as 
a new year’s gift, with “ a bolt of fine Holland,” 
receiving in return a gilt jug, weighing 16 J ounces. 
That the Queen considered Gresham a faithful and 
useful servant there can be no doubt, for she gave 
him, at different times, a priory, a rectory, and 
several manors and advowsons. 

Gresham, like a prudent courtier, seems to have 
been one of the first persons of celebrity who 
visited Queen Elizabeth on her accession. She 
gave the wise merchant her hand to kiss, and told 
him that she would always keep one ear ready to 
hear him; “which,” says Gresham, “made me a 
young man again, and caused me to enter on my 
present charge with heart and courage.” 

The young Queen also promised him on her 
faith that if he served her as well as he had done 
her brother Edward, and Queen Mary, her sister, 
•he would give him as much land as ever they 
both had. This gracious promise Gresham re- 


minded thejQueen of years after, when he had to 
complain to his friend Cecil that the ftartpiis of 
Winchester had tried to injure him with the Queen. 

Gresham soon resumed his visits to Flanders, to , 
procure money, and send over powder, attnouft 
and weapons. He was present at the funeral of 
Charles V., seems to have foreseen the coming 
troubles in the Low Countries, and commented oh 
the rash courage of Count Egmont 

The death of Gresham’s only son Richard, ia 
the year 1564, was the cause, Mr. Burgon thinks of 
Gresham's determining to devote his money to the 
benefit of his fellow-citizens. Lombard Street had 
long become too small for the business of London. 
Men of business were exposed there to all weathers, * 
and had to crowd into small shops, or jostle Under 
the pent-houses. As early as 1534 or 1535 the 
citizens had deliberated in common council on the 
necessity of a new place of resort, and Leadenhall* 
Street had been proposed. In-the year 1 565 certain 
houses in Comhill, in the ward of Broad Street, 
and three alleys — Swan Alley, Comhill; New Alley, 
Comhill, near St. Bartholomew's Lane; and St 
Christopher’s Alley, comprising in all foursoore 
householders — were purchased for £3,737 6s. 6d., 
and the materials sold for £478. The amount 
was subscribed for in small sums by about 750 
citizens, the Ironmongers’ Company giving £75. 
The first brick was laid by Sir Thomas, June 7, 
1566. A Flemish architect superintended the 
sawing of the timber, at Gresham's estate at Rings- 
hall, near Ipswich, and on Battisford Tye (common) 
traces of the old sawpits can still be seen. The 
slates were bought at Dort, the wainscoting and 
glass at Amsterdam, and other materials in Flanders. 
The building, pushed on too fast for final solidity, 
was slated in by November, 1567, and shortly after 
finished. The Bourse, when erected, was thought 
to resemble that of Antwerp, but there is also 
reason to believe that Gresham's architect closely 
followed the Bourse of Venice. 

The new Bourse, Flemish in character, was a 
long four-storeyed building, with a high double 
balcony. A bell-tower, crowned by a huge grass* 
hopper, stood on one side ot the chief entrance. 
The bell in this tower summoned merchants to t ho 
spot at twelve o’clock at noon and six o’clock in 
the evening. A lofty Corinthian column, crested 
with a grasshopper, apparently stood outside the 
north entrance, overlooking the quadrangle. The 
brick building was afterwards stuccoed om» to 
imitate stone. Each comer of the building, and 
the peak of every dormer window, was mcmtmfy jay 
a grasshopper. Within Gresham’s Bourse fit 
piazzas for wet weather, and the cov et ed toaS?* 



OLD AND NEW LONDON. 




S;szri2sss3~& 

s feae dm* wwnaincd there uninjured, as Pepys A entered the Bourse on the south side, 

^vSiSariy record The piazzas were p^fespeciaUy she caused the build- 
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S?tf different nations, and the quantities of ^ ^ the wine-cup in 

"SfSL shops in the Bourse remained unlet which he drinks his queen's health 
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rtn Oueen Elisabeth's visit, in 157°. »«*■!** 

SLSC» « »' ■*• f ” l S 2 « 

fashionable. Gresham, anxious to have th 
worthy of such a visitor, went round twice in o ^ 

day to all the shopkeepers in “ the upper P*\> 

and offered them all the shops they woul Itm* 
and light up with wax rent free V*“ y ' 
The result of this Uberality was that 1 

Gresham was able to raise the rent from 4M- 
year to four marks, and a shorttune^er to 

£. tos, The milliners’ shops at the Bowse, i 
Gresham’s time, sold mousetraps, hmlcag > 
\ng-horns, lanthoms, and Jews’ mW » 
were also sellers of armour, apothwnes, fcw 
sellers, goldsmiths, and glass^elle n ; bu, £ 

soon grew richer and more feshionante, .... 
*631 die editor of Stow says, “ Unto whicl^ !«“> 


Here fifteen hundred pounds 4t d *£®J* S " 

Instead of sugar, Gresham dnnks the P*“‘ 

Unto h,s queen and unstress. Pledge ft. lord. 1 

The new Exchange, like the nave of! St 

soon became a resort for idlera 

Book of Comhill Ward, *574 i 

there is a presentment agamst the hxchang 

on Sundays and holidays great vMM* 

children, and “ young rogues, , meet *" ’rt quietly 

and holloa, so that honest ~ s 

walk there for their recreation, and fce pan» 

of St Bartholomew could not heM **^^djjpg 

i 59 o we find certain women prosecu^ «« * 

apples and oranges at the Exchange, ga“ut C«£ 

hill, and “amusing themtolves m otfM# jffofcj*. 

ing, to the great annoyance and gPff 

tacts and passera-by.” In > S 9» 4 W****** 
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who had vaults under the Exchange, was fined for 
allowing tippling, and for broiling herrings, sprats, 
and bacon, to the vexation of worshipful merchants 
resorting to the Exchange. In 1602 we find that 
oranges and lemons were allowed to be sold at the 
gates and passages of the Exchange. In 16 22 
complaint was made of the rat-catchers, and sellers 
of dogs, birds, plants, &c., who hung about the 
south gate of the Bourse, especially at exchange 


p.nL in summer, and nine p.m. in WNtfa Bishop* 
Hall, in his Satires (1598), sketching the idlers jof 
his day, describes “ Tattelius, the new-come tm* 
veller, with his disguised coat and newdbpd efir 
[Shakespeare wore earrings], tramping the Bdmfeqfr 
marble twice a day.” > * 

And Hayman, in his “ Quodlibet ” (1628), has die 
following epigram on a “loafer” of the day, whofn 
he dubs “ Sir Pierce Penniless,” from Nanh*s clever 


North 

1 hreadneedle Street 
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time. It was also seriously complained of that 
the bear-wards, Shakespeare’s noisy neighbours m 
Southwark, before special bull or bear baitings, 
used to parade before the Exchange, generally in 
business hours, and there make proclamation of 
their entertainments, which caused tumult, and 
drew together mobs. It was usual on these occa- 
sions to have a monkey riding on the bear’s back, 
and several discordant minstrels fiddling, to give 
additional publicity to the coming festival. 

No person frequenting the Bourse was allowed 
to wear any weapon, and in 1579 it was ordered 
that no one should walk in die Exchange after ten 


pamphlet, and ranks with the moneyless loungers 
of St. Paul’s • — 

** Though little com thy pulseless pockets line, * 

Yet with great company thou’rt taken up; 

For often with Duke Humfray thou dost dine. 

And often with Sir Thomas Gresham sup.” 

Here, too, above all, the monarch of 
poetry must have often paced, watching the Auto* 
nios and Shylocks of his day, the amdouy irifttfbl 
faces of the debtors or the embarrassed, 
greedy anger of die creditors* In the' Bourse Iw* 
may first have thought over to hm m s lF t h h 
lines in the "Merchant of Venice* (pa 1 ) 
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he so wonderfully epitomises the vicissitudes of a 
merchant's life 

11 My wind, cooling; my broth, 

Would Mow me to in ague, when I thought 
Whit harm a wind too great might do at sea. 

2 should not see the sandy hour-glass run, 

Bat 2 should think of shallows and of flats, 

And see my wealthy Andrew dock’d in sand, 

Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 

To kiss her burial. Should I go to church, 

And see the holy edifice of stone, 

And not bethink me straight of dangerous rocks ? 
Which, touching but my gentle vessel’s side, 

Would scatter all her spices on the stream ; 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my silks ; 


In Gresham's Exchange great precautions were 
taken against fire. Feather-makers and others were 
forbidden to keep pans of fire in their shops. Some 
care was also taken to main tain honesty among the 
shopkeepers, for they were forbidden to use blinds 
to their windows, which might obscure the shops, 
or throw false lights on the articles vended. 

On the sudden death of Sir Thomas Gresham, 
in 1579, it was found that he had left, in accord- 
ance with his promise, the Royal Exchange jointly 
to the City of London and the Mercers* Company 
after the decease of his wife. Lady Gresham 
appears not to have been as generous, single- 
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And, is 1 word, but even now worth this, 

And BOW worth nothing ? Shall I have the thought 
To on this ; and shall I lack the thought, 

That such 1 thing, bechanced, would make me sad?” 

Gresham seems to have died before the Exchange 
was thoroughly furnished, for in 1610 (James 1 ) 
Mr. Nicholas Leete, Ironmonger, preferred a petition 
to the Court of Aldermen, lugubriously setting forth 
that thirty pictures of, English kings and queens 
had been intended to have been placed in the 
Exchange rooms, and praying that a fine, in future, 
should be put on every citizen, when elected an 
alderman, to furnish a portrait of fco#t ktyf or 
queen at an expense of not exceeding qj 
nriM. 

comad with lol, «o4 tbes gflfed 
ml cuflora,” 





minded, and large-hearted as her husband. She 
contested the will, and was always repining at the 
thought of the property passing away from her at 
death. She received ^751 7s. per annum from 
the rent of the Exchange, but tried hard to be 
allowed to grant leases for twenty-one years, or 
three lives, keeping the fines to herself ; and this 
was pronounced by the Council as utterly against 
both her husband's will and the 23rd Elisabeth, 
to which she had been pnvy. She complained 
querulously that the City did not act well The 
City then began to complain with time jWBtioe 
of Lady Gresham's parsimony. The Bourse* badly 
and hastily built, began to fall out df mptfb 
giAm ga bv the door mm Varik '“ jAjk • 

msecriij&U: 
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negfaeto of to, but they never* 

thflfefa ’ionjinued tifc to 4 Um fa *59^ As thsr 
snilet 4 *dy contributed j£ioo in x$&$ for the | 
defence of the country against the Armada, let us 
hqpe tto she was influenced not so much by her 
own foyp of money as the importunities of some i 
relates of her first husband’s family. 

**Thc Eye of London,” as Stow affectionately 
calls the first Royal Exchange, rapidly became a 
vast baaaar, where fashionable ladies went to shop, 
and sometimes to meet their lovers. 

(jpatemporary allusions to Gresham’s Exchange 
ar$ Innumerable in old writers. Donald Lupton, 
in * Bttle work called “ London and the Country 
Carbonadoed and Quartered into Severall Charac- 
ter^” published in 1632, says of the Exchange : — 

* *' Here are usually more coaches attendant than 
at ctajdi doors. The merchants should keep their 
wivet&tyn visiting the upper rooms too often, lest 
they tire their purses by attiring themselves. . . . 
There's many gentlewomen come hither that, to 
help their feces and complexion, break their hus- 
bands’ backs; who play foul m the country with 
their lanfi, to be fair and play false in the city.” 

“I do not look upon the structure of this Ex- 
ch*to I# fr* comparable to that of Sir Thomas 
fa City °f London,” says Evelyn, 
‘Wiflttig from Amsterdam in 1641; “yet m one 
it exceeds — that ships of considerable 
burthen ride at the very key contiguous to it ” He 

I n the same strain : “ I went to 
late addition to the buildings is 
e gallerys, where they sell their 
are nothing so stately as ours in 
ban the place is where they walk 
a low vault” Even the asso- 
: Rialto must have awakened 
im from his allegiance to the 
He writes from Venice, in June, 
their Exchange — a place like 
merchants, but nothing so mag- 


8 Civil War the Exchange statue of 
thrown down, on the 30th of May, 
pgqmatoat inscription, “ Exit tyran- 
* to up in Its place, which of course 
(^po^toly after the Restoration, 
sbM ordered The Acts for 
fate a Commonwealth 

■ . Mi m .. . « * _ L n . 
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totter 1 *' 




Rich men in the midst of it, rich goods both above 
end beneath 1 There men walked upon the top of 
a wealthy mine, considering what Eastern treasures, 
costly spices, and such-like things were laid up in 
the bowels (I mean the cellars) of that place. As 
for the upper part of it, was it not the great store- 
house whence the nobility and gentry of England 
were furnished with most of those costly things 
wherewith they did adorn either their closets or 
themselves ? Here, if anywhere, might a man have 
seen the glory of the world m a moment What 
artificial thing could entertain the senses, the 
fantasies of men, that was not there to be had? 
Such was the delight that many gallants took m 
that magazine of all curious varieties* that they 
could almost have dwelt there (going from shop to 
shop like bee from flower to flower), if they had 
but had a fountain of money that could not have 
been drawn dry I doubt not but a Mohamedan 
(who never expects other than sensual delights) 
would gladly have availed himself of that place, 
and the treasures of it, for his heaven, and have 
thought there was none like it ” 

In 1665, during the Plague, great fires were made 
at the north and south entrances of the Exchange, 
to purify the air. The stoppage of public business 
was so complete that grass grew within the area of 
the Royal Exchange. The strange desertion thus 
indicated is mentioned in Pepys’ “ Notes.” Having 
visited the Exchange, where he had not been for a 
good while, the writer exclaims . “ How sad a sight 
it is to see the streets empty of peop^, and very 
few upon the ’Change, jealous of every dooi t fiat 
one secs shut up, lest it should be the Plague, and 
about us two shops in three, if not more, generally 
shut up.” 

At the Great Fire the King and the Duke of 
York, afterwards James II., attended to give 
directions for arresting the calamity. They could 
think of nothing calculated to be so effectual as 
blowing up or pulling down houses that stood fa 
its expected way. Such precautions were used fa 
Comhill , but in the confusion that prevailed, the 
timbers which they had contained were not refaoved. 
and when the flames reached them, “ they,” says 
Vincent, who wrote a sermon on the Fire, “ quickly 
cross the way, and so they lick the whole street Up 
as they go; they mount up to the top <rf the 
highest houses ; they descend down to the bottom 
of the lowest vaults and cellars, and march along 
m both sides of the way with such a WMttfag ttfase 
ftf urns heard in the City of LcNfa* * fab 

m£m 2S* 
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When the fire was entered, how quickly did it run 
around the galleries, filling them with flames ; then 
descending the stairs, compasseth the walks, giving 
forth flaming Vollies, and filling the court with 
sheets of fire By and by the kings fell all down 
upon their faces, and the greater part 'of the stone 
building after them (the founder’s statue alone 
remaining), ,with such a noise as was dreadful and 
astonishing.” 

In Wren’s great scheme for rebuilding London, 
he proposed to make the Royal Exchange the 
centre nave of London, from whence the great 
sixty-feet wide streets should radiate like spokes m 
a huge wheel. The Exchange was to stand free, 
in the middle of a great piazza, and was to have 
double porticoes, as the Forum at Rome had 
Evelyn wished the new building to be pi Queen- 
hithe, to be nearer the water-side, but eventually 
both his and Wren’s plan fell through, and Mr 
Jerman, one of the City surveyors, undertook the 
design for the new Bourse. 

For the east end of the new building the City re- 
quired to purchase 700 or ^00 fresh superficial feet 
of ground from a Mr Sweeting, and 1,400 more for 
a passage. It was afterwards found that the City 
only required 627 feet, and the improvement of 
the property would benefit Mr. Sweeting, who, 
however, resolutely demanded ;£ 1,000. The re- 
fractory, greedy Sweeting declared that his tenants 
paid him ^246 a year, and in fines ^620; and 
that if the new street cut near St Benet Fmk 
Church, another ;£ 1,000 would not satisfy him for 
his damage. It is supposed that he eventually 
took £700 for the 783 feet 4 inches of ground, 
and for an area 25 feet long by 12 wide. 

Jerman’s design for the new building being com- 
pleted, and the royal approbation of it obtained, 
together with permission to extend the south-west 
angle of the new Exchange into the street, the 
building (of which the need was severely felt) was 
immediately proceeded with; and the foundation 
was laid on the 6th of May, 1667. On the 23rd of 
October, Charles II. laid the base of the column 
on the west side of the north entrance ; after which 
he was plentifully regaled “with a chine of beef, 
grand dish of fowle, gammons of bacon, dried 
tongues, anchovies, caviare, &c., and plenty of 
several sorts of wine. He gave twenty pounds in 
gold to the workmen. The entertainment was in 
a shed, built and adorned on purpose, upon the 
Scotch Walk. 11 Pepys has given some account of 
this interesting ce remo n y in his Diafcy, where we 
HMk W. ft* arid t bade to London, and 
Hate Saw the JKibg wifk his «*d 

ttmnpe % going sti the Exchange wm* ttfejpfeto 


being shut, I could not get hr to sen. So, with 
Sir W. Pen to Captain Cockes, and thence agaift 
towards Westminster ; but, in my way, stopped at 
the Exchange, and got in, the King being neatly 
gone, and there find the bottom of the fits t gAp* 
laid. And here was a shed set up, and hung wife 
tapestry, and a canopy of state, and Some flMA 
victuals, and wine for the King, who, it seems* 
did it” 

James II., then Duke of York, laid the 
stone of the eastern column on the 31st of October. 
He was regaled m the same manner as the Kulg 
had b< en ; and on the 18th of November following, 
Prince Rupert laid the first stone of the east side 
of the south entrance, and was entertained by. the 
City and company in the same place.” (Vuk 
“Journals of the House of Commons.”) 

The ground plan of Jerman’s Exchange, we read 
m Britton and Pugin’s “Public Building!,” pre- 
sented nearly a regular quadrangle, including a 
spacious open court with porticoes round it, and 
also on the north and south sides of the building* 
The tront towards Comhill was 210 feet in eitenfc 
The central part was composed of a lofty archway* 
opening from the middle intercolumniation of four 
Corinthian three-quarter columns, supporting * 
bold entablature, over the centre oHrhWh Wfgf 
the royal arms, and on the east side aMuttfltife 
&c, surmounted by statues emblematical of 'tffo 
four quarters of the globe. Within the faassl 
intercolumniations, over the lesser entrance tntifo 
arcade, were niches, containing the statues of 
Charles I. and II., in Roman habits, by 
The tower, which rose from the centre e* t$ie 
portico, consisted of three storeys. In front of the 
lower storey was a niche, containing a sfa£tte 
Thomas Gresham ; and over the cornice, 
each of the cardinal points, a bust of QM 
Elizabeth; at the angles were colossal gtpptafc 
bearing shields of the City arms. Within 
second storey, which was of an octagon* 
trusses at the angles, was an excellent 
four dials ; there were also four 
upper storey (which contained the bell) was 
with eight Corinthian columns 
tablature, surmounted by a dome, on 
lofty vane of gilt brass, shaped like a 
the crest of the Gresham family, 
the columns, in a line with the 
tower, was sculptured with tyd 
panels, one representing Queen 
attendant figures and 
original building. 
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tke height from the basement .line to the top of 
(fee dome was 1 28 feet 6 inches. 

Within the quadrangle there was a spacious 
area, measuring 144 feet by 117 feet, surrounded 
by a wide arcade, which, well as the area itself, 
was, for the general accommodation, arranged into 
several distinct parts, called “ walks," where foreign 
and domestic merchants, and other persons en- 
gaged in commercial pursuits, daily met. The 
area was paved with real Turkey stones, of a small 
size, the gift, as tradition'} reports, of a merchant 
who trided to that country. 

In the centre, on a pedestal, surrounded by an 
iron railing, was a statue of Charles II., in a 
Roman habit, by Spiller. At the intersections of 
the groining was a large ornamented shield, dis- 
playing either the City arms, the arms of the 
Mercers' Company, viz., a maiden's head, crowned, 
with dishevelled hair; or those of Gresham, viz., 
a chrevron, ermine, between three mullets. 

On the centre of each cross-rib, also in alternate 
succession, was a maiden’s head, a grasshopper, 
and a dragon. The piazza was formed by a series 
of semi-circular arches, springing from columns. 
In die spandrils were tablets surrounded by 
festoons, scrolls, and other enrichments. In the 
Wall of the back of the arcade were twenty-eight 
Xtiches, only two of which were occupied by 
Statues, viz., that toward the north-west, in which 
. wad Sir Thomas Gresham, by Cibber ; and that 
tented the south-west, in which was Sir John 
Barnard, whose figure was placed here, whilst he 
was yet living, at the expense of his fellow-citizens, 
" in* testimony of his merits as a merchant, a 
magistrate, and a faithful representative of the City 
in Parliament" 

Over the arches of the portico of the piazza were 
twenty-five large niches with enrichments, in which 
were the statues of our sovereigns. Many of these 
statues were formerly gilt, but the whole were 
latterly of a plain stone colour. Walpole says that 
the major part were sculptured by Cibber. 

We append a few allusions to the second ’Change 
in Addison’s works, and elsewhere. 

In r683, the following idle verses appeared, 
forming part of Robin Conscience’s “Progress 
through Court, City, ’and Country — 

** Now I being thus abused below, 

Did walk up-stairs, where on a row, 

Brave shops of ware did make a shew 

Most sumptious. 

"The gallant girls that there sold knacks, 

Which ladies and brave women lacks, 

When they did see me, they did wax 

In chalet* 


“Quoth they, We ne’er knew Conscience yet 
And, if he comes our gains to get, 

We’ll banish him; he’ll here not get 

One scholar." 

"There is no place in the town," says that 
rambling philosopher, Addison, “ which I so much 
love to frequent as the Royal Exchange. It gives 
me a secret satisfaction, and in some measure 
gratifies my vanity, as I am an Englishman, to see 
so rich an assembly of countrymen and foreigners 
consulting together upon the private business of 
mankind, and making this metropolis a kind of 
emporium for the whole earth. I must confess I 
look upon High ’Change to be a great council in 
which all considerable nations have their repre- 
sentatives. Factors in the trading world are what 
ambassadors are in the politic world ; they nego- 
ciate affairs, conclude treaties, and maintain a good 
correspondence between those wealthy societies of 
men that are divided from one another by seas and 
oceans, or live on the different extremities of a 
continent. I have often been pleased to hear dis- 
putes adjusted between an inhabitant of Japan and 
an alderman of London ; or to see a subject of the 
great Mogul entering into a league with one of the 
Czar of Muscovy. I am infinitely delighted in 
mixing with these several ministers of commerce, as 
they are distinguished by their different walks and 
different languages. Sometimes I am jostled 
among a body of Armenians; sometimes’ I am 
lost in a crowd of Jews; and sometimes make one 
in a group of Dutchmen. I am a Dane, Swede, or 
Frenchman at different times; or rather fancy 
myself like the old philosopher, who, upon being 
asked what countryman he was, replied that he 
was a citizen of the world.” 

“ When I have been upon the ’Change " (such 
are the concluding words of the paper), "I have 
often fancied one of our old kings standing in person 
where he is represented in effigy, and looking down 
upon the wealthy concourse of people with which 
that place is every day filled. In this case, how 
would he be surprised to hear all the languages of 
Europe spoken in this little spot of his former 
dominions, and to see so many private men, who 
in his time would have been the vassals of some 
powerful baron, negotiating, like princes, for greater 
sums of money than were formerly to be met with 
in the royal treasury 1 Trade, without enlarging 
the British territories, has given us a kind of addi- 
tional empire. It has multiplied the number of 
the rich, made our landed estates infinitely more 
valuable than they were formerly, a»d added to 
them an accession of other estates as valuable as 
the land themselves." {Spectator^ No. 69.) 
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It appeals, from one of Steele’s contributions to 
tbe Spectator, that so late as the year 1712 the 
shops continued to present undiminished attraction. 
They were then 160 in number, and, letting at ,£20 
or £ 30 each, formed, in all, a yearly rent of 
^4,000 : so, at least, it is stated on a print 
published in 1712, of which a copy may be seen in 
Mr. Crowle's “Pennant.” Steele, in describing the 
adventures of a day, relates that, in the course of 
his rambles, he went to divert himself on 'Change. 
“It was not the least of my satisfaction in my 
survey,” says he, “to go up-stairs and pass the 
shops of agreeable females; to observe so many 
pretty hands busy in the folding of ribbons, and 
the utmost eagerness of agreeable faces in the* sale 
of patches, pins, and wires, on each side of the 
counters, was an amusement in which I could 
longer have indulged myself, had not the dear 
creatures called to me, to ask what I wanted.” 

“On evening ’Change,” says Steele, “the mumpers, 
the halt, the blind, and the lame ; your vendors of 
trash, apples, plums ; your ragamuffins, rake-shames, 
and wenches — have jostled the greater number of 
honourable merchants, substantial tradesmen, and 
knowing masters of ships, out of that place. So 
that, what with the din of squallings, oaths, and 
cries of beggars, men of the greatest consequence 
in our City absent themselves from the Royal 
Exchange.” 

The cost of the second Exchange to the City 
and Mercers' Company is estimated by Strype at 
£80,000, but Mr. Burgon calculates it at only 
,£69,979 ns. The shops in the Exchange, leading 
to a loss, were forsaken about 1739, and eventually 
done away with some time after by the unwise Act 
of 1768, which enabled the City authorities to pull 
down Gresham College. From time to time fre- 
quent repairs were made in Jerman’s building. 
Those effected between the years 1819 and 1824 
cost £34,390. This sum included the cost of a 
handsome gate tower and cupola, erected in 1821, 


from the design of George Smith* Esq^ survey** 
to the Mercers' Company, insert wf# Teton’s 
dilapidated wooden tower. 

The clock of the second Exchange, se&up fcy 
Edward Stanton, under the direction of Dr* 
had chimes with four bells, playing six, and latter^ 
seven tunes. The sound and tunable bells wer^ 
bought for £6 5s. per cwt The balconies ton 
the inner pawn into the quadrangle cosi'fjjbont 
,£300. The signs over the shops were nefd&tfg* 
but were over the doors. 

Caius Gabriel Cibber, the celebrated 
sculptor, was appointed carver of the royal statues 
of the piazza, but Gibbons executed the StSM 'Of 
Charles IX. for the quadrangle. Bushnell* the thad 
sculptor of the fantastic statues on Temple Bar, 
carved statues for the Comhill front, as we have 
before mentioned. The statue of Gresham in the 
arcade was by Cibber ; George III., in the piazza, 
was sculptured by Wilton ; George I. and H. were 
by Rysbrach. 

The old clock had four dials, and chimed tor 
times daily. The chimes played at three* sit * 
nine, and twelve o’clock — on -Sunday, “The 
Psalm Monday, “ God save the King f Tuesday, 
“The Waterloo March;” Wednesday, “Ttofs 
nae Luck aboot the’ Hoose Thursday, 
Conquering Hero comes Friday, “ Life Ityfjtti 
cherish Saturday, “ Foot Guards’ March*” 

The outside shops of the second Exdi»i ngj|M re 
lottery offices, newspaper offices, 
notaries, stockbrokers, &c. The 
galleries were superseded by the 
Assurance Offices, Lloyd’s Coffee-house, DutMftk 
chant Seamen's Offices, the Gresham ie 
Room, and the Lord Mayor’s Court Office, * Hjpe 
latter,” says Timbs, “ was a row of office^ divij^d 
by glazed partitions, the name of each attorney 
being inscribed in large capitals upon a porieajSfi g 
board. The vaults were let to bankers, ana^xhe 
East India Company for the stowage of peppCfc* 
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The Second Exchange on Fire— Chime'S Extraordinary— Incidents of the Fir**— Sale of Salvage— Designs for the New Building— -Detaty* Of Aft 
Present Exchange— The Ambulatory, or Merchants’ Walk— Royal Exchange Assurance Company— “Lloyd’s" — Origin df “Ucyd’t ^ 
Marine Assurance— Benevolent Contributions of “Lloyd's*’— A “Good” and “ Bad" Book. 


The second Exchange was destroyed by fire on the 
10th of January, 1838. The flames, which broke 
out probably from an over-heated stove in Lloyd's 
Coffee-house, were first semi by two of. the Bank 


watchmen about hal&past ten. The gajfe^ fepAft 
be forced before entrance could be effectysfom 
then the hose of the fire-engine 
frozen and unworkable. About to 
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fee reached die new tower. The bells chimed of Gresham was entirely destroyed. In the mine 
44 life let us cherish," “ God save the Queen," and of the lord Mayor's Court Office the great City 
one of die last tunes heard, appropriately enou£h, Seal, and two bags, each containing £too in gold, 
was “There’s nae Luck aboot the Hoose." The were found uninjured. The flames were clearly 
SB ^jkt bells finally fell, crushing in the roof of the seen at Windsor (twenty-four miles from London), 
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en tranc e arch. The east side of Sweeting’s Alley 
waa destroyed, and all the royal statues but that 
of Chains IL perished. One of Lloyd’s salts, 
containing bank-notes for £a,$oo, was discovered 
after the fire, with the notes reduced to a cinder, 
but the numbers sffil traceable. A bag of twwftjr 
aovereigns, thrown from * a window, bu nt, tm 
tmm of the snob benefited forth* 


and at Roydon Mount, near Epping (eighteen 
miles). Troops from the Tower kept CdW**B 
dear, and assisted the sufferers to remove their 
property. If the wind had been from AejjOjjA 
.the Bank 


tffwe perished. 

An AetofFariiamemwaa 
power w puraoaaa me* 
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(called Bank Buildings) west of the Exchange, and 
also the old buildings to the eastward, nearly as 
far as Finch Lane. The Treasury at first claimed 
the direction of the whole building, but eventually 
gave way, retaining only a veto on the design. The 
cost of the building was, from the first, limited to 
^150,000, to be raised on the credit of the London 
Bridge Fund. Thirty designs were sent in by the 
rival architects, and exhibited in Mercers’ Hall, 
but none could be decided upon ; and so the judges 
themselves had to compete. Eventually the com- 
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perhaps the fountain of a grand Roman court-ywd, 
%ere found heaps of rubbish, coins of copper, yellow 
brass, silver, and silver-plated brass of Aug u st!* , 
Tiberius, Claudius, Nero, Vespasian, Domitian , 
Henry IV. of England, Elizabeth, &c., and stofte 
of Flemish, German, Prussian, Danish, and Dutft 
money. They also discovered fragments of Roman 
stucco, painted shards of delate Samian ware, 4 n 
amphora, and terra-cotta lamps, seventeen feet 
below the surface, glass, bricks and tiles, jars, tuns, 
vases, and potters* stamps. In the Corporation 


THE itfEW ROYAL EXCHANGE. 



BLACKWELL HALL IN 1813. 


petition lay between Mr. Tite and Mr. Cockerell, 
and the former was appointed by the Committee. 
Mr. Tite was a classical man, and the result was a 
ftttti-Greek, Roman, and Composite building. Mr. 
Tite at once resolved to design the new building 
with simple and unbroken lines, like the Paris 
Bourse, and, as much as possible, to take the Pan- 
theon at Rome as his guide. The portico was to 
be at the west end, the tower at the east The 
first Exchange bad been built on piles ; the foun- 
dations of the third cost ^8,134. In excavating for 
it, the workmen came on What had evident been 
the trpty cent re of Brtmrt L ondon* a gmwP 
which afterwards seemed tohavetoteUpond, 


Museum at the Guildhall, where Mr. Titedepontco 
these interesting 'relics, are also fine wood Osofots, 
and styles (for writing on wax) of iron, brass, tone, 
and wood. There are also in the same collection, 
from the same source, artificers’ tools and JenBkee* 
work, soldiers* sandals and shoes, and a 
horns, shells, bones, and vegetable iem*tov» ftp 
selated pavements have been found iaTtaftfidMItl 
Street, and other spots near the K xf h nag % 

The cost of enlarging the site of theft 
including improvements, and dp w idtojqftyfi 
MU, Freeman’s Court, and toped Stte*U 
of the Stench fefitetowt dftteft’ftp 
of St* Banet Fink, Bank 
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Alley, was, according to the City Chamberlain's 


return of 1851, £223,578 is. 10& The cost # 
the building was ,£150,000. 

The portico, one of the finest of its kind, is, ninety- 
six feet wide, and seventy-four feet high. That of 
St. Martin's Church is only sixty-four wide, and the 
Post Office seventy-six. The whole building was 
rapidly completed. The foundation-stone was laid 
by Prince Albert, January 17th, 1842, Sir John 
Pirie being Lord Mayor. A huge red-striped 
pavilion had been raised for the ceremonial, and the 
Duke of Wellington and all the members of the 
Peel Cabinet were present A bottle full of gold, 
silver, and copper coins was placed in a hollow 
of the huge stone, and the following inscription 
(in Latin), written by the Bishop of London, and 
engraved on a zinc plate : — 

Sir Thomas Gresham, Knight, 

Erected at his own charge 
A Building and Colonnade 
For the convenience of those Persons 
Who, in this renowned Mart, 

Might carry on the Commerce of the World ; 

Adding thereto, for the relief of Indigence, 

And for the advancement of Literature and Science, 

An Almshouse and a College of Lecturers ; 

The City of London aiding him ; 

Queen Elizabeth favouring the design, 

And, when the work was complete, 

Opening it in person, with a solemn Procession. 

Having been reduced to ashes, 

Together with almost the entire City, 

By a calamitous and widely-spreading Conflagration, 
They were Rebuilt in a moie splendid form 
By the City of London 
, And the ancient Company of Mercers, 

King Charles the Second commencing the building 
On the 23rd October, a.d. 1667 ; 

And when they had been again dcstioyed by Fire, 

On the loth January, a.d. 1838, 

The same Bodies, undertaking the work, 
Determined to restore them, at their own cost, 

On an enlarged and more ornamental Plan, 1 

The munificence of Parliament providing the means 
Of extending the Site, 

And of widening the Approaches and Crooked Streets 
In every direction, 

In order that there might at length arise, 

Under the auspices of Queen Victoria, 

Built a third time from the ground, 

An Exchange 

Worthy of this great Nation and City, 

And suited to the vastness of a Commerce 
Extended to the circumference 
Of the habitable Globe. 

His Royal Highness 

Prince Albert of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha, 

Consort of Her Sacred Majesty, 

Laid the First Stone 
On the 17th January, 1842, 

In the Mayoralty of the Right Hon. John Pirie. 
Architect, William It to, F.R.S. 


May God our Preserver 
Ward off destruction 
From this Building, 

And from the whole City. 

At the sale of the salvage, the porter's large 
hand-bell, rung daily before dosing the 'Change 
(with the handle burnt), fetched £3 3s.; City 
griffins, £30 and £35 the pair; busts of Queen 
Elizabeth, £10 15s. and £18 the pair; figures of 
Europe, Asia, Africa, and America, £110; the 
statue of Anne, £10 5s.; George II., £9 5s.; 
George III. and Elizabeth, £11 15s. each ; 
Charles II., £9 ; and the sixteen other royal 
statues similar suras. The copper-gilt grasshopper 
vane was reserved. 

The present Royal Exchange was opened by 
Queen Victoria on October 28, 1844. The pro- 
cession walked round the ambulatory, the Queen 
especially admiring Lang’s (of Munich) encaustic 
paintings, and proceeded to Lloyd’s Reading-room, 
which was fitted up as a throne-room. Prince 
Albert, the Duke of Wellington, Sir Robert Peel, 
Lord John Russell, Sir Robert Sale, and other cele- 
brities, were present. There the City address was 
read. After a sumptuous dejeuner in thfefcJnder- 
writers' room, the Queen went to the quadrangle, 
and there repeated the formula, “ It is my royal will 
and pleasure that this building be hereafter called 
1 The Rojral Exchange.' " The mayor, Alderman 
William Magnay, was afterwards made a baronet, 
in commemoration of the day. 

A curious fact connected with the second 
Exchange should not be omitted. On the 16th 
of September, 1 787, a deserted child was found 
on the stone steps of the Royal Exchange that led 
from Comhill to Lloyd s Coffee-house. The then 
churchwarden, Mr. Samuel Birch, the well-known 
confectioner, had the child taken care of and 
respectably brought up. He was named Gresham, 
and christened Michael, after the patron saint of 
the parish in which he was found. The lad grew 
up shrewd and industrious, eventually became rich, 
and established the celebffited Gresham Hotel in 
Sackville Street, Dublin. About 1836 he sold the 
hotel for £30,000, and retired to his estate, Raheny 
Park, near Dublin. He was a most liberal and 
benevolent man, and took an especial interest in 
the Irish orphan societies. 

The tower at the east end of the Exchange is 
177 feet to the top of the vane. The inner area 
of the building is 170 feet by 112, of which nt 
fpet by 53 are open to the sky. 

The south front is one unbroken line of pilasters, 
■with rusticated arches on the ground door for shops 
and entrances, the three middle spaces wing 
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simple recesses. Over these are richly-decorated 
windows, and above the comice there are a balus- 
trade and attic. On the north side the centre 
projects, and the pilasters are fewer. The arches 
on the ground floor are rusticated, and there are 
two niches. In one of them stands a statue of 
Sir Hugh Myddelton, who brought the New River 
to London in 1614 ; and another of Sir Richard 
Whittington, by Carew. Whittington was, it must 
be remembered, a Mercer, and the Exchange is 
specially connected with the Mercers 1 Company. 

Qn the east front of the tower is a niche where 
a statue of Gresham, by Behnes, keeffc watch and 
ward. The vane is Gresham’s former grasshopper, 
saved from the fire. It is eleven feet long. The 
various parts of the Exchange are divided by party 
walls and brick arches of such great strength as to 
be almost fire-proof— a compartment system which 
confines any fire that may break out into a small 
and restricted area. 

West of the Exchange stands Chantrey’s bronze 
equestrian statue of the Duke of Wellington. It 
was Chantrey's last work ; and lie died before it 
was completed. The sculptor received j£%ooo 
for this figure ; and the French cannon from which 
it was cast, and valued at ,£1,500, were given by 
Government for the purpose. The inauguration 
took place on the anniversary of the battle of 
Waterloo, 1844, the King of Saxony being present. 

On the frieze of the portico is inscribed, “ Anno 
XIII. Elizabeths R. Conditvm ; Anno VIII. 
Victoria R. Restavratvm.” Over the central 
doorway are the royal arms, by Carew. The key- 
stone has the merchant’s mark of Gresham, and 
the key-stones of the side arches the arms of the 
merchant adventurers of his day, and the staple of 
Calais. North and south of the portico, and in 
the attic, are the City sword and mace, with the 
date of Queen Elizabeth’s reign and 1844, and in 
the lower panels mantles bearing the initials of 
Queen Elizabeth and Queen Victoria respectively. 
The imperial crown is twelve inches in relief, and 
seven feet high. The tympanum of the pediment 
of the portico is filled with sculpture, by Richard 
Westmacott, R.A., consisting of seventeen figures 
carved in limestone, nearly all entire and detached. 
The centre figure, ten feet high, is Commerce, 
with her mural crqarn, upon two dolphins and a ; 
shell She holds the charter of the Exchange. On 
her right is a group of three British merchants— 
as Lord Mayor, Alderman, and Common Council- 
man— a Hindoo, a Mohammedan, a Greek bearing 
a jar, and a Turkish merchant On the left are 
two British merchants and a Persian, a Chinese, a 
Levant sailor, a negro, a British sailor, and a 
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supercargo. The opposite angles arc filled with 
anchors, jars, packages, &c. Upon the pedestal 
of Commerce is this inscription, selected by Prince 
Albert : “ The Earth is the Lord's, and the 
fulness thereof.” — Psalm xxiv. 1. T£e ascent 
to the portico is by thirteen granite steps. ] It 
was discussed at the time whether a figure of 
Gresham himself should not have been substituted 
for that of Commerce ; but perhaps the abstract 
figure is more suitable for a composition which is, 
after all, essentially allegorical. 

The clock, constructed by Dent, with the 
assistance of the Astronomer Royal, is true to a 
second of time, and has a compensation pendulum. 
The chimes consist of a set of fifteefi bells, by 
Hears, and cost j£$oo f the largest being also the 
hour-bell of the clock. In the chime-work, by 
Dent, there are two hammers to several of the 
bells, so as to play rapid passages ; and three and 
five hammers strike different bells simultaneously. 
All irregularity of force is avoided by driving the 
chime-barrel through wheels and pinions. There 
are no wheels between the weight that pulls 
and the hammer to be raised. The lifts on (he 
chime-barrel are all epicycloidal curves ; and there 
are 6,000 holes pierced upon the barrel for the 
lifts, so as to allow the tunes to be varied. The 
present airs are “God save the Queen,” “The 
Roast Beef of Old England,” “Rule Britannia,” 
and the 104th Psalm. The bells, in substance, 
form, dimensions, &c., are from the Bow bells' 
patterns ; still, they are thought to be too large 
for the tower. The chime-work is stated to be the 
first instance in England of producing harmony in 
bells. 

The interior of the Exchange is an open court- 
yard, resembling the cortiU of Italian palaces. It 
was almost unanimously decided by the London 
merchants (in spite of the caprices of our charming 
climate) to have no covering overhead, a derision 
probably long ago regretted. The ground floor 
consists of Doric columns and rusticated arches. 
Above these runs a series of Ionic columns, with 
arches and windows surmounted by a highly-orna- 
mented pierced parapet The keystones of the 
arches of the upper storey are decorated with the 
arms of all the principal nations of the world, in 
the order determined by the Congress of Vienna. 
In the centre of the eastern side are the arms of 
England. 

The ambulatory, or Merchants* Walk, is spacious 
and well sheltered. The arching is divided by 
beams and panelling, highly painted and decorated 
in encaustic. In the centre of each panel, OH the 
four sides, the arms of the nations are repeated, 
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anbbuEoned in their proper colours ; and in the 
four angles are the arms of Edward the Confessor, 
who granted the first and most important charter 
to the City, Edward III., in whose reign London 
first grew powerful and wealthy, Queen Elizabeth, 
who opened the first Exchange, and Charles II., 
in whose reign the second was built. In the 
south-east angle is a statue of Queen Elizabeth, 
by Watson, and in the south-west a marble statue 
of Charles II., which formerly stood in the centre 
of the second Exchange, and which escaped the 
last fire unscathed. 

In eight small circular panels of the ambulatory 
are emblazoned the arms of the three mayors 
(Pirie, Humphrey, and Magnay), and of the three 
masters of the Mercers* Company in whose years 
of office the Exchange was erected. The arms 
of the chairman of the Gresham Committee, Mr. 
R. Jones, and of the architect, Mr. Tite, 
complete the heraldic illustrations. The York- 
shire pavement of the ambulatory is panelled and 
bordered with black stone, and squares of red 
granite at the intersections. The open area is 
paved with 'the traditional “ Turkey stones,” from 
the old Exchange, which are arranged in Roman 
patterns, with squares of red Aberdeen granite at 
the intersections. 

On the side-wall panels are the names of the 
walks, inscribed upon chocolate tablets. In each 
of the larger compartments are the arms of the 
"walk,” corresponding with the merchants’. As 
'you enter the colonnade by the west are the arms 
of the British Empire, with those of Austria on 
the right, and Bavaria on the reverse side ; then, 
ifi rotation, are the arms of Belgium, France, 
Hanover, Holland, Prussia, Sardinia, the Two 
Stdlies, Sweden and Norway, the United States 
of America, the initials of the Sultan of Turkey, 
Spain, Saxony, Russia, Portugal, Hanseatic Towns, 
Ctaesgg, and Denmark. On a marble panel in the 
Merchants* Area are inscribed the dates of the 
building nod opening of the three Exchanges. 

“ Here irne the same old-favoured spots, changed 
though they be in appearance,” says the author 
of the u City ” (1845 ) ; " and notwithstanding we 
have lost the great Rothschild, Jeremiah Hannan, 
Daniel Hardcastle, the younger Rothschilds occupy 
a pillar on the south side of the Exchange, much 
in the same place as their father ; and the Barings, 
the Bates es, the Salomons, the Doxats, the Durrants, 
the Crawshays, the Curries, and the Wilsons, and 
other influential merchants, still come and go as in 
olden days. Maily sea-captains and broken stall 
go on ’Change; but the ‘walks* are disr^t^fa. 
The hour at High 'Change is from, 5,30 to, j 4*fS 


p.m., the two great days being Tuesday and 
Friday for foreign exchanges.” 

A City writer of 184a has sketched the chief 
celebrities of the Exchange of an earlier date. 
Mr. Salomon, with his old clothes-man attire, his 
close-cut grey beard, and his crutch-stick, toddling 
towards his offices in Shooter’s Court, Throgmorton 
Street; "Jemmy” Wilkinson, with his old-fashioned 
manner, and his long-tailed blue coat with gilt 
buttons. 

On the south and east sides of the Exchange are 
the arms of Gresham, the City, and the Mercers’ 
Company, for heraldry has not even yet died out 
Over the three centre arches of the north front 
are the three following mottoes':— Gresham’s (in 
old French), “ Fortun— kmy the City, “ Domine 
dirige nos ; ” the Mercers’, “ Honor Deo.” 

Surely old heraldry was more religious than 
modem trade, for the shoddy maker, or the owner 
of overladen vessels, could hardly inscribe their 
vessels or their wares with the motto “Honor 
Deo;” nor could the director of a bubble com- 
pany with strict propriety head the columns of 
his ledger with the solemn words, “ Domine dirige 
nos.” But these are cynical thoughts, for no doubt 
trade ranks as many gencrOus, honour^W, and 
pious people among its followers as any other 
profession ; and we have surely every reason to 
hope that the moral standard is still rising, and 
that “ the honour of an Englishman ” will for ever 
remain a proverb in the East. 

The whole of the west end of the Exchange is 
taken up by the offices and board-rooms of the 
Royal Exchange Assurance Company, first , organ- 
ised in 1717, at meetings in Mercers* Hall. It 
was an amalgamation of two separate plans. The 
petition for the royal sanction made, it seems, but 
slow way through the Council and the Attorney- 
General’s department, for the South Sea Bubble 
mania was raging, and many of the Ministers, 
including the Attorney-General himself (and who 
was indeed afterwards prosecuted), had shares in 
the great bubble scheme, and wished as far as 
possible to secure for it the exclusive attention of 
the company. The petitioners, therefore,* under 
high legal authority, at once commenced business 
under the temporary title of the Minjng, Royal 
Mineral, and Batteries Works, and in three-quarters 
of a year insured property to Vie amount of nearly 
two millions sterling. After the lapse of two 
years, the Chancellor of the Exchequer* eager for 
the money to be paid for the charter, and a select 
committee having made a rigid inquiry Jnto foe 
project, and the cash bring lofctd * foe jfyfotO 
jaeet Ipsses, recommended foe gtfo# w foe of 



Royal Exchange ] 


li LLOYD’S.” 


Commons. The Act of the 6th George I., cap. 18, 
authorised the king to grant a charter, which was 
accordingly done, June 22nd, 1720. The “London 
Assurance,” which is also lodged in the Exchange, 
obtained its charter at the same time. Each of 
these companies paid ,£300,000 to the Exchequer. 
They were both allowed to assure on ships at sea, 
and going to sea, and to lend money on bottomry ; 
and each was to have “ perpetual succession ” and a 
common seal. To prevent a monopoly, however, 
no person holding stock in either of the companies 
was allowed to purchase stock m the other. In 
1721, the “ Royal Exchange Assurance ” obtained 
another charter for assurances on lives, and also of 
houses and goods from hie. In consequence of 
the depression of the times, the company was 
released from the payment of £150,000 of the 
^300,000 originally demanded by Government. 

At the close of the last, and commencement of 
the present century, the monopolies of the two com- 
panies m Marine Assurance were sharply assailed. 
Their enemies at last, however, agieed to an armis- 
tice, on their surrendering then special privileges, 
which, in spite of Earl Gioy’s exertions, were at 
last annulled, and any joint-stock company can 
now effect manne assurances. The loss of the 
monopoly did not, however, injure either excellent 
body of underwriters. 

“ Lloyd's,” at the east end of the north side of 
the Royal Exchange, contains some magnificent 
apartments, and the steps of the staircase leading 
to them are of Craigleath stone, fourteen feet wide. 
The subscribers 1 room (for underwriting) is 100 
feet long, by 48 feet wide, and runs from north 
to south, on the east side of the Merchants 1 Quad- 
rangle. This noble chamber has a library attached 
to it, with a gallery round for maps and charts, 
which many a shipowner, sick at heart, with fears 
for his rich argosy, has conned and traced. The 
captains 1 room, the board-room, and the clerks 1 
offices, occupy the eastern end j and along the 
north front is the great commercial room, 80 feet 
long, a sort of club-room for strangers and foreign 
merchants visiting London. The rooms are lit 
from the ceilings, and also from windows opening 
into the quadrangle. They are all highly decorated, 
well wanned and ventilated, and worthy, as Mr. 
Effingham Wilson, £1 Ins book on the Exchange, 
justly observes, of a great commercial city like 
London. 

The system of marine assurance seems to have 
been of great antiquity* and probably began with 
thq Italian merchants in Lombard Street The 
that mention of marine insurance m England, says 
an excellent author/Dean Buraen* in m " Lift of 


S<* 


Gresham,” is in a letter from the Protector Somerset 
to the Lord Admiral, in 1548 (Ed Ward VI.), amt 
preserved Gresham, writing from Antwerp to Sir 
Thomas Parry, in May, 1560 (Elizabeth), speaks 
of armour, ordered by Queen Elizabeth^, boipit 
by him at Antwerp, and sent by him to Hamburg 
for shipment, though only about twelve ship# a 
year came from thence to London. He had also 
adventured at his own risk, one thousand pounds 1 
worth in a ship which, as he says, “ I have caused 
to be assured upon the Burse at Antwerp.” 

The following preamble to the Statute^ 43rd 
Elizabeth, proves that marine assurance was even 
then an old institution in England : — , 

“Whereas it has been, time out of mind, an 
usage among merchants, both of this realm and of 
foreign nations, when they make any grea^ adven- 
tures (specially to remote parts), to give some 
considerable money to other persons (which com- 
monly aie no small number) to have from them 
assurance made of their goods, merchandize, ships, 
and things adventured, or some part thereof, at 
such rates, and in such sorts as the parties assurers 
and the parties assured can agree, which course of 
dealing is commonly termed a policy of assurance, 


by means of which it cometh to pass upon the 
loss or perishing of any ship, there foltoweth not 
the undoing of any man, but the loss lighteth 
rather easily upon many, than heavy upon few ; 
and rather upon them that adventure not, than 
upon them that adventure ; whereby all merchants, 
specially the younger sort, are allowed to venture 
more willingly and more freely.” , 

In 1622, Malynes, in his “Lex Mercafewifl^says 
that all policies of insurance at Antwerp, and /Other 
places in the Low Countries, then 
always made, mention that it should be in all thm|s 
concerning the said assurances, as it WU 4 fSSjiii- 
tomed to be done in Lombard Streep Londofc 
In 1627 (Charles I.), the marine assureti had 
rooms in the Royal Exchange, as appears by,a law 
passed in that year, “for the sole making and 
registering of all manners of assurances, Ultima* 
tions, and renunciations made upon any ship at 
ships, goods or merchandise in the Royal 
change, or any other place within the Cfty of 
London;” and the Rev. Samuel R6Ue*, v 
“ CX. Discourses on the Fire of London, 11 
an assurance office in the Royal Exchange, 
undertook for those ships and goods i ‘ 
hazarded* at sea, either by boistroS%; 
dangerous enemies, yet could, ndfc 
when sin* like Samson, took fedd 4 
it, end went about to pull jMoflfcV """" 

After the Fire of imm mmm&mm 
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in a room near Comhill ; land from thence they 
removed to a coffee-house in Lombard Street, kept 
by a person named IJoyd, where intelligence of 
vessels was collected and made public In a 
copy of JJoyd's List , No. 996, still extant, dated 
Friday, June 7th, 1745, and quoted by Mr. Effing- 
ham Wilson, it is stated : “ This List, which was 
fonneriy published once a week, will now continue 
to be published every Tuesday and Friday, with 
the addition of the Stocks, course of Exchange, &c. 
Subscriptions are taken in at three shillings per 


1740.— Mr. Baker, master of Lloyd's Coffee-house, 
in Lombard Street, waited on Sir Robert Walpole 
with the news of Admiral Vernon's taking Porto 
bello. This was the first account received thereof, 
and, proving true, Sir Robert was pleased to order 
him a handsome present.” ( Gentleman's Magazine , 
March, 1740.) 

The author of “The City” (1845) says: “The 
affairs of Lloyd’s are now managed by a committee 
of underwriters, who have a secretary and five or 
six clerks, besides a number of writers to attend 



nvTxaioR of Lloyd’s. 


quarter, at dm bar of Lloyd's coffee-house in Lora- upon the rooms. The rooms, three in number, Ufe 
bard Street” Lloyd's List must therefore have called respectively the Subscribers’ Room, the Met- 
begun about 1726. chants' Room, and the Captains' Room, each of 

In fbe Toiler of December 26th, 17x0, is the which is frequented by various classes of persons 
following This coffee-house befog provided with connected with shipping and mercantile life- Sin** 
a pulpit for die benefit of such auctions that are the opening of the Merchanta^Room, which event 
frequently made in this place, it is our custom, took place when business was te-comraenced at dm 
upon the first coming in of the news, to order a Royal Exchange,' at the beginning of this yens, an 
youth, who officiates as the Kidney of die coffee- increase has occurred in the number of viliMfc 
house, to get into the pulpit, and read every pfeper, fo which numbere the subscriber* fo **e 

with a loud and distinct voice, while the #tated at x,6oo individuals. 
audience axe stppfegdtoir respective Isquom." Taking the feme 

The following note is curious * I’tth Match, mirier the role* awl 
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we shall first describe the business and appearance 
of the Subscriber’ Room. Members to the Sub- 
scribers’ Room, if they follow the business of under* 
writer or insurance broker, pay on entrance fee of 
twenty-five guineas, and an annual subscription of 
four guineas. If a person is a subscriber only, 
without practising the craft of underwriting, the 
payment is limited to the annual subscription fee 
of four guineas. The Subscribers’ Room numbers 
about i,ooo or x,ioo members, the great majority 
of whom follow die business of underwriters and 
insurance brokers. The most scrupulous attention 
is paid to the admission of members, and the ballot 
is put into requisition to determine all matters 
brought before the committee, or the meeting of the 
house 

“ The Underwriters’ Room, as at present existing, 
is a fine spacious room, having seats to accommo- 
date the subscribers and their friends, with drawers 
and boxes for their books, and an abundant supply 
of blotting and plain paper, and pens and ink. 
The underwriters usually fix their seats in one 
place, and, like the brokers on the Stock Exchange, 
have their particular as well as casual customers. 

“‘Lloyd's Books,” 1 which are two enormous 
ledger-looking volumes, elevated on desks at the 
right and left of the entrance to the room, give the 
principal arrivals, extracted from the lists so received 
at the chief outposts, English and foreign, and of 
all jbsses by wreck or fire, or other accidents at sea, 
written in a fine Roman hand, sufficiently legible 
that * he who runs may read.' Losses or accidents, 
which, in the technicality of the room, are denomi- 
nated i double lines,' are almost the first read by 
the subscribers, who get to the books as fast as 
possible; immediately the doors are opened for 

“iWlfaese rooms are thrown open to the public 
as the ’Change dock strikes ten, when there is an 
immediate tush to all parts of the establishment, 
the object of many of the subscribers being to seize 
their favourite newspaper, and of others to ascertain 
the &te of their speculation, as revealed in the 
double lines before mentioned.' 1 

Not jtwdy ha* Lloyd's a mere body of 
merchants —without Government interference or 
patronage, done much to give stability to our com- 
merce^ but it has distinguished itself at critical 
times by the most princely generosity and bene- 
trolence. In the great Frendt wat^when we were 
pushed so hard by the genius of Nhpoieon, which 
we had unwisdy provoked, Lloyd's Opened a sub- 
scription for the relief tot soldierf widows and 
orphans, and coramenced^an appeal SO the general ] 

public by the gift three | 


Consols. In three months only the sum subscribed 
at Lloyd’s amounted to more than .£70,000. In 
1809 they gave ,£5,000 more, and in 18x3 
,£10,000. This was the commencement of the 
Patriotic Fund, placed under three trustees, Sir 
Francis Baring, Bart, John Julius Angerstein, Esq., 
and Thomson Bonar, Esq., and the subscriptions 
soon amounted to more than £700,000. In other 
charities Lloyd’s were equally munificent. They 
gave £5,000 to the London Hospital, for the 
admission of London merchant-seamen; £1,000 
for suffering inhabitants of Russia, in 1813 ; £1,000 
for the relief of the North American Militia (1813); 
£10,000 to the Waterloo subscription of 1815; 
£2,000 for the establishment of lifeboats on the 
English coast. They also instituted rewards* for 
those brave men who save, or attempt to save, life 
from shipwreck ; and to those who do not require 
money a medal is given. This medal was executed 
by W. Wyon, Esq., R.A. The subject of the 
obverse is the sea-nymph Leucothea appearing to 
Ulysses on the raft; the moment of the subject 
chosen is found in the following lines : — 

“This heavenly scarf beneath thy bo-om bind. 

And live ; give all thy tenors to the wind.” 

The reverse is from a medal of the time of 
Augustus — a crown of fretted oak-leaves, the 
reward given by the Romans to him who saved the 
life of a citizen ; and the motto, “ Ob cives servatos." 

By the system on which business is conducted 
in Lloyd’s, information is given to the insurers arid 
the insured; there are registers of almost every 
ship which floats upon the ocean, the places where 
they were built, the materials and description of 
timber used in their construction, their age, state 
of repair, and general character. An index is kept; 
showing the voyages in which they have been and 
are engaged, so that merchants may know the 
vessel in which they entrust their property, and 
assurers may ascertain the nature and value of the 
risk they undertake. Agents are appointed for 
Lloyd's in almost every seaport in the globe; who 
send information of arrives, casualties, and other 
matters interesting to merchants, shipowners, and 
underwriters, which inforflmtion is published doily 
in Lloyd* 9 List , and transmitted to all parts of the 
world. The collection of charts and maps is ope of 
the most correct and comprehensive in the world* 
The Lords of the Admiralty presented Lloyd's with 
copies of all the charts made from actual surveyi, 
and the East India Company was equally generous, 
TJie King of Prussia presented Lloyd'# wfijh copies 
of the charts of the Baltle, aft made itfteyn 
And pHuted ti*m 
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of all Ships, and of whatever nation, frequenting the 
port of London, have access to this collection. 

Before the last fire at the Exchange there was, 
on the stairs leading to Lloyd’s, a monument to 
Captain Lydekker, the great benefactor to the 
London Seamen’s Hospital. This worthy man 
was a shipowner engaged in the South Sea trade, 
and some of his sick sailors having been kindly 
treated in the “ Dreadnought” hospital ship, in 
1830, he gave a donation of £xoo to the Society. 
On his death, in 1833, he left four ships and their 
stores, and the residue of his estate, after the pay- 
ment of certain legacies. The legacy amounted | 
to ,£48,431 1 6s. 1 id. in the Three per Cents , and 
£ 10,295 IIS * 4<h in cash was eventually received 
The monument being destroyed by the fire m 
1838, a new monument, by Mr. Sanders, sculptor, 
was executed for the entrance to Lloyd s rooms. 

The remark of “ a good book ’ or M a bad book ” 
among the subscribers to Llo> d’s is a sure index to 
the prospects of the day, the one being indu ative 
of premium to be received, the other of losses to 
be paid. The life of the underwriter, like the 
stock speculator, is one of gieat anxiety, the events 
of the day often raising his expectations to the 
highest, or depressing them to the lowest pitch ; 


and years are often spent in the hope for acquisi- 
tion of that which he never obtains* Among the 
old stagers of the room there is often strong 
antipathy expressed against the insurance of certtfn 
ships, but we never recollect its being carried out 
to such an extent as in the case of one vessel. 
She was a steady trader, named after one of fa 
most venerable members of the room, and it was 
a most curious coincidence that he invariably 
refused to “write her” for “a single line.” Often 
he was joked upon the subject, and pressed “ tp 
do a little” for his namesake, but he as frequently 
denied, shaking his head in a doubtful manner. 
One morning the subscribers were reading the 
“ double lines,” "or the losses, and among them 
was the total wreck of this identical ship. 

There seems to have been a regret on the first 
opening of the Exchange for the cosiness and quiet 
comfort of the old building. Old frequenters 
missed the firm uak benches in the old ambulatoria, 
the walls covered with placards of ships about to 
sail, the amusing advertisements and lists of the 
sworn brokers of London, and could not acquire a 
rapid friendship for the encaustic flowers and gay 
colours of the new design. They missed the old 
sonoious bell, and the names of the old walks. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 

NEIGHBOURHOOD OF THE BANK LOTHBURY. 

Lothbury — Its Former Inhabitants— St Margaret’s Church— Tokenhouse Yard — Origin of the Name— Farthings and Token*— Sllvef HnHjptffaj 
and Penmen— Queen Anne's Farthings— Sir William Petty— Defoe’s Account of the Plague in Tokenhouae Yard. 


Of Lothbury, a street on the north side of the 
Bank of England, Stow says: “ The Street of Loth- 
berie, Lathberie, or Loadberie (for by all those 
names have I read it), took the name as it seemeth 
of berie y or court, of old time there kept, but by 
whom is grown out of memory. This street is 
possessed for the most part by founders that cast 
candlesticks, chafing dishes, spice mortars, and 
suchlike copper or latorutororks, and do afterwards 
turn them with the foot and not with the wheel, to 
make them smooth an4foright with turning and 
scratching (as some do term it), making a loath- 
some noise to the by-passers that have not been 
used to the like, and therefore by them disdainfully 
called Lothberie.” 

“ Lothbury,” says Hutton (Queen Anne), “ was 
in Stew's time much inhabited by founders, but 
now by merchants and .warehouse-keepers, though 
it is not without such-like trades as he mentions.” 

Ben Jonson Mugs hi ah allusion to once nokf 


Lothbury in the “Alchemist.” In this play Si) 
Epicure Mammon says : — 

This night I'll change 
All that is metal in my house to gold ; 

And eaily in the morning will I send 
To all the plumbers and the pewterers, 

And buy their tin and lead up j and to Lothbury 
For all the copper. 

Suf/y. What, and turn that too? [Cornwall, 

Mammon . Yes, and I'll purchase Devonshire 
And make them perfect Indies. 

And again in his mask of “ The Giprieg Met* 
morphosed ” — 

Bless the sovereign and his seeing. 

• • • • 

From a fiddle out of tune, 

As the cuckoo is in June, 

From the candlesticks of Lothbury 
And the loud pure wives of 

Stow says of St Margaret’s, Lothbary flf llfc 
it called the Chappel of St Mrewrttkid fclail 
b*rie, it the reiga 5 Bdwtf SSSSSiSm 
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of that king’s reign, license was granted to found 
a chauntry there. There be monuments in this 
church of Reginald Coleman, son to Robert Cole- 
man, buried there 1383. This said Robert Cole- 
man may be supposed the first builder or owner of 
Coleman Street; and that St. Stephen’s Church, 
there builded in Coleman Street, was but a chappel 
belonging to the parish church of St Olave, in the 
Jewry." In niches on either side of the altar-piece 
are two flat figures, cut out of wood, and painted 
to represent Moses and Aaron. These were origi- 
nally in the Church of St Christopher le Stocks, 
but when that church was pulled down to make 
way for the west end of the Bank of England, and 
the parish was united by Act of Parliament to that 
of St Margaret, Lothbury (in 1781), they were re- 
moved to the place they now occupy. At the west 
end of the church is a metal bust inscribed to 
Petrus le Maire, 1631; this originally stood in St. 
Christopher’s, and was brought here after the fire. 

This church, which is a rectory, seated over 
the ancient course of Walbrook, on the north side 
of Lothbuiy, in the Ward of Coleman Street, says 
Maitland, owes its name to its being dedicated 
to St Margaret, a virgin saint of Antioch, who 
suffered in the reign of Decius. 

Maitland also gives the following epitaph on Sir 
John Leigh, 1564 

44 No wealth, no praise, no bright renowne, no skill, 

No force, no fame, no prince’s love, no toyle, 

Though forraine lands by travel search you will, 

No faithful service of thy country soile, 

Can life prolong one minute of an houre ; 

But Death at length will execute his power. 

For Sir John Leigh, to sundry countries knowne, 

A worthy knight, well of his prince esteemed, 

By seeing much to great experience grown e, 

Though safe on seas, though sure on land he seemed, 
Yet here he lyes, too soone by Death oppieat ; 

His fame yet lives, his soule in Heaven hath rest.” 

The bowl of the font, attributed to Grinling 
Gibbon^ is sculptured with representations of Adam 
and Eve in Paradise, the return of the dove to the 
ark, Christ baptised by St. John, and Philip bap- 
tising the eunuch. 

In the reign of Henry VIII. a conduit (of which 
no trace now exists) was erected in Lothbury. It 
was supplied with water from the spring of Dame 
Anne’s, the “ Clear,? mentioned by Ben Jonson in 
his w Bartholomew Fair.” 

Tokenhouse Yard, leading out of Lothbury, 
derived its name from an old house which was 
once the office for the delivery of farthing pocket- 
pieces, or tokens, issued for several centuries by 
many London tradesmen. Copper coinage, with 
very few exceptions, was unauthorised in England 


till 167 a. Edward VI. coined silver farthings, 
but Queen Elisabeth conceived a great prejudice 
to copper coins, from the spurious 41 black money,” 
or copper coins washed with silver, which had got 
into circulation. The silver halfpenny, though 
inconveniently small, continued down to the time 
of the Commonwealth. In the time of Elizabeth, 
besides the Nuremberg tokens which are often 
found in Elizabethan ruins, many provincial cities 
issued tokens for provincial circulation, which were 
ultimately called in. In London no less than 
3,000 persons, tradesmen and others, issued tokens, 
for which the issuer and his friends gave cun:nt 
coin on delivery. In 1 594 the Government struck 
a small copper coin, “ the pledge of a halfpenny,” 
about the size of a silver twopence, but Queen 
Elizabeth could never be prevailed upon to sanction 
the issue. Sir Robert Cotton, writing in 1607 
on the means whereby the kings of England have 
supported and repaired their estates, says there were 
then 3,000 London tradesmen who cast annually 
each about £5 worth of lead tokens, their store 
amounting to some ,£15,000. London having then 
about 800,000 inhabitants, this amounted to about 
2d. a person ; and he urged the King to restrain 
tradesmen from issuing these tokens. In con- 
sequence of this representation, James, in 1613, 
issued royal farthing tokens (two sceptres in saltier 
and a crown on one side, and a harp on the other), 
so that if the English took a dislike to them they 
might be ordered to pass in Ireland. They were 
not made a legal tender, and had but a narrow 
circulation. In 1635 Charles I. struck more of 
these, and in 1636 granted a patent for the coinage 
of farthings to Heniy Lord Maltravers and Sir 
Francis Crane. During the Civil War tradesmen 
again issued heaps of tokens, the want of copper 
money being greatly felt. Charles II. had half- 
pence and farthings struck at the Tower in 1670, 
and two years afterwards they were made a legal 
tender, by proclamation ; they were of pure Swedish 
copper. In 1685 there was a coinage of tin far- 
things, with a copper centre, and the inscription, 
<l Nummorum famulus'* fThe following year half- 
pence of the same descrimion were issued, and the 
use of copper was not xflnmed till 1693, when all 
the tin money was called in. Speaking of the 
supposed mythical Queen Anne’s farthing, Mr. 
Pinkerton says: — “ All the farthings of the fol- 
lowing reign of Anne are trial pieces, since that of 
17x2, her last year. They are of most exquisite 
workmanship, exceeding most copper coins of 
ancient or modem times, and will do honour to 
foe engraver, Mr. Croker, to the end of time* The 
one whose reverse is Pence in near, Bax mimf# 
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orbem, is tlie most esteemed; and next to it the 
Britannia under a portal; the other farthings are 
not so valuable.” We possess a complete series 
of silver pennies, from the reign of Egbert to the 
present day, with the exception of the reigns of 
Richard and John, the former coining in France, 
the latter in Ireland. 

Tokenhouse Yard was built in the reign of 
Charles I., on thtf site of a house and garden of 
the Earl of Arundel (removed to the Strand), by 
Sir William Petty, an early writer on political 
economy, and a lineal ancestor of the present 
Marquis of Lansdownc. This extraordinary gemus, 
the son of a Hampshire clothier, was one of the 
earliest members of the Royal Society. He studied 
anatomy with Hobbes in Pans, wrote numerous 
philosophical works, suggested improvements for 
the navy, and, in fact, explored almost every path 
of science. Aubrey says that, being challenged 
by Sir Hierom Sankey, one of Ciomwell’s knights, 
Petty, being short-sighted, chose for the place of his 
duel a dark cellar, and for weapon > a carpenter’s axe. 
Petty’s house was destroyed in the File of London. 
John Grant, says Peter Cunningham, also had pro- 
perty in Tokenhouse Yard. It was for Grant tnat 
Petty is said to have compiled the bills of mortality 
which bear his name. 

Defoe, who, however, was only three years old 
when the Plague broke out, has laid one of the 
most temble scenes in his “ History of the Plague ” 
in Tokenhouse Yard. “ In my walks.” he says, " 1 
had many dismal scenes before my eyes, as particu- 
larly of persons falling dead in the streets, tcirible 
shrieks and screeching of women, who in their 
agonies would throw open their chamber windows, 


and cry out in a dismal surprising maimer. Paasipg 
through Tokenhouse Yard, in Lothbury, of a sudden 
a casement violently opened just over my bead* 
and a woman gave three frightful screeches, afcjtd 
then cried, * Oh ! death, death, death 1” in a most 
inimitable tone, which struck me with horror, apd 
a chilliness in my very blood. There was nobody 
to be seen in the whole street, neither did anyothfr 
window open, for people had no curiosity now in 
any case, nor could anybody help one anpthef. 
J ust in Bell Alley, on the right hand of the passage 
there was a more temble cry than that, though it 
was not so directed out at the window; but the 
whole family was in a terrible fright, and I could 
hear women and children run screaming about the 
rooms like distracted , when a garret window opened, 
and somebody from a window on the other side the 
alley called and asked, ‘What is the matter?’ 
upon which, from the first window it was answered, 

4 Ay, ay, quite dead and cold l * This person was 
a merchant, and a deputy-alderman, and very rich. 
But this is but one. It is scarce credible what 
dreadful cases happened in particular famiHeft every 
day. People in the rage of the distemper, or in 
the torment of their swellings, which was, indeed, 
intolerable, running out of their own government, 
raving and distracted, oftentimes laid violent hands 
upon themselves, throwing themselves out at their 
windows, shooting themselves, &c.; mothers mur- 
dering their own children in their lunacy; some 
dying of mere grief, as a passion ; some of mere 
fnght and surprise, without any infection at all; 
others frighted into idiotism and foolish distractions, 
some into despair and lunacy, others into mdap~ 
choly madness.” 


CHAPTER XLV. 

T^OGMORTON STREET.— THE DRAPERS’ COMPANY. 

Halls t»r the Drapers’ Company—' nfegmorton Street and its many Fair Houses— Drapers and Wool Merchants— The Drapers in Olden 

Milbome’s Chanty -Drew SEPLivcry-Election Dinner of the Drapers’ Company-A Draper’s Funeral- Ordinances and Pensions — Ftffcy^ 
three Draper Mayt>rs-Pa*eants and Processions of the Drapers-Charters-Details of the present Drapers’ HaU-Anns of the •Hteftter 
Company. \ 

Throgmorton Street is at the north-east comer Street, to which they came in 1541 (Henry VIILb* 
of the F a^k of England, and was so called after on the beheading of Cromwell, Earl of Essex, its 
Sir Nicholas Throgmorton, who is said to have previous owner ; and the present structure was 
been poisoned by Dudley, Earl of Leicester, Queen erected on its site, after the Great Fire of London. 
Elizabeth’s favourite. There is a monument to his Stow, describing the Augustine Friars’ ’Chtxnsfa*' 
memory in the Church of St Catherine Cree. . says there have been built at itswerfend* mm 
The Drapers’ first Hall, according to Herbert, feyre houses, namely, in Throgmorton Street 
Was in Corohill ; the second was in Throgmorton and among the rest, “ one very large and spacious,* 
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builded, he says, “ in place of olde and small tene- 
ments, by Thomas Cromwell, minister of the King’s 
jewell-house, after that Maister of the Rolls, then 
Lord Cromwell, Knight, Lord Privie Seale, Vicker- 
Generall, Earle of Essex, High Chamberlain of 
England, &c. and he then tells the following 
stoiy respecting it : — 

“This house being finished, and having some 
reasonable plot of ground left for a garden, hee 
caused the pales of the gardens adjoining to the 
north parte thereof, on a sodaine, to bee taken 


vj*. vjjjd. the yeare, for that halfe which was left 
Thus much of mine owne knowledge have I 
thought goode to note, that the sodaine rising of 
some men causeth them to foiget themselves.” 
(“ Survaie of London,” 1598.) 

The Company was incorporated in 1439 (Henry 
VI.), but it also possesses a charter granted them 
by Edward III., that they might regulate the sale 
of cloths according to the statfute. Drapers were 
originally makers, not merely, as now, dealers in 
cloth. (Herbert ) The country drapers were called 
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down, twenty-two foote to be measured forth right 
into die north of eveiy man’s ground, a line there 
to be drawne, a trench to be cast, a foundation 
laid, and a high bricke wall to be builded. My 
lather had a garden there, and an house standing 
dose to his south ^>ale ; this house they loosed 
from the ground, and bore upon rollers into my 
lather’s garden, twenty-two foot, ere my father 
heard thereof. No warning was given him, nor 
other answere, when hee spoke to the surveyors of 
that worke, but that their mayster, Sir Thomas, 
commanded them so to .doe ; no man durst go 
to axgue the matter, but each man lost his land, 
and my lather payde his whole rent, which* was 


clothiers ; the wool-merchants, staplers. The Bri- 
tons and Saxons were according to the best 
authorities, familiar with the art of cloth-making ; 
but the greater part & English wool, from the 
earliest times, seems to have been sent to the 
Netherlands, and from thence returned in the shape 
of fine doth, since we find King Ethelred, as early 
as 967, exacting from the Easterling merchants of 
the Steel Yard, in Thames Street, tolls of cloth, 
which were paid at Billingsgate. 

( | The width of woollen do* i* *«**ftf* “ 
Hague Chart*. There waa a weaver*' g*3d m the 
teiflp of Hediy I., end the ^****jj**JJJ 

ami after aa floorWueg to to*, (ItotfwW 
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cities. It is supposed that the cloths sold by such the London drapers at first opposing the right a t 
drapers were red, green, and scarlet cloths, made the country clothiers to sell in gross, 
in Flanders. In the next reign English cloths, The drapers for a long time lingered about 
made of Spanish wool, are spoken of. Drapers Comhill, where they had first settled, living in 
are recorded in the reign of Henry II. as paying Birchin Lane, and spreading as far as the Stocks’ 
fines to the king for permission to sell dyed Market , but m the reign of Henry VI, the 
cloths. In the same reign, English cloths made drapers had all removed to Cannon Street, where 
of Spanish wool are mentioned. In the reign we find them tempting Lydgate's “ London Lick- 
of Edward I., the cloth of Candlewick Street penny ” with their wares In this reign arms werie 
(Cannon Street) was famous The guild paid the granted to the Company, and the grant is still 
king two marks of gold every year at the feast of preserv ed in the British Museum. 

Michaelmas. The books of the Company commence in the 



drapers’ hail garden. 


But Edward III , jealpus of the Netherlands, 
set to work to establish the English cloth manufac- 
ture. He forbade the exportation of English wool, 
and invited over seventy Walloon weaver families, 
who settled in Cannon Street. The Flemings had 
their meeting-place in St Lawrence Poultney church- 
yard, and the Brabanters in the churchyard of St 
Mary Somerset In 1361 the king removed the 
wool staple from Calais to Westminster and nine 
Englislitowns. In 1378 Richard II, again changed 
the wool staple from Westminster to Staples' Inn, 
Holboro ; and in 1397 a weekly cloth-market was 
otabUshed at Blackwell HaU, ftofeghfOl Street; 
U 


reign of Edward IV., and are full of curious details 
relating to dress, observances, government, and 
trade. Edward IV., it must be remembered, in „ 
1479, when he had invited the mayor and alder* 
men to a great hunt at Waltham Forest, not to 
forget the City ladies, sent them two harts, sut 
bucks, and a tun of wine, with which noble pre* 
sent the lady mayoress (wife of Sir Barfh 4 ta&tttyt\ 
James, Draper) entertained the aldermen^ vriv*Sif : 
Drapers' Hall, St Swithin's Lane, Catknon fttti 
The chief extracts from the Drapers' iwcotg* wafer 
by Herbert m the following r { 
In t**« toy of the Cwafto* »fe 
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Edward IV. on his return from France, at a cost of the Drapers at the third. Another entry in the 


j£ao. In 1483 they sent six persons to welcome 
the unhappy Edward V., whom the Dukes of 
Gloucester and Buckingham, preparatory to his 
murder, had brought to London ; and in the 
following November, the Company dispatched 
twenty-two of the livery, in many-coloured coats, 
to attend the coronation procession of Edward’s 
wicked hunchback uncle, Richard III. Presently 
they mustered 200 men, on the rising of the 
Kentish rebels ; and again, in Finsbury Fields, at 
“the coming of the Northern men.” They paid 
9s. for boat hire to Westminster, to attend the 
funeral of Queen Anne (Richard’s queen). 

In Heniy VII.’s reign, we find the Drapers 
again boating to Westminster, to present their bill 
for the reformation of cloth-making. The baige 
seemp to have been well supplied with ribs of 
beef, wine, and pippins. We find the ubiquitous 
Company at many other ceremonies of this reign, 
such as the coronation of the queen, &c. 

In 149X the Merchant Taylors came to a con- 
ference at Drapers’ Hall, about some disputes in the 
doth trade, and were hospitably entertained with 
bread and wine. In the great riots at the Steel 
Yard, when the London ’prentices tried to sack the 
Flemish warehouses, the Drapers helped to guard 
the depdt, with weapons, cressets, and banners. 
They probably also mustered for the king at 
Blttdkheath against the Cornish insurgents. We 
meet them again at the procession that welcomed 
Princess Katherine of Spain, who married Prince 
Arthur ; then, in the Lady Chapel at St Paul’s, 
listening to prince Arthur’s requiem ; and, again, 
bearing twelve enormous torches of wax at the 
burial of Henry VII., the prince’s father. 

It! *5x4 (Henry VIII.) Sir William Capell left 
the Beepers’ Company houses in various parts of 
London, on condition of certain prayers being 
read for his soul, and certain doles being given. 
In 1521 the Company, sorely against its will, was 
Compelled by the arbitrary king to help fit out five 
ships of discovery for Sebastian Cabot, whose 
father had discovered Newfoundland. They called 
it “a sore adventure to jeopard ships with men 
and goods unto the said island, upon the singular 
trust of one man,, called, as they understood, 
Sebastian.” But Wolsey and the King would have 
no nay, and the Company had to comply. The 
Bame year, Sir John Brugge, Mayor and Draper, 
being invited to the Serjeants’ Feast at Ely House, 
Holbom, the masters of the Drapers and seven 
other crafts attended in their best lively gowns end 
hoods ; the Mayor presiding at the high board* die , 
Ifaster of the Rolls at the second* the Master of 


same year records a sum of ^22 15s. spent on 
thirty-two yards of crimson satin, given as a 
present to win the good graces of “my Lord 
Cardinal,” the proud Wolsey, and also twenty 
marks given him, “as a pleasure,” to obtain for 
the Company more power in the management of 
the Blackwell Hall trade. 

In 1527 great disputes arose between the Drapers 
and the Crutched Friars. Sir John Milbome, who 
was several times master of the Company, and 
mayor in 1521, had built thirteen almshouses, 
near the friars' church, for thirteen old men, who 
were daily at his tomb to say prayers for his souL 
There was also to be an anniversary obit. The 
Drapers’ complaint was that the religious services 
were neglected, and that the friars had encroached 
on the ground of Milbome’s charity. Heniy VIII. 
afterwards gave Crutched Friars to Sir Thomas 
Wyat, the poetical friend of the Earl of Surrey, 
who built a mansion there, which was afterwards 
Lumley House. At the dissolution of monasteries, 
the Company paid ,£1,402 6s. for their chantries 
and obits. 

The dress or livery of the Company seems to 
have varied more than that of any other — from 
violet, crimson, murrey, blue, blue and crimson, to 
brown, puce. In the reign of James I. a uniform 
garb was finally adopted. The observances of the 
Company at elections, funerals, obits, and pageants 
were quaint, friendly, and clubable enough. Every 
year, at Lady Day, the whole body of the fellow- 
ship in new livery went to Bow Church (afterwards 
to St. Michael’s, Cornhill), there heard the Lady 
Mass* and offered each a silver penny on the 
altar. At evensong they again attended, and heard 
dirges chanted for deceased members. On the 
following day they came and heard the Mass of 
Requiem, and offered another silver penny. On 
the day of the feast they walked two and two 
in livery to the dining-place, each member paying 
three shillings the year that no clothes were 
supplied, and two shillings only when they were. 
The year's quarterage waS sevenpence. In 15a* 
the election dinner consisted of fowls, swans, 
geese, pike, half a buck, pasties, conies^ pigeons, 
tarts, pears, and filberts. The guests all washed 
after dinner, standing. At the side-tables ale and 
claret were served in wooden cups; but at the 
high table they gave pots and wooden cups for ale 
and wine, but for red wine and hippocras gilt cups* 
j\fter being served with wafers and spiced wine# 
the masters went among the guests and gathered 
the -quarterage. The old master then rose 
went into the parlour, irith a gariand on Jtishmo 
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and his cupbearer before him, and, going straight to 
the upper end of the high board, without minstrels, 
chose the new master, and then sat down. Then 
the masters went into the parlour, and took their 
garlands and four cupbearers, and crossed the great 
parlour till they came to the upper end of the 
high board ; and there the chief warden delivered 
his garland to the warden he chose, and the three 
other wardens did likewise, proffering the garlands 
to divers persons, and at last delivering them 
to the real persons selected. After this all the 
company rose and greeted the new master and 
wardens, and the dessert began. At some of these 
great feasts some 230 people sat down. The 
lady members and guests sometimes dined with 
the brothers, and sometimes in separate 100ms. 
At the Midsummer dinner, or dinners, of 1515, 
six bucks seem to have been eaten, besides three 
boars, a barrelled sturgeon, twenty-four dozen 
quails; three hogsheads of wine, twenty-one gal- 
lons of muscadel, and thirteen and a half barrels 
of ale. It was usual at these generous banquets 
to have players and minstrels. 

The funerals of the Company generally ended 
with a dinner, at which the chaplains and a chosen 
few of the Company feasted. The Company’s pall 
was always used ; and on one occasion, in 1518, we 
find a silver spoon given to each of the six bearers. 
Spiced bread, bread and cheese, fruit, and ale were 
also partaken of at these obits, sometimes at the 
church, sometimes at a neighbouring tavern. At 
the funeral of Sir Roger Achilley, Lord Mayor in 
1513, there seem to have been twenty-four torch- 
bearers. The pews were apparently hung with 
black, and children holding torches stood by the 
hearse. The Company maintained two priests at 
St. Michael's, Cornhill. The funeral of Sir William 
Roche, Mayor in 1523, was singularly splendid. 
First came two branches of white wax, borne 
before the priests and clerks, who paced in 
surplices, singing as they paced. Then followed a 
standard, blazoned with the dead man's crest — a 
red deer's head, with gilt horns, and gold and 
green wings. Next followed mourners, and after 
them the herald, with the dead man’s coat armour, 
checkered silver and azure. Then followed the 
corpse, attended by clerks and the lively. After 
the corpse came the son, the chief mourner, and 
two other couples of mourners. The sword-bearer 
and Lord Mayor, in state, walked next; then 
the aldermen, sheriffs, and the Drapery livery, 
followed by all the ladies, gentlewomen, and 
aldermen's Wives. After the dirge, they all went 
to the dead man's house, and partook of spiced 
bread ml comfits, with ale and beer. The next 


day the mourners had a collection at the church. 
Then the chief mourners presented the target, 
sword, helmet, and banners to the priests, and a 
collection was made for the poor. Directly after 
the sacrament, the mourners went to Mrs. Roche's 
house, and dined, the livery dining at the Draper^ 
Hall, the deceased having left £6 15s. 4& for that 
purpose. The record concludes thus : “ And my 
Lady Roche, of her gentylness, sent them moreover 
four gallons of French wine, and also a box of 
wafers, and a pottell of ipocras. For whose soul 
let us pray, and all Christian souls. Amen.” The 
Company maintained priests, altars, and lights at 
St. Maiy Woolnoth's, St. Michael's, Cornhill, St 
Thomas of Aeon, Austin Friars, and the Priory 
of St. Bartholomew. 

The Drapers’ ordinances are of great interest 
Every apprentice, on being enrolled, paid fees, 
which went tv) a fund called “ spoon silver." The 
mode of correcting these wayward lads was some- 
times singular. Thus we find one Needswell in 
the parlour, on court day, flogged by two tall 
men, disguised in canvas frocks, hoods, and 
vizors, twopennyworth of birchen rods being ex- 
pended on his moral improvement The Drapers 
had a special ordinance, in the reign of Henry IV., 
to visit the fairs of Westminster, St Bartholomew, 
Spitalflelds, and Southwark, to make a trade search; < 
and to measure doubtful goods by die “ Drapers’ 
ell,” a standard said to have been granted them 
by King Edward III. Bread, wine, and pears 
seem to have been the frugal entertainment of the 
searchers. 

Decayed brothers were always pensioned ; thus 
we find, in 1526, Sir Laurence Aylmer, who had 
actually been mayor in 1507, applying for alms, and 
relieved, we regret to state, somewhat grudgingly. 
In 1834 Mr. Lawford, clerk of the Company, stated 
to the Commissioners of Municipal Inquiry that 
there were then sixty poor freemen on the charity 
roll, who received £10 a, year each. The master 
and wardens also gave from the Company’s bounty 
quarterly sums of money to about fifty or sixty 
other poor persons. In cases where members C# 
the court fell into decay, they received pensions 
during the court's pleasure. One person of ififl 
repute, then recently deceased, had received the 
sum of ^200 per annum, and on this occasion 
the City had given him back his sheriff's 
The attendance fee given to members of the cougj 
was two guineas. 1 ^4 

From 1531 to 1714, Strype reckons 
Draper mayors. Eight of these worn the jtavfenl 
noble families, forty-three were knight* or 
fifteen represented the City in Rarixment mM 
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were founders of churches and public institu- 
tions. The Earls of Bath and Essex, the Barons 
Wotton, and the Dukes of Chandos are among the 
noble fancies which derive their descent from 
members of this illustrious Company. That great 
citizen, Henry Fitz-Alwin, the son of Leofstan, 
Goldsmith, and provost of London, was a Draper, 
and held the office of mayor for twenty-four 
successive years. 

In the Drapers 1 Lord Mayors’ shows the barges 
seem to have been covered with blue or red cloth. 
The trumpeters wore crimson hats ; and the 
banners, pennons, and streamers were fringed 
with silk, and 41 beaten with gold” The favourite 
pageants were those of the Assumption and St. 
Ursula. The Drapers’ procession on the mayoralty 
of one of their members, Sir Robert Clayton, is 
thu^ described by Jordan in his “ London In- 
dustre 

“ In proper habits \ orderly arrayed. 

The movements of the morning are displayed* 

Selected citizens i’ th’ morning all, 

At seven a clock, do meet at Draper i Hall. 

The master, wardens, and assistants joyn 

For the first rank, in their gowns fac’d with Foyn. 

The second order do, in merry moods, 

March in gowns fac’d with Budge and livery hoods. 

In gowns and scarlet hoods thirdly appears 
A youthful number of Foyn’s Batchellors ; 

Forty Budge Batchellors the triumph crowns, 

Gravely attir’d in scarlet hoods and gowns. 

Gentlemen Ushers which white staves do hold 
Sixty, in velvet coats and chains of gold. 

Next, thirty more in plush and buff there are, 

That several colours wear, and banners bear. 

The Seijeant Trumpet thirty-six more brings 
(Twenty the Duke of York’s, sixteen the King’s). 
The Seijeant wears two scarfs, whose colours be 
One the Lord Mayor's, father’s the Company. 

The King’s Drum Major, follow’d by four more 
Of the King’s drums and fifes, make London roar." 

" What gives the festivities of this Company an 
unique zest,” says Herbert, “ however, is the visitors 
at them, and which included a now extinct race. 
We here suddenly find ourselves in company with 
abbots, priors, and other heads of monastic esta- 
blishments, and become so familiarised with the 
abbot of Tower Hill, the prior of St. Mary Ovary, 
Christ Church, St. Bartholomew’s, the provincial 
and the prior of ‘ Jreres Austyn’s,’ the master of 
St Thomas Aeon’s and St. Laurence Pulteney, and 
others of the metropolitan conventual clergy, most 
of whom we find amongst their constant yearly 
visitors, that we almost fancy ourselves living in 
their times, and of their acquaintance.” 

The last public procession of the Drapers’ Com- 
pany was in 1761, when the master wardens and 
court of assistants walked in rank to hear^ sWmoti 


at St. Peter’s, Comhill; a number of them each 
carried a pair of shoes, stockings, and a suit of 
clothes, the annual legacy to the poor of this 
Company. 

The Drapers possess seven original charters, all 
of them with the Great Seal attached, finely written, 
and in excellent preservation. These charters com- 
prise those of Edward I., Henry VI., Edward IV., 
Philip and Mary, Elizabeth, and two of James I. 
The latter is the acting charter of the company. 
In 4 James I., the company is entitled “The 
Master and Wardens and Brothers and Sisters of 
the Guild or Fraternity of the Blessed Virgin Mary, 
of the Mystery of Drapers of the City of London.” 
In Maitland’s time (1756), the Company devoted 
^4,000 a year to charitable uses. 



CROMWELL’S HOUSE, FROM AGGAS’S MAP. 

{Taken from Herbert's " City Companies,”) 


Aggas’s drawing represents Cromwell House 
almost windowless, on the street side, and with 
three small embattled turrets ; and there was a 
footway through the garden of Winchester House, 
which forms the present passage (says Herbert) 
from the east end of Throgmorton Street, through 
Austin Friars to Great Winchester Street. The 
Great Fire stopped northwards at Drapers' Hall. 
The renter warden lost ^446 of the Company’s 
money, but the Company’s plate was buried safely 
in a sewer in the garden. Till the hall could 
be rebuilt, Sir Robert Clayton lent the Drapers a 
large room in Austin Friars. The hall was rebuilt 
by Jarman, who built the second Exchange and 
Fishmongers’ Hall The hall had a very narrow 
escape (says Herbert) in *774 torn a fim» 
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broke out in the vaults beneath the hall (let out as 
a store-cellar), and destroyed a considerable part 
of the building, together with a number of houses 
on the west side of Austin Friars. 

The present Drapers' Hall is Mr. Jarman's 
structure, but altered, and partly rebuilt after the 
fire in 1774, and partly rebuilt again in 1870. It 
principally consists of a spacious quadrangle, sur- 
rounded by a fine piazza or ambulatory of arches, 
supported by columns. The quiet old garden 
greatly improves the hall, which, from this appen- 
dage, and its own elegance, might be readily 
supposed the mansion of a person of high rank. 

The present Throgmorton Street front of the 
building is of stone and marble, and was built 
by Mr. Herbert Williams, who also elected the 
splendid new hall, removing the old gallery, adding 
a marble staircase fit for an emperors palace, and 
new facing the court-room, the ceiling of which 
was at the same time raised. Marble pillars, 
stained glass windows, carved marble mantel- 
pieces, gilt panelled ceilings — everything that is 
rich and tasteful— the architect has used with 
lavish profusion. 

The buildings of the former interior were of fine 
red brick, but the front and entrance, in Throg- 
morton Street, was of a yellow brick ; both interior 
and exterior were highly enriched with stone orna- 
ments. Over the gateway was a laige sculpture of 
the Drapers' arms, a cornice and frieze, the latter 
displaying lions' heads, rams' heads, &c., in small 
circles, and various other architectural decora- 
tions. 

The old hall, properly so called, occupied the 
eastern side of the quadrangle, the ascent to it 
being by a noble stone staircase, covered, and' 
highly embellished by stucco-work, gilding, &c. 
The stately screen of this magnificent apartment 
was curiously decorated with carved pillars, pilas- 
ters, arches, &c The ceiling was divided into 
numerous compartments, chiefly circular, display- 
ing, in the centre, Phaeton in his car, and round 
him the signs of the zodiac, and various other 
enrichments. In the wainscoting was a neat recess, 
with shelves, whereon the Company's plate, which, 
both for quality and workmanship, is of great value, 
was displayed at their feasts. Above the screen, at 
the end opposite the master’s chair, hung a portrait 
of Lord Nelson, by Sir William Beechey, for which 
the Company paid four hundred guineas, together 
with the portrait of Fitz-Alwin, the great Draper, 
already mentioned. “ In denominating this portrait 
curious? says Herbert, “ we give as high praise as 
can be afforded it. Oil-painting was totally unknown 
to England in Fitz-Alwin's time ; die style of dress, 
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and its execution as a work of art, are also too 
modem/' 

In the gallery, between the old hc^ll and the 
livery-room, were full-length portraits of the Enk* 
lish sovereigns, from William III. to George IXL, 
together with a full-length portrait of George IV., 
by Lawrence, and the celebrated picture of Mary 
Queen of Scots, and her son, James I., by Zucchero. 
The portrait of the latter king is a fine specimen of 
the master, and is said to have cost die Company 
between ^600 and ^700. “ It has a fault, how- 
ever," says Herbert, “ observable in other portraits 
of this monarch, that of the likeness being flattered. 
If it was not uncourteous so to say, we should call 
it George IV. with the face of the Prince of Wales. 
Respecting the portrait of Mary and her son, there 
has been much discussion. Its genuineness has 
been doubted, from the circumstance of James 
having been only a twelvemonth old when this 
picture is thought to have been painted, and his 
being here represented of the age of four or five; 
but the anachronism might have arisen from the 
whole being a composition of the artist, executed, 
not from the life, but from other authorities fur- 
nished to him.” It was cleaned and copied by 
Spiridione Roma, for Boydell’s print, who took 
off a mask of dirt from it, and is certainly a very 
interesting picture. There is another tradition of 
this picture: that Sir Anthony Babington, confi- 
dential secretary to Queen Mary, had her portrait, 
which he deposited, for safety, either at Merchant 
Taylors’ Hall or Drapers' Hall, and that it had 
never come back to Sir Anthony or his family. It 
has been insinuated that Sir William Boreman, 
clerk to the Board of Green Cloth in the reign of 
Charles II., purloined this picture from one of the 
royal palaces. Some absurdly suggest that it is the 
portrait of Lady Dulcibella Boreman, the wife of 
Sir William. There is a tradition that this valuable 
picture was thrown over the wall into Drapers' 
Garden during the Great Fire, and never reclaimed. 

The old court-room adjoined the hall, and formed 
the north side of the quadrangle. It was wains- 
coted, and elegantly fitted up, like the last The 
fife-place was very handsome, and had over the 
centre a small oblong compartment in white maxfrle, 
with a representation of the Company receiving 
their charter. The ceiling was stuccoed, somewhat 
similarly to the hall, with various subjects allusive 
to the Drapers* trade and to the heraldic bearings 
of the Company. Both the (dining) hall and tfeje 
apartment were rebuilt after the fire in 1774, 

The old gallery led to the ladies* chamber, and 
livery-room. In the former, balls, &c., were occa- 
sionally held. This was also a very elegant mom. 
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The livery-room was a fine lofty apartment, and next 
In size to the hall Here were portraits of Sir Joseph 
Sheldon, Lord Mayor, 1677, by Gerard Soest, and 
a three-quarter length of Sir Robert Clayton, by 
Kneller, x68o, seated in a chair — a great benefactor 
to Christ’s Hospital, and to that of St. Thomas, in 
Southwark; and two benefactors — Sir William Bore- 
man, an officer of the Board of Green Cloth in the 
reigns of Charles I. and Charles II., who endowed 
a free school at Greenwich ; and Henry Dixon, of 
Enfield, who left land in that parish for apprenticing 
boys of the same parish, and giving a sum to such 
as were bound to freemen of Jxnidon at the end of 
their apprenticeship. Here was also a fine portrait 
of Mr. Smith, late clerk of the Company (three- 
quarters) ; a smaller portrait of Thomas Bagshaw, 
who died in 1794, having been beadle to the Com- 
pany ^forty years, and who for his long and faithful 
services has been thus honoured. The windows 
of the livery-room overlook the private garden, 
in the midst of which is a small basin of water, 
with a fountain and statue. The large garden, 
which adjoins this, is constantly open to the 
public, from morning till night, excepting Saturdays, 
Sundays, and the Company’s festival days. This 
is a pleasant and extensive plot of ground, neatly 
laid out with gravelled walks, a grass-plot, flowering 
shrubs, lime-trees, pavilions, &c. Beneath what 
was formerly the ladies’ chamber is the record-room, 


which is constructed of stone and iron, and made 
fire-proof, for the more effectually securing of the 
Company’s archives, books, plate, and other valuable 
and important documents. 

Howell, in his “Letters,” has the following 
anecdote about Drapers* Hall. “ When I went," 
he says, “ to bind my brother Ned apprentice, in 
Drapers* Hall, casting my eyes upon the chimney- 
piece of the great room, I spyed a picture of 
an ancient gentleman, and underneath, ‘ Thomas 
Howell ;* I asked the clerk about him, and he 
told me that he had been a Spanish merchant in 
Henry VII I. ’s time, and coming home rich, and 
dying a bachelor, he gave that hall to the Company 
of Drapers, with other things, so that lie is ac- 
counted one of the chicfest benefactors. 1 told 
the clerk that one of the sons of Thomas Howell 
came now thither to be bound ; he answered that, 
if he be a right Howell, he may have, when he is 
free, three hundred pounds to help to set him up, 
and pay no interest for five years. It may be, 
hereafter, we will make use of this.’* 

The Drapers’ list of livery states their modern 
arms to be thus emblazoned, viz. — Azure, three 
clouds radiated proper , each adorned with a triple 
crown or. Supporters — two lions or, pellettcd. 
Crest— on a wreath, a ram couchant or, armed 
sables , on a mount vert . Motto — “ Unto God only 
be honour and glory.” 


CHAPTER XLV. 

BARTHOLOMEW LANE AND LOMBARD STREET. 

d4otge Robin*— Hi* Sale of the Leaae of the Olympic— St. Bartholomew’! Church— The Lombards and Lomturd Street— William da la Pole- 
foabam— The Post Office, Lombard Street— Alexander Pope’s Father in Plough Court— Lombard Street Tributaries— St. Mary Wooluoth 
—St Qement’i— Dr. Benjamin Stone— Discovery of Roman Remains— St Mary Abchurch. 


Bartholomew Lane is associated with the memory 
of Mr. George Robins, one of the most eloquent 
auctioneers who ever wielded an ivory hammer. 
The Auction Mart stood opposite the Rotunda of 
die Bank. It is said that Robins was once offered 
£ 2,000 and all his expenses to go and dispose 
of a valuable property in New York. His annual 
income was guessed at £12,000. It is said that 
half the landed property in England had passed 
under his hammer. Robins, with incomparable 
powers of blarney and soft sawder, wrote poetical 
and alluring advertisements (attributed by seme 
to eminent literary men), which were irresistibly 
attractive. His notice of the sale of the twenty- 
seven years* lease of the Olympic, at the death of. 
Mr. Scott, in 1840, was a marvel of adroitne* t-~ 


** Mr. Geoige Robins is desired to announce 
To the Public, and more especially to the 
Theatrical World, that he is authorised to sell 
By Public Auction, at the Mart, 

On Thursday neat, the twentieth of June, at twelve, 
The Olympic Theatre, which for so many years 
Possessed a kindly feeling with the Public, 

And has, for many seasons past, assumed 
An unparalleled altitude in theatricals, since 
It was fortunately demised to Madame Vestris ; 

Who, albeit, not content to move at the slow rate 
Of bygone time, gave to it a spirit and a 
Consequence, that the inarch of improvement 
And her own consummate taste and judgment 
Had conceived. To crown her laudable effort: 

With unquestionable success, she has caused 
To be completed (with the exception of St James’s) 
The most splendid little Theatre w EVuon f 
Has given to the enteriaintteBts a new life * ' 
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Has infused so much of her own special tact, 

That it now claims to be one of the most 

Famed of the Metropolitan Theatres. Indeed, 

It is a fact that will always remain on record, 

That amid the vicissitudes of all other theatrical 
Establishments, with Madame at its head, success has 
Never been equivocal for a moment, and the 


made it as clear as any proposition in Eudid that 
Madame Vestris could not possibly succeed in 
Covent Garden; that, in fact, she could succeed 
in no other house than the Olympic ; and that con- 
sequently the purchaser was quite sure of her 
tenant as long as he chose to let the theatre to hffc 



pope's house, plough court, lombard street. 


Receipts have for years past averaged nearly 
As much as the patent theatres. The boxes are 
In such high repute, that double die present low 
Rental is available by this means alone. Madame 
Vestris has a lease for three more seasons at only one 
Thousand pounds a year," &c. 

The sale itself is thus described by Mr, Grant, 
who, writes as if he ‘had been present “ Mr. 
Robins/ says Grant* "had exhausted the English 
language in commendation of that theatre ; he 


He proved to demonstration that the theatre would 
always fill, no matter who should be the lessee* 
and that consequently it would prove a perfect 
mine of wealth to the lucky gentleman whowat 
sufficiently alive to his own interest* W Wm 
the purchaser. By means of such r e p rea eafedrii^ 
made in a way and with aa ingenuity peo&i ir % p 
himself, Mr. Robins had got the 
the starting sum, which was ^£3,000, to 
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There, however, the aspirants to the property came 
to what Mr. Robins called a dead stop. For at 
least three or four minutes he put his ingenuity to 
the rack in lavishing encomiums on the property, 
without his seal and eloquence being rewarded by 
a single new bidding. It was at this extremity — 
and he never resorts to the expedient until the 
bidders have reached what they themselves at the 
time conceive to be the highest point — it was at 
this crisis of the Olympic, Mr. Robins, causing the 
hammer to descend* in the manner I have de- 
scribed, and accompanying the slow and solemn 

movement with a 4 Going— going — go ,' that the 

then highest bidder exclaimed, 4 The theatre is 
minel > and at which Mr. Robins, apostrophising 
him in his own bland and fascinating manner, re- 
marked, * I don't wonder, my friend, that your 
anxiety to possess the property at such a price 
Should anticipate my decision ; but,' looking round 
the audience and smiling, as if he congratulated 
them on the circumstance, 4 it is still in the market, 
gentlemen : you have still an opportunity of making 
your fortunes without risk or trouble.' The bidding 
that instant recommenced, and proceeded more 
briskly than ever. It eventually reached ,£5,850, 
at which sum the theatre was 4 knocked down.' " 

St Bartholomew's behind the Exchange was 
built in 1438. Stow gives the following strange 
Wpitapih, date 1615 : — 

Hfere lyes a Margarite that most excell’d 
(Her father Wyts, her mother Lichterveld, 

Remetcht with Metkerke) of remorke for birth. 

But much more gentle for her genuine worth ; 

Mptf (rarest) Jqpdl (so her name bespeakes) 

*' ttimdTWtj peaceful, praise-full life, 
jfnttfcg a & a Sacred’s wife, 
as Sait via anil (her second) Hill, 

Whole joy irf life. Death in her death did kill. 

QDippifiobjft Pnerpen* Die 29, Junii, 

Anno Solatia 1615. iEtatis 39. 

From my sad cradle to my sable chest, 

Poore Pilgrim, I did find few months of rest 
In FUnders, Holland; Zeland, England, all, 

To Parents, troupes, and to me did fall 
These made me pious, patient, modest, wise ; 

And, though Well borne, to shun the gallants* guise ; 

But now I rest my soule, where rest is found, 

My body here, in a small piece of ground, 

And from my Hill, that hill I have ascended, 

From whence (for me) my Saviour once descended. 

Margarita, a Jewell. 

I, like a Jewell, tost by sea to land, 

Am bought by him, who wedxes me on Ms hand. 

Margarita, Margareta# 

One night, two dreames 
Made two prophetical* 

Thine of thy coffin, ' 

Mine of thy funerals. 


If women all were like to thee, 

We men for wives should happy be. 

The first stone of the Gresham Chib House, 
No. 1, King William Street, corner of St. Swithin's 
Lane, was laid in 1844, the event being celebrated 
by a dinner at the Albion Tavern, Aldersgate 
Street, the Lord Mayor, Sir William Magnay, in 
the chair. The club was at first under the presi- 
dency of John Abel Smith, Esq., M.P. The 
building was erected from the design of Mr. 
Henry Flower, architect. 

After the expulsion of the Jews, the Lombards 
(or merchants of Genoa, Lucca, Florence, and 
Venice) succeeded them as the money-lenders and 
bankers of England. About the middle of the 
thirteenth century these Italians established them- 
selves in Lombard Street, remitting money to Italy 
by bills of exchange, and transmitting to the Pope 
and Italian prelates their fees, and the incomes of 
their English benefices. Mr. Burgon has shown 
that to these industrious strangers we owe many 
of our commercial terms, such, for instance, as 
debtor , creditor , cash, usance , bank , bankrupt, 
journal, diary , ditto, and even our £ s. d, which 
originally stood for libri, soldi \ and detiari. In the 
early part of the fifteenth century we find these 
swarthy merchants advancing loans to the State, 
and having the cwstoms mortgaged to them by way 
of security. Pardons and holy wafers were also 
sold in this street before the Reformation. 

One of the celebrated dwellers in mediaeval 
Lombard Street was William de la Pole, father of 
Michael, Earl of Suffolk. He was king's merchant 
ot factor to Edward lit., and in 1338, at Antwerp, 
lent that warlike and extravagant monarch a hum 
equivalent to £400,000 of our current money. 
He received several munificent giants of Crown 
land, and was created chief baron of the ex- 
chequer and a knight banneret He is always 
styled in public instruments 44 dilectus mercator 
ht valectus noster.” His son Michael, who died 
at the Siege of ‘Harfleur in 1415, succeeded to his 
father's ''public duties and his house in Lombard 
Street, near Birchin Lane. Michael's son fell at 
Agincourt The last De la Pole was beheaded 
during the wars of the Roses. 

About the date 1559, when Gresham was 
honoured by being sent as English ambassador 
to the court of the Duchess of Parma, he resided 
in Lombard Street His shop (about the present 
No. 18) was distinguished by his tinker's crest 
—viz., a grasshopper. The original sign was seen 
by Pennant ; and Mr. Burgon assures us that it 
continued in existence as late a a 1795' being 
moved or stolen on the eractS*n of dm present 
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building. Gresham was not only a mercer and 
merchant adventurer, but a banker— a term which 
in those days of io or 12 per cent, interest meant 
also, “ a usurer, a pawnbroker, a money scrivener, 
a goldsmith, and a dealer in bullion ” (Burgon). 
After his knighthood, Gresham seems to have 
thought it undignified to reside at his shop, so left 
it to his apprentice, and removed to Bishopsgate, 
where he built Gresham House. It was a vulgar 
tradition of Elizabeth’s time, according to Lodge, 
that Gresham was a foundling, and that an old 
woman who found him was attracted to the spot 
by the increased chirping of the grasshoppers. 
This story was invented, no doubt, to account for 
his crest. 

During the first two years of Gresham’s acting 
as the king’s factor, he posted fiom Antwerp no 
fewer than forty times. Between the 1st of March, 
1552, and the 27th of July his payments amounted 
to ,£106,301 4s. 4d. ; his travelling expenses for 
riding in and out eight limes, £102 10s., including 
a supper and a banquet to the Schetz and the 
Buggers, the great banks with whom he had to 
transact business, £26 being equal, Mr. Burgon 
calculates, to £250 of the present value of money. 
The last-named feast must have been one of great 
magnificence, as the guests appear to have been 
not more than twenty. On such occasions Gresham 
deemed it policy to 41 make as good chere as he 
could.” 

He was living in Lombard Street, no doubt, at 
that eventful day when, being at the house of Mr. 
John Byvers, alderman, he promised that “ within 
one month after the founding of the Burse he 
would make over the whole of the profits, in equal 
moities, to the City and the Mercers’ Company, in 
case he should die childless and “ for the sewer 
performance of the premysses, the said Sir Thomas, 
in the presens of the persons afore named, did give 
his house to Sir William Garrard, and drank a 
carouse to Thomas Rowe.” This mirthful affair 
was considered of so much importance as to be 
entered on the books of the Corporation, solemnly 
commencing with the words, “ Be it remembered, 
that the ixth day of February, in Anno Domini 
1565,” &c. 

Gresham’s wealth waB made chiefly by trade 
with Antwerp. “ The exports from Antwerp,” says 
Burgon, “at that time consisted of jewels and 
precious stones, bullion, quicksilver, wrought silks, 
cloth of gold and silver, gold and silver thread, 
camblets, grograms, ‘spices, drugs, sugar, cotton, 
cummin, galls, linen, serges, tapestry, madder, 
hops in great quantities, glass, salt-fish, Small wans 
(or, as they were then celled, merceries), made of 


metal and other materials, to a considerable 
amount ; arms, ammunition, and household furni- 
ture. From England Antwerp imported immense 
quantities of fine and coarse woollen goodSf as 
canvas, frieze, &c., the finest wool, excellent Mfftop 
in small quantities, a great quantity of lead and 
tin, sheep and rabbit-skins, together with other 
kinds of peltty and leather; beer, cheese, and 
other provisions in great quantities, also MalmSey 
wines, which the English at that time obtained 
from Candia. Cloth was, however, by far die 
most important article of traffic between the two 
countries. The annual importation into Antwexp 
about the year 1568, including every description of 
cloth, was estimated at more than 200,000 pieces, 
amounting in value to upwards of 4,000,000 esotis 
d’or, or about £1,200,000 sterling.” 

In the reign of Charles II. we find die “ Grass- 
hopper” in Lombard Street the sign of another 
wealthy goldsmith, Sir Charles Duncombe, the 
founder of the Feversham family, and the pur- 
chaser of Helmsley, in Yorkshire, the princely 
seat of George Villiers, second Duke of Buck- 
ingham : 

“ Helmsley, once proud Buckingham’s delight. 

Yields to a scrivener and a City knight.” 

Here also resided Sir Robert Viner, the Lord 
Mayor of London in 1675, and apparently an 
especial favourite with Charles IL 

The Post Office, Lombard Street, fonnedy the 
General Post Office, was originally built by “the 
great banquer,” Sir Robert Viner,' oA the site Of a 
noted tavern destroyed in the Great Fixe of 1666. 
Here Sir Robert kept his mayoralty in 1675. 
Strype describes it as a very large and curious 
dwelling, with a handsome paved court, and 
behind it “ a yard for stabling and coaches.” The 
St Martin’s-le-Grand General Post Office was not 
opened till 1829. 

“ I have," says “ Aleph," in the City Press* fa 
vivid recollection of Lombard Street in xfio$ » 
More than half a century has rolled away sum 
then, yet there, sharply and clearly defined* before 
the eye of memory, stand the phantom shadows of 
the past I walked through the street a feer fide 
ago. It is changed in many particular* $ jtyt 
enough remains to identify it with the 
dark vista of lofty houses wjuch I remember *4 
well Then there were no pretentious) 
banks or offices; the whole wall-surfrce was af 
smoke-blacked brick; its coknit SMiaeMM^W 
the mud in the road, and m (fet* 

mail-cart toiled or rattled along, III* tHiNMMp 
storeys One bespattered fiend* gpiii 
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The glories of gas were yet to toe. After three 
o’clock p.m. miserable oil lamps tried to enliven 
the foggy street with their ineffectual light,' 
while through dingy, greenish squares of glass you 
might observe tall tallow candles dinily disclosing 
the mysteries of bank or counting-house. Passen- 
gers needed to walk with extreme caution ; if you 
lingered on the pavement, woe to your corns ; if 
you sought to cross the road, you had to beware of 
the flying postmen or the letter-bag express. As 
six o'clock drew near, every court, alley, and blind 
thoroughfare in the neighbourhood echoed to the 
incessant din of letter-bells. Men, women, and 
children were hunting to the chief office, while 
the fiery-red battalion of postmen, as they neared 
the same point, were apparently well pleased to 
balk the diligence of the public, anxious to spare 
their coppers. The mother post-office for the 
United Kingdom and the Colonies was then in 
Lombard Street, and folks thought it was a model 
establishment. Such armies of clerks, such sacks 
of letters, and countless consignments of news- 
papers! How could those hard-worked officials 
ever get through their work ? The entrance, 
barring paint and stucco, remains exactly as it was 
fifty years ago. What crowds used to besiege it ! 
What a strange confusion of news-boys! The 
struggling public, with late letters ; the bustling red- 
coats, with their leather bags, a scene of anxious 
life and interest seldom exceeded. And now 
the letter-boxes are all closed ; you weary your 
knuckles in Vain against the sliding door in the 
wall. No response. Every hand within is fully 
occupied in letter-sorting for the mails ; they must 
be freighted in less than half an hour. Yet, on 
payment of a shilling for each, letters were received 
till ten minutes to eight, and not unfrequently a 
post-chaise, with the horses in a positive lather, 
tore into the street, just in time to forward some 
important despatch. Hark 1 The horn ! the horn ! 
The maiLguards are the soloists, and very pleasant 
music they discourse ; not a few of them are first- 
rate performers. A long train of gaily got-up 
coaches, remarkable for their light weight, horsed 
by splendid-looking animals, impatient at the curb, 
and eager to comiqpnce their journey of ten miles 
(at least) an hour; stout * gents/ in heavy coats, 
buttoned to the throat, esconce themselves in * re- 
served seats.’ Commercial men contest the right 
of a seat with the guard or coachman ; some careful 
mother helps her pale, timid daughter up the steps ; 
while a fat old lady already occupies two-thirds of 
file seat— -what will be done? Bags of epistle# 
innumerable stuff the boots ; formidable bales of 
the daily journals are trampled small by the guard's 


heels. The clock will strike in less than five 
minutes ; the clamour deepens, the hubbub seems 
increasing ; but ere the last sixty seconds expire, a 
sharp winding of warning bugles begins. Coachee 
flourishes his whip, greys and chestnuts prepare for 
a run, the reins move, but very gently, there is a 
parting crack from the whipcord, and the brilliant 
cavalcade is gone — exeunt otntics! Lombard Street 
is a different place now, far more imposing, though 
still narrow and dark ; the clean-swept roadway is 
paved with wood, cabs pass noiselessly — a capital 
thing, only take care you are not run over. Most 
of the banks and assurance offices have been con- 
verted into stone.” 

In Plough Court (No. 1 ), Lombard Street, Pope’s 
father carried on the business of a linen merchant. 
“ He was an honest merchant, and dealt in 
Hollands wholesale,” as his widow informed Mr. 
Spence. His son claimed for him the honour 
of being sprung from gentle blood. When that 
gallant baron, Lord Hervey, vice-chamberlain in 
the court of George II., and his ally, Lady Mary 
Wortley Montague, disgraced themselves by in- 
diting the verses containing this couplet — 

“ Whilst none thy crabbed numbers can endure. 

Hard as thy heart, and as thy birth obscure 

0 

Pope indignantly repelled the accusation as to his 
descent. 

“I am sorry (he said) to be obliged to such 
a presumption as to name my family in the same 
leaf with your lordship’s ; but my father had the 
honour in one instance to resemble you, for he 
was a younger brother. He did not indeed think 
it a happiness to bury his elder brother, though 
he had one, who wanted some of those good 
qualities which yours possessed. How sincerely 
glad should I be to pay to that young nobleman’s 
memory the debt I owed to his friendship, whose 
early death deprived your family of as much wit 
and honour as he left behind him in any branch 
of it. But as to my father, I could assure yon, 
my lord, that he was no mechanic (neither a hatter, 
nor, which might please your lordship yet better, 
a cobbler), but, in truth, of a very tolerable family, 
and my mother of an ancient one, as well boro and 
educated as that lady whom your lordship made 
use of to educate your own children, whose merit, 
beauty, and vivacity (if transmitted to your pos- 
terity) will be a better present than even the noble 
blood they derive from you. A mother, on whom 
1 was never obliged so far to reflect as to say* she 
spoiled me ; and a father, who never found himself 
obliged to say of me, that he disapproved ®y 
conduct In a word, my lord. J thinP it enough* 
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that my parents, such as they were, never cost me 
a blush ; and that their son, such as he is, never 
cost them a tear.” 

The house of Pope’s father was afterwards 
occupied by the well-known chemists, Allen, Han- 
bury, and Barry, a descendant of which firm still 
occupies it. Mr. William Allen was the son of 
a Quaker silk manufacturer in Spitalfields. He 
became chemical lecturer at Guy’s Hospital, and an 
eminent experimentalist — discovering, among other 
things, the proportion of carbon in carbonic acid, 
and proving that the diamond was pure carbon. 
He was mainly instrumental m founding tht Phar- 
maceutical Society, and distinguished himselt by 
his zeal against slavery, and his interest in all 
benevolent objects. He died in 1843, at Lind- 
field, in Sussex, where he had founded agiiuilturol 
schools of a thoroughly practical kind 

The church of St. Edmund King and Martyr 
(and St. Nicholas Aeons), on the north side of 
Lombard Street, stands on the site of the old 
Grass Market The only remarkable monument is 
that of l)r. Jeremiah Mills, who died in 1784, and 
had been President of the Society of Antiquaries 
many years. The local authorities have, with great 
good sense, written the duplex name of this church 
in clear letters over the chief entrance. 

The date of the first building of St'. Mary Wool- 
noth of the Nativity, in Lombard Street, seems to 
be very doubtful ; nor does Stow help us to the 
origin of the name. By some antiquaries it has 
been suggested that the church was so called from 
being beneath or nigh to the wool staple. Mr. 
Gwilt suggests that it may have been called 
“ Wool-nough,” in order to distinguish it from the 
other church of St Mary, where the wool-beam 
actually stood. 

The first rector mentioned by Newcourt was 
John de Norton, presented previous to 1368. Sir 
Martin Bowes had die presentation of this church 
given him by Henry V., it having anciently be- 
longed to the convent of St. Helen’s, Bishopsgate. 
From the Bowes's the presentation passed to the 
Goldsmiths' Company. Sir Martin Bowes was 
buried here, and so were many of the Houblons, 
a great mercantile family, on one of whom Pepys 
wrote an epitaph. Munday particularly mentions 
that the wills of several benefactors of St. Mary’s 
were carefully preserved and exhibited in die 
church. Strype also mentions a monument to 
Sir William Phipps, that lucky speculator who, in 
1687, extracted ,£300,000 from the wreck of a 
Spanish plate-vessel Off the Bahama bank, Simon 
Eyre, the old founder of LeadenhaU Market, was 
buried in this church in x$ 49 * 


Sir Hugh Brice, goldsmith and mayor; governor 
of the Mint in the reign of Henry VII., built or 
rebuilt part of the church, and raised a steeple. 
The church was almost totally destroyed in due 
Great Fire, and repaired by Wren. Sir Robe# 
Viner, the famous goldsmith, contributed largely 
towards the rebuilding, “ a memorial whereof” says 
Strype, “ are the vines that adorn and spread about 
that part of die church that fronts his house and 
the street; insomuch, that the church wa* :'«ed 
to be called Sir Robert Viner’s church.* 1 Wrenj 1 
repairs having proved ineffectual, the church was 
rebuilt in 1727. The workmen, twenty feet under 
the ruins of the steeple, discovered bones, tusks, 
Roman coins, and a vast number of broken Roman 
potteiy. It is generally thought by antiquaries that 
a temple dedicated to Concord once stood here. 
Hawksmoor, the architect of St Mary Woolnoth, 
was bom the year of the Great Fire, and died 
m 1736. He acted as Wren’s deputy during the 
erection of the Hospitals at Chelsea and Green- 
wich, and also in the building of most of the 
City churches. The principal works of his own 
design are Christ Church, Spitalfields, St Anne’s, 
Limehouse, and St George’s, Bloomsbury. Mr. 
J. Godwin, an excellent authority, calls St JMsry 
Woolnoth “ one of the most striking and original, 
although not the most beautiful, phuiches in the 
metropolis.” 

On the north side of the communion-table is 
a plain tablet in memory of that excellent man, 
the Rev. John Newton, who was curate of Gluey, 
Bucks, for sixteen years, and rector of the united 
parishes of St. Mary Woolnoth and St. Mary Wool- 
church twenty-eight years. He died on the 21st 
of December, 1807, aged eighty-two years, and was 
buried in a vault in this church. 

On the stone is the following inscription, full 
of Christian humility 

“John Newton, clerk, once an infidel and libertine, a 
servant of slaves in Africa, was, by the rich rfusrcy 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Chrjst, preserved, restored^, 
doned, and appointed to preach the faith he had 2p*g 
laboured to destroy.” 

Newton’s father was master of a merchant-ship, 
and Newton’s youth was spent in prosecuting 
African slave-trade, a career of which he aftenfaid|| 
bitterly repented. He is best known as the 
(in conjunction with the poet'Cowper) of Ifaft 
“ Olney Hymns.” 

The exterior of this church is praised 
patent authorities for its boldness- and 99^^^ 
though some critic says that the details , 
derous enough for a fortress eg a 
elongated tower, from the mmyrnm* tf-Jk 
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■mall chimney-like turrets at the top, has the ap- | 
pearance of being two towers united. Dallaway j 
calls it an imitation of St Sulpice, at Paris; but 
unfortunately .Servandoni built St. Sulpice some i 
tim* after St Mary Woolnoth was completed. Mr. | 


The pansh seem to have been pleased with Wren*s 
exertions in lebuilding, for in their register books 
for 1685 there is the following item : — “ To one- 
third of a hogshead of wine, given to Sir Cans- 
topher Wren, £4 2s.” 



ST. MARY WOOLNOTH 


Godwin seems td think Hawksmoor followed Van- One of the rectors of St. Clement's, Dr. Ben- 
brugh’s manner in the heaviness of his design. jamin Stone, who had been presented to the living 
St Clement's Church, Clement's Lane, Lombard by Bishop Juxon, being deemed too Popwh 
Street, sometimes called St Clement's, Eastcheap, Cromwell, was imprisoned for some time at Crosby 
is noted by Newcourt as existing as early as 1309- Hall. From thence he was sent to Pty®jutn» 
The rectory belonged to Westminster Abbey, but where, after paying a fine of £6o t be opined his 
was given by Queen Mary to the Bishop of London liberty. On the restoration of Charietr II., Stone 
and his successors for ever. After the Great Eire, recovered his benefice, but died five j&xb * 
when the church Was destroyed, the parish of St. In this church Bishop Pearson, 

Martin Orgar was united to that of St Clement’s. Evered his celebrated eertn^hs On the Creed, wmeu 
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he afterwards turned into his excellent Exposition, 
a text-book of English divinity, which he dedicated 
“to the right worshipful and well-beloved, the 
parishioners of St Clement’s, Eastcheap.” 

The interior is a parallelogram, with the addition 
of a south aisle, introduced in order to disguise the 


erected at the cost of the parishioners, commemo- 
rative of the Rev. Thomas Green, curate twenty- 
seven years, who died in 17345 the Rev. John 
Fan-er, rector (1820 ) ; and the Rev. W. Valentine 
-Jreson, who was lecturer of the united parodies 
'thirty years, and died in 1822. 
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intrusion of die tower, which stanch at the south- 
west angle of the building. The ceiling is divided 
into panels, the centre one being* a large oval band 
of fruit and flowers. 

The pulpit and desk, as well as the large 
sounding-board above them, are very elaborately 
carved; and a marble font standing in the south 
aisle has an oak cover of curious design* Among 
many mural tablets axe three which have been 


“In digging a net sewer in Lombard Street to 
few years ag^”w ri$ei the learned Pennant in 1790, 
“the remains of a Roman mad were diacovwd, 
with numbers of coins, and several antique critic 
sides, some of great elegance. The beds through 
which die workmen sunk were four, The first 
sisted of fictitious earth, about 
inches thick, all accunndated since tile dMWNMi 
the undent sheet; the second of brick* 
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thick,' thft ruins of the buildings ; the third of ashes, 
only three inches ; the fourth of Roman pavement, 
both common And tessellated, over which the coins 
and other antiquities were discovered. Beneath 
that was the original soil. The predominant^ 
articles were earthenware, and several were orna- 
mented in the most elegant manner. A vase of 
red earth had on its surface a representation of a 
fight of men, some on horseback, others on foot ; 
or peihaps a show of gladiators, as they all fought 
in pairs, many of them naked. The combatants 

were armed with falchions and small round shields, 
in the munner of the Thracians, the most esteemed 
of ’the gladiators. Some had spears, and others a 
kind of mace. A beautiful running foliage encom- 
passed the bottom of this vessel. On the fragment 
of hkother were several figures. Among them 
appears Pan with his pedum . or crook ; and near 
to hfctf one of the lascivi Satyri, both in beautiful 
skipping attitudes. On the same piece are two 
tripods; round each is a serpent regularly twisted, 
gnd bringing its head over a bowl which fills the 
top. These seem (by the sequent) to have been 
dedicated to Apollo, who, as < well as his son ^Escu- 
lapius, presided over medicine. On the top of one 
of the tripods stands a man in full armour. Might 
not this vessel have been votive, made by order of 
a soldier restored to health by favour of the god, 
and jto his active powers and enjoyment of rural 
typified under the form of Pan and his 
attendants? A plant extends along part 
of another compartment, possibly allusive to their 
virtues ; and, to show that Bacchus was 
not forgotten, beneath lies a thyrsus with a double 
head. 9 * 

On another bowl was a free pattern of foliage. 
On others, or fragments, were objects of the chase, 
such as hares, part of a deer, and a boar, with 
hpnMn figure^, dogs, and horses ; all these pieces 
prettily ornamented. There were, besides, some 
beads, made of earthenware, of the same form as 
called the duum anguinum , and, by the Welsh, 
glam naidr; and numbers of coins in gold, silver, 
and brass, of Claudius, Nero, Galba, and other 
emperors down to Constantine. 

St Mary Abchurch was destroyed by the Great 
Fire, and rebuilt by Wren in 1686. Maitland 
says, 44 And as to thitf 'additional appellation of Ad, 
or Up-chureh, I am at as great a loss in respect to 
its meaning, as I am to the time when the church 
was at first founded ; but, as it appears to have 
anciently stood on an eminence, probably that 
epithet was conferred upon it in regard to the 
chinch of St Lawrence Pulteney, situate below.* j 

Stow gives one record of St Maty Abchurch, j 


which we feel a pleasure in chronicling : — 44 This 
dame Helen Branch, buried here, widow of Sir 
John Branch, Knt, Lord Mayor of London, an. 
zc8o, gave ^50 to be lent to young men of the 
Company of Drapers, from four years to four years, 
^for ever, ^50. Which lady gave also to poor 
maids' marriages, £\o. To the poor of Abchurch, 
£10. To the poor prisoners in and about Lon- 
don, £>io. Besides, for twenty-six gowns to poor 
men and women, ^26. And many other worthy 
legacies to the Universities.'' 

The pulpit and sounding-board are of oak, and 
the font has a cover of the same material, presenting 
carved figures of the four Evangelists within niches. 
On the south .side of the church is an elaborate 
monument of marble, part of which is gilt, con- 
sisting of twisted columns supporting a circular 
pediment, drapery, cherubim, &c. v to Mr. Edward 
Sherwood, who died Januaiy 5th, 1690 ; and near 
it is a second, in memory of Sir Patience Ward, 
Knt, Alderman, and Lord Mayor of London in 
1681. He died on the 10th of July, 1696. The 
east end of the church is in Abchurch Lane, and 
the south side faces an open paved space, divided 
from the lane by posts. This was formerly en- 
closed as a burial-ground, but was thrown open 
for the convenience of the neighbourhood. 

The present church was completed from the 
designs of Sir Christopher Wren in 1686. In the 
interior it is nearly square, being about sixty-five 
feet long, and sixty feet wide. The walls are plain, 
having windows in the south side and at the east 
end to light the church. The area of the church is 
covered by a large and handsome cupola, supported 
on a modillion cornice, and adorned with paintings 
which were executed by Sir James Thornhill ; and 
in the lower part of this also are introduced other 
lights. “The altar-piece/' says Mr. G. Godwin, 
“ presents four Corinthian columns, with entabla- 
ture and pediment, grained to imitate oak, and has 
a carved figure of a pelican over the centre com- 
partment It is further adorned by a number of 
carved festoons of fruit and flowers, which are so 
exquisitely executed, that if they were a hundred 
miles distant we will venture to say they would 
have many admiring visitants from London. These 
carvings, by Grinling Gibbons, were originally 
painted after nature by Sir James. They were 
afterwards covered with white paint and at this 
time they are, in common with the rest of the 
screen, of the colour of oak. Fortunately, however, 
these proceedings, which mast have tended to fill 
up 1 the more delicately carved parts, and to destroy 
the original sharpness of the lines, hate not mate* 
dally injured their general effect" 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

THREADNEEDLE STREET. 

Hie Centre of Roman London— St Benet Fink— The Monks of St An&ony— The Merchant Taylors— Stow, Antiquary and Tkilor— A Mag- 
nificent Roll— The Good Deeds of the Merchant Taylon— The OU and the Modem Merchant Taylors* Hall — “ Concordia perns res 
crescunt**— Henry VII enrolled as a Member of the Taylors’ Company— A Cavalcade of Archers— The Hall of Commerce m Th martin arflri 
Street— A Painful Reminiscence— The Baltic Coffee house— St Anthony’s School— The North and South American Cofiee<house— The South 
Sea House— History of the South Sea Rubble— Bubble Companies of the Period— Singular Infatuation of the Public— Bursting of the 
Bubble— Parliamentary Inquiry into the Company’s Affairs— Punishment of the Chief Delinquents- Restoration of Public Cftdit— 1 the 
Poets during the Excitement— Charles Lamb's Reverie. 


In Threadneedle Street we stand near the centre of 
Roman London. In 1805 a tesselated pavement, 
now in the British Museum, was found at Lothbuiy. 
The Exchange stands, as we have already men- 
tioned, on a mine of Roman remains. In 1840-41 
tesselated pavements were found, about twelve or 
fourteen feet deep, beneath the old French Pro- 
testant Church, with coins of Agrippa, Claudius, 
Domitian, Marcus Aurelius, and the Constantines, 
together with fragments of frescoes, and much char- 
coal and charred barley. These pavements are 
also preserved in the Bntish Museum. In 1854, 
in excavating the site of the church of St. Benet 
Pink, there was found a large deposit of Roman 
debris, consisting of Roman tiles, glass, and frag- 
ments of black, pale, and red Samian pottery. 

The church of St. Benet Fink, of which a repre- 
sentation is given at page 468, was so called from 
one Robert Finck, or Finch, who built on the same 
•site a previous church, destroyed by the Fire of 
1666. It was completed by Sir Christopher Wren, 
in 1673, at the expense of ,£4,130, but was taken 
down in 1844. The tower was square, surmounted 
by a cupola of four sides, with a small turret on the 
top. There was a large recessed doorway on the 
north side, of very good design. 

The arrangement of the body of the church was 
very peculiar, we may say unique ; and although 
far from beautiful, afforded a striking instance of 
Wren’s wonderful skill. The plan of the church 
was a decagon, within which six composite columns 
in the centre supported six semi-circular vaults. 
Wren’s power of arranging a plan to suit the site 
was shown in numerous buildings, but in none 
more forcibly than in this small church. 

“ St Benedict’s,” says Maitland, “ is vulgarly 
Bennet Fink. Though this church is at present a 
donative, it was anciently a rectory* in the gift of 
the noble family of Nevil, who probably conferred 
the name upon the neighbouring hospital of St 
Anthony.” 

Newcourt, who lived near St Benet Fink, says 
the monks of the Order of St Anthony hard by 
were so importunate in their requests for alms that 
they would threaten those who refused them with 
*St Anthony's fixe; 1 * and that timid people were 


in the habit of presenting them with fat pigs, in 
order to retain their good-wilL Their pigs thus 
became numerous, and, as they were allowed to 
roam about for food, led to the proverb, “ He will 
follow you like a St Anthony’s pig.” Stoyr accounts 
for the number of these pigs in another way, by 
saying that when pigs were seized in the markets 
by the City officers, as ill-fed or unwholesome, the 
monks took possession of them, and tying a befl 
about their neck, allowed them to stroll about on 
the dunghills, until they became fit for food, when 
they were claimed for the convent 

The Merchant Taylors, whose hall is very appro- 
priately situated in Threadneedle Street, had their 
first licence as “ Linen Armourers ” granted by 
Edward I. Their first master, Henry de Ryall, was 
called their “ pilgrim,” as one that travelled for the 
whole company, and their wardens "purveyors of 
dress.” Their first charter is dated 1 Edward UL 
Richard II. confirmed his grandfather’s grants. 
From Henry IV. they obtained a confirmatory 
charter by the name of the “ Master and Wardens 
of the Fraternity of St John the Baptist of 
London.” Henry VI. gave them the right of 
search and correction of abuses. The society 
was incorporated in the reign of Edward IV., 
who gave them arms ; and Henry VII., being a 
member of the Company, for their greater honour 
transformed them from Tailors and Linen Ar- 
mourers to Merchant Taylors, giving them their 
present acting charter, which afterwards received 
the confirmation and inspeximus of five sovereigns 
— Henry VIII., Edward VI., Philip and Mary, 
Elizabeth, and James I. 

There is no doubt (says Herbert) that Merchant 
Taylors were originally bond fide cutters-out and 
makers-up of clothes, or dealers in and importers 
of cloth, having tenter-grounds in Moorfields, 
The ancient London tailors made both men's mi 
women’s apparel, also soldiers' quilted eurooais* tfae 
padded lining of armour, and probably the ttt egyfayp 
of war-horses. In the 97th year of EdwIxt^iPi * 
the Taylors contributed £to towards the % tfOfk 
wars, and in 1377 they sent at* 
the Common Cornett, a number 
Herbert) the largest guilds* end 
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the seventh company in precedence. In 1483 we 
find the Merchant Taylors and Skinners disputing 
for precedence. The Lord Mayor decided they 
should take precedence alternately ; and, further, 
most wisely and worshipfully decreed that each 
Company should dine in the other’s hall twice a 
year, on the vigil of Corpus Christi and the feast of 
St. John Baptist — a laudable custom, which soon 
restored concord. In 1571 there is a precept from 
the Mayor ordering that ten men of this Company 
and ten men of the Vintners’ should ward each of 
the City gates every tenth day. In 1579 the Com- 
pany was required to provide and train 200 men 
for arms. In 1586 the master and wardens are 
threatened by the Mayor for not making the pro- 
vision of gunpowder required of all the London 
companies. In 1588 the Company had to furnish 
thirtjrjfive armed men, as its quota for the Queen’s 
service against the dreaded Spanish Armada. 

In 1592 an interesting entry records Stow (a 
tailor and member of the Company) presenting 
his famous “ Annals ” to the house, and receiving 
in consequence an annuity of £4 per annum, 
eventually raised to £10. The Company after- 
wards restored John Slow’s monument in the 
Church of St. Andrew Undershaft. Speed, also a 
tailor and member of the Company, on the same 
principle, seems to have presented the society with 
valuable maps, for which, in 1600, curtains were 
provided. In 1594 the Company subscribed ^50 
towards a pest-house, the plague then raging in the 
City, and the same year contributed ^296 10s. 
towards six ships and a pinnace fitted out for her 
Majesty's service. 

In 1603 the Company contributed ^234 towards 
£ 2 tS°° required from the London companies 
to welcome James I. and his Danish queen to 
England. Six triumphal arches were erected 
between Fenchurch Street and Temple Bar, that 
in Fleet Street being ninety feet high and fifty 
broad. Decker and Ben Jonson furnished the 
speeches and songs for this pageant. June 7, 
1607, was one of the grandest days the Company 
has ever known ; for James I. and his son, Prince 
Heniy, dined with the Merchant Taylors. It had 
been at first proposed to train some boys of Mer- 
chant Taylors* School to welcome the king, but Ben 
Jonson was finally invited to write an entertain- 
ment. The king and prince dined separately. The 
master presented the king with a purse of £ioo. 
“ Richard Langley shewed him a role, wherein was 
registered the names of seaven kinges, one queenc, 
seventeene princes and dukes, two dutchesses, one 
archbishoppe, one and thirtie earles, five countesses* 
one viscount, fourteen* byshoppes, shak and ebse 


barons, two ladies, seaven abbots, seaven priors, 
and one sub-prior, omitting a great number of 
knights, esquires, &c., who had been free of that 
companie.” The prince was then made a free- 
man, and put on the garland. There were twelve 
lutes (six in one window and six in another). 

“In the ayr betweene them” (or swung up 
above their heads) “was a gallant shippe trium- 
phant, wherein was three menne like saylers, being 
eminent for voyce and skill, who in their severall 
songes were assisted and seconded by the cunning 
lulanists. There was also in the hall the musique 
of the cittie, and in the upper chamber the children 
of His Majestie’s Chappell sang grace at the King's 
table ; and also whilst the King sate at dinner 
John Bull, Doctor of Musique, one of the organists 
of His Majestie’s Chapell Royal], being in a 
cittizen’s cap and gowne, cappe and hood (*>., 
as a liveryman), played most excellent melodic 
uppon a small payre of organes, placed there for 
that purpose onely.” 

The king seems at this time to have scarcely 
recovered the alarm of the Gunpowder Plot ; for 
the entries in the Company’s books show that 
there was great searching of rooms and inspection 
of walls, “ to prevent villanie and danger to His 
Majestie.” The cost of this feast was more than 

1,000. The king’s chamber was made by 
cutting a hole in the wall of the hall, and building 
a small room behind it. 

In 1607 (James I.), before a Company’s dinner, 
the names of the lively were called, and notice 
taken of the absent. Then prayer was said, every 
one kneeling, after which the names of benelactors 
and their “charitable and godly devices” were 
read, also the ordinances, and the orders for the 
grammar-school in St. Laurence Pountney. Then 
followed the dinner, to which were invited the 
assistants and the ladies, and old masters’ wives 
and wardens’ wives, the preacher, the schoolmaster, 
the wardens’ substitutes, and the humble almsmen 
of the livery. Sometimes, as in 1645, the whole 
livery was invited. 

The kindness and charity of the Company are 
strongly shown in an entry of May 23, 1610, when 
John Churchman, a past master, received a pension 
of £20 per annum. With true consideration, they 
allowed him to wear his bedesman’s gown without 
a badge, and did not require him to appear in the 
hall with the other pensioners. All that was re- 
quired was that he should attend Divine service 
apd pray for the prosperity of the Company* and 
share his house with Roger Silverwood, dak of 
the Bachelors’ Company* Gifts to the Company 
seem to have been numerous. Thus we hare* 
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(1604) Richard Dove’s gift of twenty gilt spoons, 
marked with a dove; (1605) a basin and ewer, 
value j£ 5 q 12s., gift of Thomas Medlicott ; (1614) 
a standing cup, value 100 marks, from Muiphy 
Corbett ; same year, seven pictures for the parlour, 
from Mr. John Vernon. 

In 1640 the Civil War was brewing, and the 
Mayor ordered the Company to provide in their 
garden forty barrels of powder and 300 hundred- 
weight of metal and bullets. They had at this 
time in their armoury forty muskets and rests, forty 
muskets and headpieces, twelve round muskets, 
forty corselets with headpieces, seventy pikes, 123 
swords, and twenty-three halberts. The same year 
they lent j£s,ooo towards the maintenance of the 
king’s northern army. In the procession on the 
return of Charles I. from Scotland, the Merchant 
Taylors seem to have taken a very conspicuous 
part Thirty-four of the gravest, tallest, and most 
comely of the Company, apparelled in velvet plush 
or satin, with chains of gold, each with a footman 
with two staff-torches, met the Lord Mayor and 
aldermen outside the City wall, near Moorfields, 
and accompanied them to Guildhall, and afterwards 
escorted the king from Guildhall to his palace. 
The footmen wore ribands of the colour of the 
Company, and pendants with the Company’s coat- 
of-arms. The Company’s standing extended 252 
feet There stood the livery in their best gowns 
and hoods, with their banners and streamers. 
“ Eight handsome, tall, and able men” attended 
the king at dinner. This was the last honour 
■shown the faithless king by the citizens of 
London. 

The next entries are about arms, powder, and 
fire-engines, the defacing superstitious pictures, and 
the setting up the arms of the Commonwealth. 
In 1654 the Company was so impoverished by the 
frequent forced loans, that they had been obliged 
to sell part of their rental (j£t 8 o per annum) ; yet 
•at the same date the generous Company seem to 
have given the poet Ogilvy ^13 6s. 8d., he having 
presented them with bound copies of his transla- 
tions of Viigil and A£sop into English metre. In 
1664 the boys of Merchant Taylors’ School acted 
in the Company's hall Beaumont and Fletcher’s 
comedy of Ltruis Pilgrimage. 

In 1679 th e ^ke of York, as Captain-general 
of the Artillery, was entertained by the artillerymen 
at Merchant Taylors’ Hall. It was supposed that 
the banquet was given to test the duke’s popularity 
and to discomfit the Protestants and exchudonists. 
After a sermon at Bow Church, the artillerymen 
(128) mustered at dinner. Many Jealous Protes- 
tants, rather than dine with a Popish duke, tore 


up their tickets or gave them to porters and 
mechanics ; and as the duke returned) along Cheap- 
side, the people shouted, “ No Popct no Pope 1 
No Papist, no Papist !” 

In 1696 the Company ordered a portrait of Mr. 
Vernon, one of their benefactors, to be hung up 
in St. Michael’s Church, Cornhill. In 1702 they 
let their hall and rooms to the East India Com- 
pany for a meeting ; and in 1721 they let a room 
to the South Sea Company for the same purpose. 
In 1768, when the Lord Mayor visited the Ring 
of Denmark, the Company’s committee decided; 
“ there should be no breakfast at the hall, nor tfpei 
nor tobacco in the barge as usual, on Lord Maymr’i 
Day.” Mr. Herbert thinks that this is the to 
instance of a Lord Mayor sending a precept fo « 
City company, though this is by no means neMp 
In 1778, Mr. Clarkson, an assistant, for havSttf 
given the Company the picture, still extent, o 
Henry VII. delivering his charter to the Merchan 
Taylors, was presented with a silver waiter, vahh 

F01 the searching and measuring cloth, the 
Company kept a “ silver yard," that weighed thirty 
six ounces, and was graven with the Company’: 
arms. With this measure they attended Berthoto 
mew Fair yearly, and an annual dinner took pto 
on the occasion. The livery hoods seem finally ii 
1568, to have settled down to scarlet and puc^i th 
gowns to blue. The Merchant Taylors' CMfinn) 
though not the first in City precedence, ranks mor 
royal and noble personages amongst its memto 
than any other company. At King James’s visit 
before mentioned, no fewer than twenty-two earl 
and lords, besides knights, esquires, and foreign am 
bassadors, were enrolled. Before 1708, the Com 
pany had granted the freedom to ten kings, thre 
princes, twenty-seven bishops, twenty-six dukes 
forty-seven earls, and sixteen lord mayors. Thi 
Company is specially proud of three illustriou 
members — Sir John Hawkwood, a great leader o 
Italian Condottieri, who fought for the Dukes 0 
Milan, and was buried with honour in the Duom< 
at Florence; Sir Ralph Blackwell, the suppose' 
founder of Blackwell Hall, and one of Hawk 
wood’s companions at arms ; and Sir William Fits 
william, Lord High Admiral to Henry VIJJ,, an< 
Earl of Southampton. He left to the Merchan 
Taylors his best standing cup, “ in friendly remem 
brance of him for ever.” They too boat! <& 
Sir William Craven, ancestor of the Saris t 
Craven, who came up to London % 
shire lad, and was bound app remice m 

His eldest son fought for Gusto* Ift 

ts supposed to have secaefy mawfo d Itotob* 
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nate Queen of Bohemia, whom he had so faithfully arched gate of entrance, and is lighted in. front 
served. by nine large windows, exclusive of three smaller 

The hall in Threadneedle Street originally be- attic windows, and at the east end by seven. The 
longed to a worshipful gentleman named Edmund „ roof is lofty and pointed, and is surmounted by a 
Crepin. The Company moved there in 1331 ' louvre or lantern, with a vane. The almshouses 
(Edward III.) from the old hall, which was behind form a small range of cottage-like buildings, and are 
the “ Red Lion, 1 ’ in Basing Lane, Cheapside, an situate between the hall and a second large building, 
executor of the Outwich family leaving diem the ] which adjoins the church, and bears some resem- 


Threadneedle Street 



GROUND PLAN OF THE MODERN CHURCH OF ST. MARTIN OUTWICH. 

{From a measured Drawing by Mr. W. C. Smith, 1873.) 

A, Monument j Edward Edwards, 1810. F Monument : Simpson, 1837. M. Very Ancient Effigy of Founder, St. 

B. Ancient Canopied Monument: * l J em- G. Monument: Rose, 1871. Martin dc OteswicTi. 

baton, " HO dale. H. Monuments: Atkinson, 1847; Ellis, N. Reading Desk. 

C Monument: Cruickshank, x8s6. 2838. O. Pulpit. 

D. Mo nument s : Simpson, 1849 ; Ellis, J. Monument : Richard Stapler. P. Altar. 

- «... . K. Monument : Teesdaie, 1804. O. Font. 

E. M o nu ment : Ellis, 1853. L, L. Stairs to Gallery above. R. Vestry. 

advowson of St. Martin Outwich, and seventeen blance to an additional hall or chapel. It appears 
shops. The Company built seven almshouses near to rise alternately from one to two storeys high, 
the hall in the reign of Henry IV. The original In 1620 the hall was wainscoted instead of* 
mansion of Crepin .probably at this time gave way j whitewashed ; and in 1646 it was paved with red 
to a new hall, and to which now, for the first time, I tile, rushes or earthen floors having “ been found 
were attached the almshouses mentioned. Both inconvenient, and oftentimes noisome." At the 
these piles of building are shown in the ancient Great Fire the Company’s plate was melted into 
plan of St. Martin Outwich, preserved in the a lump of two hundred pounds’ weight 
church vestry, and which was taken by William In the reign of Edward VI., when there was an 
Goodman in 1599. The hall, as there drawn, is inquiry into property devoted to superstitious uses, 
a high building, consisting of a ground floor and it was found that the Company had been main* 
three upper storeys. It has a central pointed- taining twenty-three chantry priests. 
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The modem Merchant Taylors’ Hall (says Her- needful* with tables on tressds, covered on feast 
bert) is a spacious but irregular edifice of brick, days with splendid table linen* and glittering with 
lire front exhibits an arched portal, consisting of plate. 

an arched pediment, supported on columns of the The Merchant Taylors have for their armorial 
Composite order, with an ornamental niche above ; ensigns— Argent, a tent royal between two par- 
in the pediment are the Company’s arms. The hall liament robes; gules, lined ermine, on a chief 
itself is a spacious and handsome apartment, having azure, a lion of England. Crest— a Holy Lamb, in 
at the lower end" a stately screen of the Corinthian glory proper. Supporters — two camels, or. Motto 
order, and in the upper part i very large mahogany — “ Concordia parvae res crescunt.” 
table thirty feet long. The sides of the hall have The stained glass windows of the old St Martin 
numerous emblazoned shields of masters’ arms, and Outwich, as engraven in Wilkinson’s history of that 
behind the master’s seat are inscribed in golden church, contain a representation of the original 
letters the names of the different sovereigns, dukes, arms, granted by Clarencieux in 1480. They differ 
aids, lords spiritual and temporal, &c., who have from the present (granted in 1586), the latter having 
boon five of this community. In the drawing-room a lion instead of the Holy Lamb (which is in the 
nb falU cngth portraits of King William and Queen body of the first arms), and which latter is now 
Afciy, and other sovereigns ; and in the court and their crest 

other rooms are half-lengths of Henry VIII. and One of the most splendid sights at this hall in 
C$£fes IL, of tolerable exeention, besides various the earlier times would have been (says Herbert), 
other portraits, amongst which are those of Sir of course, when the Company received the high 
Thomas White, Lord Mayor in 1553, the estim- honour of enrolling King Henry 'VII. amongst 
able founder of St. John’s College, Cambridge, their members ; and subsequently to which, “ he 
and Sir Thomas Rowe, Lord Mayor in 1568, sat openly among them in a gown of crimson 
and Mr. Clarkson’s picture of Henry VII. pre- velvet on his shoulders,” says Strype, “d la mode 
senriog the Company with their incorporation de Londres l upon their solemn feast day, in the 
charter. In this painting the king is represented hall of the said Company.” 
seated on his throne, and delivering the charter From Merchant Taylors’ Hall began the famous 
tp the fi&xter, Wardens, and Court of Assistants cavalcade of the archers, under their leader, as 

« the Company. His attendants are Archbishop “ Duke of Shoreditch,” in 1530, consisting of 3,000 
arham, the Chancellor, and Fox, Bishop of Win- archers, sumptuously apparelled, 942 whereof wore 
Chester, Lord Privy Seal, on his right hand ; and chains of gold about their necks. This splendid 
on his left, Robert Willoughby, Lord Broke, then company was guarded by whifflers and billmen, to 
Lord Steward of the Household. In niches are the number of 4,000, besides pages and footmen, 
shown the statues of Edward III. and John of who marched through Broad Street, the residence 
Gaunt, the king's ancestors. In the foreground of the duk^, their captain. They continued their 
the deik of the Company is exhibiting the roll march through Moorfields, by Finsbury, to Smith- 
with the names of the kings, &c., who were free of field, where, after having performed their several 
this Company. In the background are represented evolutions, they shot at the target for glory, 
the banners of the Company and of the City of The Hall of Commerce, existing some years ago 
London. The Yeomen of the Guard, at the en- in Threadneedle Street, was begun in 1830 by Mr. 
trance of die palace, close the view. On the stair- Edward Moxhay, a speculative biscuit-baker, on the 
case are likewise pictures of the following Lord site of the old French churdL Mr. Moxhay had 
Mayors, Merchant Taylors : — Sir William Turner, been a shoemaker, but he suddenly started as a 
1669; P. Ward, 1681 ; Sir William Pritchard, rival to the celebrated Leman, in Gracechurch 
1683 ; and Si r John Salter, 1741. Street He was an amateur architect of talent, and^ 

The interior of the “ New Hall, or Taylors* Inne,’* it was said at the time, probably unjustly, that the 
was adorned with costly tapestiy, or anas, repre- building originated in Moxhay’s vexation at the 
senting the histoi/of St John the Baptist It had Gresham committee rejecting his design for a new 
a screen, supporting a silver image of that saint in ^Koyal Exchange. He opened his great com- 
a tabernacle, or, according to an entry of 1512, mercial news-room two years before the Exchange 
“an yraage of St. John gilt, in a tabernacle gilt” was finished, and while merchants were fretting at 
The hall windows were painted with armorial bear- the delay, intending to make the hall a 
ings; the floor was regularly strewed with dean centre, to the annihilation of Lloyd's, the wine, 
rushes; from the ceiling hung silk flags and Gan-awa/s, the Jerusalem, and the North andSmitn 
streamers ; and the hall itself was foa&hed, when American Coffee-houses. .£70,000 wd ou. 
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There was a grand bas-relief on the front by Mr. 
Watson, a young sculptor of promise, and there 
was an inaugurating banquet The annual sub- 
scription of j£s 5 s - soon dwindled to £1 ios. 6d. 
There was a reading-room, and a room where 
commission agents could exhibit their samples. 
Wool sales were held there, and there was an 
auction for railway shares. There were also rooms 
for meetings of creditors and private arbitrations, 
and rooms for the deposit of deeds. 

A describer of Threadneedle Street in 1845 
particularly mentions amongst the few beggars the 
Creole flower-girls, the decayed ticket-porters, and 
cripples on go-carts who haunted the neighbour- 
hood, a poor, shrivelled old woman, who sold fruit 
on a stall at a comer of one of the courts. She 
was the wife of Daniel Good, the murderer. 

The Baltic Coffee House, in Threadneedle Street, 
used to be the rendezvous of tallow, oil, hemp, 
and seed merchants ; indeed, of all merchants and 
brokers connected with the Russian trade. There 
was a time when there was as much gambling in 
tallow as in Consols, but the breaking down of 
the Russian monopoly by the increased introduc- 
tion of South American and Australian tallow has 
done away with this. Mr. Richard Thornton and 
Mr. Jeremiah Harman were the two monarchs of 
the Russian trade forty years ago. The public sale- 
room was in the upper part of the house. The 
Baltic was superintended by a committee of 
management 

That famous free school of the City, St An- 
thony’s, stood in Threadneedle Street, where the 
French church afterwards stood, and where the 
Bank of London now stands. It was originally 
a Jewish synagogue, granted by Henry V. to the 
brotherhood of St Anthony of Vienna. A hos- 
pital was afterwards built there for a master, two 
priests, a schoolmaster, and twelve poor men. The 
Free School seems to have been built in the reign 
of Henry VI., who gave five presentations to Eton 
and five Oxford scholarships, at the rate of ten 
francs a week each, to the institution. Henry VIII., 
that arch spoliator, annexed the school to the 
collegiate church of St George's, Windsor. The 
proctors of St. Anthony’s used to wander about 
London collecting “ the benevolence of charitable 
persons towards die building.” The school 
great credit in Elizabeth’s reign, and was a rival of 
St Paul’s. That inimitable coxcomb, Laneham, 
in his description of the great visit of Queen Eliza- 
beth to the Earl of Leicester, at Kenilworth Castle, 
1575, a book which Sir Waiter Scott has largely 
availed himself of, says — “ Yee mervail perchance/' 
saith he, “to see me so bookish. Let me tel you. 


in few words. I went to school, forsooth, both at 
Polle's and also at St Antonie's ; (was) in the fifth 
forme, past Esop’s Fablesjfftadd Terence, Vos isthac 
intro auferte ; and began with my Virgil, Tityre tu 
patulcB . I could say my rules, could construe and 
pars with the best of them,” &c. 

In Elizabeth’s reign “ the Anthony's pigs,” as 
the “ Paul’s pigeons ” used to calftlie Threadneedle 
boys, used to have an annual breaking-up day pro- 
cession, with streamers, flags, and beating drums, 
from Mile End to Austin Friars. The French or 
Walloon church established here by Edward VJ. 
seems, in 1653, to have been the scene DC constant 
wrangling among the pastors, as to whether Hhtk 
disputes about celebrating holidays should be Settled 
by “ colloquies” of the foreign churches in Lbndtih, 
or the French churches of all England.^ At flub 
school were educated the great $ir Thomas More, 
and that excellent Archbishop of Canterbury, the 
zealous Whitgift (the friend of Baza, the Reformer), 
whose only fault seems to have been his perse* 
cutions of the Genoese clergy whom Elizabeth 
disliked. 

Next in importance to Lloyd’s for the genets! 
information afforded to the public, was certainly the 
North and South American Coffee House (formerly 
situated in Threadneedle Street), fronting the- 
thoroughfare leading to the entrance of*the Royal 
Exchange. This establishment was the complete 
centre for American intelligence. There was in 
this, as in the whole of the leading City coffee- 
houses, a subscription room devoted to thetfuse of 
merchants and others frequenting the house, who* 
by paying an annual sum, had the right of attend- 
ance to read the general news of the day, and 
make reference to the several files of papers, which 
were from every quarter of the globe. It was here 
also that first information could be obtained of the 
arrival and departure of the fleet of steamers, 
packets, and masters engaged in the commerce of 
America, whether in relation to the minor ports of 
Montreal and Quebec, or the larger ones of Boston, 
Halifax, and New York. The room which the sub- 
scribers occupied had a separate entrance to that 
which was common to the frequenters of the eating 
and drinking part of the house, and was most com- 
fortably and neatly kept, being well and in sosqfe 
degree elegantly furnished. The heads of the chief 
American and Continental firms were on flic sub- 
scription list; and the representatives of Baring's* 
Rothschild's, and the other large establishments 
celebrated for their wealth and extensive mercaan 
tile operations, attended the rooms as regularly as 
’Change, to see and hear what was going on, ami 
gossip over points of business. 
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At the north-east extremity of Threadneedle 
Street is the once famous South Sea House. The 
back, formerly the Excise Office, afterwards the 
South Sea Company's office, thence called the Old 
South Sea House, was consumed by fire in 1826. The 
building in Threadneedle Street, in which the Com- 
pany's affairs were formerly transacted, is a magnifi- 
cent structure of brick and stone, about a quadrangle, 
supported by stone pillars of the Tuscan order, 
which form a fine piazza. The front looks into 
Threadneedle Street, the walls being well built and 
of great thickness. The several offices were ad- 
mirably disposed ; the great hall for sales, the 
dining-room, galleries, and chambers, were equally 
beautiful and convenient. Under these were capa- 
cious arched vaults, to guard what was valuable 
from the chances of fire. 

The South Sea Company was originated by 
Swift's friend, Harley, Earl of Oxford, in the year 
1 7 z 1 . The new Tory Government was less popular 
than the Whig one it had displaced, and public 
credit had fallen. Harley wishing to provide for 
the discharge of ten millions of the floating debt, 
guaranteed six per cent to a company who agreed 
to take it on themselves. The ^600,000 due for 
the annual interest was raised by duties on wines, 
silks, tobacco, &c. ; and the monopoly of the trade 
to the South Seas granted to the ambitious ne^ 
Company, which was incorporated by Act of 
Parliament 

To the enthusiastic Company the gold of Mexico 
and the silver of Peru seemed now obtainable by 
the ship-load. It was reported that Spain was 
willing to open four ports in Chili and Peru. The 
negotiations, however, with Philip V. of Spain led 
to little. The Company obtained only the privilege 
of supplying the Spanish colonies with negro slaves 
for thirty years, and sending an annual vessel to 
trade; but even of this vessel the Spanish king 
was to have one-fourth of the profits, and a tax of 
five per cent, on the residue. The first vessel did 
not sail till 1717, and the year after a rupture with 
Spain closed the trade. 

In 1717, the King alluding to his wish to reduce 
the National Debt, the South Sea Company at once 
petitioned Parliament (in rivalry with the Bank) 
that their capital stock might be increased from ten 
millions to twelve, and offered to accept five, instead 
of six per cent upon the whole amount Their 
proposes were accepted. 

The success of Law's Mississippi* scheme, in 
1720, roused the South Sea directory to emulation. 
They proposed to liquidate the public debt by 
reducing die various funds into one, January 22, 
1720, a committee met on the subject The South 


Sea Company offered to melt every kind of stock 
into a single security. The debt amounted to 
^30,981,712 at five per cent for seven years, and 
afterwards at four per cent, for which they would 
pay ^3,500,000. The Government approved of 
the scheme, but the Bank of England opposed 
it, and offered .£5,000,000 for the privilege. The 
South Sea shareholders were not to be outdone, 
and ultimately increased their terms to £7,500,000. 
In the end they remained the sole bidders; 
though some idea prevailed of sharing the advantage 
between the two companies, till Sir John Blount 
exclaimed, “ No, sirs, we’ll never divide the child I" 
The preference thus given excited a positive frenzy 
in town and country. On the 2nd of June their 
stock rose to 89c ; it quickly reached r,ooo, and 
several of the principal managers were dubbed 
baronets for their “great services.” Mysterious 
rumours of vast treasures to be acquired in the 
South Seas got abroad, and 50 per cent was 
boldly promised. 

“ The scheme,” says Smollett, “was first projected 
by Sir John Blount, who had been bred a scrivener, 
and was possessed of all the cunning, plausibility, 
and boldness requisite for such an undertaking. 
He communicated his plan to Mr. Aislebie, the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, and a Secretary of 
State. He answered every objection, and the 
project was adopted.” 

Sir Robert Walpole alone opposed the bill in the 
House, and with clear-sighted sense (though the 
stock had risen from 130 to 300 in one day) de- 
nounced “ the dangerous practice of stock-jobbing, 
and the general infatuation, which must,” he said, 
“end in general ruin.” Rumours of free trade 
with Spain pushed the shares up to 400, and the 
bill passed the Commons by a majority of 172 
against 55. In the other House, 17 peers were 
against it, and 83 for it Then the madness fairly 
began. Stars and garters mingled with squabbling 
Jews, and great ladies pawned their jewels in order 
to gamble in the Alley. The shares sinking a little, 
they were revived by lying rumours that Gibraltar 
and Port Mahon were going to be exchanged for 
Peruvian sea-ports, so that the Company would be^ 
allowed to send out whole fleets of ships. 

Government, at last alarmed, began too late to 
act On July 18 the King published a proclamar 
tion denouncing eighteen petitions for letters patent 1 
and eighty-six bubble companies, of which the fol- 
lowing are samples : — ■ 

For sinking pits and smelting lead on in Derbyshire. 

For making glass bottle# and other glen* 

For a wheel for perpetual motion. Capital 000,00a 
For improving of gardens. 
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For insuring and increasing children’s fortunes. 

For entering and loading goods at the Custom House; 
and for negotiating business for merchants. 

For carrying on a woollen manufacture in the North of 
England. 

For importing walnut-trees from Virginia. Capital 

£ 2 , 000 , 000 . 

For making Manchester stuffs of thread and cotton. 

For making Joppa and CastUe soap. 

For improving the wrought iron and steel manufactures of 
this kingdom. Capital £4,000,000. 

For dealing in lace, Hollands, cambrics, lawns, &c. 
Capital £2,000,000. 

For trading in and improving certain commodities of the 
produce of this kingdom, &c. Capital £3,000, 00a 

For supplying the London markets with cattle. 

For making looking-glasses, poach-glasses, See. Cipital 

£ 2 , 000 , 000 . 

For taking up ballast. 

For buying and fitting out ships to suppress pirates. 

For the importation of timber from Woles. Capital 
£2,000,000. 

For rock-salt. 

For the transmutation of quicksilver into a malleable, fine 
metal. 

One of the m6st famous bubbles was “ Puckle’s 
Machine Company,” for discharging round and 
square cannon-balls and bullets, and making a 
total revolution in the art of war. “But the 
most absurd and preposterous of all,” says Charles 
Mackay, in his “ History of the Delusion,” “ and 
which showed more completely than any other the 
utter madness of the people, was one started by 
an unknown adventurer, entitled, 1 A Company for 
carrying on an undertaking of great advantage , but 
nobody to know what it is . 1 Were not the fact 
stated by scores of credible witnesses, it would be 
impossible to believe that any person could have 
been duped by such a project The man of genius 
who essayed this bold and successful inroad upon 
public credulity merely stated in his prospectus 
that the required capital was .£500,000, in 5,000 
shares of £100 each, deposit £2 per share. Each 
subscriber paying his deposit would be entitled to 
£100 per annum per share. How this immense 
profit was to be obtained he did not condescend to 
inform them at the time, but promised that in a 
month full particulars should be duly announced, 
and a call made for the remaining £98 of the 
subscription.* Next morning, at nine o’clock, this 
great man opened an office in Comhill. Crowds 
of people beset his door ; and when he shut up at 
three o'clock he found that no less than 1,000 shares* ; 
had been subscribed for, and the deposits paid. 
He was thus in five hours the winner of £2,000. 
He was philosopher enough to be contented with 
his venture, and set off the same evening for the 
Continent He was never heard of again.” 

Another fraud that was very successful was that 


of the “ Globe Permits,” as they were called. They 
were nothing more than square pieces of playing 
cards, on which was the impression of a seal, in 
wax, bearing the sign of the “Globe Tavern,” in 
the neighbourhood of Exchange Alley, with the 
inscription of “ Sail-cloth Permits.” The possessors 
enjoyed no other advantage from them than per- 
mission to subscribe at some future time to a new* 
sail-cloth manufactory, projected by one who was 
then known to be a man of fortune, but who was 
afterwards involved in the peculation and punish- 
ment of the South Sea directors. These permits 
sold for as much as sixty guineas in the Alley. 

During the infatuation (says Smollett), luxury, 
vice, and profligacy increased to a shocking degree ; 
the adventurers, intoxicated by their imaginary 
wealth, pampered themselves with Che rarest dainties 
and the most costly wines. They purchased the 
most sumptuous furniture, equipage, and apparel, 
though with no taste or discernment Their 
criminal passions were indulged to a scandalous 
excess, and their discourse evinced the most dis- 
gusting pride, insolence, and ostentation. They 
affected to scoff at religion and morality, and even 
to set Heaven at defiance. 

A journalist of the time writes i “ Our South 
Sea equipages increase daily*; the City ladies buy 
South Sea jewels, hire South Sea maids, take new 
country South Sea houses ; the gentlemen set up 
South Sea coaches, and buy South Sea estates. 
They neither examine the* situation, the nature or 
quality of the soil, or price of the purchase, only the 
annual rent and title ; for the rest, they take all by 
the lump, and pay forty or fifty years’ purchase !” 

By the end of May, the whole stock had risen 
to 550. It then, in four days, made a tremendous 
leap, and rose to 890. It was now thought im- 
possible that it could rise higher, and many prudent 
persons sold out to make sure of their spoil. 
Many of these were noblemen about to accompany 
the king to Hanover. The buyers were so few on 
June 3rd, that stock fell at once, like a plummet, 
from 890 to 640. The directors ordering their 
agents to still buy, confidence was restored, and 
the stock rose to 750. By August, the stock cul- 
minated at 1,000 per cent, or, as Dr. Mackay 
observes, “ the bubble was then full blown.” 

The reaction soon commenced. Many govern- 
ment annuitants complained of the directors’ par* 
tiality in making out the subscription lists. It was 
soon reported that Sir John Blount, the chairman, 
and several directors had sold out The stock {fell 
all through August, and on September and was 
quoted at 700 only. Things grew alarming. Tha 
directors) to restore confidence, sammoned t M 
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mg of the corporation aft Merchant Taylors’ Haiti 
Cheapside was blocked by the crowd Mr. Secret 
tary Craggs urged die necessity of union ; and Mr. 
Htmgerford said the Company had done more 
for the nation than Ciwwn, pulpit^jtod bench. 
It tod enriched the whole nation. f lme Dub|J 
of Portland gravely expressed his wonder that any^ 
onwcould be dissatisfied. But the public were not 
to belled; that same evenmg the stock fell to 
640, and the next day to 540. It soon got so 
l&w as 400. The *ebb tide was running fast 
“Thousands of families,” wrote Mr. Broderick to 


puggs’ face, said “there were other men in high 
^Nation who were no less guilty dun toentirectors.’’ 
Mr. Craggs, rising in wrath, dddatOd he was ready 
to give satisfaction to any one in the House, or 
out of it, and this unparliamentary language he 
had afterwards to explain away. Ultimately * 
second committee was appointed, with power to 
send for persons, papers, end lecords The direc- 
tors were ordered to lay before the house a full 
account of all their proceedings, and were for- 
bidden to leave the kingdom for a twelvemonth. 

Mr. Walpole laid before a committee of the 



Lord Cltortrdinr Middleton, “will be reduced to 
beggary. The consternation is inexpressiblefMhe 
rage beyond description.” The Bank was pressed 
to circulate the South Sea bonds, but as the panic 
increased they fought off SeyMl goldsmiths and 
hankers fied The Swa g | fifrsdfe Company, the 
chief cashiers of the iMQfa Company, stepped 
payment King GeoigrUmned in haste from 
Hanover, and Parliament was summoned to meet 
in December- j 


In the first debate the enemies of the South Sea 
Company were most violent lord Molesworth 
said he should be satisfied to see the contrivers d 
me scheme tied to sjgto and t tews toto U* 
Thames, Honeft Shqpn, whom even Walpole 
could not bribe, tocftfeg fiercely to; MfcS «sttaiy 


whole house his scheme for the restoration ot 
public credit, which was, in substance, to ingraft 
nine ml ltons of South Sea stock into the Bank of 
EaglaMr and the same sum into the Bast India 


Company, upon certain conditions.* The* plan was 
favourably received by the House. After some few 
objections it was ordered that propo A should be 
received from toe two great corporations* They 
were both unwilling to lend their aid, and the 
|>Ian met with a warm but fruitless opposition ** 
toe general courts summoned to A^vunroose of 
deliberating upon xt *H my, 
agreed upon me terms on wwt 
to circulate the South nan 
being presented to toe 

few#* ft, van to SI 
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* 2 pofe, md safely earned through both Hopes 
of PaxHdfoent. 

In the House Of lords, Lord Stanhope said that 
every farthing possessed by the criminals, whether 
directors or dot, ought to be confiscated, to make 
good the public losses. 

The wrath of the House of Commons soon fell 
quick and terrible as lightning on two members of 
the Ministry, Craggs, and Mr. Aislabie, Chancellor 
of the Exchequer. It was ordered, on the 21st of 
January, that all South Sea brokers should lay 


M* 

the Commons ordered the doors of die House fo 
be locked, and die keys laid on the table. 

General Ross, one of the members of the Select 
Committee, then informed the House that thesfe 
had beegttready discovered a plot of die deepen 
villany and fraud that Hell had ever contrive* 
to ruin a nation. Four directors, members qf the 
House — *>., Sir Robert Chaplin, Sir ThebdoSe 
Janssen, Mr. Sawbndge, and Mr. F. EylSS — were 
expelled the House, and taken into the custodjtytf 
the Serjeant-at-Arms. Sit John Blunt, another 





umm STONE. {See page $44.) 


before the House a full account of all stock bought 
or sold by them to any officers of the Treasury or 
Exchequer fince Michaelmas, 1719- Aislabie in- 
stantly resigned his office, and absented himself 
from parliament, and five of the South Sea direc- 
tors (including Mr. Gfbboncj'the grandfather of the 
htaorian^ertre ordered into the custody of the 

TM no* t excitement was The fright of Knight, 
the treasurer of the Company, with afl to books 
and anfrewmsd ef j(s«ooo 


irector, was alaa 4 nken into custody. Tins 
lentioned by Ape jn his “Epistle to Lend 
tathurst,” had been 4 scrivener, finned (hr 
eligious observances kffil his honor pf xwstotk' 
le was examined at die bar of the House Of 
iut refused to criminate himself The B 
Vharton, vexed at this prudent silence 
nmrnal, accused Eari Stanhope df 
acituxnity of the witness. The 
sated in his return tplgrii, that 
poplectic^ otahfch U 
he great grief of lis to yxlmwtft/ 
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Committee of Secrecy stated that in some of the bags (one of the Secretaries of the Treasury^, 
books produced before them, false and fictitious £10,000 ; to the Sword Blade Company, ,£50,000. 
entries had been made; in others there were It also appeared that Mr. Stanhope had received 
entries of money, with blanks for the names of the the enormous sum of £250,000, as the difference 
stockholders. There were frequent erasures and in the price of some stock, through the hands of 
alterations, and in some of the books leaves had Turner, Caswall, and Co., but that his name had 
been tom out They also found that some books been partly erased from their books, and altered to 
of great importance had been destroyed altogether, Stangape. 

and that some had been taken away or secreted. The punishment fell heavy on the chief offenders, 
They discovered, moreover, that before the South who, after all, had only shared in the general lust 
Sea Act was passed there was an entry in the for gold. Mr. Charles Stanhope, a great gainer. 
Company’s books of the sum of £1,259,325 upon managed to escape by the influence of the Chester- 
account of stock stated to have been sold to the field family, and the mob threatened vengeance, 
amount of £574,500. This stock was all fictitious, Aislabie, who had made some £800,000, was ex- 
and had been disposed of with a view to promote pelled the House, sent to the Tower, and compelled 
the passing of the bill. It was noted as sold on to devote his estate to the relief of the sufferers, 
various days, and at various prices, from 150 to Sir George Caswall was expelled the House, and 
325 per cent ordered to refuhd £250,000. The day he went to 

Being surprised to see so large an amount the Tower, the mob lit bonfires and danced round 
disposed of, at a time when the Company were them for joy. When by a general whip of the Whigs 
not empowered to increase their capital, the com- the Earl of Sunderland was acquitted, the mob 
mittee determined to investigate most carefully grew menacing again. That same day the elder 
the whole transaction. The governor, sub-governor, Craggs died of apoplexy. The report was that he 
and several directors were brought before them and had poisoned himself, but excitement and the death 
examined rigidly. They found that at the time of a son, one of the secretaries of the Treasury, were 
these entries were made the Company were not in the real causes. His enormousjfortune of a million 
possession of such a quantity of stock, having in and a half was scattered among the sufferers, 
their own right only a small quantity, not exceeding Eventually the directors were fined £9,014,000, 
£30,000 at the utmost. They further discovered each man being allowed a small modicum of his 
that this amount of stock was to be esteemed as fortune. Sir John Blunt was allowed only £5,000 
taken or holden by the Company for the benefit out of his fortune of £183,000 ; Sir John Fellows 
of the pretended purchasers, although no mutual was allowed £10,000 out of £243,000; Sir Theo- 
agreement was made for its delivery or acceptance dore Janssen, £50,000 out of £243,000 ; Sir John 
at any certain time. No money was paid down, Lambert, £5,000 out of £72,000. One director, 
nor any deposit or security whatever given to the named Gregsley, was treated with especial severity, 
Company by the supposed purchasers ; so that if because he was reported to have once declared he 
tile stock had fallen, as might have been expected would feed his carriage-horses off gold ; another, 
had the act not passed, they would have sustained because years before he had been mixed up with 
no loss. If, on the contrary, the price of stock some harmless but unsuccessful speculation. Ac- 
advanced (as it actually did by the success of the cording to Gibbon the historian, it was the Tory 
scheme), the difference by the advanced price 'was directors who were stripped the most unmerd- 
to be made good by them. Accordingly, after the fully. 

passing of the act, the account of stock was made “ The next consideration of the Legislature,” says 
up and adjusted with Mr. Knight, and the pre- Charles Mackay, “after the punishment of the 
tended purchasers were paid the difference out of directors, was to restore public credit Ttye scheme 
die Company’s cash. This fictitious stock, which of Walpole had been found insufficient, and had 
had chiefly been at the disposal of Sir John Blunt, fallen into disrepute. A computation was made of 
Mr. Gibbon, and Mr. Knight, was distributed the whole capital stock of the South Sea Company 
among several members of the Government and at the end of the year 1720. It was found to 
their connections, by way of bribe, to facilitate the amount to£37, 800, 000, of which the stock allotted 
passing of foe bill To foe Earl of Sunderland was to all the proprietors reached only £2*500,000- 
assigned £50,000 of this stock; to the Duchess The remainder of £13,300,000 belonged to foe 
of Kendal, £xo,ooo; to foe Countess of Platen, 1 Company in their corporate capacity, and was fon 
£10,000; to her two nieces, £10,000; to My. profit they had made by foe o* fi o nal fo fo o fan. 
Secretary Craggs, £30*000; to Sfc Chariot Stan* Upwards of £8,000*000 of foie tto taken ftem 
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Jthe Company, And divided among the proprietors 
and subscribers generally, making a dividend of 
about £33 6s. 84 per cent This was a great 
relief. It was further ordered that such persons as 
had borrowed money from the South Sea Company 
upon stock actually transferred and pledged, at the 
time of borrowing, to or for the use of the Com- 
pany, should be free from all demands upon pay- 
ment of ten per cent of the sums so borrowed. 
They had lent about £n, 000,000 in this manner, 
at a time when prices were unnaturally raised ; and 
they now received back £1,100,000, when prices 
had sunk to their ordinary level.” 

A volume (says another writer) might be collected 
of anecdotes connected with this fatal speculation. 
A tradesman at Bath, who had invested his only 
remaining fortune in this stock, finding it had 
fallfcn from 1,000 to 900, left Bath with an inten- 
tion to sell out ; on his arrival in London it had 
fallen to 250 He thought the pnce too low, 
sanguinely hoped that it would re-ascend, still de- 
ferred his purpose, and lost his all. 

The Duke of Chandos had embarked £300,000 
in this project ; the Duke of Newcastle strongly 
advised his selling the whole, or at least a part, 
with as little delay as possible; but this salutary 
advice he delayed to take, confidently anticipating 
the gain of at least half a million, and through re- 
jecting his friend's counsel, he lost the whole. Some 
were, however, more fortunate. The guardians of 
Sir Gregory Page Turner, then a minor, had pur- 
chased stock for him very low, and sold it out 
when it had reached its maximum, to the amount 
of £200,000. With this large sum Sir Gregory 
built a fine mansion at Blackheath, and pur- 
chased 300 acres of land for a park. Two maiden 
sisters, whose stock had accumulated to .£90,000, 
sold out when die South Sea stock was at 790. 
The broker whom they employed advised them 
to re-invest in navy bills, which were at the time at j 
a discount of twenty-five per cent 1 ; they took his 
advice, and two years afterwards received their 
money at par. 

Even the poets did not escape. Gay (says Dr. 
Johnson, in his “ Lives of the Poets") had a 
present from young Craggs of some South Sea 
stock, and once supposed himself to be the master 
of £20,000. His friends, especially Arbuthnot, 
persuaded him to sell his share, but he dreamed of 
dignity and splendour, and could not bear to ob- 
struct his own fortune. He was then importuned 
to sell as much as would purchase a hundred a 
yesx for life, “which," said Fenton, “will make 
you sure of a dean shirt and a shoulder of mutton 
everyday." Thi» counsel ww rejected; the profit 


and principal were both lost, and Gay sunk so low 
under the calamity that his life for a time became 
in danger. 

Pope, always eager for money, was also dabbling 
in the scheme, but it is uncertain whether he made 
money or lost by it Lady Mary Wortley Montague 
was a loser. When Sir Isaac Newton was asked 
when the bubble would break, he said, “ with all his 
calculations he had never learned to calculate the 
madness of the people." 

Prior declared, “I am lost in the South Sea. 
The roaring of the waves and the madness of the 
people are justly put together. It is all wilder 
than St Anthony's dream, and the bagatelle is 
more solid than anything that has been endear 
vouied here this year." 

In the frill heat of it, the Duchess of Ormond 
wrote to Swift : “ The king adopts the South Sea, 
and calls it his beloved child; though perhaps, 
you may say, if he loves it no better than his son, 
it may not be saying much ; but he loves it as 
much as he loves the Duchess of Kendal, and 
that is saying a good deal. I wish it may thrive, 
for some of my friends are deep in it I with 
you were too." 

Swift, cold and stem, escaped the madness, and 
even denounced in the following verses the insanity 
that had seized the times : — 

“ There is a gulf where thousands fell, 

Here all the bold adventurers came { 

A narrow sound, though deep as hell— 

Change Alley is the dreadful name. 

'* Subscribers here by thousands float 
And jostle one another down ; 

Each paddling in his leaky boat. 

And here they fish for gold and drown 

“ Now buried m the depths below. 

Now mounted up to heaven again. 

They reel and stagger to and fro, 

At their wit's end, like drunken men.” 

Budgell, Pope’s barking enemy, destroyed him* 
self after his losses in this South Sea scheme, arid a 
well-known man of the day called “Tom of Teh 
Thousand " lost his reason. 

Charles Lamb, in his “ Elia," has described tbs 
South Sea House in his own delightful Why* 
“ Reader,” says the poet clerk, “ in dry pjigjtit 
from the Bank— where thou hast been 
thy half-yearly dividends (supposing thou 
lean annuitant like myself)— to the 'Flower Iw 
to secure a place for Dalston, or ShacklW^^ ; %f 
some other shy suburban retreat 
thou never observe a 

some brick and stone edifice, to the m 
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dare say thou hast often admired its magnificent 
portals, ever gaping wide, and disclosing to view 
a grave court, with cloisters and pillars, with few 
or no traces of goers-in or comers-out — a desolation 
something like Balclutha’s.* This was once a 
house of trade — a centre of busy interests. The 
throng of merchants was here — the quick pulse of 
gain — and here some forms of business are still 
kept up, though the soul has long since fled. Here 
are still to be seen stately porticoes ; imposing stair- 
cases; offices roomy as the state apartments in 
palam^deserted, or thinly peopled with a few 
straggling clerks ; the still more sacred interiors of 
court and committee rooms, with venerable faces 
of beadles, door-keepers; directors seated in form 
on solemn days (to proclaim a dead dividend), at 
long worm-eaten tables, that have been mahogany, 
with tarnished gilt -leather coverings, supporting 
massy silver inkstands, long since dry ; the oaken 
wainscots hung with pictures of deceased governors 
and subgovernors, of Queen Anne, and the two first 
monaicfas of the Brunswick dynasty; huge charts, 
which subsequent discoveries have antiquated; 
dusty maps of Mexico, dim as dreams ; and sound- 
ings of die Bay of Panama ! The long passages 


hung with buckets, appended, in idle row to walls, 
whose substance might defy any, short of the last 
conflagration ; with vast ranges of cellarage under 
all, where dollars and pieces-of-eight once lay, * an 
unsunned heap/ for Mammon to have solaced his 
solitary heart withal — long since dissipated, or 
scattered into air at the blast of the breaking of 
that famous Bubble. 

“Peace to the manes of the Bubble! Silence 
and destitution arc upon thy walls, proud house, 
for a memorial 1 Situated as thou art in the very 
heart of stirring and living commerce, amid the 
fret and fever of speculation — with the Bank, and 
the 'Change, and the India House about thee, in 
the hey-day of present prosperity, with their im- 
portant faces, as it were, insulting thee, their poor 
neighbour out of business — to the idle and merely 
contemplative — to such as me, Old House ! there is 
a charm in thy quiet, a cessation, a coolness from 
business, an indolence almost cloistral, which is 
delightful ! With what reverence have I paced thy 
great bare rooms and courts at eventide I They 
spake of the post; the shade of some dead ac- 
countant, with visionary pen in cai, would flit by 
me, stiff as in life.” 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 

CANNON STREET. 

y Ji rr i^. jj fo — ^ Jack Cade— South wvk Badge— Old City Church**— ' The Salters’ Company’s Hall, and the Salter’s Company’* History— 
Qarfbed Hoom— S alters' Banquet*— Salters’ Hall Chapel— A Mysterious Murder in C a n n on Street— St Martin Oigar— King William's 
Smtue— Cannon Street Station. 


Cannon. Street was originally called Candlewick 
Street, from the candle-makers who lived there. 

London Stone, the old Roman mU/iarium, or 
milestone, is now a mere rounded boulder, set in 
a stone case built into the outer southern wall of 
the chnrch of St. Swithin, Cannon Street. Camden, 
in his u Britannia,” says — “The stone called Lon- 
don Stone, from its situation in the centre of the 
longest diameter of the City, I take to have been 
a miliary, like that in the Forum at Rome, from 
whence all the distances were measured.” 

Camden’s opinion, that from this stone the 
Roman roads radiated, and that by it the distances 
were reckoned, seems now generally received. 
Stow, who thinks that there was some legend of 
the early Christians connected Nidi it, says : — “ On 
the south side of this high street (Caadlewfck or 
Cannon Street), near unto the channel, is pitched 

* “I puMd by the walls of Baldutha, apd they were 

pndtate." (Oaten.) f 


upright a great stone, called London Stone, fixed 
in the ground very deep, fastened with bars of iron, 
and otherwise so strongly set, that if carts do run 
against it through negligence, the wheels be broken 
and the stone itself unshaken. The cause why this 
stone was set there, the time when, or other memory 
is none.” In order to show the stone more dis- 
tinctly in our view on p. 541, it is given without 
the bars. 

Strype describes it in his day as already set in its 
case. “This stone, before the Fire of London, 
was much worn away, and, as it were, but a stump 
remaining. But it is now, for the preservation of 
cased over with a new stone, handsomely 
wrought, cut hollow underneath, so as the (rid stone 
may be seen, the new one being over it, to abetter 
and defend the old venerable one.” 

. It stood formerly on the south ride nf Cannon 
Street, but was removed to the north, December 
13th, 1 1 742. 

stnictbn,aad bet for die 
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of ft local antiquary, Mr. Thomas Malden, a printer 
in Sherborne Lane, it would have been destroyed. 

This most interesting relic of Roman London is 
that very stone which the arch-rebel Jack Cade 
struck with his bloody sword when he had stormed 
London Bridge, and “ Now is Mortimer lord of this 
city” were the words he uttered too confidently as 
he gave the blow. Shakespeare, who perhaps wrote 
from tradition, makes him strike London Stone 
with his staff : — 

11 Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And here, 
sitting upon London Stone, I charge and command that the 
conduit ran nothing bat claret wine this first year of oar reign 
And now henceforward it shall be treason for any that calls 
me Lord Mortomer.”---£*iiAi*^*r f Second Pm if Henry VI. } 
act iv., sc. & 

Dxyden, too, mentions this stone in a very fine 
passage of his Fable of the “ Cock and the Fox — 

4 “The bees m arms 

Drive headlong from the waxen cells in swarm*. 

Jack Straw at London Stone, with all his rout, 

Struck not the city with so load a shout.*' 

Of the old denizens of this neighbourhood in 
Heniy VIII.’s days, Stow gives a very picturesque 
sketch in the following passage, where he says : — 
“The late Earl of Oxford, father to him that now 
liveth, hath been noted within these forty years to 
have ridden into this city, and so to his house by 
London Stone, with eighty gentlemen in a livery of 
Reading tawny, and chains of gold about their 
necks, before him, and one hundred tall yeomen in 
the like livery to follow him, without chains, but all 
having his cognizance of the blue boar embroidered 
on their left shoulder.” 

A turning from Cannon Street leads us to 
Southwark Bridge. The cost of this bridge was 
computed at .£300,000, and the annual revenue 
was estimated at£90,ooo. Blackfriars Bridge tolls 
amounted to a huge annual sum ; and it was 
supposed Southwark might fairly claim about a 
third of it Great stress also was laid on the 
improvements that would ensue in the miserable 
streets about Bankside and along the road to the 
King’s Bench by its erection. This hope was not 
realised ; the bridge never answered, and was 
almost disused till the tolls were removed and it 
was thrown open to general traffic. 

“Southwark Bridge,” says Mr. Timbs, “designed 
by John Rennie, F.R.S., was built by [a public 
company, and cost about £800,000. It consists «f 
three cast-iron arches; the centre 240 feet span, 
and the two aide arches 2x0 feet each, about forty- 
two feet above the highest spring-tides ; the ribs 
%rmiqfr as it were, a series of hollow masses, or 
vmseirs* similar to those of stone, a principle new 
is fee omuttnction of cwt 4 ton bridge*, and very 


successful. The whole of the segmental pieces and 
the braces are kept in their places by dovetailed 
sockets and long cast-iron wedges, so that bolts are 
unnecessary, although they were used dozing the 
construction of the bridge to keep the pieces in 
their 'places until the wedges had been driven. The 
spandrels are similarly connected, and upon them 
rests the roadway, of solid plates of cast iron, joiftep 
by iron cement The piers and abutments are of 
stone, founded upon timber platforms resting ftpoh 
piles driven below the bed of the river* yTfce 
masonry is tied throughout by vertical and hori- 
zontal bond-stones, so that the whole rests JjMMe 
mass in the best position to resist thd tNliM 
thrust The first stone was Mid by Admail Bp 
Keith, May 23rd, 1815, the bill for 
bridge having been passed May ifitb, AwlS fie 
iron-work (weight 5,700 tons) had been piwtjrit 
together by the Walkers of Rotherham, fhelittriteM, 
and the masonry fay the contractors, and 

Banks, that, when the work was finished, scare fdy 
any sinking was discernible in the arches. From 
experiments made to ascertain the expansion arid 
contraction between the extreme range of w in ter 
and summer temperature, it was found that the arch 
rose in the summer about one inch to on£ and a 
half inch. The works were commenced hi aftg, 
and the bridge was opened by lamp-light* Mfefch 
24th, 18x9, the dock of St Paul's Cathsritel 
tolled midnight Towards the middle of theweftem 
side of the bridge used to be a descent fom dm 
pavement to a steam-boat pier.” 1 

Mr. Charles Dickens, in one of the chapter* pf 
his “ Uncommercial Traveller,” has sketched, in 
his most exquisite manner, just such old City 
churches as we have in Cannon Street and its 
turnings. The dusty oblivion into which they 
are sinking, their past glory, their mouldy old 
tombs — everything he paints with the correctness 
of Teniers and the finish of Gerard Dow. 

“There is,” he says, “a pale heap of books in 
the comer of my pew, and while the organ, which 
is hoarse and sleepy, plays in such fashion that I 
can hear more of the rusty working of the Stag* 
than of any music, I look at the books, which are 
mostly bound in faded baize and stuff They 
belonged, in 1754, to the Dowgate family. And 
who were they? Jane Comfort must have ma ww W , 
young Dowgate, and come into the fiuxiily thatwajl 
Young Dowgate was courting Jane Comfort mmm 
he gave her her prayer-book, and recorded the JM> 
sentation in the fly-leaf. If Jane woe I 
ypung Dowgate, why did she die f *4 
book here? Perhaps at die rickety otaitafpffl 
before the damp Comroi tehaeBriL PmASaliiairi 
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had taken him, Dowgate, in a flush of youthful is ! Not only in the cold damp Febnuuy day do 
hope and joy; and perhaps it had not turned out we cough and sneeze dead citizens, all through the 
in the long run as great a success as was expected, service, but dead citizens have got into the very 
"The opening of the service recalls my wander- bellows of the organ, and half-choked the same, 
ing thoughts. I then find to my astonishment We stamp our feet to warm them, and dead citizens 
that 1 have been, and still am, taking a strong kind arise in heavy clouds. Dead citizens stick upon 



THE FOURTH SALTXXS* HALL. {Seepage 548.) 


of invisible snuff up my nose, into my eyes, and the walls, and lie pulverised on the sounding-boart 
down my throat .1 wink, sneeze, and cough, over the clergyman’s head, and when a gust of air 
The clerk sneezes : the clergyman winks ; the comes, tumble down upon him. 
unseen organist sneezes and coughs (and probably | * * * * * 

winks) ; all our little party wink, sneeze, and cough, j “ In the churches about Mark Lane there was 
The snuff seems to be made of the decay of mat* i a dry whiff of wheat ; and 1 accidentally struck 
ting, wood, doth, stone, iron, earth, and something ' ad airy sample of barley out of an aged hassock 
else. Is the something else the decay of dead i in one of them. From Stood lone to Tower 
citizens in the vaults below? As sure as death k ; Street, and thereabout!*, there was soweduM* A 
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subtle flavour of wine ; sometimes of tea. One on my memory as distinct and quaint as any it has 
church, near Mincing Lane, smelt like a druggist’s that way received. In all those dusty registers 
drawer. Behind the Monument, the service had a that the worms are eating, there is not a line but 
flavour of damaged oranges, which, a little further made some hearts leap, or some tears flow, in their 
down the nver, tempered into herrings, and gradually day. Still and dry now, still and dry! And tfce 
toned into a cosmopolitan blast of fish. . In one old tree at the window, with no room for ft s 



cordwainers* HAIL. {Seepage 55a) 


church, the exact counterpart of the church in 
the 1 Rake’s Progress/ where the hero is being 
married to the horrible old lady, there was no 
speciality of atmosphere, until the organ shook a 
perfume of hides all over us from some adjacent 
warehouse. 

“ The dark vestries and registries into which X 
have peeped, and the tittle hemmed-in churchyards 
that have echoed to wy feet, have left impressions 


branches, has seen them all out Sd wMki 4 & 
tomb of the old master of the old comp a t^lfli 
which it drips. His son restored it and flie&hjb 
daughter restored it and died, and then hfedM. 
been remembered long enough, and the I WM j m 
possession of him, and his name era xdmdfhUh. wf 
The Salters, who have anchored 
Street, have had at least flour 
present one. The first was in 
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3MMr their kinsmen, the Fishmongers, in the old I they were first incorporated in 1558 by Elizabeth. 
As h market of London, Knightrider Street It is Henry VIII. had granted them arms, and Eliza* 


noticed, apparently as a new building, in the will 
•of Thomas Beamond, Salter, 1451, who devised to 
'“Henry Bell and Robert Bassett wardens of the 
fraternity and gild of the Salters, of the body and 
blood of our Lord Jesus Christ in the Church of 
All Saints, of Bread Street London, and to the 
brothers and sisters of the same fraternity and gild, 
and their successors for ever, the land and ground 
where there was then lately erected a hall called 
Salten* Hall, and six mansions by him then newly 
erected upon the same ground, in Bread Street, in 
the parish of All Saints.” The last named were 
the Company’s almshouses. 

This hall was destroyed by fire in 1533. The 
second hall, in Bread Street had an almshouse 
adjoining, as Stow tells us, “for poore decayed 
tnrethgen.* It was destroyed by fire in 1598. This 
hall was afterwards used by Parliamentary com- 
mittees. There the means of raising new regiments 
was discussed, and there, in 1654, the judges for 
a time sat The third hall (and these records 
furnish interesting facts to the London topographer) 
was a mansion of the prior of Tortington, Sussex 
near the east end of St Swithin's Church, London 
Stone. The Salters purchased it, in 2641, of 
Captain George Smith, and it was then called 
Oafotii House, 01 Oxford Place. It had been the 
itouS^tted of Maister Stapylton, a wealthy alderman. 
Tfc# boose is a marked one in history, as at the 
’biek Off it, according to Stow, resided those bad 
gip 4 ij% ministers of the miser king Henry VII., 
and Dudley, who, having cut a door into 
GUM dW<w*e garden, used to meet there, like the 
in Quintin Matsys' picture, and suggest 
WW Me* to each other under the leafy limes of the 
Sir Ambrose Nicholas and Sir John 
Saltern, kept their mayoralties here. 
iShi fourth ball, built after the Great Fire had 
mgfl work of Oxford House, was a small 
the entrance opening within an 
of Atee arches springing from square 
fltttdd pillars. A huge garden adjoined it, and 
next that was the Salters 1 Hall Meeting House. 
The parlour was handsome, and there were a few 
original portraits. This hall, the clerk’s house, and 
another at the gate of j 5 t Swithin's Lane, were pulled 
down and sold in x8ax. The present hall was de- 
signed by Mr. Henry Carr, and completed in 1827. 

As a chartered company there is no record of 
the Salters before the 37th year of Edward III., 
when liberties were granted them. In the 50th of 
Edward III. they sent members to the common 
ctmal Richard II. granted diem a livery, but 


beth a crest and supporters. The arms are: — 
Chevron azure and gules, three covered salts, or, 
springing salt proper. On a helmet and tone, 
issuing opt of a cloud axgent, a sinister arm proper, 
holding a salt as the former. Supporters, two 
otters aigent plattde, gorged with ducal coronets, 
thereto a chain affixed and reflected, or; motto, 
“Sal sapit Omnia.” “A Short Account of the 
Salters’ Company,” printed for private distribution, 
rejects the otters as supporters, in favour of ounces 
or small leopards, which latter, it states, have been 
adopted by the assistants in the arms put up in 
their new hall; and it gives the following, “fur- 
nished by a London antiquary,” as the Salters’ real 
supporters : — Two ounces sable besante, gorged 
with crowns and chased gold. The Salters claim 
to have received eight charters. 

The Romans worked salt-pits in England, and 
salt-works are frequently mentioned in Domesday 
Book. Rock or fossil salt, says Herbert, was 
never worked in England till 1670, when it was 
discovered in Cheshire. The enormous use of salt 
fish in .the Catholic households of the Middle Ages 
brought wealth to the Salters. 

In a pageant of 1591, written by the poet Peele, 
one clad like a sea -nymph presented the Salter 
mayor (Webb) with a rigged and maimed pinnace, 
as he took barge to go to Westminster. 

In the Drapers' pageant of 1684, when each of 
the twelve companies were represented by alle- 
gorical figures, the Salters were figured by Salina in 
a sky-coloured robe and coronation xnajMte, and 
crowned with white and yellow roses. Among die 
citizens nominated by the common council to 
attend the mayor as chief butler, at the coronation 
of Richard III., occurs the name of a Salter. 

The following bill of fare for fifty people of the 
Company of Salters, A.D. 1506, is still preserved 

*. d. t. d. 

36 chickens . .46 4 breasts of veal . x 5 

x swan and 4 geese 7 o Bacon . .06 

9 rabbits . *14 Quarter of a load of 

2 ramps of beef tails o 2 cools . . .04 

6 quails . . l 6 Faggots . . * O a 

2 ounces of pepper .02 3} gallons of Gas* 

2 ounces of cloves coyne wine . . 2 4 

and mace . *04 1 bottle muscadina . o 8 

1} ounces of saffron o 6 Cherries and tarts • 0 8 

3 lb. sugar • o 8 Salt . . .01 

2lb. raisins .04 Verjuice and vine 4 ' 

1 lb. dates . *04 gar . • .oft 

ii lb. comfits . . 0 2 Paid the cook • . 3 4 

Half hundred eggs . © 2ft Perfume , • • * 

4 gallons of cuxds . © 4 2* buihdsof **il . 0 8 

(ditto gooseberries o 2 Water . * 0 3 

* ditto of bitter , • 4 | OmM ll n» *»*K» • * 
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In the Company's books (says Herbert) is a 
receipt “For to make a moost choyce Paaste of 
Gemys to be eten at y* Feste of Chrystemasse ” 
(17th Richard II, a.d. 1394). A pie so made 
by the Company's cook in 1836 was found ex 
cellent. It consisted of a pheasant, hare, and 
capon, two partridges, two pigeons, and two 
rabbits , all boned and put mto paste m the shape 
of a bud, with the livers and hearts, two mutton 
kidneys, forced meats, and egg balls, seasoning, 
spice, catsup, and pickled mushrooms. 

Salters' Hall was long one of the head-quarters 
of Nonconformity; the original congregation os-, 
sembled at Buckingham House, College Hill. 
The first minister was Richard Mayo, who dial in 
1695 He was so eloquent, that it is said rven 
the windows were ciowdcd when he preached 
He was one of the seccders of 1 662 Nathaniel 

Taylor, who died m 1702, was latterly so infirm 
that he used to crawl mto *ht pulpit upon his 
knees “ He was a nan,” says Matthew Henry, 
“of great wit, worth, and courage,” and Dod- 
dndge compared his writings to those of South for 
wit and strength Tong '-iiceceded Taylor at 
Salters’ Hall in 1702 He wrote the notes on the 
Hebrews and Revelations for Matthew Henry’s 
“Commentary,” and left memoirs of Henry, and 
of Shower, of the Old Jewry. The writer of his 
funeral sermon called him “ the pnnee of preachers.” 
In 1719 Ariamsm began to prevail at Salters' 
Hall, where a synod on the subject was at last I 
held. The meetings ended by the non-subsenbers ] 
calling out, “You that are against persecution 
come up stairs and Thomas Bradbury, of New 
Court, the leader of the orthodox, replying, “You 
that axe for declaring your faith in the doctrine 
of the Trinity stay below." The subscribers 
proved to be fifty-three; the “scandalous majority," 
fifty-seven. During this controversy Arianism ; 
became the subject of coffee-house talk. John 
Newman, who died in 1741, was buned at Bunhill 
Fields, Dr. Doddridge delivering a funeral oration 
over his grave. Francis SpiUsbuiy, another Salters' 
Hall minister, worked there for twenty years with 
John Barker, who resigned in 1763. Hugh Farmer, 
another of this brotherhood, was Doddridge’s first 
pupil at the Northampton College. * He wrote an 
exposition on demonology and miracles, which 
aroused controversy. His manuscripts were de- 
stroyed at his death, according to die strict direc- 
tions of his will 

When the Presbyterians forsook Salters' Hall, 
some people came there who called the hall “the 
Areopagus," and themselves the Ctatarian Evidence 
Society* * After their bankruptcy in the 
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Baptists re-opened the hall. The congregation ha* 
now removed to a northern suburb, and theta 
chapel bears the old name, “ so closely linked with 
our old City history, and its Nonconformist am* 
ciations.'' 

In April, x866, a mysterious murder took pja$c 
in Cannon Street The victim, a widow, named' 
Sarah Millson, was housekeeper on the premise* 
of Messrs Bevington, leather sellers. About tune 
o'clock m the evening, when sitting by the fire 
in company with another servant, the street bell | 
was heard to ring, on which Millson went down 
to the door, remarking to her neighbour that she 
knew vho it was She did not return, although 
for an hour ihi«- did not excite any suspicion, as 
she was in the habit of holding conversations at 
the street dooi A little after ten o'clock, the 
other woman -Elizabeth Lowes — went down, and 
found Millson dead at the bottom of the stairs^ 
the blood still flowing profusely from a number 
of deep wounds in the head. Her shoes hat} beqp 
taken off and u ere lying on a table m the hall, and 
as there was no blood on them it was presumed 
this was done before the murder. The house- 
keeper's keys were also found on the stairs. 
Opening the door to procure assistance, Lowes 
observed a woman on the doorstep, screening her- 
self apparently from the rain, wluch was falling 
heavily at the time She moved off soon *S fto 
door was opened, saying, in answer to the request 
for assistance, “ Oh ! dear, no ; I can't com* in l" 
The gas over the door had been lighted a* usual 
at eight o'clock, but was now out, although not 
turned off at the meter. The evidence 
the coroner showed that the instrument of mutafcr 
had probably been a small crowbar used 1 0 wrench 
open packing-cases ; one was found near the body* 
unstained with blood, and another was mi* jog 
from the premises. The murderer has newer bags* 
discovered. , 

St Martm Oxgar, a church near Cannon Sfctyffe 
was destroyed in the Great Fire, and not i fd W fa 
It had been used, says Strype, by the 
testants, who had a French minister, episo^Mg 
ordained. There was a monument facte 
Allen Cotton, Knight, and Alderman of 
some time Lord Mayor, with this epitaph*** WMm 

“ When he left Earth rich boost? dy'd. 

Mild eonrtesie gave place to pride; 

Soft Mercie to bright Justice said, 

0 sister, we are both bet»y’dL , 

White Innocence lay on the gpotiqA < 

9 y Troth, and wept at w wfasnft 

“ Those so* 

*Mr bmp mm **, ft* * fflMtiihNNMi 
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Heaven hath his sod, and only we 
Spin out our lives in misery. 

So Death thou missect of thy ends, 

And kil’st not him, but kil’st his friends.” 

A Bill in Parliament being engrossed for the 
erection of a church for the French Protestants in 
the churchyard of this parish, after the Great Fire, 
the parishioners offered reasons to the Parliament 
against it; declaring that they were not against 
erecting a church, but only against erecting it in the 
place mentioned in the Bill ; since by the Act for 
rebuilding the city, the site and churchyard of St. 
Martin Oxgar was directed to be enclosed with a 
wall, and laid open for a burying-place for the 
parish. 

The tame statue of that honest but commonplace 
monarch, William IV., at the end of King William 
Streep is of granite, and the work of a Mr. Nixon. 
It Cpst upwards of ,£2,000, of which £i,6oo was 
voted by the Common Council of London. It is 
fifteen feet three inches in height, weighs twenty 


tons, and is chiefly memorable as marking the rite 
of the famous “Boar’s Head” tavern. 

The opening of the Cannon Street Extension Rail- 
way, September, 1866, provided a communication 
with Charing Cross and London Bridge, and through 
it with the whole of the South-Eastern system. The 
bridge across the Thames approaching the station 
has five lines of rails ; the curves branching east 
and west to Charing Cross and London Bridge 
have three lines, and in the station there are nine 
lines of rails and five spaeious platforms, one of 
them having a double carriage road for exit and 
entrance. The signal-box at the entrance to the 
Cannon Street station extends from one side of 
the bridge to the other, and has a range of over 
eighty levers, coloured red for danger-signals, and 
green for safety and going out. The hotel at 
Cannon Street Station, a handsome building, was 
erected after the design by Mr. Barry. It has 
been largely used for public meetings since the 
demolition of the “ London Tavern." 


CHAPTER XLIX. 

CANNON STREET TRIBUTARIES AND EASTCHEAP. 
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fiODQX Row derived its name from the sellers of 
badge (lamb-skin) fur that dwelt there. The word 
is used by Milton in his “Lycidas,” where he 
W tm at the “budge-skin” doctors. 

Cordwainers' Hall, No. 7, Cannon Street, is the 
third of the same Company’s halls on this site, 
and was built in 1788 by Sylvanus Hall The 
•tone front, by Adam, has a sculptured medal- 
lion of a country girl spinning with a distaff, em- 
blematic of the name iff the lane, and of the thread 
uaed by cordwainers or shoemakers. In the pedi- 
ment are their arms. In the hall are portraits of 
King William and Queen Mary ; and here is a 
sepulchral um and tablet, by NpDekens, to John 
Came, a munificent J>enefactor to the Company. 

The Cordwainers were originally incorporated by 
Henry IV., in 14x0, as the “Cordwainers and 
Cobblers,” the latter term signifying dealers in 
shoes and shoemakers. In the reign of Richard II., 
44 every cordw&iner that shod any man or woman 
cm Sunday was to pay thirty shillings." Among the 
Company’s plate is a piece for which Camden, the 


antiquary, left £1 6. Their charities include Game's 
bequest for blind, deaf, and dumb persons, and 
clergymen’s widows, £1,000 yearly; and in 1662 
the “ Bell Inn,” at Edmonton, was bequeathed for 
poor freemen of the Company. 

The church in Cannon Street dedicated to St 
Swithin, and in which London Stone is now en- 
cased, is of a very early date, as the name of the 
rector in 1331 is still recorded Sir John Hind, 
Lord Mayor in 1391 and 1404, rebuilt both church 
and steeple. After the Fire of London, the parish 
of St Mary Bothaw was united to that of St 
Swithin. St Swithin’s was rebuilt by Wren after 
the Great Fire. The Salters’ Company formerly 
had the right of presentation to this church, but 
sold it The form of the interior is irregular and 
awkward, in consequence of the tower intruding on 
the north-west comer. The ceiling, an octagonal 
cupola, is decorated with wreaths and ribbon* > 2* 
1839 Mr. Godwin descr&es an immense n o n ndfafr 
board over the pulpit, and an of riw**d 

oak, guarded by two monden frgwm df Jim*? ** 
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Aaron. There is a slab to Mr. Stephen Winmill, 
twenty-four years parish clerk; and a tablet com- 
memorative of Mr. Francis Kemble and his two 
wives, with the following distich : — 

“ Life makes the soul dependent on the dust ; 

Death gives her wings to mount above the spheres." 

The angles at the top of the mean square tower 
are bevelled off to allow of a short octagonal spire 
and an octagonal balustrade. 

The following epitaphs are quoted by Strype : — 

John Rogers, died 1576. 

“ Like thee 1 was sometime, 

Rut now am turned to dust ; 

As thou at length, O earth and slime, 

Returae to ashes must. 

Of the Company of Clothworken 
A brother I became ; 

A long time in the Livery 
I lived of the same. 

Then Death that deadly stroke did give, 

Which now my joys doth frame. 

In Christ I dyed, by Christ to live ; 

John Rogers was my name. 

My loving wife and children two 
My place behind supply ; 

God grant them living so to doe, 

That they in him may dye." 

George Bollrs, Lord Mayor of London, died 1632. 

“ He possessed Earth as he might Heaven possesse ; 

Wise to doe right, but never to oppresse. 

His charity was better felt than knowne, 

For when he gave there was no trumpet blowne. 

What more can be comprised in one man's feme. 

To crown a soule, and leave a living name? 1 ' 

Founders’ Hall, now in St Swithin's Lane, was 
formerly at Founders' Court, Lothbury. The 
Founders' Company, incorporated in 1614, had 
the power of testing all brass weights and brass 
and copper warn within the City and three miles 
round. The old Founders' Hall was noted for 
its political meetings, and was in 1792 nickname d 
“ The Cauldron of Sedition.” Here Waithman 
made his first political speech, and, with his fellow- 
orators, was put to flight by constables, sent by the 
Lord Mayor, Sir James Sanderson, to disperse the 
meeting. 

Wading Street, now laid open by the new street 
lfMfo g kom Blackfriars to the Mansion House, is 
the oldest street in London. It is part of the old 
military road that, Mowing an old British 
forcst-tryffr, led from London to Dover, and from 
Dover to Sooth Wales. The name, according to 
is tern the Saxon otke Ung a noble street 
At the north-west end of it Is die church of St 
Augustine, urfmtir ***** SmuH A*gu*- 

-ml ad fortm, team i t» nduty to to* awto** 
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gate of St Paul’, Cathedral Hut church k_ 
described on page 349. 

Tower Royal, Watling Street, preserves the~ 
memory of one of those strange bid palatial farts 
that were not unfrequent in mediaeval London*— 
half fortresses, half dwelling-houses ; half couxtinfe 
half distrusting the City. “ It was of old time the 
king's house,” says Stow, solemnly, “ but was after- 
wards called the Queen’s Wardrobe. By whom 
the same was first built, or of what antiquity con- 
tinued, I have not read, more than that in die 
reign of Edward I. it was the tenement of Simon 
Beaumes.” In the reign of Edward III. it was, 
called “the Royal, in the parish of St Michael 
Paternoster ;” and in the 43rd year of his reign he 
gave the inn, in value £20 a year, to the college 
of St Stephen, at Westminster. 

In the Wat Tyler rebellion, Richard IL’s mother 
and her ladies took refuge there, when the rebels 
had broken into the Tower and terrified the royal 
lady by piercing her bed with their swords. 

“ King Richard,” says Stow, “ having in Smith- 
field overcome and dispersed the rebels, he, his 
lords, and all his company entered the City of 
London with great joy, and went to the lady 
princess his mother, who was then lodged in die 
Tower Royal, called the Queen's Wardrobe, where 
she had remained three days and two nights, right 
sore abashed. But when*she saw die king her son 
she was greatly rejoiced, and said, « Ah I son, what 
great sorrow have I suffered for you this dayl' 
The king answered and said, 4 Certainly, madam, I 
know it well ; but now xejoyce, and thank God, 
for I have this day recovered mine heritage, add 
the realm of England, which I had near^hand 
lost'” 

Richard II. was lodging at die Tower ROysl at 
a later date, when the “ King of Aftnony,” as Stow 
quaintly calls the King of Armenia, had been 
driven out of his dominions by the 44 Tartarian?; n 
and the lavish young king bestowed on him ^1,000 
a year, in pity far a banished monarch, little dik- 
ing how soon he himcel£ discrowned and deduonsd, 
would be vainly looking round the prison walk far 
one glance of sympathy. 

This “great house,” belonging anciently to 
kings of England, was afterwards inhabited tpjfee 
first Duke of Norfolk, to whom it had boon 
by Richard III., the master he served J||» 
worth. Strype finds an entry of thegift , 

ledger-book of King Richards, wherein 
Royal is described as 44 Le Towf te mpmm* 
of St Thomas Aposde^ not o( 8t 
has it The home «fheref«MR 9 |li OMlgit 
warn a stable far til din If iiS*t hrnais , 't null fri 
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Stew’s time was divided into poor tenements. Sic 
transit gforia mutidi 

The church of St Antholin, which formerly 
stood in Wading Street, was pulled down about the 
year 1870. The date of its foundation is unknown, 
but it must have been of great antiquity, as it is 


And for he should not lye alone* 

Here lyeth with him his good wife Joan. 

They were together sixty year, 

And nineteen children they had in feere," && 

The epitaph of Simon Street, grocer, was also 
badly written enough to be amusing : — 



ST. ANTHOLIN’S Cftuacsx, WATLING STREET (l868). 


men tioned by Ralph de Diceto, Dean of St Paul’s 
at the end of the, twelfth century. The church 
was rebuilt, about the year 1399, by Sir Thomas 
Knowles, Mayor of London, who was buried here, 
sad whose odd epitaph Stow notes down 

41 Ben lyeth graven under this stone 
Thomas Knowles, both he* end boon 
Grocer and alderman, yean forty. 

Sheriff and twice maior, truly? 


** Such as I am, such dull you be ; 

Grocer of London, sometime was X, 

The king’s weigher, more than years twOBty I * 
Simon Street called, in my {dace, 

And good fellowship fiun would trace { 

Therefore m heaven everlasting life* 

Jesn send me, and Agnes my wife*” Ac. 

St Antholia 1 . perished is the W** *J® 
the late church m» coesptetfd XifJntB, tow 
year i«8a, at (fee «paaaa «f AfttafipW- /"** 



Gtffloa Sfrwt Tributaries.] 


PURITAN FERVOUR. 


553 


the fire the parish of St John Baptist, Watling 
Street, was annexed to that of St Antholin, the 
latter paying five-eighths towards the repairs of 
the church, the former the remaining three-eighths. 
The interior of the church is peculiar, being covered 
with an oval-shaped dome, which is supported on 
eight columns, which stand on high plinths. The 
carpentry of die roof, says Mr. Godwin, displays 
constructive knowledge. The extenor of the 
building, says the same authority, is of pleasing 
proportions, and shows great powers of invention. 
As an apology for adding a Gothic spirt to a quasi- 


made a point of attending these early prayers. 
Lilly, the astrologer, went to these lectures wh 4 n 
a young man ; and Scott makes Mike Lasntpiutaet 
in “ Kenilworth,” refer to them. Nor have they 
been overlooked by our early dramatists. RaA* 
dolph, Davenant, and others make frequent tlfal* 
sions in their phvs to the Puritanical fervour of 
this pansh. The tongue of Middleton's “ roaring 
girl" was “heard further in a still morning than 
St. Antlm’s bell. * 

In the heart of the City, and not far from 
London Stone, was a house which used to be in* 



tbs carer of guard's hall [see page 556). 


Grecian church, Wren has, oddly enough, crowned 
the spire with a small Composite capital, which 
looks like the top of a pencil-case. Above this 
is the vane. The steeple rises to the height of 
*154 feet 

The church was rebuilt by John Tate, a mercer, 
in 15x3; and Strype mentions the erection in 
1623 of a rich and beautiful gallery with fifty-two 
compartments, filled with the coats-oforms of 
irfrg n and nobles, ending with the blazon of the 
Elector Palatine. A new morning prayer and 
lecture was established here by clergymen inclined 
to Puritanical principles in 1599. The bells began 
to ring at five in the morning, and were Considered 
Pharisaical and intolerable by all High Churchmen 
in the neighbourhood. The extreme Geneva party 

tf 


habited by the Lord Mayor or one of the sheriff 
situated so near to the Church of St AnthoKa 
that there was a way out of it into a gallery of 
the church. The commissioners from the Chord* 
of Scotland to King Charles were lodged here in 
1640. At St. Antholin's preached the chaplafrA 
of the commission, with Alexander HenderSOO 4 X. 
their head ; “ and curiosity, faction, and hoigkm 
brought so great a conflux and resort, that from jW 
first appearance of day in the morning, on UMl 
S unday, to the shutting in of die light, the 
was never empty." 

Dugdale also mentions the chord*. 11 Now 
an essay,” he says, “ of those whom, 
of preaching the Gospel, in aundty t 
realm, they set op a morning lecture M 
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line’s Church in London ; where (as probationers 
for that purpose) they first made tryal of their 
abilities, which place was the grand nursery whence 
most of the seditious preachers were after sent 
abroad throughout all England to poyson the 
people with their anti-monarchical principles.” 

In Watling Street is the chief station of the 
London Fire Brigade. The Metropolitan Board 
of Works has consolidated and reorganised, under 
Captain Shaw, the whole system of the Fire Brigade 
into one homogeneous municipal institution. The 
insurance companies contribute about ;£ 10,000 
per annum towards its maintenance, the Treasury 
j£i 0,000, and a Metropolitan rate of one halfpenny 
in the pound raises an additional sum of ,£30,000, 
making about £ 50,000 in all. Under the old 
system there were seventeen fire-stations, guarding 
an area of about ten square miles, out of no 
which comprise the Metropolitan district At the 
commencement of 1868 there were forty-three 
stations in an area of about no square miles. 
From Captain Shaw’s report, presented January i, 
1873, it appears that during the year 1872 there 
had been three deaths in the brigade, 236 cases 
of ordinary illness, and 100 injuries, making a total 
of 336 cases. The strength of the brigade was 
as follows : — 50 fire-engine stations, 106 fire-escape 
stations, 4 floating stations, 52 telegraph lines, 
84 miles of telegraph lines, 3 floating steam fire- 
engines, 8 large land steam fire-engines, 1 7 small 
ditto, 72 other fire-engines, 125 fire-escapes, 396 
firemen. The number of watches kept up through- 
out the metropolis is 98 by day, and 175 by 
night, making a total of 273 in every twenty-four 
hours. The remaining men, except those sick, 
injured, or on leave, are available for general work 
at fires. 

If Stow is correct, St. Mary’s Aldermary, Watling j 
Street, was originally called Aldermary because it 
was older than St. Mary’s Bow, and, indeed, any 
Other church in London dedicated to the Virgin ; 
but this is improbable. The first known rector of 
Aldermary was presented before the year 1 288. In 
1703 two of the turrets were blown down. In *855 
a building, supposed to be the crypt of the old 
church, fifty feet long and ten feet wide, and with 
five arches, was discovered under some houses in 
Watling Street. In the chancel is a beautifully 
sculptured tablet by Bacon, with this peculiarity, 
that it bears no inscription. Surely the celebrated 
“ Miserrimus ” itself could hardly speak so strongly 
of humility or despair. Or can it have been, says 
a cynic, a monument ordered by a widow, who 
married again before she had time to write the 
epitaph to the “dear departed?” On one of foe 


walls is a tablet to the memory of that celebrated 
surgeon of St. Bartholomew's for forty-two years, 
Percival Pott, Esq., F.R.S., who died in 1788. 
Pott, according to a memoir written by Sir James 
Cask, succeeded to a good deal of the business 
of Sir Caesar Hawkins. Pott seems to have enter- 
tained a righteous horror of amputations. 

The following curious epitaph is worth pre- 
serving : — 

“ Ilecre is fixt the epitaph of Sir Henry Kebyll, Knight, 
Who was sometime of London Maior, a famous worthy wight, 
Which did this Alder marie Church erect and set upright. 

Thogh death preuaile with moital wights, and hasten every 
day, 

Yet vertue oueilies the grave, her fame doth not decay ; 

As memories doe shew leuiu’d of one that was aliue, 

Who, being dead, of vertuous fame none should seek to de- 
pnuc ; 

Which so in liuc deseru'd renowne, for facts of his to see. 
That may encourage other now of like good minde to be. 

Sir Henry Kccble, Knight, Lord Maior of London, here he 
sate, 

Of Grocers’ worthy Companie the chiefest in his slate, 

Which in this city grew to wealth, and unto woiship came, 
When Henry raign'd who was the seventh of that redoubted 
name. 

But he to honor did atchicu the second golden yeerc 
Of Henry’s migne, so called the 8 , and made his fact appeere 
When he this Aldermary Church gon build with gicat expence, 
Twice 30 yeeres agon no doubt, counting the time from hence. 
Which work begun the yere of Christ, well known of Christian 
men. 

One thousand and hue hundred, just, if you will add but ten. 
But, lo 1 when man purpose th most, God doth dispose the 
best ; 

And so, before this work was done, God cald this knight to 
rest. 

This church, then, not yet fully built, he died abou* the yecre. 
When 111 May day first took his name, which is down fixed 
here, 

Whose works became a sepulchre to shroud him in that case, 
God took his soule, but corps of his was laid about this place ; 
Who, when he dyed, of this his work so mindful still he was, 
That he bequeath’d one thousand pounds to haue it brought to 
passe, 

The. execution of whose gift, or where the fault should be, 
The work, as yet unfinished, shall shew you all for me ; 
Which church stands there, if any please to finish up the tome, 
As he hath well begun, no doubt, and to his endless fame, 
They shall not onley well bestow their talent in this life, 

But after death, when bones be rot, their lame shall be most 
rife, 

With thankful praise and good report of our parochians here, 
Which have of right Sir Henries fame afresh renewed this 
yeere. 

God move the minds of wealthy men their works so to bestow 
As he hath done, that, though they dye, their vertuou* lime 
may flow.” 

This quaint appeal seems to have had its effect, 
for in 1626 a Mr. 'William Rodoway left £**& fa* 
the rebuilding the steeple; and theaame M*. 
Richard Pierson bequea&ad foo f** *• 
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express condition that the new spire should re- 
semble the old one of Keeble’s. The old benefactor 
of St Mary’s was not very well treated, for no 
monument was erected to him till 1534, when his 
son-in-law, William Blount, Lord Mountjoy, laid a 
stone reverently over him. But in the troubles 
following the Reformation the monument was cast 
down, and Sir William Laxton (Lord Mayor in 
1534) buried in place of Keeble. The church was 
destroyed in the Great Fire, but soon rebuilt by 
Henry Rogers, Esq., who gave ,£5,000 for the pur- 
pose. An able paper in the records of the London 
and Middlesex Archaeological Society states that 
“ the tower is evidently of the date of Kebyll’s work, 
as shown by the old four-centre-headed door leading 
from the tower into the staircase turret, and also 
by the Caen stone of which this part of the turret 
is built, which has indications of fire upon its sur- 
face. The upper portion of the tower was rebuilt 
in 1711; the intermediate portion is, I think, the 
work of 1632 ; and if that is admitted, it is curious 
as an example of construction at that period in an 
older style than that prevalent and in fashion at 
the time. The semi-Elizabethan character of the 
detail of the strings and ornamentation seems to 
confirm this conclusion, as they are just such as 
might be looked for in a Gothic work in the time 
of Charles I. In dealing with the restoration of 
the church, Wren must have not only followed the 
style of the burned edifice, but in part employed 
the old material The church is of ample dimen- 
sions, being a hundred feet long and sixty-three feet 
broad, and consists of a nave and side aisles. The 
ceiling is very singular, being an imitation of fan 
tracery executed in plaster. The detail of this is 
most elaborate, but die design is odd, and, being 
an imitation of stone construction, the effect is very 
unsatisfactory. It is probable that the old roof 
was of wood, and entirely destroyed in the Fire ; 
consequently no record of it remained as a guide in 
the rebuilding, as was the case with the clustered 
pillars, which are good and correct in form, and 
only mongrel in their details. In some of the fur- 
niture of (he church, such as the pulpit arid the 
carving of the pews, the Gothic style is not followed; 
and in these, as in the other parts where the great 
master’s genius is left unshackled, we perceive the 
exquisite taste that guided him, even to the minutest 
details, in his own peculiar style. The sword-holder 
in this church is a favourable example of the careful 
thought which he bestowed upon his decoration. 

• , • The sword-holder is almost universally found 
in the City churches. . . . Amongst the gifts to 
this church is one by Richard Chawcer (supposed by 
Stowe to be father of the gnat Geefey), who gave 


his tenement and tavern in the highway, at the 
comer of Keirion Lane. Richard Chawcer was 
buried here in 1348. After the Fire, the parishes 
of St Mary Aldermary and St Thopias the Apostle 
were united; and as the advowson of the latter 
belonged to the cathedral church of St Paul's, the 
presentation is now made alternately by the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury and by the Dean and Chapter 
of St. Paul’s.” 

“Crooked Lane,” says Cunningham, “was so 
called of the crooked windings thereof.” Part of 
the lane was taken down to make the approach to 
new London Bridge. It was long famous for its 
bird-cages and fishing-tackle shops. We fipd in an 
old Elizabethan letter — 

“At my last attendance on your lordship ar 
llansworth, I was so bold to promise your lordship 
to send you 1 much more convenient house for 
your lordship's fine bird to live in than that she was 
in when I was there, which by this bearer I trust I 
have performed. It is of the best sort of building 
in Crooked Lane, strong and well-proportioned, 
wholesomely provided for her seat and diet, and 
with good provision, by the wires below, to keep 
her feet cleanly.” (Thomas Markham to Thomas, 
Earl of Shrewsbury, Feb. 17th, 1589.) 

“ The most ancient house in this lane,” says Stow, 
“ is called the Leaden Porch, and belonged some 
time to Sir John Merston, Knight, the iat Edward 
IV. It is now called the Swan in Crooked Lane, 
possessed of strangers, and selling of Rhenish Wine.” 

“ In the year 1560, July 5th,” says Stow, * there 
came certain men into Crooked Lane to buy a gun 
or two, and shooting off a piece it burst in pieces, 
went through the house, and spoiled about five 
houses more ; and of that goodly church adjoining^ 
it threw down a great part on one side, and left 
never a glass window whole. And by it eight men 
and one maid were slain, and divers hurt” 

In St Michael’s Church, Crooked Lane, now 
pulled down, Sir William Walworth was buried tn 
the year in which he killed Wat Tyler (says Stow)^ 
“ the said Sir William Walworth founded in the u£i 
parish church of St Michael, a college, for a mash# 
and nine priests or chaplains, and deceasing 13851 
was there buried in the north chapel, by the qtdpp; 
but this monument being amongst others (by tad 
people) defaced in the reign of Edwaid VI* wg# 
again since renewed by the Fishmongers. T 1 #S 
second monument, after the profane deacrtishta| 
of the first, was set up in June, 1561, with ml 
effigies in alabaster, in armour richly gilt, Sjf -M* 
Fishmongers, at the cost of William Parvis, 
monger, who dwelt at the ‘Casde/ fo Wttm 
Street” The epitaph ran 
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“Here under lyth a man of fame, 

William Walworth callyd by name. 

Fishmonger he was in lyfftime here, 

And twise Lord Maior, as in bookes appere ; 

Who with courage stout and manly myglit 
Slew Jack Straw in King Richard’s syght. 

For which act done and trew content, 

The kyng made hym knight incontinent. 

And gave hym armes, as here you see, 

To declare his fact and chivalnc. 

He left this lyff the yere of our God, 

Thirteen hondred fourscore and three odd." 

Gerard’s Hall, Basing Lane, Bread Street (re- 
moved for improvements in 1852), and latterly an 
hotel, was rebuilt, after the Great Fire, on the 
site of the house of Sir John Gisors (Pepperer), 
Mayor in 1245 (Henry III.). The son of the 
Mayor was Mayor and Constable of the Tower in 
13 1 1 (Edward II.). This second Gisors seems to 
haye got into trouble from boldly and honestly 
standing up for the liberties of the citizens, and his 
troubles began after this manner. 

In the troublesome reign of Edward II. it was 
ordained by Parliament that every city and town 
in England, according to its ability, should raise 
and maintain a certain number of soldiers against 
the Scots, who at that time, by their great depre- 
dations, had laid waste all the north of England 
as far as York and Lancaster. The quota of 
London to that expedition being 200 men, it was 
five times the number that was sent by any other 
city or town in the kingdom. To meet this 
requisition the Mayor in council levied a rate 
on the city, the raising of which was the occasion 
of continual broils between the magistrates and 
jfreemen, which ended in the Jury of Aldermanbury 
making a presentation before the Justices Itinerant 
and the Lord Treasurer sitting in the Tower of 
London, to this effect: — ‘‘That the commonalty 
of London is, and ought to be, common, and that 
the citizens are not bound to be taxed without the 
Special command of the king, or without their 
common consent ; that the Mayor of the City, and 
the custodes in their time, after the common 
redemption made and paid for the City of London, 
have come, and by their own authority, without 
the King’s command and Commons’ consent, did 
tax the said City according to their own wills, once 
and more, and distrained for those taxes, sparing 
the rich, and oppressing the poor middle sort; 
not permitting that the arrearages due from the 
rich be levied, to the disinheriting of the King 
and the destruction of the City, nor can the Com- 
mans know what becomes of the monies levied 
of such taxes.’ 1 

They also complained that the said Mayor and 


aldermen had taken upon them to turn out of 
the Common Council men at their pleasure ; and 
that the Mayor and superiors of the City had 
deposed Walter Henry from acting in the Common 
Council, because he would not permit the rich to 
levy tollages upon the poor, till they themselves 
had paid their arrears of former tollages; upon 
which Sir John Gisors, some time Lord Mayor, and 
divers of the principal citizens, were summoned to 
attend the said justices, and personally to answer 
to the accusations laid against them; but, being 
conscious of guilt, they fled from justice, screening 
themselves under the difficulty of the time. 

How long Sir John Gisors remained absent from 
London does not appear; but probably on the 
dethronement of Edward II. and accession of 
Edward III., he might join the prevailing party 
and return to his mansion, without any dread of 
molestation from the power of ministers and 
favourites of the late reign, who were at this period 
held in universal detestation. Sir John Gisors 
died, and was buried in Our Lady’s Chapel, Christ 
Church, Faringdon Within (Christ’s Hospital). 

Later in that century the house became the resi- 
dence of Sir Henry Picard, Vintner and Lord 
Mayor, who entertained here, with great splendour, 
no less distinguished personages than his sovereign, 
Edward III., John King of France, the King of 
Cyprus, David King of Scotland, Edward the Black 
Prince, and a large assemblage of the nobility, 
“And after,” says Stow, “the said Henry Picard 
kept his hall against all comers whosoever that were 
willing to play at dice and hazard. In like manner, 
the Lady Margaret his wife did also keep her 
chamber to the same effect” We are told that on 
this occasion “ the King of Cyprus, playing with 
| Sir Henry Picard in his hall, did win of him fifty 
marks ; but Picard, being very skilled in that art, 
altering his hand, did after win of the same king 
the same fifty marks, and fifty marks more ; which 
when the same king began to take in ill part, 
although he dissembled the same, Sir Henry said 
unto him, ‘ My lord and king, be not aggrieved ; 
I court not your gold, but your play ; for I have 
not bid you hither that you might grieve / and 
giving him his money again, plentifully bestowed of 
his own amongst the retinue. Besides, he gave 
many rich gifts to the king, and other nobles and 
knights which dined with him, to the great glory of 
the citizens of London in those days.” 

Gerard Hall contained one of the finest Nounah 
crypts to be found in all London* It was not an 
ecclesiastical crypt, but the great vaulted warehouse 
of a Norman merchant’s house, and it is especially 
mentioned by Stow. 
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“ On the south side of Basing Lane,” says Stow, 

“ is one great house of old time, built upon arched 
vaults, and with arched gates of stone, brought 
trom Caen, in Normandy. The same is now a 
common hostrey for receipt of travellers, commonly 
and corruptly called Gerrarde’s Hall, of a giant 
said to have dwelt there. In the high-roofed hall of 
this house some time stood a large fir-pole, which 
reached to the roof thereof and was said co be one 
of the staves that Gerrarde the giant used in the 
wars to run withal. There stood, also a ladder of 
the same length, which (as they say) served to 
ascend to the top of the staff. Of later years this 
hall is altered in building, and divers rooms are 
made in it ; notwithstanding the pole is removed 
to one comer of the room, and the ladder hangs 
broken upon a wall in the yard. The hostelar of 
:hat house said to me, ‘the pole lacketh half a 
Toot of forty in length/ I measured the compass 
:hereof, and found it fifteen inches. Reasons of the 
pole could the master of the hostrey give none ; 
out bade me read the great chronicles, for there 
ae had heaid of it. I will now note what myself | 
hath observed concerning that house. 1 read that 
John Gisors, Mayor of London in 1245, was owner 
thereof, and that Sir John Gisors, Constable of the 
Tower 1311, and divers others of that name and 
family, since that time owned it. So it appeareth 
that this Gisors Hall of late time, by corruption, 
hath been called Gerrarde’s Hall for Gisors’ Hall. 
The pole in the hall might be used of old times (as 
then the custom was in every parish) to be set up 
in the summer as a maypole. The ladder served 
for the decking of the maypole and roof of the 
hall.” The works of Wilkinson and J. T. Smith 
contain a careful view of the interior of this crypt. 
There used to be outside the hotel a quaint gigantic 
figure of seventeenth century workmanship. 

In 1844 Mr. James Smith, the originator of 
early closing (then living at W. Y. Ball and Co/s, 
Wood Street), learning that the warehouses in 
Manchester were closed at one p.m. on Saturday, 
determined to ascertain if a similar system could 
not be introduced into the metropolis. He invited 
a few friends to meet him at the Gerard’s Hall. 
Mr. F. Bennock, of Wood Street, was appointed 
• amiTman, and a canvass was commenced, but it was 
feared that, as certain steam-packets left London 
on Saturday afternoon, the proposed arrangement 
might prevent the proper dispatch of merchandise, 
so it was suggested that the warehouses should 
be dosed "all the 'year round” eight months at 
tax o’clock, and four months at eight o’dock. This 
amngeu^ent was acceded to. 

St Mazy Woolchurch was an old parish church 
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in Walbrook Ward, destroyed in the Great Fire, 
and not rebuilt It occupied part of the site 
of the Mansion House, and derived its name 
from a beam for weighing wool that was kept there 
till the reign of Richard II., when customs begaft 
to be taken at the Wool Key, in Lower Thames 
Street. Some ot the bequests to this church, as 
mentioned by Stow, are very characteristic. Elytt 
Fuller: “ Farthermore, I will that myn executor 
shal kepe yerely, during the said yeres, about tKq 
tyme of my departure, an Obit — that is to Say, 
Dirige over even, and masse on the morrow, for 
my sowl, Mr. Kneysworth's sowl, my lady sowl, 
and al Christen sowls." One George Wyngar, by 
his will, dated September 13, 1521, ordered to 
be buried in the church of Woolchurch, “ besyde 
the Stocks, in London, under a stone lying at my 
Lady Wyngar s pew dore, at the steppe comyng up 
to the chappel. Item. I bequeath to pore maids’ 
manages £13 6s. 8d; to every pore householder 
of this my parish, 4d. a pece to the sum of 40s. 
Item. I bequeath to the high altar of S. Nicolas 
Chapel £10 for an altar-cloth of velvet, with my 
name brotheryd thereupon, with a Wyng, and G 
and A and R closyd in a knot. Alfco, I wold 
that a subdeacon of whyte damask be made to the 
hyghe altar, with my name brotheryd, to syng in, 
on our Lady daies, in the honour of God and our 
Lady, to the value of seven marks.” The following 
epitaph is also worth preserving:— 

“ In Sevenoke, into the world my mother brought me ; 

Hawlden House, in Kent, with armes ever honour’d me ; 

Westminster Hall (thirty-six yeeres after) knew me. 

Then seeking Heaven, Heaven from the world tooke me j 

Whilome alive, Thomas Scot men called me ; 

Now laid in grave oblivion covereth me.” 

In 1850, among the ruins of a Roman edifice, at 
eleven feet depth, was found in Nicholas Lane, 
near Cannon Street, a large slab, inscribed "Ntttl. 
C/ES. Prov. Brita.” (Numitti Ccesaris Provincut 
Britannia 1). In 1852 tesselated pavement, Samfeft 
ware, earthen urns and lamp, and other RoriUttt 
vessels were found from twelve to twenty feet deep 
near Basing Lane, New Cannon Street 

According to Dugdale, Eudo, Steward of 
Household to King Henry I. (1100—1x35), 
the Church of St. Stephen, which stood Oft 
west side of Walbrook, to the Monastery of 
John at Colchester. In the reign of Heeiy V£ 
Robert Chicheley, Mayor of London, gave a graft 
of ground on the east side of Walbrook, t fot% mm 
church, 125 feet long and 67 feet broad, ttMm 
in this church, in Queen Mary's 
Feckenham, her confessor and the fcna&al wM 
| of St Paul’s, used to preach 1 tfatf doctrines tff, 
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old faith. The church was destroyed in the Great 
Fire, and rebuilt by Wren in 1672-9. The fol- 
lowing is one of the old epitaphs here : — 

41 This life hath on earth no certain while, 

Example by John, Mary, and Oliver Stile, 

Who under this stone lye buried in the dust, 

And putteth you in memory that dye all must.” 

The parish of St Stephen is now united to that 
of St Bennet Sherehog (Pancras Lane), the church 
of which was destroyed in the Fire. The cupola 
of St Stephen’s is supposed by some writers to have 
been a rehearsal for the dome of St Paul’s. “ The 


area formed by the columns and their entablature 
and the cupola which covers it The columns are 
raised on plinths. The spandrels of the arches 
bearing the cupola present panels containing shields 
and foliage of unmeaning form. The pilasters at 
the chancel end and the brackets on the side wall 
are also condemned. The windows in the clerestory 
are mean ; the enrichments of the meagre entabla- 
ture clumsy. The fine cupola is divided into panels 
ornamented with palm-branches and roses, and is 
terminated at thj apex by a circular lantern-light 
The walls of the church are plain, and disfigured,” 



interior/’ says Mr. Godwin, “ is certainly more 
Worthy of admiration in respect of its general 
amusement, which displays great skill, than of 
fcbe details, which are in many respects faulty. 
The body of the church, which is nearly a paral- 
lelogram, is divided into five unequal aisles (the 
centre being the largest) by four rows of Corin- 
thian columns, within one intercolumniation from 
&£ east end Two columns from each of the two 
centre rows are omitted, and the area thus formed 
Is covered by an enriched cupola, supported on 
tight arches, which rise from the entablature of the 
By the distribution of the columns and 
their entablature, an elegant cruciform arrangement 
is given to this part of the church. But this is 
maned in some degree,” says the writer u by the 
want of connection which exists betwee^pp square 


says Mr. Godwin, *'by the introduction of those 
disagreeable oval openings for light so often used 
by Wren.” 

The picture, by West, of the death of St Stephen 
is considered by some persons a work of high 
character, though to us West seems always the 
tamest and most insipid of painters. The exterior 
of the building is dowdily plain, except the upper 
part of the steeple, which slightly, says Mr. Godwin, 
“ resembles that of St James's, Garlick Hythe. 
The approach to the body of the church is by a 
flight of sixteen steps, in an enclosed pordb in 
Walbrook quite distinct from the tower and min 
building.” Mr. Gwilt seems to have Cottsk^ted 
this church a chef-d'oeuvre of Wien’s, and - 
“ Had its materials and volume bfete as doable 
and extensive as those of St PanPi Calfcedfal Sir 
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Christopher Wren had consummated a much more 
efficient monument to his well-earned fame than 
that fabric affords.’* Compared with any other 
church of nearly the same magnitude, Italy cannot 
exhibit its equal ; elsewhere its rival is not to be 
found. Of those worthy of notice, the Zitelle, at 
Venice (by Palladio), is the nearest approximation 
in regard to size ; but it ranks far below our church 
in point of composition, and still lower in point of 
effect 

“ The interior of St Stephen’s,” says Mr. Timbs, 
“ is one of Wren’s finest works, with its exquisitely 
proportioned Corinthian columns, and great central 
dome .of timber and lead, resting upon a circle of 
light arches springing from column to column. 
Its enriched Composite comice, the shields of the 
spandrels, and the palm-branches and rosettes of 
the dome-coffers are very beautiful ; and as you 
enter from the dark vestibule, a halo of dazzling 
light flashes upon the eye through the central 
aperture of the cupola. The elliptical openings 
for light in the side walls are, however, very objec- 
tionable. The fittings are of oak ; and the altar- 
screen, organ-case, and gallery have some good 
carvings, among which are prominent the arms of 
the Grocers’ Company, the patrons of the living, 
and who gave the handsome wainscoting. The 
enriched pulpit, its festoons of fruit and flowers, 
and canopied sounding-board, with angels bearing 
wreaths, are much admired. The church was 
cleaned and repaired in 1850, when West’s splendid 
painting of the martyrdom of St. Stephen, pre- 
* seated in 1779 by the then rector, Dr. Wilson, was 
removed from over the altar and placed on the 
north wall of the church ; and the window which 
ijhe picture had blocked up was then reopened.” 
*Jhe oldest monument in the church is that of John 
Lilbfflttfc (died 1678). Sir John Vanbrugh, the 
wit; And Architect, is buried here in the family vault, 
the repairs, in 1850, it is stated that 4,000 
were found beneath the church, and were 
U d utod With brickwork and concrete to prevent 
th& escape of noxious effluvia. The exterior of 
the church is plain ; the tower and spire, 128 feet 
high* i* at the termination of Charlotte Row. Dr. 
(Skofyi the poet, was for many years rector of St. 
^septet's. 

r * Eastcheap is mentioned as a street of cooks' 
shops by Lydgate, a monk, who flourished in the 
tfk gns of Henry V. and VI., in his “London 
Lackpenny:”— - 

“ Then I hyed me into Estchepe, 

One cryes rybbs of befe, and many a pye { 

Pewter pots they clattered on a beape. 

There was harpe, pype, and mysstHiiyfe’’ 


Stow especially says that in Henry IV.’s time 
there were no taverns in Eastcheap. He tells the 
following story of how Prince Hal’s two roystering 
brothers were here beaten by the watch. This 
slight hint perhaps led Shakespeare to select this 
street for the scene of the prince’s revels. 

“ This Eastcheap,” says Stow, “ is now a flesh- 
market of butchers, there dwelling on both sides of 
the street ; it had some time also cooks mixed 
among the butchers, and such other as sold victuals 
ready dressed of all sorts. For of old time, such 
as were disposed to be merry, met not to dine 
and sup in taverns .(for they dressed not meats to 
be sold), but to the cooks, where they called for 
meat what them liked. 

“In the year 1410, the nth of Henry IV., 
upon the even of St. John Baptist, the king’s 
sons, Thomas and John, being in Eastcheap at 
supper (or rather at breakfast, for it was after the 
watch was broken up, betwixt two and three of the 
clock after midnight), a great debate happened 
between their men and other of the court, which 
lasted one hour, even till the maior and sheriffs, 
with other citizens, appeased the same ; for the which 
afterwards the said maior, aldermen, and sheriffs 
were sent for to answer before the king, his sons and 
divers lords being highly moved against the City. 
At which time William Gascoigne, chief justice, 
required the maior and aldermen, for the citizens, 
to put them in the king’s grace. Whereunto they 
answered they had not offended, but (according to 
the law) had done their best in stinting debate and 
maintaining of the peace ; upon which answer the 
king remitted all his ire and dismissed them.” 

The “ Boar’s Head,” Eastcheap, stood on the 
north side of Eastcheap, between Small Alley and 
St. Michael’s Lane, the back windows looking out 
on the churchyard of St. Michael, Crooked Lane, 
which was removed with the inn, rebuilt after the 
Great Fire, in 1831, for the improvement of new 
London Bridge. 

In the reign of Richard II. William Warder 
gave the tenement called the “Boar’s Head,” * n 
Eastcheap, to a college of priests, founded by Sir 
William Walworth, for the adjoining church of 
St. Michael, Crooked Lane. In Maitland’s rime 
the inn was labelled, “ This is the chief tavern in 
London.” 

Upon a house (says Mr. Godwin) on the south 
side of Eastcheap, previous to recent alterations, 
there was a representation of a boar's head* to 
indicate the site of the tavern j but them is wwon 
to believe that this was incor r e c t^ pSflOe 4 Jw» 
much as by the book| of fife ft 
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It seems by a deed of trust which still remains, 
that the tavern belonged to this parish, and in the 
books about the year 1710 appears this entry: 
“ Ordered that the churchwardens doe pay to the 
Rev. Mr. Pulleyn £20 for four years, due to him 
at Lady Day next, for one moyetee of the ground- 
rent of a house formerly called the * Boar’s Head,' 
Eastcheap, near the ‘George 1 alehouse.” Again, 
too, we find : “ August 13, 1714. An agreement was 
entered into with William Usborne, to grant him a 
lease for forty-six years, from the expiration of the 
then lease, of a bnck messuage or tenement on the 
north side of Great Eastcheap, commonly known by 
the name of ‘ the Lamb and Pemwig,’ m the occu- 
pation of Joseph Lock, barber, and which was 
formerly known as the sign of the * Boar’s Head.’ ” 

On the removal of a mound of rubbish at 
Whitechapel, brought there alter a great lire, a 
carved boxwood bas-relief boars hedtl was found, 
set in a circular frame formed by two boars’ tusks, 
mounted and unittd with silver. *Yn inscription to 
the following effect was pneked at the back: — 
“ William Brooke, Landlord of the Bore’s Hedde, 
Estchepe, 1566” This object, formerly in the 
possession of Mr. Stamford, the celebrated pub- 
lisher, was sold at Christie and Manson’s, on 
January 27, 1855, and was bought by Mr. Halli- 
well. The ancient sign, carved in stone, with the 
initials I. T., and the date 1668, is now preserved 
in the City of London Library, Guildhall. 

In 1834 Mr. Kempe exhibited to the Society of 
Antiquaries a carved oak figure of Sir John Falstaff, 
in the costume of the sixteenth century. This 
figure had supported an ornamental bracket over 
one side of the door of the last “ Boar’s Head,” a 
figure of Prince Henry sustaining the other. This 
figure of Falstaff was the property of a brazer 
whose ancestors had lived in the same shop in 
Great Eastcheap ever since the Fire. He remem- 
bered the last great Shakesperian dinner at the 
“ Boar’s Head," about 1784, when Wilberforce and 
Pitt were both present; and though there were 
many wits at table, Pitt, he said, was pronounced 
the most pleasant and amusing of the guests. 
There is another “ Boar’s Head ” in Southwark, and 
one in Old Fish Street 

“In the month of May, 1718,” says Mr. Hotten, 
in his “ History of Sign-boards,” “ one James 
Austin, ‘ inventor of the Persian ink-powder,' de- 
siring to give his customers a substantial proof of 
his gratitude, invited them to the ‘Boar's Head' 
to partake of an immense plum pudding— this 
pudding weighed x,ooo pounds— a baked pudding 
of one foot square, and the best piece of an ox 
roasted. , The principal dish was put in the copper 


on Monday, May 12, at the ‘Red Lion Inn,’ by 
the Mint, in Southwark, and had to boil fouztc jed 
days. From there it was to be brought to the 
‘ Swan Tavern,' in Fish Street Hill, accOn^ 
panied by a band of music, playing * What luntytty 
of pudding my mother gave me I’ One of the* 
instruments was a drum in proportion to the 
pudding, being 18 feet 2 inches in length, and 4 
feet in diameter, which was drawn by ‘a device 
fixed on six asses.' Finally, the monstrous puddisqg 
was to be divided in St George’s Fields; but 
apparently its smell was too much for the gluttony 
of the Londoners. The escort was routed, the 
pudding taken and devoured, and the whole cere- 
mony brought to an end before Mr. Austin had a 
chance to regale his customers.” Puddings seem 
to have been the forte of this Austin. Twelve Or 
thirteen years before this last pudding he had baked 
one, for r wager, ten feet detp in the Thames, near 
Rotherhithe, by enclosing it in a great tin pan, 
and that m a sack of lime. It was taken up after 
about two hours and a half, and eaten with great 
relish, its only fault being that it was somewhat 
overdone. The bet was for more than £100, 

In the burial-ground of St. Michael’s Churd^ 
hard by, rested all that was mortal of one of tty 
waiters of this tavern. His tomb, in PurbecB* 
stone, had the following epitaph: — 

“ Here lieth the bodye of Robert Preston, late drawer at the 
* Boar’s Head Tavern,’ Great Eastcheap, who departed this 
life March x6, Anno Domini 1730, aged twenty-seven yean. 

“ Bacchus, to give the toping world surprise, 

Produc’d one sober son, and here he lies. 

Tho’ nurs'd among full hogsheads, he defy’d 
The charm of wine, and every vice beside. 

O reader, if to justice thou’rt inclined, 

Keep honest Preston daily in thy mind. 

He drew good wine, took care to fill his pots. 

Had sundry virtues that outweighed his fauts (air). 

You that on Bacchus have the like dependence, 

Pray copy Bob in measure and attendance.” 

Goldsmith visited the “ Boar’s Head," and tyf 
left a delightful essay upon his day-dreams thqgfc 
totally forgetting that the original inn had perisM 
in the Great Fire. “ The character of Falsta^ 
says the poet, “ even with all his faults, give? M 
more consolation than the most studied efforts, eK 
wisdom. I here behold an agreeable 0kl jfeligjp 
foxgetting age, and showing me the way to be ft 
at sixty-five. Surely I am well able to be as a^ 
though not so comical as he* Is it not in my - 
to have, though not so much wit, at least *§$ 
vivacity? Age, care, wisdom, reflection, ft* g 
I give you to the winds. Left have fotb* ftf 
Here’s to the memory of Shakespeare, 


all the mfizzv men of Eastcheaol 
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M Such were the reflections which naturally arose 
while I sat at the * Boar’s Head Tavern,’ still kept 
at Eastcheap. Here, by a pleasant fire, in the 
very room where old Sir John Falstaff cracked 
Ids jokes, in the very chair which was sometimes 
honoured by Prince Henry, and sometimes pol- 
luted by his immortal merry companions, I sat and 
ruminated' on the follies of youth, wished to be 
young again, but was resolved to make the best of 
life whilst it lasted, and now and then compared 
past and present times together. I considered 
myself as the only living representative of the old 
knight, and transported my imagination back to the 
times when the Prince and he gave life to the revel. 
The room also conspired to throw my reflections 
back into antiquity. The oak floor, the Gothic 
windows, and the ponderous chimney-piece had 
long withstood the tooth of time. The watchman 
had gone twelve. My companions had all stolen 
off, and none now remained with me but the land- 
lord. From him I could have wished to know the 
history of a tavern that had such a long succession 
of customers. I could not help thinking that an 
account of this kind would be a pleasing contrast 
the manners of different ages. But my landlord 
give me no information. He continued to 
>ze and sot, and tell a tedious story, as most other 
landlords usually do, and, though he said nothing, 
yet was never silent. One good joke followed 
another good joke ; and the best joke of all was 
generally begun towards the end of a bottle. I 
found at last, however, his wine and his conversa- 
tion operate by degrees. He insensibly began to 
alter his appearance. His cravat seemed quilted 
into a ruff, and his breeches swelled out into a 
farthingale. I now fancied him changing sexes; 
and as my eyes began to close in slumber, I 
imagined my fat landlord actually converted into 
as fat a landlady. However, sleep made but few 
changes in my situation. The tavern, the apart- 
ment, and the table continued as before. Nothing 
suffered mutation but my host, who was fairly 
altered into a gentlewoman, whom I knew to be 
Dame Quickly, mistress of this tavern in the days 
of Sir John ; and the liquor we were drinking 
seemed converted into sack and sugar. 

u ‘My dear Mrs. Quickly,’ cried I (for I knew 
her perfectly well at first sight), 1 1 am heartily 
glad to see you. How have you left Falstaff, 
Pistol, and the rest of our friends below stairs? 
— brave and hearty, I hope ?' n 

Years after that amiable American writer, Wash- 
ington Irving, followed in Goldsmith’s steps, and 
came to Eastcheap, in 1818, to search for Falstaff 
rdics; and at the “ Masons’ Aims,” is, Miles Lane, 


he was shown a tobacco-box and a sacramental 
cup from St Michael's Church, which the poetical 
enthusiast mistook for a tavern goblet. 

“ I was presented,” he says, u with a japanned 
iron tobacco-box, of gigantic size, out of which, I 
was told, the vestry smoked at their stated meetings 
from time immemorial, and which was never suffered 
to be profaned by vulgar hands, or used on common 
occasions. I received it with becoming reverence ; 
but what was my delight on beholding on its cover 
the identical painting of which I was in quest I 
There was displayed the outside of the ’Boar’s 
Head Tavern ; ' and before the door was to be 
seen the whole convivial group at table, in full 
revel, pictured with that wonderful fidelity and 
force with which the portraits of renowned generals 
and commodores are illustrated on tobacco-boxes, 
for the benefit of posterity. Lest, however, there 
should be any mistake, the cunning limner had 
warily inscribed the names of Prince Hal and 
Falstaff on the bottom of their chairs. 

“ On the inside of the cover was an inscription, 
nearly obliterated, recording that the box was the 
gift of Sir Richard Gore, for the use of the vestry 
meetings at the Boar’s Head Tavern, and that it 
was ‘ repaired and beautified by his successor, Mr. 
John Packard, 1767.' Such is a faithful description 
of this august and venerable relic ; and I question 
whether the learned Scriblerius contemplated his 
Roman shield, or the Knights of the Round Table 
the long-sought Saint-greal, with more exultation. 

“ The great importance attached to this memento 
of ancient revelry (the cup) by modem church- 
wardens at first puzzled me ; but there is nothing 
sharpens the apprehension so much as antiquarian 
research; for I immediately perceived that this 
could be no other than the identical ’parcel-gilt 
goblet’ on which Falstaff made his loving but faith- 
less vow to Dame Quickly ; and which would, of 
course, be treasured up with care among the regalia 
of her domains, as a testimony of that solemn 
contract 

“ * Thou didst swear to me upon a parcel-gilt goblet, sitting 
in my Dolphin chamber, at the round table, by a sea-coal 
fire, on Wednesday in Whitsun-week, when the prince broke 
thy head for likening his father to a singing-man of Windsor; 
thou didst swear to me then, as I was washing thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady, thy wife. Canst thou 
deny it!' {Henry JV. t part ii.) 

11 . . . For my part, I love to give myself up 
to the illusions of poetry. A hero of fiction, that 
never existed, is just as valuable to me as a hero of 
history that existed a thousand years since ; and, if 
I may be excused such an insensibility to the com- 
mon ties of human nature. I would not give up fat 
Jack for half the great men of ancient chronicles 
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What have the heroes of yore done for me or, men 
like me ? They have conquered countries of which 
I do not enjoy an acre ; or they have gained laurels 
of which I do not inherit a leaf ; or they have fur- 
nished examples of hare-brained prowess, which I 
have neither the opportunity nor the inclination to 
follow. But old Jack Falstaff! — kind Jack Fal- 
staff! — sweet Jack Falstaff! — has enlarged the 
boundaries of human enjoyment; he has added 
vast regions of wit and good humour, in which 
the poorest man may revel ; and has bequeathed 
a never-failing inheritance of jolly laughter, to 
make mankind menicr and better to the latest 
posterity. 11 

The very name of the “ Boar’s Head,” Eastcheap, 
recalls a thousand Shakespearian recollections ; for 
here Falstaff came panting from Gadshill ; litre he 
snored behind the arras while Prince Harry laughed 
over his unconscionable tavern bill ; and here, too, 
took place that wonderful scene where Falstaff and 
the prince alternately passed judgment on each 
other’s follies, Falstaff acting the prince’s father, 
and Prince Henry retorts by taking up the same 
part. As this is one of the finest efforts of Shake- 
speare's comic genius, a short quotation from it, on 
the spot where the same was supposed to take 
place, will not be out of place. 

“Fal. Harry, I do not only marvel where thou spendest 
thy time, but also how thou art accompanied ; for though the 
camomile, the more it is trodden on the faster it grows, yet 
youth, the more it is wasted the more it wears. That thou 
art my son, I have partly thy mother’s word, partly my own 
opinion ; but chiefly a villainous trick of thine eye, and a 
foolish hanging of thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If 
then thou be son to me, here lies the point ; — why, being son 
to me, art thou so pointed at? Shall the blessed sun of 
heaven prove a micher, and eat blackberries? a question 
not to bo asked. .Shall a son of England prove a thief, and 
take purses ? a question to be asked. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou hast often heard of, and it is known to 
many in our land by the name of pitch. This pitch, as 
ancient writers do report, doth defile : so doth the company 
thou keepest ; for, Harry, now I do not speak to thee in 
drink, but in tears ; not in pleasure, but in passion ; not in 
words only, but in woes also ; — and yet there is a virtuous 
man, whom I have oflen noted in thy company, but 1 know 
not his name. 

11 P. Hen, . What manner of man, an it like your Majesty? 

“ Fal. A good portly man, i’ faith, and a corpulent ; of a 
cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a most noble carriage ; 
and, as I think, his age some fifty, or, by ’r Lady, inclining 
to three score. And, now I lemember me, his name is 
Falstaff. If that man should be lewdly given, he deceiveth 
me ; for, Henry, I see virtue in his looks. If, then, the tree 
may be known by the fruit, as the fruit by the treej then, 
peremptorily I speak it, there is virtue in that Falstaff. Him 
keep with ; the rest banish. 

• •••«• 

"P.Htn. Swearest thpu, ungracious boy? Henceforth 
ne’er look on me. Thou art violently carried away from 


grace. There is a devil haunts thee, in the Ukepes* of a 
old man ; a tun of man is thy companion. Why doit thfeu 
converse with that trunk of humours, that bolting hutch Of 
beastliness, that swain parcel of dropsies, that huge bombard 
of sack, that stuffed cloak -bag of guts, that roasted Manning* 
tree ox with the pudding in his belly, that reverend vice, 
l grey iniquity, that father ruffian, that vanity in years ? Wherein 
is he good, but to taste sack and drink it ? Wherein Unlit 
and cleanly, but to carve a capon and eat it? Wherein 
cunning, but in his craft ? Wherein crafty, but in villstaftt 
Wherein villanous, but iu all things ? Wherein worthy, bug 
in nothing ? 

* • # • • " • 

“ Fal But to say I know more harm in him than in myself 
were to say more than 1 know. That he is old (the more the 
pity !), his white hairs do witness it ; but that he is (saving 
youi reverence) a wh<*re-master, that I utterly deny. If sack 
and sugar be a fault, Clod help the wicked ! If to be old and 
merry be a sin, then many an old host that I know is damned. 
If to be fat be to be haled, then Fharaoh’s lean kine are to be 
loved. No, my good lord ! Banish Pete, banish Bardolph, 
banish Poins ; but for sweet Jack Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaff 
true Jack Falsi all, valiant Jack Falstaff, and therefore more 
valiant, being, as he is old Jack Falstaff— banish not him 
thy Harry's company; banish not him thy Harry’s company 1 
Banish plump Jack, and banish all the world 1 " 

“In Love Lane,” says worthy Strype, “on 
the north-west corner, entering into ‘ Little East- 
cheap, is the Weigh-house, built on the .ground 
where the church of St. Andrew Hubbaid.^toqjh, 
before the fire of 1 666. Which said Weigh-hotidP* 
was before in Comhill. In this house are weighed 
merchandizes brought from beyond spas to the 
king’s beam, to which doth- belong a master* and 
under him four master porters, with labouring 
porters under them. They have carts and horses 
to fetch the goods from the merchants’ warehouses 
to the beam, and to cany them back. The house 
belongcth to the Company of Grocers, in whose 
gift the several porters’, &c., places are. But of 
late years little is done in this office, as wanting a 
compulsive power to constrain the merchants to 
have their goods weighed, they alleging it to be on 
unnecessaiy trouble and charge.” 

In former times it was the usual practice for 
merchandise brought to London by foreign mer- 
chants to be weighed at the king’s beam in the 
presence of sworn officials. The fees varied from 
2d. to 3s. a draught ; while for a bag of hops the 
uniform charge was 6d. 

The Presbyterian Chapel in the Weigh-house 
was founded by Samuel Slater and Thomas Kentish*' 
two divines driven by the Act of Uniformity from, 
St Katherine’s in the Tower. The first-named 
minister, Slater, has distinguished himself by hit 
devotion during the dreadful plague which visited 
London in 1625 (Charles I.). Kentish* of whom 
Calamy entertained a high opinion, had been pets 
secuted by the Government Knovle* anoMt 




minister of this chapel, had fled to New England with Sir (k. Trelawney, a young Cornish haronet, 
to escape Laud's cat-like gripe. In Cromwell's who became a Dissenting minister, and eventually 
time he had been lecturer at Bristol Cathedral, joined the “ Rational party." An interesting anec- 
axtd had there greatly exasperated the Quakers, dote is told of Trelawney’s marriage in 1778. For 
Knowles and Kentish are said to have been so his bride he took a beautiful girl, who, apparently 
zealous as sometimes to preach till they fainted, without her lover's knowledge, annulled a prior 
In Thomas Reynolds's time a new chapel was built engagement, in order to please her parents by 
at the King’s Weigh-house. Reynolds, a friend of securing for herself a more splendid station. The 
the celebrated Howe, had studied at Geneva and spectacle was a gay one when, after their honey- 
at Utrecht He died in 1727, declaring that, moon, Sir Harry and his wife returned to his seat 
though he had hitherto dreaded death, he was at Looe, to be welcomed home by his friend Clayton 
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rising to heaven on a bed of roses. After the cele- and the servants of the establishment The young 
brated quarrel between the subscribers and non-sub- baronet proceeded to open a number of letters, and 
scribers, a controversy took place about psalmody, during the perusal of one in particular his counte- 
which the Weigh-house ministers stoutly defended, nance changed, betokening some shock sustained 
Samuel Wilton, another minister of Weigh-house by his nervous system. Evening wore into night, 
Chapel, was a pupil of Dr. Kippis, and an apologist but he would neither eat nor converse. At length 
for the War of Independence. John Clayton, he confessed to Clayton that he had received an 
chosen for this chapel in 1779, was the son of a affecting expostulation from his wife's former lover, 
Lancashire cotton-bleacher, and was converted by who had written, while ignorant of the marriage, 
Romaine, and patronised *by the excellent Countess calling on Trelawney as a gentleman to withdraw 
of Huntingdon ; he used to relate how he had his claims on the lady's affections. This afiair is 
been pelted with rotten eggs when preaching in the supposed to have influenced Sir Harry mom or less 
open air near Christchurch. While itinerating for till the end of his days, although hi married life 
Lady Huntingdon, Clayton became acquainted continued to flow on happily. 
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Clayton was ordained at the Weigh House 
Chapel in 1778 ; the church y with one exception 
unanimously voted for him — the one exception, a 
lady, afterwards became the new minister’s wife. 
Of Clayton Robert Hall said, “ He was the most 


favoured man I ever saw or ever heard o£” JHe 
died in 1843. Clayton’s successor, the eloquent 
Thomas Binney, was pastor of Weigh House Chapel 
for more than forty years. So ends the chronicle 0/ 
the Weigh House worthies. 
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CHAPTER L. 

THE MONUMENT AND ITS NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

The Monument— How shall it be fashioned T— Commemorative Inscriptions — 1 he Monument’s Place in History — Suicides and the Mo irnnwH E— 
The Great fire of London— On the Top of the Monument by Night- The Source of the 1 ire — A Terrible Description— Miles Coveidele— St. 


Magnus, London Bridge. 

The Monument, a fluted Doric column, raised to 
commemorate the Great Fire of London, was de- 
signed by Wren, who, as usual, was thwarted in 
his original intentions. It stands 202 feet from 
the site of the baker’s house in Pudding Lane 
where the fire first broke out Wren’s son, in his 
“ Parentalia,” thus describes the difficulties which 
his father met with in carrying out his design. Says 


Wien, Junior : “ In the place of the brass um on die 
top (which is not artfully performed, and was set 
up contrary to his opinion) was originally intended 
a colossal statue in brass gilt of King Charles IL, 
as founder of the new City, in the manner of the 
Roman pillars, which terminated with the statute, 
of their Caesars ; or else a figure erect of a woman 
crown’d with turrets, holding a sword and cap. of 
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maintenance, with other ensigns of the City’s 
grandeur and re-erection. The altitude from the 
pavement is 202 feet ; the diameter of the shaft (or 
body) of the column is 15 feet ; the ground bounded 
by the plinth or lowest part of the pedestal is 28 
feet square, and the pedestal in height is 40 feet. 
Within is a large staircase of black marble, con- 
taining 345 steps 10J inches broad and 6 inches 
risers. Over the capital is an iron balcony encom- 
passing a cippus, or meta, 32 feet high, supporting 
a blazing um of brass gilt. Prior to this the sur- 
veyor (as it appears by an original drawing) had 
made a design of a pillar of somewhat less pro- 
portion — viz., 14 feet in diameter, and after a 
peculiar device; for as the Romans expressed by 
relievo on the pedestals and round the shafts of 
their columns the history of such actions and in- 
cidents as were intended to be thereby commemo- 
rated, this monument of the conflagration and 
resurrection of the City of London was represented 
by a pillar in flames. The flames, blazing from the 
loopholes of the shaft (which were to give light to 
the stairs within), were figured in brass-work gilt ; 
and on the top was a phoenix rising from her ashes, 
of brass gilt likewise.” 

The following are, or rather were, the inscriptions 
on the four sides of the Monument : — 

SOUTH SIDE. 

** Charles the Second, son of Charles the Martyr, King 
of Great Britain, France, and Ireland, Defender of the 
Faith, a most generous prince, commiserating the deplorable 
state of things, whilst the ruins were yet smoking, provided 
far the comfort of his citizens a,-.d the ornament of hi* city, 
remitted their taxes, and referred the petitions of the magis- 
trates and inhabitants to the Parliament, who immediately 
passed an Act that public works should be restored to greater 
beauty with public money, to be raised by an imposition on 
coals ; that churches, and the Cathedral of Saint Paul, should 
be rebuilt from their foundations, with all magnificence ; that 
bridges, gates, and prisons should be new made, the sewers 
cleansed, the streets made straight and regular, such as uere 
steep levelled, and those too narrow made wider ; markets 
and shambles removed to separate place*. They also enacted 
that every house should be built with party-wall*, and all in 
front raised of equal height, and tho-e wall* all of square 
stone or brick, and that no mail should delay building beyond 
the space of seven years. Moreover, caie was taken by law 
to prevent all suits about their bound*. Also anniversary 
prayers were enjoined ; and to perpetuate the memory hereof 
to posterity, they caused this column to be erected. The 
work was carried on with diligence, ( and London is restored, 
but whether with greater speed or beauty may be made a 
question. At three years’ time the world saw that finished 
which was supposed to be the business of an age. ” 

NORTH SIDE. 

41 In the year of Christ 1666, the second day of September, 
eastward from hence, at the distance of two hundred and two 
feet (the height of this column), about midnight, a most ter- 
rible fire broke out, which, driven on by a high wind, not 
only wasted the adjacent parts, but also places very remote, 


with incredible, noise and fury. It consumed eighty-nine 
churches, the City gates, Guildhall, many public structures, 
hospitals, schools, libraries, a vast number of stately edifices, 
thirteen thousand two hundred dwelling-houses, four hundred 
streets. Of the six-and-twenty wards it utterly destroyed 
fifteen, and left eight others shattered and half burnt. The 
ruins of the City were four hundred and thirty-six acres, from 
the Tower by the Thames side to the Temple Church, and 
from the north-east along the City wall to Ilolbom Bridge. 
To the estates and fortunes of the citizens it was merciless, 
but to their lives very favourable, that it might in all things 
resemble the last conflagration of the world. The destruc- 
tion was sudden, for in a small space of time the City was 
seen most flourishing, and reduced to nothing. Three days 
after, when this fatal fire had baffled all human counsels and 
endeavours in the opinion of all, it stopped as it were by a 
command from Heaven, and was on every side extinguished.” 

EAST SIDE. 

44 This pillar was begun, 

Sir Richard Ford, Knight, being Lord Mayor of I.ondon, 
In the year 1671, 

Carried on 

In the Mayoralties of 
Sir George Waterman, Kt. \ 

Sir Robert Hanson, Kt. j 

Sir William Hooker, Kt. \ Lord Mayors, 

Sir Robert Viner, Kt. I 

Sir Joseph Sheldon, Kt. J 
And finished, 

Sir Thomas Davies being Lord Mayor, in the year 1677.” 
WEST SIDE. 

44 This pillar was set up in perpetual remembrance of the 
most dreadful burning of this Protestant city, begun and 
carried on by the treachery and malice of the Popish faction, 
in the beginning of September, in the year of our Lord 
MDCLXVI., in order to the effecting their horrid plot for 
the extirpating the Protestant religion and English liberties, 
and to introduce Popery and slavery.” 

“The basis of the monument,” says Strype, ‘‘on 
that side toward the street, hath a representation of 
the destruction of the City by the Fire, and the 
restitution of it, by several curiously engraven figures 
in full proportion. First is the figure of a woman 
representing London, sitting on ruins, in a most 
disconsolate posture, her head hanging down, and 
her hair all loose about her ; the sword lying by 
her, and her left hand carefully laid upon it. A 
second figure is Time, with his wings and bald 
head, coming behind her and gently lifting her up. 
Another female figure on the side of her, laying her 
hand upon her, and with a sceptre winged in her 
other hand, directing her to look upwards, for .t 
points up to two beautiful goddesses sitting in the 
clouds, one leaning upon a cornucopia, denoting 
Plenty, the other having a palm-branch in her 
left hand, signifying Victory, or Triumph. Un- 
derneath this figure of London in the midst of the 
ruins is a dragon with his paw upon the shield of 
a. red cross, London's arms. Over her head is the 
description of houses burning, and flames breaking 
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out through the windows. Behma *ier are citizens 
looking on, and some lifting up their hands. 

“ Opposite against these figures is a pavement 
of stone raised, with three or four steps, on which 
appears King Charles II., in Roman habit, with a 
truncheon in his right hand and a laurel about his 
head, coming towards the woman in the foresaid 
despairing posture, and giving orders to three 
others to descend the steps towards her. The 
first hath wings on her head, and in her hand some- 
thing resembling a harp. Then another figure of 
one going down the steps following her, resembling 
Architecture, showing a scheme or model for build- 
ing of the City, held in the right hand, and the 
left holding a square and compasses, liehim 1 1 hese 
two stands another figure, more obscure, holding up 
an hat, denoting Liberty. Next behind the king 
is the Duke of York, holding a garland, ready to 
crown the rising City, and a sword lifted up in the 
other hand to defend her. Behind this a third 
figure, with an earl's coronet on his head. A fourth 
figure behind all, holding a lion with a bridle in his 
mouth. Over these figures is represented an house 
in building, and a labourer going up a ladder with 
an hodd upon his back. Lastly, underneath the 
stone pavement whereon the king stands is a good 
figure of Envy peeping forth, gnawing a heart.” 

The bas-relief on the pediment of the Monument 
was carved by a Danish sculptor, Cains Gabriel 
Cibber, the father of the celebrated comedian and 
comedy writer Colley Cibber; the four dragons 
at the four angles are by Edward Pierce. The 
Latin inscriptions were written by Dr. Gale. Dean 
of York, and the whole structure was erected in six 
years, for the sum of £ 13,700. The paragraphs 
denouncing Popish incendiaries were not written 
by Gale, but were added in 1681, during the mad- 
ness of the Popish plot. They were obliterated by 
_ James II., but cut again deeper than before in the 
reign of William III., and finally erased in 1831, 
to the great credit of the Common Council. 

Wren at first intended to have had flames of 
gilt brass coming out of every loop-hole of the 
Monument, and on the top a phoenix rising from 
the flames, also in brass gilt. He eventually 
abandoned this idea, partly on account of the ex- 
pense, and also because the spread wings of the 
phoenix would present too much resistance to the 
wind. Moreover, the fabulous bird at that height 
would not have been understood. Charles II. 
preferred a gilt ball, and the present vase of flames 
was then decided on. Defoe compares the Monu- 
ment to a lighted candle. 

The Monument is loftier than the pillars of 
Trajan and AntoninuSi at Rome, or that of Theo- 


s<¥ 

dosius at Constantinople ; and it is not only $e 
loftiest, but also the finest isolated column in the 
world. 

It was at first used by the members of the Royal 
Society for astronomical purposes, but was aban- 
doned on account of its vibration being too great 
for the nicety required in their observations. Hence 
the report that the Monument is unsafe, which has 
been revived in our time ; “ but/’ says Elwes, M its 
scientific construction may bid defiance to the 
attacks of all but earthquakes for centuries to 
come.” 

A large print of the Monument represents the 
statue of Charles placed, for comparative effect, 
beside a sectional view of the apex, as constructed. 
Wren's autograph report on the designs fot the 
summit wen* added tu the MSS. in the British 
Museum in j 852. A model, scale one-eighth of an 
inch to the foot of the scaffolding used in building 
the Monument is preserved. It formerly belonged 
to Sir William Chambers, and was presented by 
Heathrote Russell, C.E., to the late Sir Isambard 
Brunei, who left it to his son, Mr. I. K. Brunei 
The bidders were of the rude construction of 
Wren’s time — two uprights, with treads or rounds 
nailed on the face. 

On June 15, 1825, the Monument was illumi- 
nated with portable gas, in commemoration of 
laying the first stone of New London Bridge. A 
lamp was placed at each of the loop-holes of 
the column, to give the idea of its being wreathed 
with flame ; whilst two other series were placed on 
the edges of the gallery, to which the public were 
admitted during the evening. 

Certain spots in London have become popular 
with suicides, yet apparently without any special 
reason, except that even suicides are vain and like 
to die with eclat. Waterloo Bridge is chosen for 
its privacy ; the Monument used to be chosen, 
we presume, for its height and quietude. Five 
persons have destroyed themselves by leaps from 
the Monument. The first of these unhappy crear 
tures was William Green, a weaver, in 17 50. On 
June 25 this man, wearing a green apron, the sign 
of his craft, came to the Monument door, and left 
his watch with the doorkeeper. A few minutes 
aftei he was heard to fall. Eighteen guineas were 
found in his pocket. The next man who fell from 
the Monument was Thomas Craddock, a baker* 
He was not a suicide ; but, in reaching over to see 
an eagle which was hung in a cage from the bars, 
he overbalanced himself, and was killed. The n e x t 
victim was Lyon Levi, a Jew diamond merchant in 
embarrassed circumstances, who destroyed himself 
on the x8th of January, x8xo. The third aiikide 
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(September xi, 1839) was a young woman named 
Maigaret Meyer. This poor girl was the daughter 
of a baker in Hemming's Row, St. Martin’s-in- 
the-Fields. Her mother was dead, her father 
bed-ridden, and there being a large family, it had 
become necessary for her to. go out to service, 
which preyed upon her mind. The October fol- 
lowing, a boy named Hawes, who had been that 
morning discharged by his master, a surgeon, 
threw himself from the same place. He was of 
unsound mind, and his father had killed himself. 
The last suicide was in August, 1842, when a 
servant-girl from Hoxton, named Jane Cooper, 
while the watchman had his head turned, nimbly 
climbed over the iron railing, tucked her clothes 
tight between her knees, and dived head- fore- 
most downwards. In her fall she struck the 
griffin on the right side of the base of the Monu- 
ment, and, rebounding into the road, cleared a 
cart in the fall. The cause of this act was not 
discovered. Suicides being now fashionable here, 
the City of London (not a moment too soon) 
caged in the top of the Monument in the present 
ugly way. 

The Rev. Samuel Rolle, writing of the Great Fire 
in 1667, says — “ If London its self be not the doleful 
monument of its own destruction, by always lying 
in ashes (which God forbid it should), it is provided 
for by Act of Parliament, that after its restauration, 
a pillar, either of brass or stone, should be erected, 
in perpetual memory of its late most dismall confla- 
gration.” 

“ Where the fire began, there, or as near as may 
be to that place, must the pillar be erected (if ever 
there be any such). If we commemorate the places 
where our miseries began, surely the causes whence 
they sprang (the meritorious causes, or sins, are 
those I now intend) should be thought of much 
more. If such a Lane burnt London, sin first burnt 
that Lane; causa, causa cst causa earnest io ; affliction 
springs, not out of the dust; not but that it may 
spring thence immediately (as if the dust of the 
earth should be turned into lice), but primarily and 
originally it springs up elsewhere. 

“As for the inscription that ought to be upon 
that pillar (whether of brass or stone), I must leave 
it to their piety and prudence, to whom the wisdom 
of the Parliament hath left it ; only three things I 
both wish and hope concerning it. The first is, 
that it may be very humble, giving God the glory 
of' his righteous judgments, and taking to ourselves 
the shame of our great demerits. Secondly, that 
the confession which shall be there engraven may 
be as impartial as the judgement itself was ; not 
charging the guilt for which that fire came upon a 


few only, but acknowledging that all have sinned, 
as all have been punished. Far be it from any man 
to say that his sins did not help to bum London, 
that cannot say also (and who that is I know not) 
that neither he nor any of his either is, or are ever 
like to be, anything the worse for that dreadful fire. 
Lastly, whereas some of the same religion with 
those that did hatch the Powder-Plot are, and have 
been, vehemently suspected to have been the incen- 
diaries, by whose means London was burned, 1 
earnestly desire that if time and further discovery 
be able to acquit them from any such guilt, that 
pillar may record their innocency, and may make 
themselves as an iron pillar or brazen wall (as I 
may allude to Jer. L 18) against all the accusations 
of those that suspect them ; but if, in deed and in 
truth, that fire either came or was carried on and 
continued by their treachery, that the inscription of 
the pillar may consigne over their names to per- 
petual hatred and infamy.” 

“ Then was God to his people as a shadow from 
the heat of the rage of their enemies, as a wall of 
fire for their protection ; but this pillar calls that 
time to remembrance, in which God covered himself, 
as with a cloud, that the prayers of Londoners 
should not passe unto him, and came forth, not as 
a conserving, but as a consuming fire, not for, but 
against, poor London.” 

Roger North, in his Life of Sir Dudley, men- 
tions the Monument when still in its first bloom. 
“ He (Sir Dudley North),” he says, “ took pleasure 
in surveying the Monument, and comparing it with 
mosque-towers, and what of that kind he had seen 
abroad. We mounted up to the top, and one nLer 
another crept up the hollow iron frame that carries 
the copper head and flames above. We went out 
at a rising plate of iron that hinged, and there 
found convenient irons to hold by. We made use 
of them, and raised our bodies entirely above the 
flames, having only our legs to the knees within ; 
and there we stood till wc were satisfied with the 
prospect from thence. I cannot describe how hard 
it was to persuade ourselves we stood safe, so likely 
did our weight seem to throw down the whole 
fabric.” 

Addison takes care to show his Tory fox- 
hunter the famed Monument. “We repaired,” 
says the amiable essayist, “ to the Monument, 
where my fellow-traveller (the Tory fox-hunter), 
being a well-breathed man, mounted the ascent 
with much speed and activity. I was forced to 
halt so often in this particular march, that, upon 
my joining him on the top of the pillar, I found 
he had counted all the steeples and towers which 
were discernible from this advantageous situation. 
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and was endeavouring to compute the number of 
acres they stood on. We were both of us very 
well pleased with this part of the prospect ; but I 
found he cast an evil eye upon several warehouses 
and other buildings, which looked like bams, and 
seemed capable of receiving great multitudes of 
people. His heart misgave him that these were so 
many meeting-houses ; but, upon communicating 
his suspicions to me, I soon made him easy in that 
particular. We then turned our eyes upon the 
river, which gave me an occasion to inspire him 
with some favourable thoughts of trade and mer- 
chandise, that had filled the Thames with such 
crowds of ships, and covered the shore with such 
swarms of people. Wc descended very k surely, 
my friend being careful to count the steps, which 
he registered in a blank leaf of his new almanack. 
Upon our coming to the bottom, observing an 
English inscription upon the basis, he read it over 
several times, and told me h c could scarce believe 
his own eyes, for he had often heard from an old 
attorney who lived near him in the country that it 
was the Presbyterians who burnt down the City, 
‘whereas,’ says he, ‘the p’’lai positively affirms, 
in so many words, that the burning of this antient 
city was begun and carried on by the treachery 
and malice of the Popish faction, in order to the 
carrying on their horrid plot for extirpating the 
Protestant religion and old English liberty, and 
introducing Popery and slavery.’ This account, 
which he looked upon to be more authentic than 
if it had been in print, I found, made a very great 
impression upon him.” 

Ned Ward is very severe on the Monument. 
“As you say, this edifice,” he says, “as well as 
some others, was projected as a memorandum of 
the Fire, or an ornament to the City, but gave 
those corrupted magistrates that had the power 
in their hands the opportunity of putting two thou- 
sand pounds into their own pockets, whilst they paid 
one towards the building. I must confess, all I think 
can be spoke in praise of it is, 'tis a monument to 
the Citys shame , the orphan's grief, the Protestant's 
pride, and the Papist's scandal; and only serves as 
a hi&h-eroivncd hat, to cover the head of the old 
fellow that shows it." 

Pope, as a Catholic, looked with horror on the 
Monument, and wrote bitterly of it — 

“ Where London’s Column, pointing at the skies, 

Like a tall bully, lifts the head and lies, 

There dwelt a citizen of sober fame, 

A plain good man, and Balaam was his name.” 

“At the end of Littleton's Dictionary,” says 
Southey, “is an inscription for the Monument, 
wherein this very learned scholar proposes a name 


for it worthy, for its length, of a Sanscrit legend 
It is a word which extends through seven degrees 
of longitude, being designed to conunemoratfe the 
names of the seven Lord Mayors of London under 
whose respective mayoralties the Monument was 
begun, continued, and completed : — t# 

“ ‘ Quam non una aliqua ac simplici voce, uti isfam 
quondam Duilianam; 

Sed, ut vero earn nomine indigites, vocabulo construe- 
tiliter Heptastico, 

Fordo— Wa i*erm anno— IIansono— Hookero— 

VlNERO— SllELDUKO — DAVISIANAM 
Appt'llarc oppoitebit* 

“Well might Adam Littleton call this an hep- 
tastic vocable, rather than a word.” (Southey, 
“ Omnian 1.”) 

Mr. John Holling&ncad, an admirable modem 
essayist, in a chapter in “ Under Bow Bells," en- 
titled “ A Night on the Monument,” has given a 
most powerful sketch of night, moonlight, and day- 
break from the top of the Monument “The 
puppet men,” he says, “now hurry to and fro, 
lighting up the puppet shops, which cast a warm, 
rich glow upon the pavement. A cross of dotted 
lamps springs into light, the four arms of which 
are the four great thoroughfares from the City. 
Red lines of fire come out behind black, solid, 
sullen masses of building ; and spires of churches 
stand out in strong, dark relief at the side of busy 
streets. Up in the housetops, under green-shaded 
lamps, you may see the puppet clerks turning 
quickly over the clean, white, fluttering pages of 
puppet day-books and ledgers ; and from east to 
west you see the long, silent river, glistening here 
and there with patches of reddish light, even 
through the looped steeple of the Church of St. 
Magnus the Martyr. Then, in a white circle of 
light round the City, dart out little nebulous 
clusters of houses, some of them high up in the 
air, mingling, in appearance, with the stars of 
heaven ; some with one lamp, some with two or 
more ; some yellow, and some red ; and some 
looking like bunches of fiery grapes in the con- 
gress of twinkling suburbs. Then the bridges 
throw up their arched lines of lamps, like the 
illuminated garden-walks at Cremorne. . . . 

“The moon has now increased in power, add, 
acting on the mist, brings out the surrounding 
churches one by one. There they stand in the 
soft light, a noble army of temples thickly spxin* 
kled amongst the money-changers. Any taste snrc 
be suited in structural design. There axe fajjyi 
churches, low churches ; flat churches ; broad 
churches, narrow churches; square, round, and 
pointed churches ; churches with tower* U kt 
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cubical stabs sunk deeply in between the roofs of 
houses ; towers like toothpicks, like three-pronged 
forks, like pepper-casters, tike factory chimneys, 
like limekilns, like a sailor’s trousers hung up to 
dry, like bottles of fish-sauce, and like St. Paul’s — 
a balloon turned topsy-turvy. There they stand, 


out of the land, and the bridges come up out of 
the water. The bustle of commerce, and the roar 
of the great human ocean — which has never been 
altogether silent — revive. The distant turrets of 
the Tower, and the long line of shipping on the 
river, become visible. Clear smoke still flows over 



wren’s original design tor Tiir simmit or the monument (set fage 565). 

tike giant spectral watchmen guarding the silent the housetops, softening their outlines, and turning 
city, whose beating heart still murmurs in its sleep, them into a forest of frosted trees. 

At the hour of midnight they proclaim, with iron “ Above all this is a long black mountain-ridge 
tongue, the advent of a New Year, mingling a song of cloud, tipped with* glittering gold; beyond float 
of joy with a wail for the departed. . . . deep orange and light yellow ridges, bathed in a 

“ The dark grey churches and houses spring faint purple sea. Through the black ridge struggles 
into existence one by one. The streets come up I a full, rich, purple sun, the lower half of hi*' disc 
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tinted with gwgr. Gradually, like blood-red wine 
nuking into a round bottle, the purple overcomes 
the grey ; and at the same time the black cloud 
divides the face of the sun into two sections, like 
the visor of a harlequin.” 

In 173s a sailor is recorded to have slid down a 
rope from the gallery to the “ Three Tuns ” tavern, 
Gracechurch Street ; as did also, next day, a water- 
man’s boy. In the Times newspaper of August 22, 
1827, there appeared the following hoaxing adver- 
tisement : “ Incredible as it may appear, a person 
will attend at the Monument, and will, for the sum 
of j£s,5oo, undertake to jump clear off the said 
Monument ; and in coming down will drink some 
begr vfnd eat a cake, act some trades, shorten and 
m yjSt sail, and bring ship safe to anchor. As soon 
as the sum stated is collected, the performance will 
take place ; and if not performed, the money sub- 
scribed^) be returned to the subscribers.” 

The Great Fire of 1666 broke out at the shop 
of one Fairyner, the king's baker, 25, Pudding 
Lane. The following inscription was placed by 
some zealous Protestants over the house, when 
rebuilt : — M Here, by the permission of Heaven, 
Hell broke loose upon this Protestant city, from 
the malicious hearts of barbarous priests, by the 
hand of their agent, Hubert, who confessed and 
on the ruins of this place declared the fact for 
W^ich he was hanged— viz., that here begun that 
dreadful fire which is described on and perpetuated 
the neighbouring pillar, erected anno 1681, in 
e mayoralty of Sir Patience Ward, Kt” 

This celebrated inscription (says Cunningham), 
set up pursuant to an order of the Court of Com- 
mon Council, June 17th, i68x, was removed in 
the reign of James II., replaced in the reign of 
William III., and finally taken down, “ on account 
of the stoppage of passengers to read it” Entick, 
who made additions to Maitland in 1756, speaks 
of it as “ lately taken away.” 

The Fire was for a long time ' attributed to 
Hubert, a crazed French Papist of five or six and 
twenty years of age, the son of a watchmaker at 
Rotten, in Normandy. He was seized in Essex, 
confessed he had begun the fire, and persisting in 
his confession to his death, was hanged, upon no 
other evidence than that of his own confession. 
He, stated in his examination that he had been 
“ XUporned at Paris to this action,” and that there 
were three more combined to do the same thing. 
They asked him if he knew the place where he 
had first put fire. He answered that he “ knew 
it very well, and would show it to anybody." He 
was then ordered to be blindfolded and carried to 
severni places rf the City, that he might point 


out the house. They first led him to a place at 
some distance from it, opened his eyes, and asked 
him if that was it, to which he answered, “ No, it 
was lower, nearer to the Thames.” “ The house 
and all which were near it,” says Clarendon, “ were 
so covered and buried in ruins, that the owners 
themselves, without some infallible mark, could 
very hardly have said where their own houses had 
stood ; but this man led them directly to the place, 
described how it stood, the shape of the little yard, 
the fashion of the doors and windows, and where 
he first put the fire, and all this with such exact- 
ness, that they who had dwelt long near it could 
not so perfectly have described all particulars.” 
Tillotson told Burnet that Howell, the then re- 
corder of London, accompanied Hubert on this 
occasion, “ was with him, and had much discourse 
with him ; and that he concluded it was impossible 
it could be a melancholy dream.” This, however, 
was not the opinion of the judges who tried him. 
“Neither the judges,” says Clarendon, “nor any 
present at the trial, did believe him guilty, but that 
he was a poor distracted wretch, weary of his life, 
and chose to part with it this way.” 

A few notes about the Great Fire will here be 
interesting. Pepys gives a graphic account of its 
horrors. In one place he writes— “ Everybody 
endeavouring to remove their goods, and flinging 
into the river, or bringing them into lighters that 
lay off ; poor people staying in their houses as long 
as till the very fire touched them, and then running 
into boats, or clambering from one pair of stairs 
by the waterside to another. And, among other 
things, the poor pigeons, I perceive, were loth to 
leave their houses, but hovered about the windows 
and balconys till they burned their wings and fell 
down. Having staid, and in an hour’s time seen 
the fire rage every way, and nobody, to my sight, 
endeavouring to quench it, but to remove their 
goods and leave all to the fire.” 

But by far the most vivid conception of the Fire 
is to be found in a religious book written by the 
Rev. Samuel Vincent, who expresses the feelings of 
the moment with a singular force. Says the writer : 
“It was the 2nd of September, 1666, that the 
anger of the Lord was kindled against London, 
and the fire began. It began in a baker’s house 
in Pudding Lane, by Fish Street Hill ; and now 
the Lord is making London like a fiery oven in the 
time of his anger (Psalm xxi. 9), and in his wrath 
doth devour and swallow up our habitations. It 
was in the depth and dead of the night, when 
most doors and senses were loekt up kt th* 
that the fire doth break forth and appear a or g d, 
and <like a mighty giant refreaht with Witt* diw* 
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awake and arm itself; quickly gathers strength, 
when it had made havoc of some houses, rusheth 
down the hill towards the bridge, crosseth Thames 
Street, invadeth Magnus Church at the bridge foot, 
and, though that church were so great, yet it was 
not a sufficient barricade against this conqueror; 
but having scaled and taken this fort, it shooteth 
flames with so much the greater advantage into all 
places round about, and a great building of houses 
upon the bridge is quickly thrown to the ground. 
Then the conqueror, being stayed in his course at 
the bridge, marcheth back towards the City again, 
and runs along with great noise and violence 
through Thames Street westward, where, having 
such combustible matter in its teeth, and such a 
fierce wind upon its back, it prevails with little re- 
sistance, unto the astonishment of the beholders. 

“My business is not to speak of the hand of 
man, which was made use of in the beginning and 
carrying on of this fire. The beginning of the 
tfire at such a time, when there had been so much 
hot weather, which had dried the houses and made 
them more fit for fuel; the beginning of it in such 
a place, where there were so many timber houses, 
and the shops filled with so much combustible 
matter ; and the beginning of it just when the wind 
did blow so fiercely upon that comer towards the 
rest of the City, which then, was like tinder to the 
spark ; this doth smell of a Popish design, hatcht 
in the same place where the Gunpowder Plot was 
contrived, only that this was more successful. 

“ Then, then the City did shake indeed, and the 
inhabitants flew away in great amazement from their 
houses, lest the flame should devour them. Rattle, 
rattle, rattle, was the noise which the fire struck 
upon the ear round about, as if there had been a 
thousand iron chariots beating upon the stones; 
and if you opened your eye to the opening of the 
streets where the fire was come, you might see in 
some places whole streets at once in flames, that 
issued forth as if they had been so many great 
forges from the opposite windows, which, folding 
together, were united into one great flame through- 
out the whole street ; and then you might see the 
houses tumble, tumble, tumble, from one end of 
the street to the other, with a great crash, leaving 
the foundations open to the view of the heavens.” 

The original Church of St. Magnus, London 
Bridge, was of great antiquity; for we learn that 
in 1302 Hugh Pourt, sheriff of London, and his 
wife Margaret, founded a charity here ; and the 
first rector mentioned by Newcourt is Robert de 
St Albano, who resigned his living in 1323. It 
stood almost at the foot of Old London Bridge ; 
and the incumbent of the chapel 'on the bridge 
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paid an annual sum to the rector of St Mtfjatts 
for the diminution of the fees which the chapel 
might draw away. Three Lord Mayors are known 
to have been buried in St Magnus* ; and herq, in 
the chapel of St Mary, was interred Henry Yevtele, 
a freemason to Edward III., Richard II., and 
Henry IV. This Yevele had assisted to ei|0Ct 
the bust of Richard II. at Westminster Abbey 
between the years 1395-97, and also assisted 
in restoring Westminster Hall. He founded > a 
charity in this church, and died in 1401. In old 
times the patronage of St. Magnus* was exercised 
alternately by the Abbots of Westminster and Ber- 
mondsey ; but after the dissolution it Veil to die 
Crown, and Queen Mary, in 1553, bestowed it on 
the Bishop of London. In Arnold's “ Chronicles w 
(end of the fifteenth century) the church is noted 
as much neglected, and the services insufficiently 
performed. The ordinary remarks that divers of 
the priests and clerks spent the time of Divine 
service in taverns and ale-houses, and in fishing 
and “other trifles.” 

The church was destroyed at an early period of 
the Great Fire. It was rebuilt by Wren in 1676. 
The parish was then united with that of St* Mar* 
garet, New Fish Street Hill ; and at a later period 
St Michael’s, Crooked Lane, has also been an- 
nexed. On the top of the square tower, which 
is terminated with an open parapet, Wren has 
introduced an octagon lantern of very simple and 
pleasing design, crowned by a cupola and short 
spire. We must here, once for all, remark on the 
fertility of invention displayed by Wren in varying 
constantly the form of his steeples. 

The interior of the church is divided into a nave 
and side aisles by Doric columns, that support an 
entablature from which rises the camerated ceiling. 
“The general proportions of the church,” says 
Mr. Godwin, “ are pleasing ; but the columns are 
too slight, the space between them too wide, and 
the result is a disagreeable feeling of insecurity.” 
The altar-piece, adorned with the figure of a pelican 
feeding her young, is richly carved and girded. 
The large organ, built by Jordan in 1712, Was pre- 
sented by Sir Charles Duncomb, who gave the clock 
in remembrance of having himself, when a boy, 
been detained on this spot, ignorant of the time* 

Stow gives a curious account of a religions 
service attached to this church. The following 
deed is still extant : — 

1 < 

u That Rauf Capelyn du Bailiff Will. Doubly 
monger, Roger Lowher, chancellor, Henry BowroQt, 
vintner, Steven Lucas, stock fishmonger, and ot kef of the 
belter of the parish of St Magnus’, near the* Mlfl i 
London, of their great devotion, and to the hmm 41 m 
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*aitb« glorious Mother our Lady Mary the Vugiii, began 
end erased to be nude a duumtry, to sing an anthem of our 
lady, celled Salve Regina^ every evening ; and thereupon 
ordained five burning wax lights at the time of the said 
anthem, in the honour and reverence of the five principal 
joys of our Lady aforesaid, and for exciting the people to 
devotion at such an hour, the more to merit to their souls. 
And thereupon many other good people of the same parish, 
inrinc the great honesty of the said service and devotion, 
profited to be aiders and partners to support the said lights 
and the said anthem to be continually sung, paying to every 
person e ver y week an halfpenny ; and so that hereafter, with 
the gift that the people shall give to the sustentation of the 
■aid light and anthem, , there shall lie to find a chaplain 
■in ging in the said church for all the benefactors of the said 
light and anthem.” 

t 

Miles Coverdale, the great reformer, was a 
rector of St Magnus'. Coverdale was in early 
life an Augustinian monk, but being converted 
to Protestantism, he exerted his best faculties and 
influence in defending the cause. In August, 1551, 
he was advanced to the see of Exeter, and availed 
himself of that station to preach frequently in 
the cathedral and in other churches of Exeter. 
Thomas Lord Cromwell patronised him ; and 
Queen Catherine Parr appointed him her almoner. 
At the funeral of that ill-fated lady he preached a 
sermon at Sudeley Castle. When Mary came to 
the throne, she soon exerted her authority in tyran- 
nically ejecting and persecuting this amiable and 
learned prelate. By an Act of Council (1554-55) 
he was allowed to “passe towards Denmarche 
with two servants, his bagges and baggage," where 
he remained till the death of the queen. On 
returning home, he declined to be reinstated in 
his see, but repeatedly preached at Paul’s Cross, 
and, from conscientious scruples, continued to live 
in obscurity and indigence till 1563, when he was 
presented to the rectory of St. Magnus’, London 
Bridge, which he resigned in two years. Dying 
in the year 1568, at the age of eighty-one, he was 
interred in this church. 

Coverdale’s labours in Bible translation are 
worth notice. In 1532 Coverdale appears to have 
been abroad assisting Tyndale in his translation of 
the Bible; and in 1535 his own folio translation of 
the Bible (printed, it is supposed, at Zurich), with 
a dedication to Henry VIII., was published. This 
was the first English Bible allowed by royal 
authority, and the first translation of the whole 
Bible printed in our language. The Psalms in it 
are those wc now use in the Book of Common 
Prayer. About 1538 Coverdale went to Paris to 
superintend a new edition of the Bible printing in 
Paris by permission of Francis I. The Inquisition, 
however, seized nearly all the 2,500 copies (only a 
few books escaping), and committed them to the 


flames. The rescued copies enabled Grafton and 
Whitchurch, in 1539, to print what is called 
Cranmer’s, or the Great Bible, which Coverdale 
collated with the Hebrew. This great Bible 
scholar was thrown into prison by Queen Mary, 
and on his release went to Geneva, where he 
assisted in producing the Geneva translation of 
the Bible, which was completed in 1560. Cover- 
dale, like Wickliffe, was a Yorkshireman. 

Against the east wall, on the south side of the 
communion-table, is a handsome Gothic panel of 
statuary marble, on a black slab, with a repre- 
sentation of an open Bible above it, and thu* 
inscribed : — 

“To the memory of Miles Coverdale, who, convinced 
that the pure Word of God ought to lie the sole rule of our 
faith and guide of our practice, laboured earnestly for its 
diffusion ; and with the view of affording the means of 
reading and hearing in their own tongue the wonderful 
works of God not only to his own country, but to the 
nations that sit in daikness, and to cvciy creature where- 
soever the English language might be spoken, he spent 
many years of his life in preparing a translation of the 
Scriptures. On the 4th of October, 1535, the first complete 
printed English version of The Bible was published under 
his direction. The parishioners of St. Magnus the Martyr, 
desirous of acknowledging the mercy of God, and calling to 
mind that Miles Coverdale was once rectoi of their parish, 
erected this monument to his memory, a.i>. 1837. 

11 ‘IIow lieautiful are the feet of them that preach the 
gospel of peace, and bring glad tidings of good things.' — 
Isaiah lii. 7.” 

In the vestry-room, which is now at the south- 
west corner of the c hurch, there is a curious 
drawing of the interior of Old Fishmongers’ Hall 
on the occasion of the presentation of a p?ir of 
colours to the Military Association of Bridge 
Ward by Mrs. Hibbert. Many of the figures are 
portraits. There is also a painting of Old London 
Bridge, and a clever portrait of the late Mr. R. 
Hazard, who was attached to the church as sexton, 
clerk, and ward beadle for nearly fifty years. 

The church was much injured in 1760 by a fire 
which broke out in an adjoining oil-shop. The 
roof was destroyed, and the vestry-room entirely 
consumed. The repairs cost ;£ 1,200. The vestiy- 
room was scarcely completed before it had to be 
taken down, with part of the church, in order to 
make a passage-way under the steeple to the old 
bridge, the road having been found dangerously 
narrow. It was proposed to cut an archway out of 
the two side walls of the tower to form a thorough- 
fare ; and when the buildings were removed, it was 
discovered that Wren, foreseeing the probability 
of such a want arising, had arranged everything 
to their hands, and that the alteration was effected 
with the utmost ea: c. 
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CHAPTER LL 

CHAUCER’S LONDON. 

London Denuem. in the Reigni of Edward III. and Richard II —The Knight— The Young Bachelor— The Yeoman— The Prior es»— The fffV 
who goes a Hunting— The Merchant— The Poor Clerk— 'Hie Franklin— The Shipman— The Poor Parson. 


The London of Chaucer’s time (the reigns of 
Edward III. and Richard II.) was a scattered 
town, spotted as thick with gardens as a common 
meadow is with daisies. Hovels stood cheek by 
jowl with stately monasteries, and the fortified 
mansions in the narrnv City lanes were surrounded 
by citizen ‘.tails and shops. Westminster Palate, 
out in the suburbs among fields and marsh c i , was 
joined to the City walls by that long strangling 
9 treet of bishops’ and nobles’ palaces, called the 
Strand. The Tower and the Savoy v, ere still royal 
residences. In all the West-end be) ond Charing 
Cross, and in all the north of London beyond 
Clerkcnwell and Holborn, cows and horses grazed, 
milkmaids sang, and ploughmen whistled. There 
was danger in St. Johns Wood and Tyburn Fields, 
and iobbers on Hampstead Heath. The heron 
could be found in Marylebon j pastures, and moor- 
hens in the brooks round Paddington. Priestly 
processions were to be seen in Cheapside, where 
the great cumbrous signs, blazoned with all known 
and many unknown animals, hung above the open 
stalls, where the staid merchants and saucy ’pren- 
tices shouted the praises of their goods. The 
countless church-bells rang ceaselessly, to summon 
the pious to prayers. Among the street crowds 
the monks and men-at-arms were numerous, and 
were conspicuous by their robes and by their 
armour. 

With the manners and customs of those simple 
times our readers will now be pretty well familiar, 
for wc have already written of the knights and 
priests of that age, and have described their good 
and evil doings. We have set down their epitaphs, 
detailed the history of their City companies, their 
mayors, aldermen, and turbulent citizens. We have i 
shown their buildings, and spoken of their revolts 
against injustice. Yet, after all, Time has destroyed 
many pieces of that old puzzle, and who can dive 
into oblivion and recover them ? The long rows of 
gable ends, the abbey archways, the old guild rooms, 
the knightly chambers, no magic can restore to us 
in perfect combination. While certain spots can 
be etched with exactitude by the pen, on vast 
tracts no image rises. A dimmed and imperfect 
picture it remains, we must confess, even to the 
most vivid imagination. How the small details of 
City life worked in those days we shall never know. 
We may reproduce Edward III/s London on the 


stage, or in poems ; but, after all, and at the best, it 
will be conjecture. 

But of manv of" those people who paced in 
Watling Street, or who rode up Comhill, we have 
imperishable pictures, true to the life, and rich- 
coloured as Titian’s, by Chaucer, in those “ Can- 
tcrbuiy Tales” he is supposed to have written 
about 1385 (Richard II.), in advanced life, and in 
his peaceful retirement at Woodstock. The pil- 
grims he paints in his immortal bundle of tales are 
no ideal creatures, but such real flesh and blood as 
Shakespeare drew and Hogarth engraved. He 
drew the people of his age as genius most delights 
to do ; and the fame he gained arose chiefly from 
the fidelity of the figures with which he filled his 
wonderful portrait-gallery. 

We, therefore, in Chaucer’s knight, are intro- 
duced to just such old warriors as might any day, 
in the reign of Edward III., be met in Bow Lane 
or Friday Street, riding to pay his devoirs to some 
noble of Thames Street, to solicit a regiment, or 
to claim redress for a wrong by force of arms. The 
great bell of Bow may have struck the hour of noon 
as the man who rode into Pagan Alexandria, under 
the banner of the Christian King of Cyprus^ and 
who had broken a spear against the Moors at the 
siege of Granada, rides by on his strong but not 
showy charger. He wears, you see, a fustian gipon, 
which is stained with the rust of his armour. There 
is no plume in his helmet, no gold upon his belt, 
for he is just come from Anatolia, where he has 
smitten off many a turbaned head, and to-morrow 
will start to thank God for his safe return at the 
shrine of St. Thomas in Kent. In sooth it needs 
only a glance at him to see that he is “a very 
perfect gentle knight,” meek as a maid, and trusty 
as his own sword. 

That trusty young bachelor who rides so gaily 
by the old knight’s side, and who regards him with 
love and reverence, is his son, a brave young knight 
of twenty years of age, as we guess. He has bome 
him well in Flanders, Artois, and Picardy, and has 
watered many a French vineyard with French 
blood. See how smart he is in his short gown 
long wide sleeves. He can joust, and dance, and 
sing, and write love verses, with any one between 
here and Paris. The citizens 1 daughters devour 
him with their eyes as he rides under their case* 
ments 
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There rides behind this worthy pair a stout 
yeoman, such as you can see a dozen of every 
morning, in this reign, in ten minutes’ walk down 
Cheapside, for the nobles' houses in the City swarm 
with suA retainers — sturdy, brown-faced country 
fellows, quick of quarrel, and not disposed to bear 
gibes. He wears a coat and hood of Lincoln 
green, and has a sword, dagger, horn, and buckler 
by his side. The sheaf of arrows at his girdle have 
peacock-feathers. Ten to one but that fellow let 
% many a shaft at Cressy and Poictiers, for he is 
fond of saying, over his ale-bowl, that he carries 
11 ten Frenchmen’s lives under his belt.” 

The prioress Chaucer sketches so daintily might 
have been seen any day ambling through Bishops- 
gate frbm her country nunnery, on her way to shrine 
or altar, or on a visit to some noble patroness to 
whom she is akin. “By St. Eloy!” she cries to 
her* mule, “if thou stumble again I will chide 
thee 1” and she says it in the French of Stratford 
at Bow. Her wimple is trimly plaited, and how 
fashionable is her cloak ! She wears twisted round 
her aim a pair of coral beads, and from them hangs 
a gold ornament with the unecclesiastical motto of 
“ Amor vincit omnia.” Behind her rides a nun and 
three priests, and by the side of her mule run the 
little greyhounds whom she feeds, and on whom 
she doats. 

The rich monk that loved hunting was a cha- 
racter that any monastery of Chaucer's London 
could furnish. Go early in the morning to Alders- 
gate or Cripplegatc, and you will be sure to find 
such a one riding out with his greyhounds and 
falcon. His dress is rich, for he does not sneer 
at worldly pleasures. His sleeves are trimmed 
with fur, and the pin that fastens his hood is a 
gold love-knot His brown palfrey is fit, like its 
master, who does not despise a roast Thames 
swan for dinner, and whose face shines with good 
humour and good living. It is such men as these 
that Wycliffe’s followers deride, and point the 
finger at; but they forget that the Church uses 
strong arguments with perverse adversaries. 

To find Chaucer’s merchant you need not go 
further than a few yards from Milk Street. There 
you will see him at any stall, grave, and with 
forked beard ; on his head a Flemish beaver hat, 
and his boots “full fetishly” clasped. He talks 
much of profits and exchanges, and the necessity 
of guarding the sea from the French between 
Middleburgh and the Essex ports. 

Chaucer’s poor lean Oxford clerk you will find 
in Paul's, peering about the tombs, as if looking 
for a benefice. All his riches, worthy man ! ate 
some twenty books at his bed's head, and he is 


talking philosophy to a fellow-student lean and 
thin as himself, to the profound contempt of that 
stiff sexjeant-at-law who is waiting for clients near 
the font, on which his fees! are paid. 

Any procession day age of Edward you 

can meet, in Westminster Abbey, near the royal 
shrines and tombs, Chaucer's franklin, or country 
gentleman, with his red face and white beard. His 
dagger hangs by his silk purse, and his girdle is 
as white as milk, for our friend has been a sheriff 
and knight of the shire, and is known all Bucking- 
hamshire over for his open house and well-covered 
board. Aye, and many a fat partridge he has in 
his pen, and many a fat pike in his fish-pond. 

Chaucer’s shipman we shall be certain to discover 
near Billingsgate. He is from Dartmouth, and 
wears a short coat, and a knife hanging from his 
neck. A hardy good fellow he is, and shrewd, and 
his beard has shaken in many a tempest. Bless 
you ! the captain of the Magdalen knows all the 
havens from Gothland to Cape Finisterre, aye, and 
every creek in Brittany and Spain ; and many a 
draught of Bordeaux wine he has tapped at night 
from his cargo. 

Nor must we forget that favourite pilgrim of 
Chaucer — the poor parson of a town, who is also 
a learned clerk, and who is by many supposed to 
strongly resemble Wycliffe himself, whom Chaucer's 
patron, John of Gaunt, protects at the hazard of 
his life. He is no proud Pharisee, like the fat 
abbot who has just gone past the church door; 
but benign and wondrous diligent, and in adversity 
full patient. Rather than be cursed for the tithe 
he takes, he gives to the poor of his very sub- 
sistcnc e. Come rain, < ome thunder, stafi m hand, 
he visits the farthest end of his parish; he has no 
spiced conscience — 

“ l 4 or Chri .tc’s» love, and his apostles twelve, 

1 le taught, but first he follaived it him '•e/ve. ” 

You will find him, be sure, on his knees on the cold 
floor, before some humble City altar, heedless of 
all but prayer, or at the lazar-house on his knees, 
beside some poor leper, and pointing through the 
shadow of death to the shining gables of the New 
Jerusalem. 

Such were the tenants of Chaucer's London.^ 
On these types at least we may dwell with cer- 
tainty. As for the proud nobles and the tough- 
skulled knights, we must look for them in the pages 
of Froissart Of the age of Edward III. at least 
our patriarchal poet has shown us some vivid 
glimpses, and imagination finds pleasure in tracing 
home his pilgrims to their houses in St. Bartholo- 
mew's and Budge Row, the Black'friars monasteiy# 
and the palace on the Thames shore. 
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CHAPTER I. 

FISHMONGERS’ HALL AND FISH STREET HILL. 

The First Fishmongers’ Hall— William Walworth— The Wealth and. Power of the Old 
Fishmongers— 1 Their Quarrels— Their Records— The present Hall— Walworth’s 
Dagger — Walworth’s Pall- Fish Street Hill-Thc Churchyard of St. Leonard’s- 
Goldsmith and Monument Yard. 

,HERE Fishmongers’ Hall, that handsome Anglo-Greek build* 
ing at the west side of the foot of London Bridge, still stands, 
this rich semi-marine Company have had a stronghold ever 
since the reign of Edward III. It was in this convenient 
spot, also, that that most warlike and eminent of Fishmongers, 
Sir William Walworth, himself resided during the reign of 
Richard II., the monarch whose crown he saved by a single 
blow of his prompt sword. 

Mr. Herbert, who took great pains about this question, 
says that there were originally five tenements on the site of 
Fishmongers’ Hall. The frontage towards Thames Street was 
120 feet, and the depth to the river about 200 feet The 
plot of ground stood in Upper Thames Street, between the 
Water Gate and Old Swan Lane, and lay in three parishes. 
It was parted into six great slips by five stairs to the Thames^ 
as seen in “ The Exact Survey of the Ruins of London after 
the Fire of 1666.” The stairs were — Water Gate (original!; 
called Oyster Hill, and afterwards the GuUjy Hole), the site qi 
the old water works, Churchyard Alley, Fleur de Luce Alky 
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Black Raven Alley, and Ebgate, (Old Swan Lane), 
and, after the Fire, Wheatsheaf Alley. 

Hemy III., in order to increase his queen’s 
customs at Queenhithe (Thames Street), prohibited 
any fish being landed from fishing-vessels except 
at that port This led to a great London fish- 
market being established in Old Fish Street (near 
Doctors' Commons), and Knightrider Street soon 
became famous, as Stow tells us, for fish dinners. 
The stalls soon grew into houses, and this is why 
St Nicholas Coleabbey contained the tombs of so 
many celebrated Fishmongers. 

* Edward I., finding the old restrictions work badly, 
restored the Fishmongers to their ancient liberty, 
and in the next reign they removed to Bridge 
Street, thenceforward called New Fish Street. 
Here the Fishmongers could correspond with Bil- 
lingsgate, and their other colonies at Fish Wharf, 
Oyster Gate, and Eastcheap. “ The topping men," 
sayis Stow, “lived in Bridge Street." The Stock 
Market was also an early fish-market ; in 1545 there 
were 25 fishmongers there, and only 18 butchers. 
After the change of market all the great Fish- 
monger mayors and aldermen were buried at St. 
Magnus' and St. Botolph’s, while the Stock Fish- 
mongers took a fancy to the cool vaults of St. 
Michael’s, Crooked Lane. 

Herrings, says Herbert, are mentioned soon after 
the Conquest, and in the 31st of Edward III. they 
had become fish of such importance, that a special 
Act of Parliament was passed relating to them. 
Whales accidentally stranded on our inhospitable 
coasts in that reign were instantly salted down and 
sent to the king for his consumption. As for 
porpoises, they were favourites with English cooks 
till after Elizabeth’s reign. 

Edward I. seems to have been a fish-loving king, 
for he fixed a tariff of prices. The edict limits the 
best soles to 3d. a dozen ; the best turbot to 6d. ; 
the best mackerel, in Lent, to id. each ; the 
best pickled herrings to twenty the penny; fresh 
oysters to 2d. per gallon ; a quarter of a hundred 
of the best eels to 2d. ; and other fish in propor- 
tion. “ Congers, lampreys, and sea-hogs ” are enu- 
merated. 

The same King Edward, the bom plague of fish- 
mongers and Scotchmen, forbade all partnerships 
with foreign fishmongers, and all storing fish in 
cellars to retail afterwards at exorbitant rates. 
No fishmonger was to buy before the king’s pur- 
veyors, and no fish (unless salted) was to be kept 
in London beyond the second day. The City had 
limited the profit of the London fishmonger to a 
penny in the shilling; moreover, no one was to 
sell fish except in the open market-place, and no 


one was permitted to water fish more than twice, 
under pain of fines and the market-place stocks. 

In the reign of Edward II. all the London fish- 
mongers had their stalls in Bridge Street, a market 
of a later date than Billingsgate and Old Fish 
Street. In the reign of Richard II. the Stock Fish- 
mongers formed a new company, and had a hall of 
their own to the cast of the Fishmongers’. The 
two companies united in the reign of Henry VI., 
and held their meetings at Lord Fairhope’s house 
in Thames Street. The restless Stock Fishmongers 
again seceded in the reign of Henry VII. ; but in 
the reign of Henry VIII. the two companies were 
again finally fused together, and on this occasion 
Lord Fairhope’s hall saw cups of wine drained to 
the happy union. 

The great tenant of Fishmongers’ Hall in the 
reign of Edward III. was John Lovekyn, who was 
several times Lord Mayor of London. At the 
death of Lovekyn’s wife the celebrated William 
Walworth lived there, and carried on his honest 
but unheroic business of stock fishmonger, a great 
trade in Catholic times, when fish was in demand 
for frequent fast-days. To Walworth succeeded 
William Askham, one of his apprentices, and twice 
Mayor of London. The building is then spoken 
of as having a wharf, a loft, and a tower which 
Walworth had built. 

The Fishmongers must have been wealthy in the 
reign of Edward III., when they contributed ^40 
towards the expenses of the French wars — only 
one pound less than the Mercers, the grandest 
Company; and two years later they again con- 
tributed the same sum. In the 50th Edvard III. 
the Fishmongers ranked the fourth Company, as at 
present, and returned six members to the Common 
Council, the greatest number that any guild sent 

In spite of Walworth’s “swashing blow” and 
loyal service, the reign of Richard II. proved a 
vexatious one to the Fishmongers. John dc 
Northampton, Mayor in 1380, obtained an Act of 
Parliament to entirely throw open the trade, and 
compelled the Fishmongers to admit that their occu- 
pation was no craft, and unworthy to be reckoned 
among the mysteries. He also went further, for 
in the year 1382 Parliament, indignant at the 
frauds of Billingsgate, enacted that in future no 
Fishmonger should be admitted Mayor of London. 
This prohibition was removed next year, when the 
Fishmongers pleaded their own cause in Parlia- 
ment. During this discussion the Fishmongers 
prayed for the king's protection from “corporal 
hurt," and ascribed malice to their accusers. Upon 
which John Moore, a Mercer, angrily charged 
Walter Sybell, a spokesman of the Fishmongers, 
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with having let the rebels of Kent and Essex, Wat 
Tyler’s followers, into the City. This same Walter, 
a violent and rash man, was, by-the-bye, afterwards 
fined 500 marks for slandering Robert de Vere, 
Earl of Oxford. Even in 1383 the anti-Fishmonger 
agitation still continued, for we find John Cavendish, 
a Fishmonger, challenging the Chancellor for taking 
a- bribe of ^10 in the fore-named case. The 
Chancellor freed himself by oath on the Sacra- 
ment, and John Cavendish, being found guilty, was 


appointed — namely, the chapel on London Bridge, 
Baynard's Castle, and Jordan’s Key." This was to 
prevent their going and meeting the boats beljbre 
their arrival at London. “No fish were to be 
brought in any boat without first being landed^ at 
the chapel on the bridge; fresh fish was only lb 
be sold after mass, and salt fish after primed” 
Eight years later — viz., in 1298- the Company dis- 
played their great wealth by meeting the brave 
king, Edward I., on his return from Scotland, with 
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sentenced to pay the Chancellor 1,000 marks, and 
was also sent to prison. 

Herbert says that the Fishmongers were amongst 
the earliest of the metropolitan guilds. They were 
one of those amerced in the reign of Henry II. ; 
and we have seen that charters were granted to 
them not only by Edward II., Edward III., and 
Richard II., but by Edward I. They were fined 
500 marks as a guild, in the 18th of the latter 
prince, for forestalling, contrary to the laws and 
constitutions of the City; and it was soon after- 
wards fpund necessary to make fresh regulations 
for them, which are to be found in the “Liber 
Horn.” These, amongst other things, ordain “ that 
no fishmonger shall buy fish beyond the bounds 


very splendid retinue and costly trappings. We 
have already (Vol. I., p. 305) noticed a great afiray 
which took place between the Fishmongers and 
the Skinners, in the midst of Cheapside, in 1340, 
which ended in the apprehension and execution by 
the mayor of several of the ringleaders. These 
quarrels were common amongst the great com- 
panies in early times ; and in the above, and most 
other instances, arose from disputed claims about 
precedency, which were uniformly settled by the 
Court of Aldermen. Stew’s allusion to the ancient 
amity between the Fishmongers and Goldsmiths, 
which he charges the former with ignorance for not 
knowing, but which he himself has not explained, 
was the consequence of one of these dedsiotis, 
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which were always accompanied by orders for them 
alternately to take precedence, dine together, ex- 
change livery hoods, and other methods calculated 
to make them friends, as will be shown to have 
been the case in both instances. The Fishmongers 
and Goldsmiths have no commemoration of this- 
amity at present ; but the Skinners (who were simi- 
larly reconciled after the above affray, of which a 
notice will also be seen in our account of that Com- 
pany), when members of their courts dine with each 
other, drink as toasts the “ Merchant Taylors and 
Skinners,” and “Skinners and Merchant Taylors.” 

When Alderman Wood, as prime warden of the 
Company, was examined before the Commissioners 
of Municipal Inquiiy, he stated that till the year 
1830 only eight liverymen were made a year, but 
that year (for election purposes) 400 liverymen had 
been elected, on signing a declaration foregoing 
all lights to dine in hall. The fee for coming on 
the livery was then ^25, the purchase-money of 
the freedom ^105 ; and for translation from 
another Company double that sum. 

The Fishmongers* books do not extend far 
enough back to give any account of their ancient 
livery. For many years the Goldsmiths and Fish- 
mongers, as proof of amity, exchanged each others' 
liveries. 

Every year, on the festival of their patron saint, 
St Peter, all the brethren and “ sistern ” of the 
fraternity went in their new livery to St. Peter's 
Church, Comhill, and there heard a solemn mass 
in the worship of God and St. Peter, and offered at 
offering-time whatever their devotion prompted 
them. They kept three priests to celebrate obits, 
which was one more than is mentioned in any other 
Company. The ancient custom of electing wardens 
is still retained by this Company. A sort of cap, 
fronted with a metal plate, is placed successively 
on the head of each new warden. 

The second Fishmongers' Hall, though usually 
ascribed to Sir Christopher Wren, was built by a 
Mr. Jerman, who was also the architect of Drapers’ 
Hall and the second Royal Exchange. Old Fish- 
mongers' Hall was a stately structure, particularly 
the front towards the river, of which it commanded 
a very fine view. The Thames Street front was a 
mere cluster of houses; the entrance, however, 
was pleasing. It was ornamented with sculptured 
pilasters,- sustaining an open pediment, which 
had the Company’s arms carved in bold relief. 
The buildings environed a square court, hand- 
somely paved. The dining-hall formed the south 
side of the court, and was a spacious and lofty 
apartment, having, besides the usual accompani- 
ment of a screen of Grecian architecture, a capa- 


cious gallery running round the whole interior, and 
a statue of Sir William Walworth, said by Walpole 
to have been carved by an artist named Pierce. 
The rooms for business lay on the west side of the 
court, and those for courts and withdrawing at 
entertainments on the east; they were ornamented 
with many rich decorations, and paintings of a 
great variety of fish, not easy to be described. 

In Hollar's large four-sheet view of London, 
1647, we perceive two courtyards, evidently formed 
by running a dining-hall, or refectory — high-roofed 
and turreted, like that of Westminster — across 
the original quadrangle. This view also affords 
a good representation of the Thames front, which 
appears of an irregular form and unornamental, 
but to have been at one time regular and hand- 
some. It consists of two wings and a receding 
centre, the latter having a balcony at the first floor, 
double rows of windows, a lofty octagonal tower 
or staircase rising above the roof, and crowned with 
a sort of cupola; there was also a large arched 
doorway leading to a small terrace on the Thames, 
similar to the present house. The wings were 
evidently, when perfect, uniform square towers, 
harmonising with the centre ; but only the western 
one here remains in its original state, the eastern 
one being modernised and roofed like a common 
house. 

In De Hogenberg’s earlier plan of London, Fish- 
mongers’ Hall appears as a square pile of masonry, 
with embattled parapets, towers at the angles, a 
central ga.ttwny y and steps leading from the river 
to one of the side towers. 

In no worse spot in all London could the Great 
Fire have broken out than Pudding Lane. It 
found there stores of oil, hemp, flax, pitch, tar, 
cordage, hops, wines, brandies, and wharves for 
coal and timber. Fishmongers' Hall was the first 
great building consumed, when, as Dryden says, in 
two splendid lines, 

“ A key of fire ran all along the shore, 

And frightened all the river with a blaze.” 

The building on the river-side was reduced to a 
shell. Even the hall itself, which was at the back, 
with a high roof and turret, was entirely destroyed, 
as well as two sets of stairs, and the houses round 
the Old Swan and Black Raven Alley. After the 
Fire, the building committee met at Bethlehem 
Hospital. Sir . William Davenant (Shakespeare’s 
supposed son), describing this part of London 
before the Great Fire, says : 44 Here a palace, there 
4 wood-yard ; here a garden, there a brewhouse ; 
here dwelt a lord, there a dyer; and between 
both duomo commune.” A strange, picturesque 
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spot, half Dutch, half Venetian, this pajt of the 
river-side must have been before the Great Fire. 

The present Fishmongers* Hall, at the north- 
west foot of London Bridge (says Timbs), was re- 
built by Roberts in 1830-33, and is the third of 
the Company’s halls nearly on this site. It is 
raised upon a lofty basement cased with granite, 
and contains fire-proof warehouses, which yield 
a large rental. The river front has a balustraded 
terrace, and a Grecian-Ionic hexastyle and pedi- 
ment. The east or entrance front is enriched by 
pilasters and columns, and the arms of the Company 
and crest. The entrance-hall is separated from the 
great staircase by a screen of polished Aberdeen 
granite columns; and at the hend of the stabs is 
Fierce's statue of Sir William Walworth, *\ Fish- 
monger, who carries a dagger. In his hand was 
formerly a real dagger, said to be the identical 
weapon with which he stabbed Wat Tyler ; though, 
in 1731, a publican of Islington pretended to 
possess the actual poniard. Beneath the statue is 
this inscription : — 

11 Brave Walworth, Knight, Lord Mayor, yt slew 
Rebellious Tyler in his alarmes ; 

The King, therefore, did give in liew 
The dagger to the City amics. 

In ths 4th year of Richard II., Anno Domini 1381.” 

A common but erroneous belief was thus propa- 
gated ; for the dagger was in the City arms long 
before the time of Sir William Walworth, and was 
intended to represent the sword of St Paul, the 
patron saint of the Corporation. The reputed 
dagger of Walworth, which has lost its guard, is 
preserved by the Company. The workmanship is 
no doubt that of Walworth’s period. The weapon 
now in the hand of the statue (which is somewhat 
picturesque, and within recollection was coloured 
en costume) is modem. 

Amongst celebrated Fishmongers and their 
friends we must mention Isaac Pennington, the 
turbulent Lord Mayor of the Civil War under 
Charles I. ; and Dogget, the comedian and Whig, 
who bequeathed a sum of money for the purchase 
of a “coat and badge," to be rowed for every 1st 
of August from the “Swan” at London Bridge 
to the “ Swan ” at Battersea, in remembrance of 
George I.’s accession to the throne. 

In Fishmongers’ Hall there is an original drawing 
of a portion of the pageant exhibited by the Fish- 
mongers’ Company on the 29th of October, 1616, 
on the occasion of Sir John Leman, a member of 
the Company, entering on the office of Lord Mayor 
of the City of London, and the following portraits : 
William III. and queen, by Murray ; George II. 
and queen, by Schakleton j Dukes of Kent and 


Sussex, by Beechey; Earl St. Vincent (the admiral), 
by Beechey ; Queen Victoria, by Herbert Smith ; 
the Margrave of Anspach and Margravine, by Q. 
Rowney ; the late Lord Chancellor Hatherley, by 
Wells. 

“The Fishmongers,” says Herbert, “have mb 
wardens’ accounts or minutes of an earlier date 
than 1592, their more ancient ones having been 
either destroyed in the Fire of London or other- 
wise lost The title-deeds of their various estate* 
commence as far back as 9 Edward III., and are 
finely preserved, as are also their Book of Ordi- 
nances and some other ancient documents relating 
to the Company. The minutes remaining — or, as 
they are termed in this Company, ‘court ledgers’ 
— consist ot eight folio volumes, separately dated.” 

The Fishmongers’ greatest curiosity is their 
pall, commonly although erroneously described as 
“ Walworth’s pall it is in three pieces, like the 
famous pail of the Merchant Taylors, and exactly 
resembles in shape one belonging to the Saddlers’ 
— namely, that of a cross. It consists of a centre 
slip, about 12 feet long and 2\ feet wide, and two 
shorter sides, each 8 feet n inches long by 1 foot 
4 inches wide, and when laid over a corpse must 
have totally enveloped the coffin, but without comer 
falls, like our modem palls. In the style of orna- 
ment, workmanship, and materials, this is one of 
the most superb works of i{s kind of ancient art, 
and in this country, as a relic of the old Catholic 
faith, has probably ho parallel The pattern of the 
second part is a sprig, or running flower, which is 
composed of gold network, bordered with red, and 
the whole of which reposes on a smooth, solid 
ground of cloth of gold. The end pieces and side 
borders to this middle ■slip are worked in different 
pictures and representations. The end pieces con- 
sist of a very rich and massy wrought picture, in gold 
and silk, of the patron, St. Peter, in pontificalibus. 
He is seated on a superb throne, his head crowned 
with the sacred tiara. One hand holds the keys ; 
the other is in the position of giving the bene-’ 
diction. On each side of the saint is a kneeling 
angel, censing him with one hand, and holding a 
sort of golden vase with the other. Each of these 
end pieces is perfectly similar ; and the materials, 
which are beautifully worked, are of gold and silk. 
The angels’ wings, according to the old custom in 
such representations, are composed of peacocks* 
feathers, in all their natural vivid colours,. The 
outer robes are gold, raised with crimson; their 
under-vests white, shaded with sky-bhie. The 
faces are finely worked in satin, after nature ; 
and they have long yellow hair. St Peter's vest, 
or under-robe, is crimson, raised with gold 5 the 
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inside of the hanging sleeve of his outer robe, or 
cost, azure, powdered with gold stars. A golden 
nimbus, or rather glory, encircles his head ; and 
in his lap is placed an open book, having the 
following inscription in old English black-letter on 
a silver ground : “ Credo in Deum patrem, Omm- 
potentem,” at the one end piece , and at the other 
similarly, “Credo m Deum Patrem, omnium ” The 
pictures of the side pieces are divided into three 
compartments The centre is Christ delivering the 


Claves Regum Coelo’m.” Both figures stand in 
a beautiful arched recess, within Gothic-pinnacled 
buildings and ornaments. On each side of this 
middle picture, which is the same on both sides, 
the decorations are made up of the Fishmongers’ 
arms, nchly and properly emblazoned. The sup- 
porters (merman and mermaid) are worked in their 
natural colours The merman wears gold armour. 
The mermaid’s body is of white silk thread, beauti- 
fully worked ; her long tresses of golden thread. 
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keys to Peter, the latter of whom is kneeling, and 
.habited as m the end pieces, but with only a glory 
encircling the head, and no crown (he not being 
crowned Prince of the Apostles) The Saviour is 
habited agreeably to the usual representations of 
him as regards costume His robe is crimson, 
raised with gold , the inner vesture purple, and ( 
very nch. Around the head is a superb circular 
glory, jewelled and coronetted He graciously 
stoops to deliver the two golden keys of heaven 
and hell with one hand, while with the other 
he poises the golden orb of sovereignty, sur- 
mounted with the cross A label proceeding 
from the mouth has inscribed, in black-letter 
Mid on a silver ground, as before : “ Tibi dabo 


A superb jewel hangs b> a gold chain from her 
neck Her mirror reflects a head like that of 
Christ or St Peter The entire pall has a fringe 
two inches deep of gold and purple silk threads, 
and is lined inside with black silk. The weight of 
the whole, owing to the quantity of gold and silver 
worked into it, is very considerable , and U is in 
the finest preservation 

The Saddlers' Company also still have a valuable 
pall, though not so costly. It is of crimson velvet 
The centre is of yellow silk, forming an elegant 
sprig pattern. On one side of the poll there are 
embroidered in raised work of gold thread, in the 
old English character, the words, “ In te Domine 
speravi;” and on the other side, worked in like 
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manner, the words, “ Ne me confunde in aster* 
num.” The head and foot of the pall have em- 
broidered on them the amis of the Company, and 
four kneeling angels surrounding the letters I.H.S. 
encircled by a glory. The whole is bordered with 
a broad gold fringe. 

“A curious relic of the old shows," says Mr. 
Herbert, “is kept by the Fishmongers. It is the 
original drawing for the mayoralty procession of 
their member, Sir John Leman, in 1616, and which, 
from containing allusions in it to the story of Wal- 
worth and Wat Tyler, has been called, in the most 
modem accounts of London, •* The Procession of 
Sir William Walworth in 1380/ The representa- 
tion occupies a roll of strong paper several feet in 
length, filled with characters and objects six or 
seven inches high, well drawn, and all properly 
coloured, emblazoned, and gilt. The pageants 
haife inscriptions over them in the handwriting of 
the time, from which we learn that it was the 
custom to suspend them from the roof of the hall 
when done with, for future solemnities. Several 
of the Companies still possess remains of their old 
shows, in particular the Grocers. The scenes 
were painted like those of the theatres, in dis- 
temper, and the animals, or ‘ beasts which drew 
the pageants,’ were fabricated so like what are 
used there, that there seems little doubt that 
the latter specimens, at least, were the work of 
theatrical artists. Those who had no pageants 
(which were confined to the twelve) have many of 
them other articles which were used in their pro- 
cessions. We saw in the old pageant-chamber at 
Brewers* Hall the fittings-up of their state barge, 
with various other relics; and in a corner of the 
room stood silk banners and streamers, covered 
with dust and dropping from their staves — a melan- 
choly memento of former splendour.” 

Fish Street Hill was formerly called New Fish 
Street. The Black Prince once lived there, accord- 
ing to Stow. “ Above Crooked Lane end, upon 
Fish Street Hill,” he says, “ is one great house, 
for the most part built of stone, which pertained 1 
some, time to Edward the Black Prince, son of ] 
Edward III., who was in his lifetime lodged there. 

It is now altered to a common hostelry, having the 1 
1 Black Bell’ for a sign ” Here, too, was the scene 
of Jack Cade’s utniost fury, when he let slip the ' 
dogs of war, and, according to Shakespeare, shouted 1 
out his cruel commands of “Up Fish Street! s 
Down St Magnus’ corner ! Kill and knock down ! 1 
Throw them into Thames ! ” 

The churchyard of St. Leonard marks the site s 
of a church of no interest destroyed by the Great ] 
Fite. Many of the Doggets were buried there. < 


In Ben Jonson’s time King’s Head Court, near 
the Monument, was a tavern, celebrated for its 
wine, and much resorted to by roysterers. He 
mentions it in that wretched play of his paralytic 
old age, The Magnetic Lady; and “ Fish Street 
dinners” are especially noted as luxurious things 
in one of the Roxburghe ballads. 

Any spot in London that can be connected with 
the name of Goldsmith becomes at once ennobled. 
It was in Monument Yard that the poor poet, on his 
return from his foreign tour, served as shopman to 
a chemist. “ He went among the London apothe- 
caries,” says Mr. Forster, “and asked .them to let 
him spread plaisters for them, pound in their mor- 
tars, run with their medicines ; but they asked him 
for a character, and he had none to give. ‘His 
threadbare coat,’ says the ‘Percy Memoir,’ ‘his 
uncouth figure, and Hibernian dialect, caused him 
to meet with repeated refusals.* At last a chemist 
of the name of Jacob took compassion upon him ; 
and the late Conversation Sharp used to point out 
a shop at the corner of Monument Yard, on Fish 
Street Hill, shown to him in his youth as this bene- 
volent Mr. Jacob’s.” Of his struggles at this 
time Goldsmith himself tells us, in his “Vicar of 
Wakefield.” “Upon my arrival in town, sir,” he 
says, in his delightful novel, “my first care was 
to deliver your letter of recommendation to our 
cousin, who was himself in little better circum- 
stances than I. My first scheme, you know, sir, 
was to be usher at an academy, and I asked his 
advice on the affair. Our cousin received the pro- 
posal with a true sardonic grin. * Ay,’ cried he, ‘ this 
is indeed a very pretty career that has been balked 
out for you. I have been an usher at a boarding- 
school myself ; and may I die by an anodyne 
necklace, but I had rather be under-tumkey in 
Newgate. I was up early and late; I was brow- 
beat by the master, hated for my ugly face by the 
mistress, worried by the boys within, and never 
permitted to stir out to receive civility abroad. 
But arc you sure you are fit for a school ? Let me 
examine you a little. Have you been bred ap- 
prentice to the business?* ‘No.’ ‘Then you 
won’t do for a school. Can you dress the boys’ 
hair?’ ‘No.* ‘ Then you won’t do for a school. 
Have you had the smallpox?’ ‘ No.* ‘Then you 
won’t do for a school. Can you lie three in a 
bed?’ ‘No.’ ‘Then you will never do for a 
school. Have you got a good stomach?* ‘Yes. 

‘ Then you will by no means do for a school.’ ” 

It was from his rough training here that Gold- 
smith was afterwards enabled to start as a humble 
physician, taking care to hide the holes in the front 
of his coat with his hat when he paid his visits. 
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There are few spots in London where, within a j 
very limited and strictly-defined space, so many his- 
torical events have happened, as on Old London . 
Bridge. It was a battle-field and a place of reli- | 
gious worship, a resort of traders and a show-place j 
for traitors’ heads. Its Nonsuch House was one 
of the sights of London in the reign of Elizabeth ; 
and the passage between its arches w is one of the 
exploits of venturous youth, down to the very time 
of its removal. Though never beautiful or stately, 
London Bridge was one of those sights that visitors 
to the metropolis never forgot. 

There is no certain record of when the first 
London Bridge was built, it is true that Dion 
Cassius, writing nearly two hundred years after the 
invasion of Britain by Claudius, speaks vaguely of 
a bridge across the Thames in the reign of that 
emperor ; but it is more probable that no bridge 
really existed till the year 994, the year after the 
invasion of Olaf the Dane, in the reign of King 
Ethelred. It is at least certain that in the year 1008, 
in the reign of Ethelred II., the Unready, there 1 
was a bridge, for, according to Snorro Sturlesonius, 
an Icelandic historian, Olaf the Norwegian, an ally 
of Ethelred, attacking the Danes who had fortified 
themselves in Southwark, fastened his vessels to 
the piles of London Bridge, which the Danes held, 
and dragged down the whole structure. This Olaf, 
afterwards a martyr, is the patron saint from whom j 
the church now standing at the south-east comer of 
London Bridge, derived its Christian name. Tooley 
Street below, a word corrupted from Saint Olave, 
also preserves the memory of the Norwegian king, 
eventually slain near Drontheim by Knut, King of 
Denmark. 

Still, whenever the churchwardens and vestry of 
St. Mary Overie’s, Bankside, meet over their cups, 
the first toast, says an antiquary who has written 
an exhaustive history of London Bridge, is to their 
church’s patron saint, “ Old Moll.” This Old 
Moll was, according to Stow, Mary, the daughter 
of a ferryman at this part of the river, who left all 
her money to build a house of sisters, where the 
east part of St Mary Overie’s now stands. In time 
the nunnery became a house of priests, who erected 


the first wooden bridge over the Thames. There 
is still existing at the Church of St. Mary Overie’s 
a skeleton effigy, which some declare to be that 
of Audery, the ferryman, father of the (immortal 
Moll. The legend was that this John Overy, or 
Audery, was a rich and covetous man, penurious, 
and insanely fond of hoarding his hard-earned 
fees. Tic had a pious and beautiful daughter, 
who, though he] t in seclusion by her father, was 
loved by a young gallant, who secretly wooed 
and won her. One day the old hunks, to save a 
days food, resolved to feign himself dead for 
| twenty four hours, vainly expecting that his servants, 
from common decency, would fast till his funeral. 

I With his daughter’s help he therefore laid himself 
I out, wrapped in a sheet, with one taper burning at 
1 his feet, and another at his head. The lean, half- 
starved servants, however, instead of lamenting 
their master’s decease, leaped up overjoyed, danced 
round the body, broke open the larder, and fell to 
feasting. The old fetryman bore all this as long 
as flesh and blood could bear it ; but at last he 
scrambled up in his sheet, a candle in each hand, 
to scold and chase the rascals from the house; 
when one of the boldest of them, thinking it was 
the devil himself, snatched up the butt-end of a 
broken oar, and struck out his master’s brains. 
On hearing of this unintentional homicide, the lover 
came posting up to London so fast that his horse 
stumbled, and the eager lover, alas I broke his 
neck. On this second misfortune, Mary Over y, 
shrouding her beauty in a veil, retired into a cloister 
for life. The corpse of the old miser was refused 
Christian burial, he being deemed by the clergy 
a wicked and excommunicated man ; the friars of 
Bermondsey Abbey, however, in the absence of 
their father abbot, were bribed to give the body 41 a 
little earth, for charity.” The abbot on his return, 
enraged at the friars’ cupidity, had the corpse dug 
up and thrown on the back of an ass, that was 
then turned out of the abbey gates. The 
beast carried the corpse up Kent Street, and 
shook it off under the gibbet near the small pond 
once called St. Thomas h Waterings, where it was 
roughly interred. The ferryman’s effigy referred to 
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before is really, as Gough, in his “Sepulchral 
Monuments,” says most of such figures are, the 
work of the fifteenth century. Now the real 
Audery, if he lived at all, lived long before the 
Conquest, for the first wooden bridge was, it is 
thought, probably built to stop the Danish pirate- 
vessels. 

The first wooden bridge was destroyed by a ter- 
rific flood and storm, mentioned in the “ Chronicle 
of Florence of Worcester,” which, in the year 1090, 
blew down six hundred London houses, and lifted 
the roof off Bow Church. In the second year of 
Stephen a fire, that swept away all the wooden 
houses of London from Aldgate to St Paul’s, de- 
stroyed the second wooden bridge. 

The first London Bridge of stone was begun in 
1176, by Peter, a priest and chaplain of St. Mary 
Colechurch, a building which, till the Great Fire 
made short work of it, stood in Conyhoop Lane, 
on the north side of the Poultry. There long 
existed a senseless tradition that pious Peter of the 
Poultry reared the arches of his bridge upon wool- 
packs ; the fact, perhaps, being that Henry II. 
generously gave towards the building a new tax 
levied upon his subjects’ wool. Peter’s bridge, 
which occupied thirty-three years in its construc- 
tion, boasted nineteen pointed stone arches, and 
was 926 feet long, and 40 feet wide. It included 
a wooden drawbridge, and the piers were raised 
upon platforms (called starlings) of strong elm piles, 
covered by thick planks bolted together, that im- 
peded the passage of barges. On one of the piers 
was erected a two-storeyed chapel, forty feet high 
and sixty feet long, to St Thomas h Becket. The 
lower chapel could be entered either from the 
chapel above or from the river, by a flight of stone 
stairs. The founder himself was buried under the 
chapel staircase. Peter’s bridge was partly de- 
stroyed by a great fire in 1212, four years after it 
was finished, and while its stones were still sharp 
and white. There were even then houses upon it, 
and gate-towers; and many people crowding to 
help, or to see the sight, got wedged in between 
two fires by a shifting of the wind, and being 
unable to escape, some three thousand, were either 
burnt or drowned. 

King John, after this, granted certain tolls, levied 
on foreign merchants, towards the bridge repairs. 
Henry III., according to a patent-roll dated from 
Portsmouth, 1252, permitted certain monks, called 
the Brethren of London Bridge, with his especial 
sanction, to travel over England and collect alms. 
In this same reign (1263) the bridge became the 
scene of great scorn and insult, shown by the 
turbulent citizens to Henry’s queen, Eleanor of 


Provence, who was opposed to the people's friends, 
the barons, who were still contending for the 
final settlement of Magna Charta. As the queen 
and her ladies, in their gilded barge, were on 
their way to Windsor, and preparing to shoot the 
dangerous bridge, the rabble above assailed her 
with shouts and reproaches, • and casting heavy 
stones and mud into her boat, at her and her 
bright-clothed maidens, drove them back to the 
Tower, where the king was garrisoned. Towards 
the end of the same year, when Simon de Mont- 
fort, Earl of Leicester, marched on London, the 
king and his forces occupied Southwark, and, to 
thwart the citizens, locked up the bridge-gates, and 
threw the ponderous keys into the Thames. But 
no locks can bar out Fate. The gates were broken 
open by a flood of citizens, the king was driven 
back, and Simon entered London. After the battle 
of Evesham, where the great earl fell, the king, 
perhaps remembering old grudges, took the half, 
ruinous bridge into his own hands and delivered 
it over to the queen, who sadly neglected it. There 
were great complaints of this neglect in the reign 
of Edward I., and again the Holy Brothers went 
forth to collect alms throughout the land. The 
king gave lands also for the support of the bridge — 
namely, near the Mansion House, Old Change, 
and Ivy Lane. He also appointed tolls — every 
man on foot, with merchandise, to pay one farthing ; 
every horseman, one penny ; every pack carried on 
horseback, one halfpenny. This same year (1281) 
four arches of London Bridge were carried away 
by the same thaw-flood that destroyed Rochester 
Bridge. 

The reign of Edward I. was disgraced by the cruel 
revenge taken by the warlike monarch on William 
Wallace. In August, 1305, on Edward’s return 
from the fourth invasion of Scotland, “ this man of 
Belial,” as Matthew of Westminster calls Wallace, 
was drawn on a sledge to Smithfield, there hanged, 
embowelled, beheaded, quartered, and his head set 
on a pole on London Bridge. An old ballad in 
the Harleian Collection, describing the execution of 
Simon Fraser, another Scotch guerilla leader, in the 
following year, concludes thus — 

" Many was the wives-chil* that looked on him that day, 
And said, Alas ! that he was bom, and so vilely forlorn, 
So fierce man as he was. 

Now stands the head above the town bridge, 

Fast by Wallace, sooth for to say.” 

The heads of these two Scotch patriots were, 
no doubt, placed side by side on the gate at the 
north or London end of the bridge. 

The troublous reign of the young profligate, 
Richard II., brought more fighting to the bridge, for 
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Wat Tyler and his fierce Kentish and Surrey men 
then came chafing to the gates, which the Lord 
Mayor, William Walworth, had chained and barred, 
pulling up the drawbridge. Upon this the wild men 
shouted across to the wardens of the bridge to let 
it down, or they would destroy them all, and from 
sheer fear the wardens yielded. Through that 
savage crowd the Brethren of the Bridge, as Thomas 
of Walsingham says, came passing with processions 
and prayers for peace. 

In 1390 fighting of a gayer and less bloodthirsty 
kind took place on the bridge. No dandy modern 
tournament this, but a genuine grapple with spear, 
sword, and dagger. Sir David Lindsay, of Glenesk, 
who had married a daughter of Robert It., Kin a T o( 
Scotland, challenged to the joust Lord Wells, our am- 
bassador in Scotland, a man described by Andrew 
of Wyntoun, a poetical Scotch chronicler, as being 

“ Manful, stout, and of g nd pith, 

And high of heart he w therewith.” 

Sir David arrived from Scotland with twenty-nine 
attendants and thirty horses The king presided 
at the tournament. The .inns which Lindsay bore 
on his shield, banner, and trappings were gules, a 
fesse cheque argent and azure ; those of Wells, or, 
a lion rampant, double queue, sable. At the first 
shock the spears broke, and the crowd shouted 
that Lindsay was tied to his saddle. The earl 
at that leaped off his charger, vaulted back, and 
dashed on to the collision. At the third crash 
Wells fell heavily, as if dead. In the final grapple 
Lindsay, fastening his dagger into the armour of 
the English knight, lifted him from the ground 
and dashed him, finally vanquished, to the earth. 
According to Andrew of Wyntoun, the king called 
out from his “ summer castle,” “ Good cousin 
Lindsay, do forth that thou should do this day;” 
but the generous Scotchman threw himself on 
Wells and embraced him till he revived. Nor did 
he stop there; during Wells’s sickness of three 
months Lindsay visited him in the gentlest manner, 
even like the most courteous companion, and did 
not omit one day. “ For he had fought,” says 
Boethius, “ without anger, and but for glory.” And 
to commemorate that glorious St. George’s day, the 
Scotch knight founded a chantry at Dundee, with 
a gift of forty-eight marks (£z 2 ) yearly, for seven 
priests and divers virgins to sing anthems to the 
patron saint of England. 

In 1392, when Richard II. returned to London, 
reconciled to the citizens, who had resented his 
reckless extravagance, London Bridge was the 
centre of splendid pageants. At the bridge-gate 
the citizens presented the handsome young scape- 
grace with a milk-white charger, caparisoned in 


cloth of gold and hung with silver bells, and gave 
the queen a white palfrey, caparisoned in white 
and red; while from every window hung clothe 
of gold and silver. The citizens ended by redeem- 
ing their forfeited charter by the outrageous payment 
of ;£ro,ooo. 1 

In 1396, when Richard had lost his first queen^ 
Anne of Bohemia, and married the child-daughter 
of Charles VI. of France, the crowd was so great 
to welcome the young queen, that at London 
Bridge nine persons were crushed to death in the 
crowd. The reign of Richard II. wajs indeed a 
memorable one for London Bridge. 

The year when Richard II. was deposed, Henry 
of Lancaster laid rough hands on four knights who 
had three years before smothered the old Duke of 
Gloucester, b> the commands of the king, his nephew. 
The murderers were dragged to Cheapside, and 
there had then hands lopped off at a fishmonger’s 
stall. The heads were then spiked over tbe gate of 
London Bridge, and the bodies strung together on 
a gibbet. Nor did these heads long remain unac- 
companied, lor in 1407-8 Henry Percy, Earl of 
Northumberland, was beheaded, while Lord Bar- 
dolf, one of his adherents who had joined in a 
northern insurrection, was quartered, and the earl’s 
head and a flitch of unfortunate Bardolf were set 
up on London Bridge. 

There was a great rejoicing on London Bridge 
when Henry V. returned with his long train of 
French captives from the red field of Agincourt, in 
November, 1415. The Mayor of London, with all 
the aldermen and crafts, in scarlet gowns and red 
and white hoods, welcomed him back to his'capital ; 
and on the gate-tower stood a male and a female 
giant, the former having the keys of the City 
hanging from a staff, while trumpeters with horns 
and clarions sounded welcome to the conqueror of 
the French. In front of the gate was written, 
“The King’s City of Justice." On a column on 
one side was an antelope, with a shield of the 
royal arms hanging round his neck, and holding a 
sceptre, which he offered to the king, in his right 
foot. On the opposite column stood a lion rampant, 
with the king’s banner in his dexter claw. At the 
foot of the bridge rose a painted tower, with an 
effigy of St George in complete armour in the 
midst, under a tabernacle. The saint’s head was 
crowned with laurel interwoven with gems, and 
behind him spread a tapestry emblazoned with 
escutcheons. The turrets, embossed with the royal 
arms, were plumed with banners. Across the tower 
ran two scrolls, with the mottoes, “ To God only 
be honour and glory,” and “ The streams of the 
river make glad the city of God.” In the house 
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adjoining stood bright-faced children singing wel- 
come to the king, accompanied by the melody of 
oxgans. The hero of Agincourt rode conspicuous 
above all on a courser trapped with parti-colours, 
one-half blue velvet embroidered with antelopes, the 
arms of the De Bohun family, having large flowers 
springing between their horns. These trappings 
were afterwards utilised as copes for Westminster 
Abbey. 

Lydgate, that Suffolk monk who succeeded 


Seven years after this rejoicing day, the corpse 
of the young hero, aged thirty-four, was borne over 
the bridge on its way from Vincennes to West- 
minster Abbey. On a bier covered with red silk 
and beaten gold lay a painted effigy of the king, 
robed and crowned, and holding sceptre, ball, 
and cross. Six richly-harnessed horses drew the 
chariot, the hangings blazoned with the arms of 
St. George, Normandy, King Arthur, St. Edward 
the Confessor, France, and France and England 
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Chaucer in the bead-roll of English poets, wrote a 
poem on this day's celebrations. “ Hail, London !" 
he makes the king exclaim at the first sight of the 
red* roofs; “Christ you keep from every care.” 
The last verse of the quaint poem runs thus : — 

“ And at the drawbridge that i* fast by 
Two towers there were up pight ; 

An antelope and a lion standing hym by, 

Above them Saint George our lady's knight, 

Beside him many an angel bright ; 

* Benedictus,’ they gan sing, 

4 Qui venit in nomine Domini, Godde’s knight 
Gracia Dei with you doth spring.' 

Wot we right well that thus it was— 

Gloria tibi Trinitaa.” 


quarterly. A costly canopy was held over the 
royal bier; and ten bishops, in their pontificals, 
with mitred abbots, priests, and innumerable 
citizens, met the corpse and received it with^ 
due honour, the priests singing a dirge. Three 
hundred torch-bearers, habited in white, sur- 
rounded the bier. After them came S>^°° 
mounted men-at-arms, in black armour, holding 
their spears reversed ; and nobles followed, bearing 
pennons, banners, and bannerolls; while twelve 
captains preceded, carrying the king’s heraldic 
achievement After the body came all the servant 
of the household, in black, James I. of Scotland 
as chief mourner, with the princes and lords of the 
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ro^al blood clad in sable ; while at the distance of 
two miles followed Queen Katherine and her long 
tram of ladies. 

Readers of Shakespeare will remember, in the 
first part of Henry VI., how he makes the serving- 
men of the Protector Gloucester wrangle with the 
retainers of Cardinal Beaufort, till tawny coat beats 
blue, and blue pommels tawny. Brawls like this 
took place twice on London Bridge, and the proud 
and ambitious cardinal on one occasion assembled 


a weaver of Abmgdon, who had threatened to 
make priests' heads 44 as plentiful as sheep's heads," 
was spiked upon the battlements. The very next 
year the child-king, Henry VI., who had been 
crowned at Notre Dame in 1431, entered London 
over this bridge Lydgate, like a true laureate, 
careless who or what the new king might be, 
nibbed his ready pen, and was at it again with 
ready verse. At the drawbridge there was a 
tower, he says, hung with silk and arras, from 
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his archers at his Banksidc palace, and attempted 
to storm the bridge 

The dangers of 44 shooting " London Bridge were 
exemplified as early as 1428 (in the same reign — 
Heniy VI ). “ The barge of the Duke of Norfolk, 
starting from St Mary Ovene’s, with many a gentle- 
man, squire, and yeoman, about half-past four of 
the clock on a November afternoon, struck (through 
bad steering) on a starling of London Bridge, and 
sank." The duke and two or three other gentlemen 
fortunately leaped on the piles, and so were saved 
by ropes cast down from the parapet above ; the 
rest perished. 

Several Lollards' heads had already adorned the 
bridge ; and in 1431 the skull of a rough reformer, 

50 


which issued three empresses — Nature, Grace, 
and Fortune. 

14 And at his coming, of excellent beauty, 

Benign of part, most womanly of cheer. 

There issued out empresses three, 

Their hair displayed, as Phoebus m his sphere, 

With crownets of gold and stones dear. 

At whose outcoming they gave such a light 
That the beholders were stomed in their sight.” 

With these empresses came fourteen maidf rm, all 
clad in white, who presented the king with gift s, 
and sang a roundel of welcome. 

If Old London Bridge had a fault, it was, perhaps, 
its habit of occasionally partly falling down. This 
it did as early as 1437, when the great stone gate 
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and tower on the Southwark end, with two arches, 
subsided into the Thames. 

There was another gala day for the bridge in 
1445, when the proud and impetuous William de 
la Pole, afterwards Duke of Suffolk, brought over 
Margaret, daughter of Rend (that weak, poetical 
monarch, immortalised in “ Anne of Geierstein”), 
as a bride for the young King of England, and the 
City welcomed her on their river threshold. The 
Duke of Gloucester, who had opposed the match, 
preceded her, with 500 men clad in his ducal 
livery, and with gilt badges on their arms ; and the 
mayor and aldermen rode on in scarlet, followed 
by the City companies in blue gowns and red 
hoods. Again Lydgate tuned his ready harp, and 
produced some certainly most unprophetic verses, 
in which he called the savage Margaret — 

“ The dove that brought the branch of peace, 
t Resembling your simpleness, Columbyne.” 

In 1450, and the very month after Margaret’s 
favourite, De la Pole, had been seized in Dover 
Roads, and his head brutally chopped off on the 
side of a boat, the great insurrection under Jack 
Cade broke out in Kent. After routing a detach- 
ment of the royal troops at Scvenoaks, Cade 
marched towards London, and the commons of 
Essex mustering threateningly at Mile End, the 
City, after some debate, admitted Cade over 
London Bridge. As the rebel passed over the 
echoing drawbridge, he slashed in two the ropes 
that supported it. Three days after, the citizens, 
irritated at his robberies, barred up the bridge at 
night, and penned him close in his head-quarters 
at Southwark. The rebels then flew to arms, and 
tried to force a passage, eventually winning the 
drawbridge, and burning many of the houses which 
stood in dose rows near it Now the battle raged 
by St Magnus’s comer, now at the bridge-foot, 
Southwark side, and all the while the Tower guns 
thundered at the swarming, maddened men of Kent. 
At nine the next morning both sides, faint and 
weary, retired to their respective quarters. Soon 
afterwards Cade’s army melted away ; Cade, him- 
self a fugitive, was slain in a Kentish garden where 
he had hid himself; and his grim, defaced head 
was placed on the very bridge-gate on which he 
had himself but recently, in scorn and triumph, 
placed the ghastly head of Lord Say, the murdered 
Treasurer of England. Round Cade’s head, when 
the king re-entered London, were placed the heads 
of nine of his captains. 

At the entry of Edward IV. into London, in 
1461, before his coronation, he passed over 
London Bridge, escorted by the mayor and his 


fellows, in scarlet, and 400 commoners* "well 
horsed and clad in green.” 

In 1471, when Henry was a prisoner in the 
Tower, the Bastard of Falconbridge, one of the 
deposed king’s piratical partisans, made a dash 
to plunder London. While 3,000 of his men 
attacked Aldgate and Bishopsgate, the rest set fire 
to London Bridge, and burnt thirteen houses. But 
the citizens, led by Ralph Jocelyn, a brave Draper, 
made a gallant defence, drove off the filibusters, 
and chased them to Blackwall. 

In 1481 another house on the bridge fell down, 
drowning five of its inhabitants. 

The reign of Henry VII. brought more terrible 
trophies to London Bridge; for in 1496 Flamock, 
a lawyer, and Joseph, a farrier of Bodmin, leaders 
of a great Cornish insurrection, contributed their 
heads to this decorative object. But Henry VII. 
was not half such a mower off of heads as that 
cruel Blue-beard, his son. Henry VIII., what with 
the wives he grew tired of, and what with the dis- 
believers in his ecclesiastical supremacy, kept the 
headsman’s axe very fairly busy. First came the 
prior and several unfortunate Charter House monks, 
and then the good old Bishop of Rochester, 
John Fisher. The parboiled head of the good old 
man who would not bow the knee to Rimmon 
was kept, that Queen Anne Boleyn might enjoy the 
grateful sight. The face for a fortnight remained 
so ruddy and life-like, and such crowds collected 
to sec the so-called miracle, that the king, in a 
rage, at last ordered the head to be thrown down 
into the river. The next month came the head 
of a far greater and wiser man, Sir Thomas More. 
This sacred relic More’s daughter, Margaret Roper, 
bribed a man to remove, and drop into a boat in 
which she sat ; and the head was, long after, buried 
with her, in a vault under St. Dunstan’s, Canter- 
bury. 

In Queen Mary’s reign there was again fighting 
on London Bridge. In the year 1554, when rash 
Sir Thomas Wyatt led his 4,000 Kentish men to 
London, to stop the impending Spanish marriage, 
the rebel found the drawbridge cut away, the gates 
of London Bridge barred, and guns planted ready 
to receive him. Wyatt and his men dug a trench 
at the bridge-foot, and laid two guns. The night 
before Wyatt retreated to Kingston, to cross the 
Thames there, seven of his arquebusiers fired at a 
boat from the Tower, and killed a waterman on 
board. The next morning, the Lieutenant of the 
Tower turning seven cannon on the steeples of 
St. Olave’s and St. Mary Overie's, the people of 
Southwark begged Wyatt to withdraw, which he 
generously did. 
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In Elizabeth’s reign the bridge was restored with 
great splendour. The City built a new gate and 
tower, three storeys high, at the Southwark end — 
a huge pile, full of square Tudor windows, with a 
covered way below. About the same time was 
also reared that wonder of London, Nonsuch 
House — a huge wooden pile, four storeys high, with 
cupolas and turrets at each comer, brought from 
Holland, and erected with wooden pegs instead of 
nails. It stood over the seventh and eighth arches, 
on the north side of the drawbridge. There were 
carved wooden galleries outside the long lines of 
transom-casements, and the panels between were 
richly carved and gilt In the same reign, Peter 
Moris, a Dutchman, established water-works at the 
north end of London Bridge; and, long before this, 
corn-mills had been erected at the south end of 
the same overtaxed structure. The ghastly custom 
of displaying the heads of the victims of the scaffold 
continued for many years after, both here and at 
the Tower. In the next reign, after the discovery 
of the Gunpowder Plot, the head of Father Garnet 
(the account of whose execution in St Paul’s 
Churchyard we gave in a previous chapter) was 
added to the horrible collection on the bridge. 

In 1632 forty-two houses on the north side of 
the bridge were destroyed by a fire, occasioned by 
a careless servant setting a tub of hot ashes under 
a staircase; and the Great Fire of 1666 laid low 
several houses on the same side of the bridge. 

There are several old proverbs about London 
Bridge still extant Two of these — “If London 
Bridge had fewer eyes it would see better,” and 
“London Bridge was made for wise men to go 
over and fools to go under ” — point to the danger 
of the old passage past the starlings. 

The old bridge had by the beginning of the 
eighteenth century become perilously ruinous. 
Pennant speaks of remembering the street as dark, 
narrow, and dangerous; the houses overhung the 
road in such a terrific manner as almost to shut out 
the daylight, and arches of timber crossed the street 
to keep the shaky old tenements from falling on each 
other. Indeed, Providence alone kept together 
the long-toppling, dilapidated structure, that was 
perilous above and dangerous below. “Nothing 
but 1186," says that agreeable and vivacious writer, 
Pennant, “ could preserve the repose of the inmates, 
who soon grew deaf to the noise of the falling 
waters, the clamour of watermen, and the frequent 
shrieks of drowning wretches.” Though many 
booksellers and other tradesmen affected the great 
thoroughfare between Kent, Surrey, and Middlesex, 
the bridge houses were, in the reign of George II., 
chiefly tenanted by pin and needle makers ; and 


economical ladies were accustomed to drive these 
from the west end of the town to make cheap 
purchases. 

Although the roadway had been widened in the 
reigns of James II. and William, the double lines of 
rickety houses were not removed till 1)57-60 
(George II.). During their removal three pots of 
Elizabethan money were dug up among the 
ruins. 

In 1758, a temporary wooden bridge^ built over 
the Thames while repairs of the old bridge were 
going on, was destroyed by fire, it was supposed by 
some footman in passing dropping his l&k among 
the woodwork. Messrs. Taylor and Dance, the 
repairers, chopped the old bridge in two, and built 
a new centre arch ; but the join became so insecure 
that few persons would venture over it. The 
celebrated Smeaton was called in, in 1761, and he 
advised the Corporation to buy back the stone of 
the old City gates, pulled down and sold the year 
before, to at once strengthen the shaky starlings. 
This was done, but proved a mere makeshift, and 
in 1768 the starlings again became loose, and an 
incessant wail of fresh complaints arose. The re- 
pairs were calculated at .£2,500 yearly ; and it was 
rather unfeelingly computed that fifty watermen, 
bargemen, or seamen, valued at £20,000, were 
annually drowned in passing the dangerous bridge. 
In 1823, the City, in sheer desperation, resolved on 
a new bridge, 100 feet westward of the old, and in 
1824 Mr. Rennie began the work by removing 182 
houses. The earlier bridges had been eastward, 
and facing St Botolph’s. During the excavations 
coins were discovered of Augustus, Vespasian, and 
later Roman emperors, besides many Nuremberg 
and tradesmen’s tokens. There were also dredged 
up brass rings, buckles, iron keys, silver spoons, a 
gilt dagger, an iron spear-head, some carved stones, 
a bronze lamp, with a head of Bacchus, and a 
silver effigy of Haipocrates, the god of silence. 
This figure, having attached to it a large gold ring, 
and a chain of pure gold, is supposed to have been 
a priest’s amulet, to be worn at religious ceremonies. 
The bridge cost £506,000. The first stone was 
laid in June, 1825, by the Right Honourable John 
Garratt, Lord Mayor, the Duke of York being 
present 

Among the celebrated persons who have resided 
on London Bridge there may be mentioned, among 
the most eminent, Hans Holbein, the great painter 
of Henry VIIL’s court ; Peter Monamy, the wi*™* 
painter, apprenticed to a sign-painter on the bridge 
— he died in 1749; Jack Laguerre, the humorist, 
singer, player, and scene-painter, son of the 
Laguerre satirised by Pope; and Crispin Tucker, 
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a waggish bookseller and author, who was intimate 
with Pope and Swift, and who lived under the 
southern gate, in a rickety bow-windowed shop, 
where Hogarth, when young, and engraving for old 
John Bowles, of the Black Horse, Comhill, had once 
resided This Bowles was the generous man who 
used to buy Hogarth's plates by weight, and who 
once offered an artist, who was going abroad on a 
sketching tour, clean sheets of copper for all the 
engravings he chose to send over. 

The second edition of that curious anecdotic old 
book, “ Cocker’s Dictionary,” the compilation of the 
celebrated penman and arithmetician, whose name 
has grown into a proverb, was “printed for T. 
Norris, at the Looking-Glass on London Bridge; 
C. Brown, at the Crown m Newgate Street , and i 
A. Bettesworth, at 


remained on the dry sands. The master herewith 
enticed the Jews to walk out with him on land for 
recreation ; and at length, when he understood the 
tide to be coming m, he got him back to the ship, 
whither he was drawn up by a cord. 

“The Jews made not so much haste as he did, 
because they were not aware of the danger; but 
when they perceived how the matter stood, they 
cried to him for help , howbeit he told them that 
they ought to cry rather unto Moses, by whose 
conduct their fathers passed through the Red Sea, 
and therefore, if they would call to him for help, 
he was able enough to help them out of those 
raging floods, which now came in upon them. 
They cned, indeed, but no succour appeared, and 
so they were swallowed up in the water. The 

master returned with 


the Red Lyon in 
Pater-noster-row. 

1715” 

One anecdote of 
the old bridge must 
not be forgotten. 
Mr. Baldwin, haber- 
dasher, living m the 
house over the 
chapel, was ordered, 
when an old man of 
seventy-one, to go 
to Chislehurst for 
change of air But 
the invalid found he 
could not sleep m 
the country for want 



the ship, and told 
the king how he had 
used the matter, and 
had both thanks and 
reward, as some 
have written ; but 
others affirm (and 
more truly, as should 
seem) that divers of 
those manners, which 
dealt so wi< kedly 
against the Jews, 
were hanged for 
their nicked prac- 
tice, and so received 
a just rewaid of 
their fraudulent and 


of the accustomed 
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mischievous deal- 


sound of the roar mg” 

and rush of the tide under the old ruinous arches. That this story of Holmshed is true there seem9 
In 1798 the chapel was a paper warehouse. Within little doubt, as the modem English Jews have pre- 
legal memory, says the Morning Advertiser of that served it by tradition, but with an altered locality, 
date, “service has been performed there every Mr. Margoliouth, an Anglo- Jewish writer, says:— 
Sabbath and saint’s-day ” “ The spot in the nver Thames, where many of the 

The English Jews still have a very curious poor exiles were drowned by the perfidy of a master- 
tradition which associates London Bridge with the mariner, is under the influence of ceaseless rage 
story of the expulsion from England of their per- and however calm and serene the river is elsewhere, 
secuted forefathers in the reign of Edward I. that place is furiously boisterous. It is, moreover, 
Though few Jews have probably ever read Holm- affirmed that this relentless agitation is situated 
shed, the legend is there to be found, and runs under London Bridge. There are, even at the 
thus : — “A sort of the richest of them,” says Holm- present day, some old-fashioned Hebrew families 
shed, “being shipped with their treasure in a who implicitly credit the outrageous fury of the 
mighty tall ship, which they had hired, when the Thames. A small boat is now and then observed 
same was under sail and got down the Thames, by a Hebrew observer, filled with young and old 
towards the mouth of the river, near Queenborough, credulous Jews, steering towards the supposed spot, 
the master-mariner bethought him of a wile, and in order to see and hear the noisy sympathy of the 
caused his men to cast anchor, and so rode at waters. There are many traditions on the subject’* 
the same, till the ship, by ebbing df the stream, An average day of fouwmd-twenty hours will 
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witness (it was computed some years ago) more than 
i68 f ooo persons passing across the present bridge 
from either side — 107,000 on foot, and 61,000 
in vehicles. These vehicles, during the same 
average day of twenty-four hours, number 20,498, 
including fifty-four horses that are led or ridden. 

Every day since then has increased the vast 


and tumultuous procession of human beings that 
momentarily pass in and out of London. In what 
congestion of all traffic this will end, or how soon 
that congestion will come to pass, it is quite impos- 
sible to say ; while by what efforts of engineering 
genius London will eventually be rendered travetS- 
able, we are equally ignorant 
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Cleveland the Poet. 

Among the great mansions and noblemen's palaces 
that once abounded in this narrow river-side street, 
we must first of all touch at Cold Harbour, the 
residence of many great merchants and princes of 
old time. It is first mentioned, as Stow tells us, 
in the 13th of Edward Jl., when Sir John Abel, 
Knight, let it to Heniy Stow, a draper. It was 
then called Cold Harbrough, in the parish of All 
Saints ad Fcenum (All Hallows in the Hay), so 
named from an adjoining hay-wharf. Bequeathed 
to the Bigots, it was sold by them, in the reign of 
Edward III., to the well-known London merchant, 
Sir John Poultney, Draper, four times Mayor of 
London, and was then called Poultney’s Inn. Sir 
John gave or let it to Humphrey de Bohun, Earl 
of Hereford and Essex, for one rose at Midsummer, 
to be given to him and his heirs for all services. 
In 1397 Richard II. dined there, with his half- 
brother John Holland, Earl of Huntingdon, who 
then lodged in Poultney’s Inn, still accounted, as 
Stow says, “ a right fair and stately house." The 
next year, Edmund, Earl of Cambridge, lodged 
in it. It still retained its old name in 1410, when 
Henry IV. granted the house to Prince Hal for the 
term of his life, starting the young reveller fairly by 
giving him a generous order on the collector of the 
customs for twenty casks and one pipe of red 
Gascony wine, free of duty. In 1472 the river-side 
mansion belonged to Henry Holland, Duke of 
Exeter. This duke was the unfortunate Lancastrian 
(great-grandson of John of Ghent) who, being 
severely wounded in the battle of Barnet, was con- 
veyed by one of his faithful servants to the Sanc- 
tuary at Westminster. He remained in the custody 
of Edward IV., with the weekly dole of half a 
mark. The duke hoped to have obtained a pardon 
from the York party through the influence of his 
wife, Ann, who was the king's eldest sister. But 


flight and suffering had made both factions re- 
morseless. This faithless wife obtaining a divorce, 
married Sir Thomas St Leger ; and not long after, 
the duke’s dead body was found floating in the 
sea between Dover and Calais. He had either 
been murdered or drowned in trying to escape 
from England. Thus the Duke of Exeter’s Inn 
suffered from the victory of Edward, as his neigh- 
bour’s, the great Earl of Worcester’s had paid the 
penalties of Henry’s temporary restoration in 1470. 
Richard III., grateful to the Heralds for standing 
up for his strong-handed usurpation, gave Cold 
Harbour to the Heralds, who, however, were after- 
wards turned out by Cuthbert Tunstal, Bishop of 
Durham, whom Henry VIII. had forced out of 
Durham House in the Strand. In the reign of 
Edward VI., just before the death of that boy of 
promise, the ambitious Earl of Northumberland, 
wishing to win the chief nobles to his side, gave 
Cold Harbour to Francis, the fifth Earl of Shrews- 
bury, and its name was then changed to Shrewsbury 
House (1553), six days before the young king’s 
death. The next earl (guardian for fifteen years of 
Mary Queen of Scots) took the house down, and 
built in its place a number of small tenements, and 
it then became the haunt of poverty, as we see by 
the following extracts from old writers : — 

** Or thence thy starved brother live and die, 

Within the Cold Coal-harbour sanctuary.” 

Bishop Hall's “ Satires," b. v., a. z. 

“Morose. Your knighthood itself shall come on its 
and it shall be rejected ; . . . or it (knighthood) 
do worse— take sanctuary in Cole-Harbour, and fast”— itav 
Jonson, “ The Silent Woman," act ii., sc. 1. 

“ Old Harding . And though the beggar’s brat— bis wife, I 
mean — 

Should, for the want of lodging, sleep on 
Or lodge in stocks or cages, would your charities 
Take her to better harbour 7 
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“John. Unleas to Cold Harbour, where, of twenty chim- 
neys standing, you shall scarce, in a whole winter, see two 
smoking. We harbour her? Bridewell shall first" — Hey- 
woodand Rowley , “Fortune by Land and Sea, 1 ' 4to, 1655. 

On the east side of Dowgate, near the church of 
St Mary Bothaw, formerly stood a celebrated old 
house frequently mentioned by Stow and the old 
chroniclers, and called, we know not why, the 
Erber. Edward III. is known to have given it to 
one of the Scropes. The last Scrope, m the reign 
of Henry IV., gave it to his brother, Ralph Neville, 
Earl of Westmoreland, who married Joan, daughter 
of the Duke of Lancaster. This earl was the son 


Clarence obtained, after the batde of Barnet, a 
grant of the house in right of his wife, Isabel, 
daughter of Warwick. After Clarence’s murder 
in the Tower, his younger brother, Richard of 
Gloucester — the Crookback and monster usurper of 
Shakespeaie — occupied the Thames Street house, 
repaired it, and called it “the King’s Palace.” 
Ralph Darnel, a yeoman of the Crown, kept the 
building for King Richard till that hot day at 
Bosworth Field rendered such matters indifferent 
to him, and Henry VII. then gave it back to 
Edward, son of the Duke of Clarence, who kept it 
till his attainder m 1500. It was rebuilt in 1584 



nonsuch house (See paji 15 ) 


of John, Lord Neville of Raby, the knightly com- 
panion of Edward III., and who had shared with hu 
chivalrous monarch the glory won m i ranee From 
the earl it descended to the king-making Earl of 
Warwick, that great warrior, who looms like a 
giant through the red battle-fields of the Wars of 
the Roses, and who lodged his father, the Earl of 
Salisbury, and 500 men here in the congress of 
1458, when there was a pretended reconciliation of 
the Houses of York and Lancaster, to be followed 
in two years by the battle of Northampton and the 
deposition of the weak king. The great earl him- 
self lived m Warwick Lane, Newgate Street After 
the death of this maker and unmaker of kings, 
the house passed to the “ false, fleeting, perjured 
Clarence,” who had fought on both sides, and, 
luckily for himself, at last on the victorious side. 


by Sir 1 homas Pullison (a Draper, ancestor of the 
Stanleys), Lord Mayor of London, and was after- 
wards honoured by being the residence of that great 
sea-king, Sir Francis Drake, who must have found 
it convenient for dropping down to Greenwich. 

Mr Jesse, in writing of the Neville family, dwells 
with much pathos on the fate of the family that ^ 
once held the Erber “When the granddaughter 
of John of Gaunt,” he says, “sat in her domestic 
circle, watching complacently the childish sports 
and listening to the joyous laughter of her young 
progeny, how little could she have anticipated the 
strange fate which awaited them! Her husband 
penshed on the bloody field of Wakefield ; her 
first-born, afterwards Edward IV., followed in the 
ambitious footsteps of his father, and waded through 
bloodshed to a throne 5 her second son, Edmund, 


Upper Thame* Street ] 


THE QUEEN’S PIN MONEY. 19 

Earl of Rutland, perished at the battle of Wakefield; Holy Trinity within Aldgate. King Jphn is said 
her third son, * false, fleeting, perjured Clarence, 1 to have given it to his mother, Eleanor, queen of 
died in the dungeons of the Tower; and her Henry II. If two vessels came up the river to- 
youngest son, Richard, succeeded to a throne and gether, one had to discharge at Billingsgate arid 
a bloody death. The career of her daughters was one at Queenhithe ; if three, two went to Queen* 
also remarkable. Ann, her eldest daughter, married hithe and one to Billingsgate. These tolls were, ij» 
Henry Holland, Duke of Exeter, whose splendid fact, the Queen of England’s pin-money. Vessels 
fortunes and mysterious fate are so well known, which brought com from the Cinque Ports usually 
Elizabeth, the second daughter, became the wife of discharged their cargoes here. At the end of the 
John de la Pole, Duke of Suffolk, and lived to see fifteenth century, however, Fabian says the harbour 
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her son, the second duke, decapitated on Tower 
Hill for his attachment to the House of York. 
Lastly, her third daughter, Margaret, married 
Charles, Duke of Burgundy. This lady's per- 
severing hostility to Henry VII., and open support 
of the claims of Perkin Warbeck, believing him to 
be the last male heir of the House of Plantagenet, 
have rendered her name conspicuous in history.” 

Queenhithe — or Queenhive, as it was corruptly 
called by the Elizabethan dramatists — was origi- 
nally, according to Stow, called “ Edred's Hythe,” 
or bank, from some Saxon owner of that part of 
Thames Street It was royal property as early as 
the reign of King Stephen, who bestowed it upon 
William de Ypres, who left it to the convent of the 


dues at Queenhithe were worth only a year. 
A century later (Stow’s time) it was quite forsaken. 
In the curious old ballad quoted with such ncuvetk 
in Peele's chronicle-play of Edward I., Queen 
Eleanor (Eleanor of Castile, wife of Edward I.), 
having taken a false oath, sinks into the ground 
at Charing Cross and rises again at Queenhithe. 
The ballad-writer makes her say : — 

“ If that upon so vile a thing 
Her heart did ever think, 

She wished the ground might open wide, 

And therein she might sink. 

“ With that at Charing Cross die sunk 
Into the ground alive. 

And after rose to life again . 

la London at Queenhithe” 
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It was at Qaeenhithe that the rash Essex, the 
favourite of Elizabeth, took boat after the affray in 
the City, when he was beginning to be hemmed in, 
and he rowed back from here to Essex House in 
the Strand, where he was soon after besieged. He 
might as well, poor fellow 1 have pulled straight to 
the Tower, and ordered the block to be got ready. 

St. Nicholas Olave’s stood on the west side of 
Bread Street Hill, in the ward of Queenhithe. 
That it is of great antiquity is evident from Gilbert 
Foliot, Bishop of London, having given the same 
to the Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s about the 
year 1172 ; and its name is supposed to be derived 
from Olave, or Olaus, King of Norway. The 
church sharing the common fate in the flames of 
1666, was not rebuilt, and the parish was annexed 
to the church, of St Nicholas Cole Abbey. The 
following epitaph relating to Blitheman, organist of 
the. Queen’s Chapel, and buried in St Nicholas, 
has been preserved : — 

“ Here Blitheman lies, a worthy wight, 

Who feared God above ; 

A friend to all, a foe to none, 

Whom rich and poore did love. 

Of Prince’s Chapel, gentleman. 

Unto his dying day, 

Whom all tooke great delight to heare 
Him on the organs play ; 

Whose passing skill in musicke's art 
A scholar left behind, 

John Bull (by name), his master’s vcine 
Expressing in each kind. 

But nothing here continues long, 

Nor resting-place can have : 

His soul departed hence to heaven, 

His body here in grave. 

“ He died on Whitsunday, Anno Domini 1591.” 

The “ Three Cranes ” was formerly a favourite 
London sign. Instead of the three cranes which 
in the Vintry used to lift the barrels of wine, three 
birds were represented. The “Three Cranes” 
in Thames Street was a famous tavern as early as 
the reign of James I. It was one of the taverns 
frequented by the wits in Ben Jonson s time. In 
one of his plays he says 

<f A pox o’ these pretenders to wit ! your * Three Cranes,’ 

1 Mitre,’ and ' Mermaid ’ men ! Not a com of true salt, not 
a grain of right mustard amongst them all.” — Bartholomew 
Fair, act i, sc. I. 

And in another of his plays we have : — 

“ Iniquity . Nay, boy, I will bring thee to the sluts and 
the roysters, 

At Billingsgate, feasting with claret-wine and oysters ; 

From thence shoot the bridge, child, to the * Cranes,* in the 
Vintry, 

And see there the gimblets how they make their entry.' 

Ben Jonson , "The Devil is an Ass" act i., sc. X. 

On the 23rd of January, 1661-2, Pepys suffered 


a bitter mortification of the flesh in having to 
dine at this tavern with some poor relations. The 
sufferings of the snobbish secretary must have been 
intense: — “By invitacion to my unde Fenner's, 
where I found his new wife, a pitiful, old \ ugly , ill- 
bred woman in a hatt, a midwife. Here were many 
of his, and as many of her relations, sorry , mean 
people; and after choosing our gloves we all went 
over to the * Three Crane ' Taveme, and (though 
the best room of the house), in such a narrow dogg- 
hole we were crammed (and 1 believe we were near 
forty), that it made me loath my company and 
victuals, and a sorry poor dinner it was too." 

The Mercurius Politicus of May 14th, 1660, 
says : “ Information was given to the Council of 
State that several of His Majesty's goods were kept 
at a fruiterer’s warehouse near the ‘ Three Cranes,* 
in Thames Street, for the use of Mistress Elizabeth 
Cromwell, wife to Oliver Cromwell, sometime called 
Protector ; and the Council ordered that persons be 
appointed to view them, and seventeen cart-loads of 
rich house stuff was taken from thence and brought 
to Whitehall, from whence they were stolen.” 

“ New Queen Street,” says Strype, “ commonly 
called the * Three Cranes,’ in the Vintry, a good 
open street, especially that part next Cheapside, 
which is best built and inhabited. ... At the low 
end of the street, next the Thames, is a pair of 
stairs, the usual place for the Lord Mayor and alder- 
men to take water at, to go to Westminster Hall, for 
the new Lord Mayor to be sworn before the Barons 
of the Exchequer. This place, with the 'Three 
Cranes,’ is now of some account for the coster- 
mongers, where they have their warehouses ior their 
fruit.” 

The church of St. Martin in the Vintry was some- 
times, according to Stow, called by the name of St. 
Martin de Beremand. This church, destroyed in 
the Great Fire, was not rebuilt. A curious epitaph 
in it related to Robert Dalusse, barber in the reign 
of Edward IV.:— 

“ As flowers in the field thus passeth life. 

Naked, then clothed, feeble in the end ; 

It sheweth by Robert Dalusse, and Alison, his wife, 
Christ them save from power of the Fiend.” 

A little to the west of Vintner’s Hall once 
stood a most celebrated house, in Lower Thames 
Street, the residence of that learned nobleman, 
John Tiptoft, Earl of Worcester, and Lord High 
Treasurer of England (Edward IV.), but more 
distinguished to later generations as die generous 
patron of Caxton, our first great printer. 

In the dedication of his “ Cicero," Caxton says 
of the earl ; “ I mean the right virtuous and noble 
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earl, the Earl of Worcester, which late piteously 
lost his life, whose soul I recommend unto your 
special prayers ; and also in his time made many 
other virtuous works, which 1 have heard of. O 
good blessed Lord God, what great loss was it of 
that noble, virtuous, and well-disposed lord ! when 
I remember and advertise his life, his science, and 
his virtue, me thinketh God displeased over the 
great loss of such a man, considering his estate 
and cunning ; and also the exercise of the same, 
with the great labours of going on pilgrimage unto 
Jerusalem ; visiting there the holy places that our 
blessed Lord Jesu Christ hallowed with his blessed 
presence; and shedding there his precious blood 
for our redemption, and from thence ascended 
unto his Father in heaven ; and what worship had 
he at Rome in the presence of our Holy Father the 
Pope. And so in all other places unto his death, 
at which death every man that was there might 
learn to die and take his death patiently, wherein 
I hope, and doubt not, but that God received his 
soul into his everlasting bliss " 

“ The Eail of Worcester, while he resided in 
Italy, was a great collector of books. 1 The Earl 
of Worcester/ says Laurentius Carbo, 1 captivated 
by the charms of the Muses, hath remained three 
years in Italy, and now resides at Padua, for the 
sake of study, and detained by the civilities of the 
Venetians, who, being exceedingly fond of books, 
hath plundered, if I may so speak, our Italian 
libraries to enrich England.’ After his return home 
the earl made a present of books to the University 
Library of Oxford, which had cost him 500 marks 
— a great sum in those times,” &c. But this pros- 
perity was not of long duration. A new revolution 
took place. Edward IV. was obliged to abandon 
his kingdom with great precipitation to save his 
life. The Earl of Worcester was not so fortunate 
as to escape ; but, after he had concealed himself 
a few days, he was discovered on a high tree in 
the forest of Waybrig, conducted to London, con- 
demned at Westminster, and beheaded on Tower 
Hill, October 15, 1470. He was accused of cruelty 
in the government of Ireland; but his greatest 
crime, and that for which he suffered, was his steady 
loyalty to his rightful sovereign and generous bene- 
factor, Edward IV. “The axe,” says Fuller, in 
his usually pithy way, “ then did, at one blow, cut 
off more learning than was in the heads of all the 
surviving nobility.” While the earl resided at Padua, 
which was about three years, during the heat of 
the civil wars in England, he visited Rome, and 
delivered an oration before Pope Pius II. (iEneas 
Silvius) and his cardinals, which drew tears of joy 
from His Holiness, and made him say aloud, 


PATRON. 

“Behold the only prince of our times who, for 
virtue and eloquence, may be compared to the 
most excellent emperors of Greece and Rome;’* 
and yet so barbarous was the age, that this same 
learned man impaled forty Lancastrian prisoners at 
Southampton, put to death the infant children of 
the Irish chief Desmond, and acquired the nick- 
name of “ the Butcher of England.” 

Vintners’ Hall — one of the most interesting 
buildings now existing in Thames Street, once so 
much inhabited by the rich and noble — stands oh 
the river-side not far from Queenhithe. 

According to worthy Stow, the Vintry, up till 
the 28th of Edward I., was the special s] 5 ot where 
the Bordeaux merchants unloaded their lighters 
and sold their wines. Sir John Stodie, Vintner, 
gave the ground, in 1357 (Edward III.), to the 
Vintners, with all the neighbouring tenements, and 
there the Vintners built a fair hall, and thirteen 
almshouses for thirteen poor people. 

The contentions between the citizens of London 
and the Gascon wine merchants, in the reign of 
Edward I., it has been remarked, would lead us to 
infer that the Vintners had long before that time 
acted as a fraternity, though not formally incorpo- 
rated till the reign of Henry VI. Edward I. 
granted them Botolph Wharf, near Billingsgate, in 
the mayoralty of Henry de Valois, on their paying 
a silver penny annually at the feast of the Nativity 
of St. John the Baptist Towards the French wars 
they contributed £23 6s. 8d., a greater sum than 
that given by the majority of the companies ; and 
in 50 Edward III. they sent six members to the 
Common Council, which showed their wealth and 
importance. 

The Saxons seem to have had vineyards. In 
the Norman times there was a vineyard in the 
Tower precincts. It is supposed this uncomfort- 
able home-made wine was discarded when Gascony 
fell into our hands. Some writers who disbelieve 
in English wines declare that the Saxons used the 
English word “ vineyard ” for “ orchard,” and that 
wine was, after all, cider. Certain, however, it is that 
at Bath and other old towns there are old struts 
still called the Vineyard. The traffic in Bordeaux 
wines is said to have commenced about 1154, when 
Henry II. married Eleanor of Aquitaine. 

“The Normans,” says Herbert, “were the great 
carriers, and Guienne the place from whence most 
of our wines came.” The wines enumerated axe 
Muscadell, a rich wine; Malmsey, Rhenish; Dale 
wine, a sort of Rhenish ; Stum, strong new wine ; 
Gascony wine ; Alicant, a Spanish wine, made of 
mulberries ; Canary wine, or sweet Sack (the grape 
of which was brought from the Canaries) j Sheny, 
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the original sack, not sweet; Ruraney, a sort of 
Spanish wine. Sack was a term loosely applied at 
first to all white wines. It was probably those 
species of wines that Fitzstephen, in the reign of 
Henry II., mentions to have been sold in the ships, 
and in wine-cellars near the public places of cookery 
on the Thames* bank. 

There were four Vintner mayors in the reign of 
Edward III., and yet, says Stow, gravely, “Gascoyne 
wines were then sold at London not above 4d., 
nor Rhenish wine above 6d. the gallon.” In this 
reign John Peeche, a fishmonger, was imprisoned 
and fined for having obtained a monopoly for the 
sale of sweet wines ; and in the 6th of Henry VI., 
John Rainewell, Mayor of London, finding that the 
Lombard wine merchants adulterated their sweet 
wines, he, in his wrath, ordered 150 vessels to be 
staved in, “so that the liquor, running forth, 
passed through the cittie like a stream of rain- 
water in the sight of all the people, from whence 
there issued a most loathsome savour.” 

In 2 Henry VI. there was a petition to Parlia- 
ment praying that the wine-casks from Gascony — 
tonnes, pipes and hogsheads — should be of full 
and true measure ; and in 10 Henry VI. there was 
another petition against the adulteration of Gascon 
and Guienne wines, in which the writer says, “wines 
that formerly had been fine and fair were drinking 
for four or five lives.” 

The charter confirmed by Henry VI. forbids 
any but such as are enfranchised by the craft of 
Vintners to trade in wines from Gascony ; and 
. Gascoigners were forbidden to sell wine except in 
the tun or pipe. The right of search in taverns and 
the regulation of prices was given to four members 
of the Company, annually chosen. It also permitted 
merchant Vintners to buy cloth, and the merchants 
of Gascoigne to purchase dried fish in Cornwall and 
Devon, also herrings and cloth, in what other parts 
of the kingdom they please. All wines coming 
to London were to be unloaded above London 
Bridge, at the Vintry, so that the king’s bottlers 
and gaugers might there take custom. 

Charles I., always arbitrary and greedy, seems 
to have extorted 40s. a tun from the Vintners, and 
in return prohibited the wine coopers from ex- 
porting wines. Licences for retailing wine were 
at this time granted by the Vintners’ Company for 
the king’s benefit He also forbade the sale of 
wines in bottles instead of measures. 

The Vintners have six charters — Edward III., 
Henry VI. (two), Mary, Elizabeth, and their acting 
charter, 9 James I. The Vintners’ arms, granted by 
Henry VI., are sable, a chevron cetu, three tuns 
argent, with a Bacchus and loving-cup for the crest. 


Patents received their death-blow from the Par- 
liament in 1641, when two patentees, Alderman 
Abell and Richard Kilvert, were severely fined 
for having obtained from Charles I. an exclusive 
patent for wine. The Perfect Diumall of 5th 
February, 1641, thus notices the transaction : — “A 
bill was brought into the House of Commons con- 
cerning the wine business, by which it appeared 
that Alderman Abell and Mr. Kilvert had in their 
hands, which they deceived the King of, ^57,000 
upon the wine licence; the Vintners of London, 
^66,000 ; the wine merchants of Bristol, ^1,051 ; 
all of which moneys were ordered to be imme- 
diately raised on their lands and estates, and to be 
employed to the public use.” 

A very scarce and satirical contemporaneous 
tract on the subject (says Herbert) gives, in a sup- 
posed dialogue between the two parties, a ludicrous 
l exposure of this business of patent hunting. Abell 
and Kilvert, who in the tract are called “ the two 
maine projectors for wine,” accidentally meet, and 
the latter claiming acquaintance with the alderman, 
as one at whose house he had often been a guest, 

| “ when he kept the ‘ Ship * tavern behind Old Fish 
Street,” Abell answers that he did indeed get a 
good estatfe there by retailing wines, but chiefly 
through finding hidden treasure in digging a vault 
near his cellar, or, as he terms it, “ the cardinal’s 
cellar,” and without which, he adds, “ I had never 
came to wear this gold chaine, with my thumbes 
under my girdle.” Kilvert’s proposal contains a fine 
piece of satire on the mode in which such patents 
were first obtained : — 

“ Kilv. Marry, thus: We must first pretend, both in the 
merchant aud vintner, some gross abuses, and these no 
meane ones either. And that the merchant shall pay to the 
king forty shillings for every tun ere he shall vent it to the 
vintner ; in lieu of which, that the vintner may be no looser, 
he shall rayse the price also of his wines— upon all French 
wines a penny in the quart, upon nil Spanish wines two-pence 
the quart : it is no matter how the subject suffers, so we get 
and gaine by it. Now to cover this our craft (1 will not say 
coinage), because all things of the like nature carry a pretence 
for the king’s profit, so we will allow him a competent pro- 
portion of forty thousand pounds per annum ; when, the power 
of the patent being punctually executed, will yield double at 
least, if not treble that some, and retume it into the coffeis * 
of the undertakers. 

“ Abell. Mr. Kilvert, I honour thee before all the feasts in 
our hall. Nay, we are free Vintners and brothers of the 
guild, and are for the most part true Trojans, and know 
where to find the best butts of wine in the cellar, and will 
pierce them for thee ; it shall be pure wine from the grape, not 
mixt and compounded, but real and brisk. You thiake there 
are no brewers but such as brew ale and beer* i I tell you 
we do brew and cunger in our sellers, as much as any brewer 
Of their ale. Yea, and without fire too; but so much for 
that. Methinkes I tee myselfe in Cheapdde, upon an home 
richly caparisoned, and my two shrieves to attend me ; and 
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xnethinkes thee in thy caroch, drawn by four horses, when I 
shall call to thee and say, 4 Friend Kilvert, give me thy 
hand. 1 

“Kilv. To which I shall answer, 'God bless your honour, 
my good Lord Maior !’ ” 

The song we annex occurs at the end of the 
only printed pageant of the Vintners, and was sung 
in the hall. No subsequent City pageant was ever 
publicly performed since ; that written for 1708 was 
not exhibited, owing to the death of Prince George 
of Denmark the day before. For that pageant no 
songs were written, so that this is the last song of 
the last City poet at the last City pageant, and a 
better specimen than usual of his powers : — 

“ Come, come, let us drink the Vintners’ good health ; 

’Tis the cask, not the coffer, that holds the tree wealth ; 

If to founders of blessings we pyramids raise, 

The bowl, next the sceptre, deserves the br-t praise. 

Then, next to the Queen, let the Vintners.' fame shine ; 

She gives us good laws, and they fill us good wine. 

“ Columbus and Cortc/ their sails they unfurl’d, 

To discovei the mines of an Indian world, 

To find beds of gold so for they could roam ; 

Fools ! fools ! when the wealth of the world lay at home. 

The grape, the true treasure, much ncai cr it grew : 

One Isle of Canary’s worth all the Peru. 

“ Let misers in garrets lay up their gay store, 

And keep their rich bags to live wretchedly poor ; 

’Tis the cellar alone with true fame is renown’d : 

Her treasure ’s diffusive, and cheers all around. 

The gold and the gem ’s but the eye’s gaudy toy, 

But the Vintners’ rich juice gives health, life, and joy.” 

Many of the documents of the Company kept 
at the first hall are supposed to have been lost in 
the Fire of London ; this is said to be the reason 
why some of the almshouse and other donations 
cannot be satisfactorily accounted for. 

The New View of London (1708) describes 
Vintners’ Hall as “ situated on the south side 
of Thames Street, near Queen Street," and as 
“well built of brick, and large and commodious. 
The room,’’ it adds, “ called the Hall is paved with 
marble, and the walls richly wainscoted with right 
wainscot, enriched with fruit, leaves, &c., finely 
carved, as is more especially the noble screen at 
the east end, where the aperture into the Hall is 
adorned with columns, their entablature and pitched 
pediment ; and on acrosters are placed the figures 
of Bacchus between several Fames, and these 
between two panthers ; and there are other carved 
figures, as St. Martin, their patron, and the cripple, 
and pilasters ; there are also other embellishments 
of several coats of arms, &c.” 

Two of tjhe London Companies — the Dyers 1 and 
the Vintners’ Companies — are, with the Crown, the 
principal owners of swans in the Thames. These 
two companies have long enjoyed the privilege of 


keeping swans on the river, from the Metropolis 
to a considerable distance above Windsor. “The 
swans in the Thames," says Mr. Kempe, “are 
much less numerous than they used to be. In 
August, 1841, the following number of old and 
young swans belonged to Her Majesty and the two 
civic companies : — 



Old Swans. 

Cygwe.. 

Total. 

The Queen 

185 

47 

232 

The Vintners’ Company... 


21 

ZOO 

The Dyers' Company 


14 

105 


355 

82 

437 


At one period, however, the Vintners’ Company 
alone possessed 500 birds. 

“ On the first Monday in August in every year, 
the swan-markers of the Crown and the two City 
companies go up the Thames for the purpose of 
inspecting and taking an account of the swans 
belonging to their respective employers, and 
marking the young birds. They proceed to the 
different parts of the river frequented by the swans 
for breeding, and other places where these birds are 
kept. They pay half-a-crown for each young bird, 
to the fishermen who have made nests for the old 
birds, and two shillings per week to any person who 
during the winter has taken care of die swans by 
sheltering them in ponds, or otherwise protecting 
them from the severity of the weather. When, as 
it sometimes happens, the cob bird (male) of one 
owner mates with a pen bird (female) belonging 
to another, the brood are divided between the 
owners of the parent birds, the odd cygnet (except 
in Buckinghamshire) being allotted to the owner of 
the cob. 

“ The marks are made upon the upper mandible 
with a knife or other sharp instrument. The forms 
and devices greatly differ. Thus, the swan-mark 
of Eton College, which has the privilege of keeping 
swans on the Thames, is the armed point and 
feathered end of an arrow, and is represented by 
nail-heads on the door of one of the inner roogm of 
the college. The Dyers’ and Vintners’ marks date 
from the reign of Elizabeth, and anciently consisted 
of circles or amulets on the beak ; but the pitting 
of these being considered to inflict more severe 
pain on the birds than straight lines, the rings are 
now omitted, and the lines are doubled. The two 
nicks are probably intended for two half-lozenges, 
or a demi-lozengsee on each side. The V is perhaps 
a chevron reversed, the arms of the Company being 
sable, a chevron between three tuns argent; for 
the true chevron could scarcely be cut on the 
of the bird without each lateral branch cro ssing its 
elongated and tender nostril; and this, from a 
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feeling of humanity, the marker would be disposed 
to avoid. That many of these swan-marks, besides 
being heraldic, have the adaptation of the initial 
letter of the word ‘Vintner/ and form also the 
Roman numeral V, is supported by a custom at the 
feasts of the Vintners’ Company, where one of the 
regular stand-up toasts of the day is, ‘The Wor- 
shipful Company of Vintners with Five.' The 
royal swan-mark has been unchanged smce the 
commencement of the reign of George 111.” 

On College Hill, while intriguing with the City, 


“ In the first rank of these did Zimn stand; 

A man ao venous that he seemed to be 
Not one, but til mankind's epitome ; 

Stiff in opinions, always m die wrong, 

Was everything by starts and nothing long j 
But, in the course of one revolving moon, 

Was chemist, fiddler, statesman, and buffoon ; 
Then all for women, painting, rhyming, drinking, 
Besides ten thousand freaks that died in thinking. 
Blest madman, who could every hour employ, 
With something new to wish, or to enjoy ! 

Railing and praising were his usual themes , 

And both, to show his judgment, m extremes 
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lived Dryden’s “ Zimri," the second Duke of Buck- 
mgffim. In a pasquinade, preserved in the State 
Poems, entitled the “ D of B’s (Duke of Bucking- 
ham’s) Litany,” occur the following lines — 

“ From damning whatever we don’t understand, 

From purchasing at Dowgate and selling in the Strand, 
From calling streets by our name when we’ve sold the land, 
* Libera nos, Domme 

“ From borrowing our own house to feast scholars ill, 

And then be un-chanceQored against onr will. 

Nought left of a College but College Hill, 

Libera nos,” &c. 

Nor would our readers ever pardon us if we 
omitted Dryden's immortal portrait of the mercurial 
duke : — 


So over-violent, or over-civil, 

That every man with him was God or devil. 

In squandering wealth was his peculiar art , 

Nothing went unrewarded but desert 
Beggar'd by fools, whom still he found too late, 

He had his jest, and they had his estate. 

He laughed himself from court ; then sought relfcf 
By forming parties, but could ne'er be chief; 

For, spite of him, the weight of business fell 
On Absalom and wise Achitophel ” 

Lord Clarendon, in his own biography* indeed, 
informs us that “die duke had many lodgings 0 
several quarters of the City ; and thougWu* Majesty 
had frequent intelligence where he was, yet when 
the serjeant-at-arms, and others, employed for hn 
1 apprehension, came where he wadfcnown to have 
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been but an hour before, he was gone from hence, famous administration called the Cabal, which first 
or so concealed that he could not be found." led Charles into unpopular and arbitrary measures, 
“Dry den's inimitable description," says Sir Walter and laid the foundation for the troubles of his 
Scott, who has himself nobly sketched the “Zimn” future reign. Buckingham changed sides about 
of the poet, “refers, as is well known, to the 1675, and becoming attached to the country party, 
famous George Villiers, Duke of Buckingham, son made a most active figure in all proceedings whicn 
of the favounte of Charles I., who was murdered by had relation to the Popish plot ; intrigued deeply 
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Felton. The Restoration put into the hands of the with Shaftesbury, and distinguished himself as a 
most lively, mercurial, ambitious, and licentious promoter v of the Bill of Exclusion. Hence he stood 
genius who ever lived, an estate of twenty thousand an eminent mark for Dryden’s satire, which, we 
a year, to be squandered in every wild scheme may believe, was not the less poignant that tfa fr 
which the lust of power, of pleasure, of licence, or poet had sustained a personal affront, from being 
of whim, could dictate to an unrestrained lmagma- depicted by his gracd under the character of Bayes 
tion. Being refused the situation of president of in the Rehearsal \ As Dryden owed the duke WO 
the North, he was suspected of having favoured the favour, he has shown him none ; yet, even hetft 
disaffected in that part of England, and was dis- the ridiculous rather than the infamous part of hla 
graced accordingly. But in 1666 he regained the character is touched upon; and the unprincipled 
favour of the king, and became a member of the libertine, who slew the Earl of Shrewsbury while 
51 
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his adulterous countess held his horse in the dis- 
guise of a page, and who boasted of caressing her 
before he changed the bloody clothes in which 
he had murdered her husband, is not exposed to 
hatred, while the spendthrift and castle-builder are 
held up to contempt.” 

The death of this butterfly Pope has drawn with 
terrible force : — 

11 In the worst inn’s worst room, with mat half hung, 
The floors of plaister, and the walls of dung ; 

On once a flock-bed, but repaired with straw, 

With tape-tied curtains, never meant to draw ; 

The George and Gaiter dangling from that bed, 
Where tawdry yellow strove with dirty red, 

Great Villicrs lies ! alas, how changed from him I 
That life of pleasuie, and that soul of whim ; 

Gallant and gay, in Cliveden’s proud alcove, 

The bower of wanton Shrewsbury and love ; 

Or just as gay at council, in a ling 
Of njimick’d statesmen, and a merry king ; 

No wit to flatter left of all his stoic, 

No fool to laugh at, which he valued more ; 

There, victor of his health, of fortune, friends, 

And fame, this loid of useless thousands ends.” 

It must, however, be allowed that the poet’s 
shadows are too dark, for the duke died in the 
house of a respectable tenant in Yorkshire, from 
a fever caught out hunting. 

The Mercers’ School, College Hill, is one of 
the four ancient schools of London, of which 
number the Mercers’ Company have the proud 
privilege of having given their generous patronage 
to two. It stood originally in the Old Jewry (west 
side), and formed part of a cemetery for strangers 
and a house of the Knights Hospitalers, founded 
during the reign of Henry II. by Thomas Fitz- 
Theobald de Hellcs, who married Agnes, a sister 
of the so-called martyr Thomas h Becket. The 
school was held in a chapel of St. Thomas of Aeon 
(Acre). It was classed among the four City schools 
which received the sanction of Parliament in 1447 
(Henry VI.), when “ four grave clergymen and par- 
sons ” of City parishes, seeing the gross ignorance 
prevalent in London since Henry V. had seized 
many of the alien priories and religious houses in 
England, and so reduced the number of schools, 
humbly petitioned that they might be allowed to 


the Great Fire, in the Act for rebuilding the City 
(1676), it was expressly provided that there should 
be a plot of ground set apart on the west side of 
Old Jewry for Mercers’ Chapel Grammar School. 
In 1787 the school was removed to No. 13, Budge 
Row, about thirty yards from Dowgate Hill. On 
the death of Mr. Waterhouse, the master, in 1804. 
the school was suspended for a time, and then re- 
moved to No. 20, Red Lion Court, Watling Street 
There it remained till 1808, when it was removed 
to its present situation on College Hill. Up to 
1804 it had been a free school with twenty-five 
scholars, the master being allowed to take private 
pupils. Greek and Latin were alone taught ; but 
after 1804 English and the modem sciences were 
also introduced. The school reopened with a 
single scholar, but soon began to take root ; and 
in 1805 the Company increased the number of 
scholars to thirty-five. There are two exhibitions 
of ^70 each, founded by Mr. Thomas Rich, a 
master of the school, who died in 1672. The 
rules of 1804 require every boy to bring wax 
tapers for his use in winter. Mr. William Baxter, 
an eminent grammarian, who died in the year 1725, 
was master of this school for more than twenty 
years. 

The list of eminent persons educated in the 
Mercers’ School includes the wise anil worthy Dean 
Colet, the fiiend of Erasmus and founder of St. 
Paul's School ; that great merchant, Sir Thomas 
Gresham ; William Fulke, master of Pembroke Hall, 
Cambridge, and a commentator on the Rheims 
Testament ; John Young, Bishop of Rochester (died 
1605) ; Davenant, Bishop of Salisbury (d.° I 
1641); Sir Lionel Cranfield, afterwards Earl of 
Middlesex and Lord Treasurer to James I.; and 
Matthew Wren, Bishop of Ely (died 1667). 

St. Michael’s Paternoster Royal, College Hill, is 
mentioned as early as 1283, when Hugh de Derby 
was rector. It is interesting to us from having 
been rebuilt by the illustrious Richard Whittington, 
thrice Lord Mayor of London. Here, on the 
north side of the church, he built almshouses (now 
the site of the Mercers’ School), some years since 
removed to Highgate; and here, in great state, 


play a part in the advancement of learning. These j he was buried. Alas for human fame and human 
worthy men were at once allowed to set up schools gratitude 1 no memorial of the good man now 
of their own founding in their respective parishes exists at St. Michael’s — not even a half-worn-out 
— Great Allhallows, St Andrew’s, Holborn, stone— not even a thin, trodden, defaced brass. 
St. Peter’s, Comhill, and St. Mary Colechurch (St. The great sculptured marble tomb is gone to dust ; 
Thomas Aeons). When Henry VIII. laid his the banners have faded like the leaf. In the reign 
eager hands on the Abbot of St. Nicholas’ princely of Edward VI. one Mountain, an incumbent (may 
revenues, and sold the hospital to the Mercers’ the earth lie heavy on him I), believing great riches 
Company, he expressly stipulated that the school, of gold and jewels were buried with Whittington, 
chapel, and cemetery should be retained. After dug him up, and, probably in his vexation, destroyed 
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the tomb. In the reign of Mary the parishioners 
reopened the grave, to re-wrap the dishonoured 
body in lead. It is now beyond desecration, nor 
could it be sifted from the obscurer earth. In the 
old epitaph, which is in excellent rhyming Latin, 
Whittington is quaintly termed “ Richardus Albi- 
ficans villam.” 

“ Ut fragrans Nardus, 

Fama fuit iste Richardus, 

Albificans villam, 

Qui juste rexerat illam. 

• • * • 

Fauperibus pater, 

£t Major qui fuit urbis, 

Martins hunc vicit, 

En 1 Annos gens tibi dicit, 

Finiit ipse dies, 

Sis sibi Christe quies. Amen.” 

“ This church,” says Stow, 44 was made a College 
of St. Spirit and St. Mary by Richard Whittington, 
Mercer, four times maiur, for a master, four fellows, 
Masters of Art, clerks, conducts, chorists, &c. ; 
ancl an almshouse, called God’s house or hospital, 
for thirteen poor men, one of them to be tutor, 
and to have i6d. a week, the other twelve each of 
them to have i4d. the week for ever, with other 
necessary provision ; an hutch with three docks, a 
common seal, &c.” 

The original declaration of the executors begins 
thus : 41 The fervent desire and besy intention of a 
prudent, wyse, and devout man shal be to cast 
before and make seure the state and thende of 
the short liffe with dedys of mercy and pite ; and, 
namely, to provide for such pouer persons which 
grevous penuere and cruel fortune have oppressed, 
and be not of power to get their lyving either by 
craft or by any other bodily labour ; whereby that 
at the day of the last judgment he may take his 
part with them that shal be saved. This consider- 
ing, the foresaid worthy and notable merchant, 
Richard Whyttington, the which while he lived 
had ryght liberal and large hands to the needy 
and poure people, charged streitly, in his death- 
bed, us his foresaid executors to ordeyne a house 
of almes, after his deth, for perpetual sustentacion 
of such poure people as is tofore rehersed ; and 
thereupon fully he declared his wyll unto us.” 

The laws of the college required that 44 every 
tutour and poor folk every day first when they rise 
fro their bedds, kneeling upon their knees, say a 
Pater Noster and an Ave Maria, with special 
and herty commendacion-making of the foresaid 
Richard Whyttington and Alice, to God ind our 
blessed lady Maidyn Mary; and other times of 
the day, when he may best and most commody 
have leisure thereto, for the staat of al the souls ; 
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abovesaid, say two or three sauters of our Lady at 
the least — that is to say, threies seaven Ave Marias* 
with xv. Pater Nosters and three credes." 

St Michael’s was destroyed in the Great Firc^ 
and rebuilt under Wren’s directions. The Spire 
was erected in 1715. The parish of St MaitSu 
Vintry is incorporated with that of St. Michael. In 
this church is Hilton’s commendable picture of St 
Mary Magdalene anointing the feet of Christ, pre- 
sented by the directors of the British Institution in 
1820. There is some good carving in the oak 
altar-piece below the picture. The marble font 
was the gift of Abraham Jordan in 1700. The 
monument to Sir Samuel Pennant (an ancestor of 
the London historian), who died in the year of his 
mayoralty (1750), is worthy of record, as is that 
of Marmaduke Langdalc, a descendant of that 
Lord Langdale who commanded the left wing of 
King Charles’s army in the battle of Naseby. The 
lower storey of the steeple is formed by eight 
projecting Ionic columns, bearing an entablature 
and vases, and the effect, though fantastic, is not 
unpicturesque. 

In St. Michael’s lies buried that brave young 
Cavalier poet, John Cleveland, as clever and as 
unfortunate a bard as his contemporary, poor Love- 
lace. Expelled from a Cambridge fellowship as a 
malignant, Cleveland mounted his horse and drew 
sword for King Charles, for whom he wrote or 
fought till his life’s end. He was thrown into 
prison by Cromwell, who let him out on his telling 
him that he was too poor to purchase his release. 
The poet then took up his abode in Gray’s Inn, 
close to Butler, the author of 44 Hudibras,” and 
there they established a nightly Cavalier club. 
Cleveland died young, and his friend, good Bishop 
Pearson, preached his funeral sermon. Of the 
poet’s quick, overstrained fancy, and of his bitter 
satire against the Scotch, who had betrayed King 
Charles for money, we give two examples : — 

Upon Philips walking in a Morning before 
Sunrise. 

44 The sluggish mom as yet undrest, 

My Phillis broke from out her east, 

As if she’d made a match to run 
With Venus, usher to the sun. 

The trees, like yeomen of the guard 
(Serving her more for pomp than ward), 

Ranked on each side, with loyal duty, 

Weav’d brunches to inclose her beauty. 

* • • • • 

The winged choristers began 
To chirp their matins, and the fan 
Of whistling winds like organs played. 

Until their voluntaries made 
The wakened earth in odours rise 
To be her morning sacrifice. 
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The flowers, call’d out of their beds, 

Start and raise up their drowsie heads; 

And he that for their colour seeks 
May see it vaulting to her cheeks. 

Where roses mix : no civil war 
Divides her York and Lancaster.” 

Against the Scotch our poet discharges not 
merely bullets, but red-hot shot : — 

*‘ Come, keen iombicks, with your badgers’ feet, 

And bite like badgers till your teeth do meet : 

Help ye tart satyrists to imp my rage 

With all the scorpions that should -whip this age. 

Scots are like witches : do but whet your pen, 

Scratch till the blood come, they’ll not hurt you then. 
«•#*•«» 

A land where one may pray with curst intent, 

Oh, may they never suffer banishment ! 

Hod Cain been Scot, God would have changed his doom, 
Not forc’d him wander, but confined him home. 

Lilqj Jews they spread, and as infection fly, 

As if the devil had ubiquity. 

Hence ’tis they live as rovers, and defy 
This or that place— rags of geography. 


They’re citizens o’ th’ world, they’re all in all- 
Scotland’s a nation epidemical. 
«•••••• 

AJScot, when from the gallows-tree got loose, 

Drops into Styx, and turns a Soland goose.” 

Some curious characteristic touches on Cromwell 
are to be found in Cleveland’s prose satires, as for 
instance where he says : “ But the diurnal is weary 
of the arm of flesh, and now begins an hosanna to 
Cromwel, one that hath beat up his drums clean 
through the Old Testament: you may learn the 
genealogy of our Saviour by the names in his regi- 
ment : the muster-master uses no other list but the 
first chapter of Matthew. This Cromwel is never 
so valorous as when he is making speeches for the 
association, which, nevertheless, he doth somewhat 
ominously with his neck awry, holding up his car 
as if he expected Mahomet’s pigeon to come and 
prompt him. He should be a bird of prey, too, 
by his bloody beak” (*>., poor Cromwell’s red 
nose, the result of ague). 
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The Merchant Taylors’ School, so many years 
situated in Suffolk Lane, demands a special notice. 
The first intention of the Merchant Taylors’ Com- 
pany to found a grammar school, “ for the better 
education and bringing up of children in good 
manners and literature,” says Mr. Staunton, was 
manifested in the spring of 1561. About this 
period, a leading member of the fraternity, Mr. 
Richard Hills, generously offered the sum of 00 
(equivalent to about ^3,000 at the present day) 
towards the purchase of a part of the “ Manor of 
the Rose,” in the parish of St. Laurence Poulteney. 
The “Rose” was a spacious mansion, originally 
built by Sir John Pulteney, Knight, five times 
Lord Mayor of London, in the reign of Edward III. 
Its fortunes had been various. After passing 
through the hands of several noble families — the 
Hollands, De la Poles, Staffords, and Courtenays — 
their tenancies in too many instances terminating 
by the tragical process of attainder, it was granted 
to the Ratcliffe or Sussex family, who obtained 
leave to part with it in a mq^e business-like manner. 
Shakespeare has rendered the “ Manor of the Rose,” 


or “ Pulteney’s Inn,” as it was sometimes called, a 
memorable spot to all time by his allusion to it 
in King Henry VIII. In the first act of that 
play, it will be remembered, Buckingham’s surveyor 
appears before the court to impeach his master, 
and tells the king — 

“Not long before your Highness sped to France, 

The Duke, being at the Rose, within the parish 
St. Laurence Foulteney, did of me demand 
What was the speech among the Londoners 
Concerning the French journey.” 

The name of the street, Suffolk Lane, from which 
it is entered, and of the parish, St. Laurence Poult- 
ney, or Pountney, in which it is situated, still recalls 
its former occupants. Ducksfoot Lane, in the 
vicinity, was the Dukis Foot-lane , or private path- 
way from his garden, which lay to the east of the 
mansion, towards the river ; while the upper part of 
St. Laurence Pounteney Hill was, until the last few 
years, called “ Green Lettuce Lane,” a corruption 
of Green-Lattice Lane, so named from the lattice 
gate which opened into what is now named Cannon 
Street. 
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The Merchant Taylors* Company purchased, for 
a school, in 1561, part of Sussex House, including 
a gate-house, a long court, a winding stair leading 
to the leads over the chapel, two galleries at the 
south end of the court, and part of the chapel. 
The remainder of the mansion, and the site of the 
garden, which lay to the east of it, were acquired 
by the Company about i860, for ^26,000, in order 
to enlarge the school. In 1873 they expended 
the sum of ^90,000 in purchasing a large portion 
of the Charterhouse, and thither the school will be 
moved. "By the original statutes of 1561 it was 
ordained that the high master should be “a man in 
body whole, sober, discrete, honest, vertuous, and 
learned in good and cleaue Latin literature, and 
also in Greeke, yf such may be gotten.” He might 
be either wedded or single, or a priest that had no 
benefice. He must have three ushers. The num- 
ber of scholars was limited to 25°* “of all nations 
and countries indifferently.” The children of Jews 
were afterwards ungenerously excluded. There 
was, lastly, to be every year an examination of the 
scholars. 

The first head master was th*t famed old peda- 
gogue, Richard Mulcaster, who wielded the ferule, 
and pretty sharply too, for many years. He was 
a Cumberland man, brought up at Eton, and 
renowned for his critical knowledge of Greek, 
Latin, and Oriental literature. A veritable old 
Tartar he seems to have been, according to Fuller, 
who says of him, that he was a severe disciplina- 
rian, but beloved by his pupils when they came to 
the age of maturity, and reflected on the benefit 
they had derived from his care. 

Mulcaster was great at Latin plays, and they 
were often acted at Hampton Court and elsewhere, 
before Queen Elizabeth. Many of his boys who 
went to St. John’s, Oxford, became renowned as 
actors in Latin plays before Elizabeth and James. 
Mulcaster also wrote mythological verses, which were 
recited before long-suffering Queen Bess, and two 
educational treatises, dry but sound. The worthy 
old pedant had frequent quarrels with the Mer- 
chant Taylors, and eventually left them in 1586, 
and became upper master of St. Paul’s School. 
To the Company, who would have detained him, 
he replied scornfully, “ Fidelis servus est perpetuus 
asinus.” He boldly resisted an attempt to tax 
teachers in 1581-2, was successful in preserving 
the immunities of the school granted after the 
Reformation, and died in 1610. 

In 1566 the school made a tremendous stride. 
Sir Thomas White, a princely Merchant Taylor, 
founded St. John’s College, Oxford, and munifi- 
cently appropriated no less than forty-three fellow- 


ships in the college to the scholars of Merchant 
Taylors’ School. Much quarrelling eventually took 
place between the Company and the President and 
Fellows of St. John’s, who delayed, for inadequate 
reasons, the election of scholars, and declared that 1 
their funds were inadequate to support the expenses 
of coming to London every year to the St. Bar- 
nabas’ Day examinations. 

The school soon rising to eminence, several rich * 
and benevolent citizens gave exhibitions to poor and 
struggling scholars, a very noble way of spending 
money. The most eminent of these were Walter 
Ffysshe, John Vernon, and Thomas Wheatenhole. 
The school was destroyed in the Great Fire, when 
only the books in the library were preserved ; and 
ten years elapsed before the new building was com- 
pleted. The new school, erected in 1675, con- 
sisted of a long school-room, supported on the east 
side by a number of stone pillars, forming a cloister 
(the only play-ground). The library was formerly 
the duoil chapel. 

The list of eminent men educated at the Mer- 
chant Taylors’ is a proud one. It boasts of William 
Juxon, Bishop of London, and, after the Restora- 
tion, Archbishop of Canterbury, who faithfully 
attended Charles I. on the scaffold ; William Dawes 
and John Gilbert, Archbishops of York; and Hugh 
Boulter, Archbishop of Armagh. 

Among these bishops was that eminent scholar 
and divine, Bishop Andrewes, before whom even 
James I. dared not indulge in ribaldry. He de- 
fended King James’s “ Defence of the Rights of • 
Kings ” against Cardinal Bellarmine, and in return 
obtained the see of Ely. 

There is a pleasant story told of Andrewes while 
he was Bishop of Winchester. Waller the poet, 
going to see the king at dinner, overheard an extra- 
ordinary conversation between his Majesty and two 
prelates, Andrewes and Neale (Bishop of Durham), 
who were standing behind the royal chair. “ My 
lords,” asked the king, “ cannot I take my subjects' 
money when I want it without all this formality 
in Parliament?” The Bishop of Durham readily 
answered, “God forbid, sir, but you should: you 
are the breath of our nostrils.” Whereupon the 
king turned and said to the Bishop of Winchester, 
“Well, my lord, what say you?” “Sir,” replied 
he, “I have no skill to judge of parliamentary 
cases.” The king quickly rejoined, “ No put-offs, 
my lord ; answer me at once.” “ Then, sir,” said 
he, “I think it quite lawful for you to take my 
brother Neale’s money, for he offers it.” Wallet 
reports that the company were well pleased with 
the answer, and the wit of it seemed to affect 
the king. 
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The list of Merchant Taylor bishops also includes 
Thomas Dove, Bishop of Peterborough, chaplain 
to Queen Elizabeth, who, from his flowing white 
locks, called him the “Dove with silver wings;*' 
Matthew Wren, Bishop of Ely, Sir Christopher’s 
uncle, who accompanied Prince Charles to Spain, 
and was imprisoned in the Tower eighteen years, 
.refusing to come out on Cromwell’s offer’, John 
Buckridge, also Bishop of Ely ; Giles Thompson, 
Bishop of Gloucester ; and Peter Mews, Bishop of 


and-thirty children.” Other pupils of the school 
were Thomas Lodge, the physician and dramatist, 
who wrote a novel, “ Rosalynde,” on which Shake- 
speare founded his As You Like It; James Shirley, 
the author of thirty-seven plays, who died of grief 
at being ruined by the Great Fire; Edmund 
Gayton ; Sir Edwin Sandys, traveller, and author 
of “ Europae Speculum William Sherard, founder 
of the Oxford professorship of botany which bears 
his name; Peter le Neve, Norroy Kmgat-Arms, 
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Winchester, who, expelled Oxford by the Pun tans, 
entered the army, and served under the Duke of 
York in Flanders. 

Of the other professions, Sir James Whitelocke, 
Justice of the Common Pleas and of the King's 
Bench ; Bulstrode Whitelocke, his son, the author 
of the “Memorials of English Affairs, from the 
Beginning of the Reign of Charles II. to the 
Restoration,” were Merchant Taylors’ scholars. 
Whitelocke, the son, a but half-and-half Crom- 
wellian, began life by supporting Hampden in his 
resistance to ship-money, and afterwards served 
Cromwell with more or less fidelity. At the 
Restoration Charles II. dismissed him to go into 
the country, and “ take care of his wife and one- 
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an eminent genealogist, and one of the earliest 
presidents of the Antiquarian Society; Samuel 
Hams, first piofessor of modem history at Cam- 
bndge ; Daniel Neale, who wrote the “ History of 
the Puritans Henry Woodward, the famous actor ; 
John Byrom; James Townley, afterwards head 
master of the school ; Robert, the first Lord Clive ; 
John Latham, author of the “History of Birds," 
Vicesimus Knox, who wrote the well-known book 
called “ Knox’s Essays ;” Joshua Brookes, the most 
eminent anatomist of his time ; Charles Mathews 
the elder, and his son, the present Charles James 
Mathews, the popular comedians ; Charles Young, 
the favourite tragedian*; Sir Henry EUis, formerly 
librarian to the British Museum ; Henry Cline, the 
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great surgeon at St. Thomas's Hospital; Dixon 
Denham, the African traveller; Philip Bliss, editor 
of Wood's “ Athenae Oxon.;” John Gough Nichols, 
the antiquary; Sir Samuel Shepherd, Lord Chief 
Baron of Scotland (1828); Sir R. B. Comyn, Lord 
Chief Justice of Madras; Right Hon. Sir John 
Dodson, Judge of the Prerogative Court ; Edward 
Bond, Chief Keeper of Manuscripts in the British 
Museum; Samuel Birch, Keeper of the Oriental 
and Mediaeval Antiquities at the British Museum ; 
and the late Albert Smith. 

St James's, Garlick Hythe, was rebuilt by Richard 
Rothing, Sheriff, in 1326. Weeyer, that “Old 
Mortality ” of his times, gives the epitaph of Richard 
Lions, a wine merchant and lapidary, who was 
beheaded by Wat Tyler's men, and buried here. 
According to Grafton the chronicler, Wat Tyler 
had been once servant to this merchant, who had 
beaten him, and this was the Kentish rebel's re- 
venge. Stow says of this monument of Richard 1 1 . ’s 
time— “ Richard Lions, a famous merchant of 
wines and a lapidary, some time one of the sheriffs, 
beheaded in Cheap by Wat Tyler and other rebels, 
in the year 1381 : his picture on his grave-stone, 
very fair and large, is with his hair rounded by his 
ears and curled, a little beard forked ; a gown, girt 
to him down to his feet, of branched damask, 
wrought with the likeness of flowers ; a large purse 
on his right side, hanging in a belt from his left 
shoulder; a plain hood about his neck, covering 
l^is shoulders, and hanging back behind him.” 

Destroyed in the Great Fire, this church was 
rebuilt by Wren at an expense of .£5,357 12s. iod. 
The coarse altar-piece of the Ascension was painted 
by A. Geddes, and given to the church in 1815 by 
the rector, the Rev. T. Burnet, brother of the 
eminent engraver. The organ was built by the 
celebrated Father Smith in 1697. On the dial, 
which projects from the face of the church, is a 
carved figure of St. James. In a vault beneath the 
church lies the corpse of a man in a singular state of 
preservation. Four or five mediaeval lord mayors 
are buried in this church. 

In the Spectator (No. 147) there is an interesting 
notice of St. James's, Garlick Hythe. Steele, 
speaking of the beautiful service of the Church of 
England, remarks — “ Until Sunday was se’nnight, 
I never discovered, to so great a degree, 1 'the excel- 
lency of the Common Prayer. Being at St. James’s 
Church, Garlick Hill, I heard the service read so 
distinctly, so emphatically, and so fervently, that it 
was next to an impossibility to be inattentive. My 
eyes and my thoughts could not wander as usual, 
but were confined to my prayers. . . The Con- 
fession was read with such a resigned humility, the 


Absolution with such a comfortable authority, the 
Thanksgiving with such a religious joy, as made 
me feel those affections of the mind in a manner 
I never did before.” The rector of the parish at 
this period was the Rev. Philip Stubbs, afterwards 
Archdeacon of St. Albans, whose fine voice and 
impressive delivery are said to have been long 
remembered by his old parishioners. 

The Steel Yard, on the river-side, near Cousin 
Lane (now Iron Wharf), was the old resilience of 
the Hanse Town, German, and Flemish merchants, 
who obtained a settlement in London as early as 
1250. Henry III., in 1259, at the request of his 
brother Richard, Earl of Cornwall and King of the 
Romans, granted them very valuable privileges, 
renewed and confirmed by Edward I. The City 
also conceded them many privileges, on condition of 
their maintaining Bishopsgate in repair (they rebuilt 
it once), and sustaining a third of the charges in 
money and men to defend it when need was. In 
spite of English jealousy, the Steel Yard merchants 
flourished till the reign of Edward VI., when the 
Merchant Adventurers complained of them, and 
they were held, like all “ other strangers,” to have 
forfeited their liberties. In vain Hamburg and 
Lubeck sent ambassadors to intercede for their 
countrymen. Their monopoly was gone, but the 
Steel Yard men still throve, and continued to 
export English cloth. Elizabeth, however, was 
rougher with them, and finally expelled them the 
country in 1597-8. 

“ Their hall,” says Stow, “ is large, built of stone, 
with three arched gates towards the street, the 
middlemost whereof is far bigger than the others, 
and is seldom opened; the other two be secured 
up. The same is now called the old hall. The 
merchants of Almaine used to bring hither as well 
wheat, rye, and other grain, as cables, ropes, masts, 
pitch, tar, flax, hemp, linen cloth, wainscots, wax, 
steel, and other profitable merchandise.” 

In the Privy Council Register of the year 1597-8, 
Mr. Peter Cunningham discovered an entry ap- 
pointing the Steel Yard as a house “ for the better 
bestowing and safe custody of divers provisions of 
the navy (naval stores).” 

“ In the hall of this Company,” says Pennant, 
“were the two famous pictures, painted in dis- 
temper by Holbein, representing the triumphs of 
Riches and Poverty. They were lost, being sup- 
posed to have been carried into Flanders, on the 
destruction of the Company, and from thence into 
France. I am to learn where they are a.t present, 
unless in the cabinet of M. Fleischman, at Hesse- 
Darmstadt. The celebrated Christian a Mechel, of 
Basil, has lately published two engravings of these 
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pictures, either from the originals, or the drawings 
of Zucchero, for *Frid. Zncchero, 1574/ is at one 
comer of each print Drawings of these pictures 
were found in England by Vertue, ascribed to 
Holbein, and the verses over them to Sir Thomas 
More. It appears that Zucchero copied them at 
the Steel Yard, so probably these copies, in pro- 
cess of time, might have fallen into the hands of 
M. Fleischman. 

“ In the triumph of Riches, Plutus is represented 
in a golden car, and Fortune sitting before him, 
flinging money into the laps of people holding up 
their garments to receive her favours. Ventidius is 
wrote under one, Gadareus under another, and 
Themistocles under a man kneeling beside the car ; 
Croesus, Midas, and Tantalus follow; Nartissus 
holds the horse of the first ; over their heads, m the 
clouds, is Nemesis. There are various allegorical 
figures I shall not attempt to explain. By the side 
of the horses walk dropsical and other diseased 
figures, the too frequent accompaniment of riches. 

“ Poverty appears in another car, mean and shat- 
tered, half naked, squalid, and meagre. Behind 
her sits Misfortune ; before htr, Memory, Experi- 
ence, Industry, and Hope. The car is drawn by 
a pair of oxen and a pair of asses ; Diligence drives 
the ass, and Solicitude, with a face of care, goads 
the ox. By the sides of the car walks Labour, 
represented by lusty workmen with their tools, 
with cheerful looks ; and behind them, Misery and 
Beggary, in ragged weeds, and with countenances 
replete with wretchedness and discontent.” 

According to Mr. Womum (a most competent 
authority), in his excellent “ Life of Holbein,” these 
two pictures were presented, in 1617, by the repre- 
sentatives of the Steel Yard merchants to Henry 
Prince of Wales, a well-known lover of art They 
afterwards passed into the possession of Charles I., 
and are said to have perished in the fire at White- 
hall, 1698. Felibien, however, in 1661, describes 
having seen them in Paris ; and it is more pro- 
bable they were among the art-treasures sold and 
dispersed in Cromwell’s time. Sandrart mentions 
having seen the pictures, or drawings of them, in the 
Long Gallery at Anindel House. Zucchero copied 
them in 1574, and Vostcrman Junior engraved 
them. Vertue describes drawings of them at 
Buckingham House in black and white chalk, with 
coloured skies, which he supposes to be Voster- 
man’s copies. Horace Walpole, however, who 
purchased them, considered one drawing only to 
be Vosterman’s, and the other to be Zucchero's. 
The British Museum possesses copies of these 
pictures by Bischop, a Dutch artist, and a sketch 
of the “ Riches," done by Holbein himself, drawn 


with the pen and washed with Indian ink. On the 
“Riches” of Bischop are written two lines on 
the penalties of wealth, attributed to Sir Thomas 
More — 

11 Aurum blanditiae pater eat natusque doloris, 

Qui caret hoc moeret, qui tenet hoc metuit.” 

These lines were originally inscribed over the 
entrance of the Steel Yard. 

On a tablet suspended to a tree, in die picture 
representing “ Poverty,” is a Latin line, also attri- 
buted to More, as the reward of poverty — 

“ Qui pauper est, nihil timet, nihil potest perdere.” 

Holbein, on his return to London from Basel, ill 
1531, seems to have painted many portraits of his 
fellow-countrymen in the Steel Yard. Mr. Womum 
especially mentions a nameless member of the 
Stahlhof in the Windsor collection. It represents 
a young mar with a brown beard, clad in a black 
cap and furred surtout, who, seated at a table, is 
about to open a letter by cutting the string that 
fastens it with a knife. The letter is inscribed 
“Stahlhof.” But the most celebrated picture of 
this class is the “George Gyze,” in the Beilin 
gallery. He is also about to open a letter in- 
scribed “To the Honourable George Gyze, in 
London, in England, my brother, to be delivered 
into his hands.” Mr. Ruskin has adorned this pic- 
ture with the rich enamel of his well-chosen words. 
“ Every accessory,” he says, “ in the portrait of the 
Kauffmann George Gyzen is perfect with a fine 
perfection ; the carnations in the glass vase by his 
side; the ball of gold, chased with blue enamel, 
suspended on the wall ; the books, the steelyard, 
the papers on the table, the seal-ring, with its 
quartered bearings, all intensely there, and there 
in beauty of which no one could have dreamed 
that even flowers or gold were capable, far less parch- 
ment or steel. But every change of shade is felt, 
every rich and rubied line of petal followed, every 
subdued gleam in the soft blue of the enamel, and 
bending of the gold, touched with a hand whose 
patience of regard creates rather than paints. The 
jewel itself was not so precious as the rays of en- 
during light which form it, beneath that errorless 
hand. The man himself, what he was — not more ; 
but to all conceivable proof of sight — in all aspect 
of life or thought — not less. He sits alone in his 
accustomed room, his common work laid out before 
him ; he is conscious of no presence, assumes no 
dignity, bears no sudden or superficial look of case 
or interest, lives only as he lived— -but for ever. 

“ It is inexhaustible. Every detail of it wina^ 
retains, rewards the attention, with a continually 
increasing senpe of wonderfulness. It is also 
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wholly true. So far as it reaches, it contains the 
absolute facts of colour, form, and character, ren- 
dered with an unaccusable faithfulness. . . . 
What of this man and his house were visible to 
Holbein are visible to us; . . . if we care to 
know anything concerning them, great or small, 
so much as may by the eye be known, is for ever 
know^ble, reliable, indisputable." 

The original toll of the Steel Yard merchants 
was, at Christmas and Easter, two grey cloths and 
one brown one, with ten pounds of pepper, five 
pairs of gloves, and two vessels of vinegar. They 
had a special alderman for their judge, and they 
were to be free from all subsidies to the king. 

According to Mr. Hudson Turner, the Steel 
Yard derived its name not from the steel imported 
by the Hanse merchants, but from the king’s steel 
yard here erected, to weigh the tonnage of all 
goods frnported into London, the tonnage-office 
being afterwards transferred to the City. The 
king’s beam was moved, first to Cornhill, and then 
to Weigh House Yard, Little Eastcheap. 

“At this time,” says Pennant (in 1790), “the 
Steel Yard is the great repository of the imported 
iron which furnishes our metropolis with that neces- 
sary material. The quantity of bars that fill the 
yards and warehouses of this quarter strike with 
astonishment the most indifferent beholder. Next 
to the water-side are two eagles with imperial crowns 
round their necks, placed on two columns.” 

In few streets of London have more Roman 
remains been found than in Thames Street. In 
1839, in excavating the ground for rebuilding Dyers’ 
Hall, in College Street, Dowgate Hill, at thirteen 
feet eight inches below the level of the street, and 
just above the gravel, the remains were found of a 
Roman pavement, formed of small pieces of tiles 
about an inch square, bedded apparently on fine 
concrete ; two thin earthen jars or bottles were 
also found near the same spot; and two coins, 
nearly obliterated. The lower part of the ground 
in which the above were discovered, for four feet six 
inches in thickness, appeared to be the sediment 
or earthy matter from water, probably from the 
ancient Walbrook; and in it, scattered over the 
surface, was a large quantity — twenty hundred 
weight — of animal bones. 

A fibula or brooch was found in April (1831), 
in an excavation in Thames Street, at the foot of 
Dowgate HilL The circular enamelled work in 
the centre was of a very peculiar description ; the 
outlines ®f the features of a portrait, and those 
of the mantle and tunic on the bust (together 
with the nimbus or crown round the head) were 
executed in gold, into which enamel appeared to 


have been worked when in a fluid or soft state. 
The colours of the enamel were yellow, blue, purple, 
red, and white. This work was surrounded by a 
rich filagree border of gold, beautifully worked, in 
which were inserted, at equal distances, four large 
pearls. Nothing has hitherto been found that could 
be compared to this jewel; the gold-work inter- 
woven with the enamel was new to every one. The 
general character, design, and ornamental gold- 
work, seemed Byzantine, and somewhat assimilated 
to the style of art of the time of Charlemagne ; so 
that perhaps we should not be far wrong in assigning 
its date to the ninth or tenth century. 

As to the old river-side ramparts in Thames Street, 
Mr. Roach Smith, one of the best-informed anti- 
quaries on Roman London, writing in 1841, says — 

“ The line of the wall on the land side is well 
ascertained; of that portion which Fitzstephens 
informs us bounded the City on the banks of the 
Thames, many persons have hitherto been in 
doubt, though without reason. At the same time 
what Fitzstephens adds relative to this wall on the 
water-side being overturned and destroyed by the 
water, seems altogether erroneous and improbable, 
as the Roman masonry is well known to be im- 
pervious to the action of that element. The 
present Thames Street follows the line of the 
Roman wall. 

“In 1840 some valuable contributions to our 
scanty topographical materials were furnished, 
which confirm the account given us of the line of 
the wall by the before-mentioned author. The 
excavations for sewerage, which led to the discovery 
I am about to detail, commenced at Blackfriars. 
The workmen having advanced without impedi- 
ment to the foot of Lambeth Hill, were there 
checked by a wall of extraordinary strength, which 
formed an angle with the Hill and Thames Street 
Upon this wall the contractor for the sewers was 
obliged to open his course to the depth of about 
twenty feet ; so that the greater portion of the 
structure had to be overthrown, to the great con- 
sumption of time and labour. The delay occa- 
sioned by the solidity and thickness of this wall 
gave us an opportunity of making careful notes as 
to its construction and courses. 

“ It extends (as far as I had the means of ob- 
serving) from Lambeth Hill to Qucenhithe, with 
occasional breaks. In thickness it measured from 
eight to ten feet. The height from the bottom of 
the sewer was about eight feet, in some places, more 
or less ; it reached to within about nine feet from 
the present street, and three from that which indi- 
cates the period of the Fire of London, in this 
district easily recognised. In some places the 
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ground-work of the houses destroyed by the Fire of 
1666 abut on the wall. 

“The foundation was made in the following 
manner : — Oaken piles were first used ; upon these 
was laid a stratum of chalk and stones, and then a 
course of hewn sandstones, from three to four feet 
by two and two and a-half, firmly cemented with 
the well-known compound of quick-lime, sand, and 
pounded tile. Upon this solid substructure was 
built the wall, composed of rag and flint, with 
layers of red and yellow, plain and curved-edged 
tiles. The mortar throughout was quite equal in 
strength to the tiles, from which it could not be 
separated by force. 

“ One of the most remarkable features of this wall 
is the evidence it affords of the existence of an 
anterior building, which, from some cause or other, 
must have been destroyed. Many of the large 
stones above mentioned are sculptured and orna- 
mented with mouldings, which denote their prior 
use in a frieze or entablature of an edifice, the mag- 
nitude of which may be conceived from the fact of 
these stones weighing, in many instances, half a 
ton. Whatever might have been the nature of this 
structure, its site, or cause of its overthrow, we have 
no means of determining. The probability of its 
destruction having been effected by the insurgent 
Britons under Boadicea suggests itself. I observed 
also that fragments of sculptured marble had been 
worked into the wall, and also a portion of a stone 
carved with an elegant ornament of the trellis-work 
pattern, the compartments being filled alternately 
with leaves and fruit. This has apparently belonged 
to an altar. In Thames Street, opposite Queen 
Street, about two years since, a wall precisely similar 
in general character was met with, and there is but 
little doubt of its having originally formed part of 
the same. 

“ In the middle of Pudding Lane, running to the 
bottom, and, as the workmen told me, even across 
Thames Street, is a strong wall formed of layers of 
red and yellow tiles and rag-stones, which appeared 
to have appertained to a building of considerable 
extent. The hypocaust belonging thereto was 
partly laid open. 

“ In Queen Street, near Thames Street, several 
walls crossed the street \ among them were found 
two thin bands of pure gold, apparently used for 
armlets ; and midway, opposite Well Court, at the 
depth of thirteen feet, was a flooring of red tesserae, 
fourteen feet square. Three or four feet above 
ran 1 * chalk walls, such as are met with throughout 
LondQn, which, of course, are subsequent to the 
Roman epoch. 

“ Advancing up Bush Lane, several walls of con- 


siderable thickness were crossed, which, together 
with abundance of fresco-paintings, portions of 
tessellated pavements and tiles, betokened the 
former appropriation of the site for dwelling-houses* 
But opposite Scot’s Yard a formidable wall of extant 
ordinary thickness was found to cross the street 
diagonally. It measured in width twenty feet. It 
was built of flints and rags, with occasional masses 
of tiles. On the north side, however, there was 
such a preponderance of flints, and on the south 
such a marked excess of ragstone, a9 to justify 1 
raising a question as to whether one half might not 
have been constructed at a period subsequent to 
the other, though the reason for an addition to a 
ten-foot wall is not apparent So firmly had tune 
solidified the mortar and ripened its power, that 
the labourers, in despair of being able to demolish 
the wall, were compelled literally to drill a tunnel 
through it to admit the sewer. Whatever might 
have been the original destination of this wall, 
whether it formed part of a public building or a 
citadel, it must have been perverted from its primary 
destination at some period during the Roman 
dynasty. The excavation was carried to the depth 
of fifteen feet, the remains of the wall appearing sax 
feet below the street level. Adjoining the north 
side of the wall, and running absolutely upon it, 
was a pavement of white tesserae, together with a 
flooring of lime and pounded tiles, supporting the 
tiles of a hypocaust, in rows of about one dozen, 
two feet apart. 

“ In Scot’s Yard, opposite the great wall, at the 
depth of eight feet, was another wall, eight feet 
thick, composed entirely of the oblong tiles and 
mortar. It descended to the depth of thirteen feet, 
where, alongside, were pavements of lime and gravel, 
such, in fact, as are used as substrata for tessellae, 
and are still, in many parts of the country, employed 
for the floorings of bams.” 

Having now visited the chief spots of interest in 
Upper Thames Street, let us note the chief tribu- 
taries north, for those south are, for the most part, 
alleys leading to wharves. The first, Addle Hill, 
like the street before mentioned by us in Alder- 
manbury, bears a Saxon name, either referring to 
King Athelstan or to the nobles who once dwelt 
there. 

St. Bennet, Paul’s Wharf, is a small church 
rebuilt by Wren after the Great Fire. Stow men- 
tions the burial here of Edmund Denny, Baron of 
the Exchequer, whose learned son, Anthony, was 
gentleman of the bedchamber to Henry VIII. By 
his will the Baron desired twenty-eight trentals of 
masses to be said for his soul and the souls of 
his father, mother, and three wives. In this quiet 
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and unpretending river-side church lies buried 
Inigo Jones, the architect of the adjoining St. Paul's 
(1655). His monument, for which he left ;£ioo, 
was destroyed in the Great Fire, that also destroyed 
his work at St Paul's. Many of the hair-splittmg 
advocates of Doctors’ Commons, and laborious 
heralds from Heralds’ College, are also interred in 
this tranquil spot. We may mention Sir William 
Le Neve (Clarencieux), a friend of Ashmole ; John 
Philpott (Somerset Herald), who spent many dusty 


ford about 1234. There was a Bishop of Hereford 
buried here, as well as one in the church of St. Mary 
Somerset, also now removed. People living dose 
by have already forgotten the very names of the 
churches. 

Concerning one of the Fish Street Hill churches, 
St. Mary Magdalen, Stow records nothing of interest, 
except that near it was a lane called Dolittle Lane, 
and another called Sermon or Shiremoniars Lane, 
from the Black Loft where, in the time of Edward I., 
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days over “Camden’s Remainesj” and, in the north 
aisle, William Oldys (Norroy), the herald whose 
eccentricities and love of humming ale we have 
described in a former chapter. The living is a 
rectory, in the gift of the Dean and Chapter of 
St. Paul’s. 

Boss Alley is so called, says Stow, from a boss 
of water (small conduit or tap) there*placed by the 
executor of Richard Whittington, who was buried 
hard by. 

In Lambeth Hill is a warehouse once the Black- 
smiths’ Hall. The church of St. Mary Mounthaw, 
close by, was originally a chapel of the Mounthaws, 
an old Norfolk family, who lived on Old Fish Street 
Hill, and sold their house to the Bishops of Here- 


the king’s minters melted silver. Old Fish Street 
Hill and its antecedents we have already glanced 
at in our chapter on the Fishmongers’ Company. 
It was the early fish market of London before 
Billingsgate. The stalls, says Stow, first grew to^ 
shops, then gradually to tall houses. The change 
of garden stalls into shops may be very well seen 
in our suburban roads. Sir William Davenant, the 
author of “ Gondibert,” describes the odours of Fish 
Street Hill with much unction. 

St Nicholas Cole Abbey, situate on the south 
side of Old Fish Street, in the ward of Queenhithe, 
was named from Cole Abbey, from Golden Abbey, or 
from Cold- Abbey or Cold-by , from its cold or bleak 
situation. John Brand was rector before the yeftf 
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1383. In 1560 Queen Elizabeth granted the 
patronage thereof to Thomas Reeve and George 
Evelyn, and their heirs in soccage, who conveying 
it to others, it came at last to the family of the 
Hackers ; one whereof was Colonel Francis Hacker, 
commander of the guard that guarded Charles I. 
to and from his trial, and at last to the scaffold ; 
for which, after the Restoration, he was executed. 
This church was destroyed in 1666, and handsomely 
rebuilt, and the parish of St. Nicholas Olave there- 


guild or fraternity prior to 1581, in which year 
Queen Elizabeth granted the charter of incorponu 
tion which they now possess. According to 
Horace Walpole, the first charter of the Company 
of Painter-Stainers, in which they are styled 
“ Peyntours," was granted m the sixth year of 
Edward IV. ; but they had existed as a fraternity 
in the time of Edward III. They were called 
Painter-Stainers because a picture on canvas was 
formerly called a “ stained cloth/' as one on panel 
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unto united. The following is among the monu- 
mental inscriptions : — 

“ Leonard Smith, fishmonger, ended his days, 

He feared the Lord and walked in his wayes. 

His body here in earth doth rpst. 

Ills soul with Chnst in heaven is blest. 

The 14th day of May, Anno Dom. 1601.” 

The next turning eastward, Fyefoot Lane, should 
be written Five-foot Lane, as the lane was once 
only five feet wide at one end. Little Trinity 
Lane, the next turning eastward, derives its name 
from a church of the Holy Trinity, destroyed in the 
Great Fire, and not rebuilt (a Lutheran Church 
afterwards occupied its site); and here we come on 
Painter-Stainers* Hall, No. 9, which existed as a 
68 


was called a “table,” probably from the French 
tableau. In the inventory of pictures of Henry 
VIII. they are always so distinguished, as " Item, 
a table with the picture of the Lady Elizabeth^ her 
Grace." “Iiem, a stained cloth with the picture 
of Charles the Emperor 

The Company must have attained some import- 
ance in the sixteenth century, for Strype tells us 
that they were charged with the setting forth of 
twelve soldiers and all their furniture, though they 
had neither lands nor revenues, nor any riches to 
discharge the same ; but the amount was levied 
among the brethren, every man according to his 
ability. The charter of Elizabeth was confirmed 
by a fresh charter granted by James IT. 
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From an early period down to the middle of the 
last century, when the Royal Academy of Arts was 
founded, the Painters’ Company included the 
principal artists of England. The present hall, 
built after the Great Fire of London, stands on the 
site of the old Painters’ Hall, once the residence of 
Sir John Browne, “Sergeant Pay n ter ” to Henry 
VIII., by whose will, dated 1532, he conveyed to 
his 11 brother Paynter-Stainers ” his house in Little 
Trinity Lane, which has from that time continued 
to be the site of the hall of the Company. The 
hall contains several pictures, the gifts of artists, 
former liverymen of the Company, which serve to 
illustrate how intimately this ancient guild was 
associated with artists in the olden time. 

Although the Painter-Stainers' Company receive 
and pay away large sums annually, they have very 
limited corporate funds. They were, however, the 
first of the City Companies to open an exhibition 
of works of decorative art. 

In the barbarous days of the culinary art, when 
whales and dolphins were eaten, and our queens 
quaffed strong ale for breakfast, garlic was a great 
article of kitchen consumption, and according to 
Stow, was then sold on Garlick Hill. 

Queen Street, which leads from Cheapside (in 
a line with King Street) right down to Southwark 
Bridge, was one of the improvements after the 
Great Fire. It opened out of Soper Lane, and was 
intended to furnish a direct road to the water-side 
from the Guildhall, as it still docs. College Hill 
was so called from the College of St. Spirit and St. 
Mary, founded by Whittington, and described by 
us in a previous part of the chapter. The Duke of 
Buckingham’s house stood near the top, on the east 
side. The second and last Duke used to come here 
and intrigue with the City men of the Puritan party. 

Dowgate Hill leads to one of the old water- 
gates of London, and gives its name to one of the 
twenty-six wards of the City. Stow enumerates 
two churches and five halls of companies in this 
ward — All Hallows the More and the Less ; Tallow 
Chandlers’ Hall, Skinners’ Hall, Maltsters' Hall, 
Joyners’ Hall, and Dyers* Hall. The Steel Yard, 
or depftt of the Hanse Town merchants, already 
noticed, is in this ward. Dowgate, or Down-gate, 
from its rapid descent, was famous in Strype’s time 
for its flooding discharge during heavy rains : Stow 
mentions a boy losing his footing, and being carried 
down the stream, in spite of men trying to stop 
him with staves, till he struck against a cart-wheel, 
and was picked up dead. Ben Jonson, speaks of 

“ Dowgate torrents falling into Thames." 

Pennant says that Dowgate (from Dwr, Celtic, 


water) was one of the old Roman gates of London, 
where passengers went across by ferry to a con- 
tinuation of the military way towards Dover. It 
was a water wharf in the reigns of Henry III. 
and Edward III. Customs were paid for ships 
resting here, in the same manner as if they were 
at Queenhithe. 

The Erber (already described) stood near 
Dowgate. 

In College Street, between College Hill and 
Dowgate, stands a venerable-looking edifice of red 
brick, the Innholders’ Hall. 

In Laurence Poultney Hill many eminent persons 
seem to have lived towards the end of the seven- 
teenth century. Daniel and Eliab Harvey, brothers 
of Dr. William Harvey, Charles I.’s physician, and 
the great discoverer of the circulation of the blood, 
were rich merchants on this hill. 

The Skinners, whose hall is situated in Dowgate, 
were incorporated in the first year of Edward. III. 
(1327), and made a brotherhood in the eighteenth 
of Richard II. Their original title is “ Master 
and Wardens, Brothers and Sisters of the Guild 
or Fraternity of the Skinners of London, to the 
Honour of God, and the precious Body of our 
Lord Jesus Christ.” 

Furs, though known to the Saxons, were brought 
into more general use by the Normans. A statute 
of Edward III. restricts the wearing of furs to 
the royal family, prelates, earls, barons, knights, 
ladies, and rich priests. A charter of Henry VII. 
enumerates ermine, sables, minever, badger, and 
many other furs then used to trim coats and gowns. 
Rabbit skin was also much worn, even by rubles 
and gentlemen. 

The Skinners had a hall as early as the reign of 
Henry III., and they were among the first of the 
guilds chartered by Edward III. In this reign 
they ranked so high as to venture to dispute pre- 
cedence wjjjti the powerful Fishmongers. This led, 
in 1339, to the celebrated fray, when prisoners were 
rescued, and one of the Mayor’s officers wounded. 
The end of this was the rapid execution of two of 
the ringleaders in Cheapside. In the offerings for 
the French war (37 Edward III.) the Skinners con- 
tributed ^40, which was double even the Gold- * 
smiths’ subsidy. 

In 1395, the Skinners, who had previously been 
divided into two brotherhoods, one at St. Mary 
Spital, and the other at St. Mary Bethlehem, were 
united by Richard II. They then resided in St. 
Mary Axe, and in Strype’s time they removed to 
Budge Row and Walbrook. Jn the Great Watch, 
on the vigil of St. Peter and St. Paul (6 Edward IV,), 
the Skinners rank as sixth among the twelve great 
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companies, and sent twenty men to attend. In 
Richard III.’s time they had stood as seventh of 
the thirteen mysteries. They then sent twenty- 
four members, in murry-coloured coats, to meet the 
usurper on entering London, the five great com- 
panies alone sending thirty; and at Richard’s 
coronation John Pasmer, “ pellipar ” (Skinner), was 
in the deputation from the twelve companies, who 
attended the Lord Mayor as chief butler. 

In the reign of Elizabeth, though the richer furs 
were less worn, the Skinners were still numerous. 
They employed “ tawyers,” or poor workmen, to 
dress the coney and other English furs, which 
pedlars collected from the country people. To 
restrict merchants from forestalling them in the 
purchase of furs, the Skinners petitioned Elizabeth 
for the exclusive monopoly, but were opposed by 
the Lord Mayor and the Eastland merchants. 

The ordinances of the Skinners in the reign of 
Edward II. prescribe regulations for importing and 
manufacturing skins into furs, fixing the number 
of skins in a package, and forbidding the sale of 
second-hand furs for new. 

One of the great ceremonials of the Skinners’ 
Company was the annual procession on Corpus 
Christi Day. They had then borne before them 
more than 200 painted and gilded wax torches, 
“burning bright,” says Stow; then came above 
200 chanters and priests, in surplices and copes, 
singing. After them came the sheriffs’ officers, the 
clerks of the City prisons, the sheriffs' chaplains, 
mayor’s serjeants, the counsel of the City, the mayor 
and aldermen in scarlet, and lastly the Skinners in 
their best livery. The guests returned to dinner in 
the Company’s Hall. On the following Sunday 
they again went in procession to church, heard a 
mass of requiem solemnised for their deceased 
members, and made offerings. The bead-roll of 
the dead was then called, and the Company re- 
peated their orisons. The priests $en said a 
general prayer for all the surviving members of the 
fraternity, mentioning each by name. They after- 
wards returned to their hall, paid their quarterage, 
and any balances of livery money, and enjoyed 
themselves in a comfortable but unpretentious 
dinner, for which they had duly and thriftly paid 
in advance. Oh, simple life of quiet enjoyment ! 

The election ceremonies of the Company are 
highly curious. “ The principals of the Company 
being assembled,” says Mr. Herbert, “ on the day 
of annual election, ten Christchurch scholars, or 
‘Blue-coat Boys,' with the Company’s almsmen and 
trumpeters, enter the hall in procession, to the 
flourish of trumpets. Three large silver cocks, 
or fowls so named, are then brought in and de- 


livered to the master and wardens. On unscrew- 
ing these pieces of plate they are found to form 
drinking-cups, filled with wine, and from which 
they drink. Three caps of maintenance are then 
brought in ; the first of these the old master tries 
on, and finds it will not fit him, on which he gives 
it to be tried on to several next him. Being tri&d 
by two or three whom it will not fit, it is then given 
to the intended new master, whom fitting, of course^ 
he is then announced with flourish and acclamation 
as the master elect. The like ceremonies are 
afterwards repeated with the two other caps, on 
behalf of the wardens to be elected, who succeed 
in a similar manner, and are announced with the 
like honours when the healths of the whole are 
drank by the company.” 

The arms of the Company are — Ermine, on a 
chief gules, three crowns or, with caps of the first 
Crest — A leopard proper, gorged with a chaplet of 
bay^ or. Supporters — A lucem (lynx) and a wolf, 
both proper. Motto — “ To God only be all glory.” 
Hatton, in his “ New View of London,” boasts of 
the Company having enrolled, in its time, six kings, 
five queens, one prince, nine dukes, two earls, and 
a baron. 

Strype says the hall in Dowgate was built after 
the Fire of London at an expense of above ^1,800. 
The original hall, “Coped Hall,” had been pur- 
chased by the Company as early as the reign of 
Henry III. It was afterwards alienated, and passed 
into the hands of Sir Ralph de Cobham, who made 
Edward III. his heir. In the later hall the mayors 
sometimes held their mayoralty, and the new East 
India Company held its general courts before its 
incorporation with the old Company. The hall is 
described in 1708 as a noble structure, built with 
fine bricks, and richly furnished, the great parlour 
being lined with odoriferous cedar. The hall was 
altered by Mr. J upp at the end of the last century. 
It is an Ionic building, with a rusticated basement. 
Six pilasters, sustaining an entablature and pointed 
pediment, divide a double tier of six windows. In 
the tympanum of the pediment the architect has 
shown a noble disregard to heraldry by doubling up 
the supporters of the Company’s arms, to fit into 
the space. The frieze is ornamented with festoons 
and leopards’ heads. A small paved court separates 
the front from the more ancient building, which is 
of brick. The hall, a light and elegant apartment, 
has a stained-glass window. The court-room is no 
longer wainscoted with odoriferous cedar. The 
staircase displays some of the massy and rich 
ornaments in fashion in the reign of Charles II. 

“ The parish church of St. Laurence Poultney 
was increased, with a chapel of Jesus, by Thomas 
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Cole, for a master and chaplain \ the which chapel 
and church were made a college of Jesus, and of 
Corpus Christi, for a master and seven chaplains, 
by John Poultney, mayor, and was confirmed by 
Edward III., the twentieth of his reign. Of him 
was this church called St Laurence Poultney in 
Candlewick Street. The college was surrendered 
in the reign of Edward VI., who granted and sold 
it to John Cheke, his schoolmaster, and Walter 
Moyle.” The following is one of the curious old 
epitaphs preserved by Strype : — 

11 Every Christian heart 
Seeketh to cxtoll 
The glory of the Lord, 

Our onely Redeemer ; 

Wherefore Dame Fame 
Must needs inroll 
Paul Withypoll his childc, 

By Love and Nature, 

Elizabeth, the wife 
Of Emanuel Lucar, 

In whom was declared 

The goodnesse of the Lord, 

With many high vertues, 

Which truely 1 will record. 

She wrought all needle -workes 
That women exercise, 

With Pen, Frame, or Stoole, 

All pictures artificiall. 

Curious Knots or Trades, 

What fancy would devise, 

Beasts, Birds, or Flowers, 

Even as things naturall. 

Three manner hands could she 
Write, them faire all. 

To speak of Alegoiisme, 

Or accounts, in every fashion, 

Of women, few like 
(I thinkc) in all this nation. 

* # * • 

La tine and Spanish, 

And also Italian, 

She spake, writ, and read, 

With perfect utterance ; 

And for the English, 

She the Garland wan. 

In Dame Prudence Schoolo, 

By Graces' purveyance, 

Which doathed her with vertues 
From naked iguorance j 
Reading the Scriptures, 

To judge light from darke, 

Directing her faith to Christ, 

The onely markc.” 

A monument at the upper end of the north aisle 
bore this inscription : — 

“ Hoc est nesdre, sine Christo 
plurima scire ; 

Si Christum bene scis, 
satis est, si cetera nescis.” 

41 St. Laurence Poultney Church,” says Aubrey, 


“was the only London church that could then 
boast of a leaden steeple, except St Dunstan in the 
East” Richard Glover, the author of that tenth- 
rate epic, “ Leonidas,” was also a merchant on this 
hill. “ Leonidas,” an epic in twelve books, praised 
by Fielding, and written to vex Sir Robert Walpole 
by covert patriotic allusions, had its day. By many 
people of his time Glover was generally believed 
to have written the “ Letters of Junius,” but Junius 
has more of the old nobleman about him than the 
Hamburg merchant Sir Patience Ward, that great 
City politician, was living in 1677 on Laurence 
Poultney Hill; and in the same year also lived 
there William Vanderbergh, the father, as Mr. Peter 
Cunningham thinks, of the wit and dramatist, Sir 
J ohn Vanbrugh, the architect of Blenheim. Thomas 
Creede, the great play-printer of Queen Elizabeth’s 
time, lived in this parish. The register records the 
marriage, in 1632-3, of Anne Clarges to Thomas 
Radford, farrier, of the parish of St. Martin’s-in-the- 
Fields. This lady (a laundress) afterwards married 
General Monk, the restorer of Charles II. 

44 On the south side of Thames Street,” says Mr. 
Jesse, “close to where the Steel Yard formerly 
stood, is the church of All Hallows the Great, 
anciently called All Hallows the More, and some- 
times All Hallows in the Ropery, from its being 
situated in a district chiefly inhabited by rope- 
makers. It was founded in 1361 by the Despcncer 
family, from whom the presentation passed by 
marriage to the Beauchamps, Earls of Warwick, 
and subsequently to the Crown. The present un- 
interesting church was built by Sir Christopher 
Wren, shortly after the destruction of the old edifice 
by fire in 1666. Stow informs us that there was a 
statue of Queen Elizabeth in the old church, to 
which the following verses were attached : — 

“ If Royal virtue ever crowned a crown ; 

If ever mildness shined in majesty ; 

If ever honour honoured true renown ; 

If ever courage dwelt with clemency ; 

“ If ever Princess put all princes down, 

For temperance, prowess, prudence, equity ; 

This, this was she, that, in despite of death. 

Lives still admired, adored, Elizabeth ! ” 

“ The only object of any interest in the interior 
of the church is a handsome oak screen, said to 
have been manufactured in Hamburg, which was 
presented to the church by the Hanse merchants, 
in grateful memory of their connection with the 
parish.” 

The Swan Stairs, a little “ above bridge,” was the 
place where people coming by boat used to land, 
to walk to the other side of Old London Bridge, 
when the current was swift and narrow between 
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the starlings, and “ shooting the bridge" was rather 
like going down the rapids. Citizens usually took 
boat again at Billingsgate, as we find Johnson 
and Boswell once doing, on their way to Green- 
wich, in 1763. 

Dyers* Hall, Dowgate Hill, was rebuilt about 
1857. The Company was incorporated as early as 
1472, and the ancient hall, on the site of Dyers’ 
Hall Wharf, was destroyed in the Great Fire. The 
Innholders’ Hall, in the same street, was also built 
after the Great Fire. The Company was incor- 
porated in 1515. Joiners* Hall, Joiners’ Hall 
Buildings, hns a carved screen and entrance door- 
way, and the piers are surmounted with the Com- 
pany’s crest— a demi -savage, life-size, wreathed 
about the head and waist with oak-leaves. The 
Joiners were incorporated about 1567. The 
Plumbers’ Hall, in Great Bush Lane, is a modem 
brick building. The Company was incorporated 
by James 1. in 1611. 

The celebrated Calamy gives a curious account 
of an adventure he met with at Trigg stairs, in this 
district. “As I was going," he says, “one day, 
from Westminster into the City, designing to dine 
with Sir Richard Levet, I landed at Trigg Stairs. 
Walking up from the water-side towards Maiden 
Lane, where he lived, I was overtaken by a woman 
who had seen me pass by, and ran very eagerly after 


me, till she was almost out of breath. She seemed 
greatly frightened, and caught hold of me, begging 
me, for God’s sake, to go back with her. I asked 
her what the matter was, and what she had to say 
to me. She told me there was a man had just 
hanged himself in a cellar, and was cut down, and 
she ran up and saw me go by, and was overjoyed 
at my coming so seasonably, and begged of me, 
for the Lord’s sake, that I would go back with her 
and pity the poor man. I asked her what she 
expected from me, and whether she thought I 
could bring a dead man to life. She told me the 
man was not dead, but was cut down alive, and 
come to himself, and she hoped if, at such a season 
as this, he was seriously talked with, it might do 
him good. Though I was an utter stranger to this 
woman, I was yet prevailed with by her earnestness 
and tears, which were observed by all that passed, 
to go back with her. She carried me upstairs into 
a handsome dining-room. I found a grave, elderly 
woman sitting in one c omer ; a younger woman in 
another ; a down-looking man, that had discontent 
in his countenance, and seemed to be between 
thirty and forty years of age, in a third comer ; and 
a chair standing in a fourth, as if set for me, and 
upon that I placed myself.” After reasoning with 
the man, and endeavouring to restore peace in the 
family, the good man left. 


CHAPTER V. 


LOWER THAMES STREET. 
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In St. Mary-at-Hill Lane, Thames Street, is the 
fair parish church of St. Mary, called “ on the Hill," 
because of the ascent from Billingsgate. “In this 
parish there was a place,” says Stow, “ called 
‘ Septem Camerse,’ which was either one house, or 
else so many rooms or chambers, which formerly 
belonged to some chantry, the rent whereof went 
towards the maintaining of a priest to pray super- 
stitiously for the soul of the deceased, who left 
those septem camerse for that use.” 

Stow has preserved the following epitaph from 
a tomb in the chancel of St. Mary’s 

“ Here lyeth a knight, in London borne, 

Sir Thomas Blanke by name, 


Of honest birth, of merchant’s trade, 

A man of worthy fame. 

Religious was his life to God, 

To men his dealing just ; 

The poor and hospitals can tell 
That wealth was not his tiust. 

With gentle heart, and spirit milde, 

And nature full of pilie, 

Both sheriffe, lord maior, and alderman, 

He ruled in this citie. 

The 4 Good Knight' was his common name, 

So called of many men ; 

He lived long, and dyed of yeeres 
Twice seven, and six times ten.” 

Billingsgate, though a rough and umtanantic 
place at the present day, has an ancient legend of 
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its own, that associates it with royal names and 
venerable folk Geoffrey of Monmouth deposes 
that about 400 years before Christ's nativity, Belin, 
a kmg of the Britons, built this gate and gave it its 
name, and that when he was dead the royal body 
was burnt, and the ashes set over the gate in a 
vessel of brass, upon a high pinnacle of stone 
Stow, more prosaic, on the other hand, is quite 
satisfied that one Bilrng one e owned the wharf, and 
troubles himself no further 


the aspect of Billingsgate. Formerly, passengers 
embarked here for Gravesend and other places 
down the river, and a great many sailors mingled 
with the salesmen and fishermen The boats 
sailed only when the tide served, and the necessitv 
of being ready at the strangest hours rendered 
many taverns necessary for the accommodation 
of travellers “ The market formerly opened two 
hours earlier than at present/’ says Mr Platt, 
writing m 1842, “ and the result was demoralising 
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In Hogarth’s memorable tour (1732) he stopped 
at Billingsgate for the purpose of sketching His 
poetical chronicler says — 

“ Our march we with a s>ong begin 
Our hearts were light, our breeches thin 
We meet with nothing of adventure 
Till Billingsgate’s dark house we enter , 

Where we diverted were, while baiting, 

With ribaldry not worth relating 
(Quite suited to the duty place) , 

But what most pleased us was his Grace 
Of Puddle Dock, a porter gnm, 

Whose portrait Hogarth, in a whim, 

Presented him, in caricature, 

He pasted on the cellar door ” 

The introduction of steamboats has much altered 


and exhausting Drink led to nbald language and 
fighting, but the refreshment now taken is chiefly 
coffee, and the general language and behaviour was 
improved ” The fish-fags of Ned Ward’s time have 
disappeared, and the business is done smarter and 
quicker As late as 1842 coaches would some- 
times arrive at Billingsgate from Dover or Hastings, 
and so affect the market The old circle from 
which dealers m their carts attended the market, 
included Windsor, St Albans, Hertford, Romford, 
and other places within twenty-five miles. Rail- 
ways have now enlarged the area of purchasers to 
an indefinite degree. In the Dutch auction system 
used at Billingsgate, the pnees asked sink till they 
reach the level of the purchaser. The cheap fish- 
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sellers practise many tricks, blowing the cod-fish 
larger with pipes, and mixing dead eels with live 
ones. Railways have made fish a main article of 
food with the London poor, so that, according to 
Mr. Mayhew, the London costermongers sell one- 
third of the entire quantity of fish sent to Billings- 


gate. The salesmen divide all fish into two classes, 
“ red ” and “ white.” The “ red ” fish is salmon, 
all other descriptions are known as “white.” 

To see this market in its busiest costermonger 
time, says Mr. Mayhew, the visitor should be there 
about seven o’clock on a Friday morning. The 
market opens at four, but for the first two or three 
hours it is attended solely by the regular fishmongers 
and “ bummarees,” who have the pick of the best 
there. As soon as these are gone the costers’ sale 


begins. Many of the costers that usually deal in 
vegetables buy a little fish on the Friday. It i9 the 
fast-day of the Irish, and the mechanics' wives ran 
short of money at the end of the week, and SO 
make up their dinners with fish : for this reason the 
attendance of costers’ barrows at Billingsgate on a 


Friday morning is always very great As soon as 
you reach the Monument you see a line of them, 
with one or two tall fishmongers' carts breaking 
the uniformity, and the din of the cries and com- 
motion of the distant market begin to break on 
the ear like the buzzing of a hornet's ne9t The 
whole neighbourhood is covered with hand-barrows, 
some laden with baskets, others with sacks. The 
air is filled with a kind of sea-weedy odour, re- 
minding one of the sea-shore ; and on entering the 
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market, the smell of whelks, red herrings, sprats, 
and a hundred other sorts of fish, is almost over- 
powering. The wooden barn-looking square where 
the fish is sold is, soon after six o’clock, crowded 
with shiny cord jackets and greasy caps. Everybody 
comes to Billingsgate in his worst clothes ; and no 
one knows the length of time a coat can be worn 
until they have been to a fish-sale. Through the 
bright opening at the end are seen the tangled 
rigging of the oyster-boats, and the red- worsted caps 
of the sailors. Over the hum of voices is heard 
the shouts of the salesmen, who, with their white 
aptons, peering above the heads of the mob, stand 
on their tables roaring out their prices. All are 
bawling together — salesmen and hucksters of pro- 
visions, capes, hardware, and newspapers — till the 
place is a perfect Babel of competition. 

“ Ha-a-andsome cod! the best in the market! 
All alive! alive ! alive, oh !" — “ Ye-o-o ! ye-o-o ! 
Here's your fine Yarmouth bloaters ! Who’s the 
buyer ?” — “ Here you are, governor ; splendid 
whiting ! some of the right sort ! ” — “ Turbot ! 
turbot 1 All alive, turbot ! ” — “ Glass of nice pep- 
permint, this cold morning? Halfpenny a glass !” 
— “ Here you are, at your own price ! Fine 
soles, oh 1 ” — “ Oy ! oy! oy! Now’s your time! 
Fine grizzling sprats ! all large, and no small !” — 
“ Hullo ! hullo, here ! Beautiful lobsters ! good and 
cheap. Fine cock crabs, all alive, oh ! ” — “ Five 
brill and one turbot — have that lot for a pound ! 
Come and look at ’em, governor ; you won't see 
a better lot in the market.” — “Here! this way; 
this way, for splendid skate ! Skate, oh ! skate, 
oh !” — “ Had-had-had-had-haddock ! All fresh and 
good 1 ” — “Currant and meat puddings ! a ha’penny 
each ! w — “ Now, you mussel-buyers, come along ! 
come along ! come along ! Now’s your time for 
fine fat mussels !” — “ Here’s food for the belly, and 
clothes for the back ; but I sell food for the mind !” 
shouts the newsvendor. — “Here’s smelt, oh!” — 
“ Here ye are, fine Finney haddick !” — “ Hot 
soup ! nice pea-soup ! a-all hot ! hot ! ’* — “ Ahoy ! 
ahoy, here ! Live plaice ! all alive, oh !” — “ Now 
or never ! Whelk ! whelk ! whelk ! ” — “ Who’ll buy 
brill, oh ! brill, oh?” — “Capes ! waterproof capes ! 
Sure to keep the wet out ! A shilling apiece ! - 

‘‘Eels, oh! eels, oh! Alive, oh! alive, oh!" — 
“ Fine flounders, a shilling a lot ! Who’ll have this 
prime lot of flounders ? ” — “ Shrimps ! shrimps ! fine 
shrimps !" — “ Wink ! wink ! wink !’’ — “ Hi ! hi-i ! 
here you are; just eight eels left — only eight!” — 
“O ho! O ho! this way — this way — this way! 
Fish alive ! alive ! alive, oh ! ” 

Billingsgate Dock is mentioned as an important 
quay in Brompton’s Chronicle (Edward III.), under 


the date 976, when King Ethelred, being then. at 
Wantage, in Berkshire, made laws for regulating 
the customs on ships at Blynesgate, or Billingsgate, 
then the only wharf in London. 1. Small vessels 
were to pay one halfpenny ; 2. Larger ones, with 
sails, one penny ; 3. Keeles, or hulks, still larger, 
fourpence. 4. Ships laden with wood, one piece 
for toll. 5. Boats with fish , according to size, a 
halfpenny and a penny; 6. Men of Rouen, who 
came with wine or peas, and men of Flanders and 
Liege, were to pay toll before they began to sell, 
but the Emperor’s men (Germans of the Steel Yard) 
paid an annual toll. 7. Bread was tolled three 
times a week, cattle were paid for in kind, and 
butter and cheese were paid more for before Christ- 
mas than after. 


By King Stephen’s time, according to Becket’s 
friend and biographer, Fitzstephen, the different 
foreign merchants had drafted off to their respective 
quays — Germans and Dutch to the Steel Yard, in 
Upper Thames Street ; the French wine merchants 
to die Vintry. In the reign of Edward I., a great 
regulator of the price of provisions, the price of 
fish was fixed at the following scale : — 


A dozen of best soles 

• * 

■. 

0 

d. 

3 

Best haddock 

• • 

0 

2 

Best mullett 


0 

2 

Best John Dory 

• • 

0 

5 

Best whitings, four for 

• 1 

0 

1 

Best fresh oysters, a gallon . 

• • 

0 

2 

Best Thames or Severn lamprey 

• • 

0 

4 

Best turbot . 

* ■ 

0 

6 

Best porpoise 

. fid. to 

0 

8 

Best fresh salmon (after Faster), four for . 

5 

0 

Best roach . 

, . 

0 

1 

Best pike 

. 6 d. to 

0 

S 


pickled). 


(Probably brought from abroad, 

Pest eels, a strike, or quarter of a hundred 
Best conger .... 


Seal, sturgeon, ling, and dolphin were also eaten. 

Edward 111 . fixed the Billingsgate dues at 2d. 
for large ships, id. for smaller, and one halfpenny 
for boats or battles. For com one farthing was 
paid for two quarters ; one farthing for two measured 
quarters of sea-coal. Every tun of ale exported 
was taxed at 4d.; and every 1,000 herrings, one 
farthing. 

In May, 1699, an Act of Parliament constituted 
Billingsgate a free and open market for the sale of 
fish six days in the week, and on Sundays (before 
Divine service) for mackerel ; and any fishmonger 
who bought, except for his own sale, was to be 
sentenced to a fine of £20 for every offence. 
Several fishery-laws were passed in 1710, to re- 
strain abuses, and the selfish greediness of fisher- 
men. Eel-spears were forbidden, and it was made 
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unlawful to use a flue, trammel, hooped net, or 
double- walled net, or to destroy the fry of fish. 
No draw-nets were to be shot before sunrise or 
after sunset No fisherman was to try for flounders 
between London Bridge and Westminster more 
than two casts at low and two at high water. No 
flounders were to be taken under the size of six 
inches. No one was to angle within the limits of 
London Bridge with more than two hooks upon 
his line; no one was to drag for salmon in the 
Thames with nets under six inches in the mesh ; 
and all unlawful nets were to be destroyed. 

An Act of the 33rd year of George II. was 
passed, to regulate the sale of fish at Billingsgate, 
and prevent a monopoly of the market It was 
found that the London fishmongers bought up 
the fishing- boats, and kept the fish down at 
Gravesend, supplying the market with only boat- 
loads at a time, so as to keep up the price. An 
attempt had been made, in the year 1749, to esta- 
blish a fish-market at Westminster, and fishing-boats 
were bought by subscription ; but tfie fishmongers 
prevented any supply of fish reaching the new 
depot. The Act of Parliament above referred to 
(33 Geo. II.) was intended to remedy these evils. 
The master of every fishing-vessel arriving at the 
Nore with fish had to report the time of his arrival, 
and the cargo he brought, to the clerk of the coast- 
ofticc, under penalty of £20; and for any marketable 
fish he destroyed he was to be sentenced to not 
less than one month’s hard labour. No fish was to 
be placed in well-boats or store-boats, unless to go 
straight to Billingsgate, under a penalty of £20. 
No one by the same Act was allowed to sell fish- 
spawn, or unsizable fish, or any smelt less than 
five inches long from nose to tail. 

Stow (Elizabeth) describes Billingsgate as a port 
or harborough for ships and boats bringing fish, 
fresh and salt, shell-fish, oranges, onions, fruit, 
roots, wheat, rye, and other grain. It had become 
more frequented after the decline of Queenhithe. 
Steam- vessels, of late years, have superseded the 
old hoys and sailing-boats that once visited Bil- 
lingsgate stairs. Steamers are not, of course, de- 
pendent on the state of the tide, and the old 
summons for their departure (under penalty) at the 
ringing of the bell, which announced high water at 
London Bridge, is no longer an observance. 

Addison, who glanced at nearly every kind of 
London life, with his quiet kindly philosophy, and 
large toleration for folly, did not forget to visit 
Billingsgate, and refers, in his delightful way, to the 
debates which frequently arose among “ the ladies 
of the British fishery.” Tom Brown gives a ribald 
sketch of the fish-fag ; and coarse-tongued Ned 


Ward, that observant publican of Defoe’s time, 
painted a gross Dutch picture of the shrill-voiced, 
bloated Moll Flagons of the Dark House, scolding 
and chattering among their heaps of fish, ready 
enough to knock down the auctioneer who did ddt 
knock down a lot to them. 

In Bailey’s English Dictionary (1736) a Billings- 
gate is described as meaning “ a scolding, impu- 
dent slut,” and Mundcn, incomparable as Sir Abel 
Handy, in Morton's excellent comedy of Spetdthe 
Plough, when asked about the temper and manners 
of his wife, replies, in the true Socratic mode, by 
the query, “ Were you ever at Billingsgate in the 
sprat season ?” f 

Mr. Henry Mayhew, writing in x86l, calculates 
that every year in Billingsgate there are sold 

406.000 salmon, 400,000 live cod, 97,520,000 soles, 

1 7.920.000 whiting, 2,470,000 haddocks, 23,520,000 
mnckerel, 4,000,000 lbs. of sprats, 1,050,000,000 
fresh herrings, in bulk, 9,797,760 eels, 147,000,000 
bloaters, 19,500,000 dried haddocks, 495,896,000 
oysters, 1,200,000 lobsters, 600,000 crabs, and 
498,428,648 shrimps. Of this vast salvage from 
the seas the 4,000 London fish costermongers sell 

263.281.000 pounds’ weight Mr. Mayhew calcu- 
lated that the sprat costermongers sell 3,000,000 
pounds’ weight annually, and realise £12,000. 

The forestalled or middlemen at Billingsgate 
are called “bummarees,” probably a word of Dutch 
origin. They buy residues, and sell again in lots, 
at a considerable profit, to the fishmongers and 
! costermongers. They are said to derive their name 
| from the bumboat-inen, who used to purchase of 
the wind-bound smacks at Gravesend or the Nore, 
and send the fish rapidly up to market in light carts. 

The costermongers are important people at 
Billingsgate market. Sprat-selling in the streets 
generally commences about the 9th of November 
(Lord Mayor’s Day), which is accordingly by cos- 
termongers sometimes called “ Sprat Day." Sprats 
continue in about ten weeks. They are sold at 
Billingsgate by the “toss” or “chuck,” which is 
about half a bushel, and weighs from forty to fifty 
pounds. The price varies from is. to 5s. A street 
sprat-seller can make from is. 6d. to 28. 6<L a day, 
and often more. About 1,000 “tosses” of sprats 
are sold daily in London streets during the season. 
The real costermonger thinks sprat-selling infra dig, 
A street shell-fish-seller will make his 15s. a week, * 
chiefly by periwinkles and mussels. The London 
costermongers, in Mr. Mayhew’s time, sold about 

770.000 pints of shrimps annually, which, at 2d. a 
pint, a low calculation, amounts to ,£6,400 yearly. 
The costermongers sell about 124,000,000 oysters 
a year, which, at four a penny, the price some yean 
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ago, would realise 129,650. The periwinkles 
sold in London Mr. Mayhew calculated from good 
data to be 3,600,000 pints, which, at a penny a 
pint, gives the large sum of ,£15,000. The sellers 
of “ Wink, wink, winketty, wink, wink,” make, on 
an average, 12s. a week clear profit in the summer 
season. Taking fresh, salt, and shell-fish together, 
Mr. Mayhew calculated that £1,460,850 was spent 
annually on fish by London street purchasers. 

In the days before railways, when the coaches 
were stopped by 6now, or the river by ice, fish used 
sometimes to command great prices at Billingsgate. 
In March, 1802, a cod-fish of eight pounds was 
sold to a Bond Street fishmonger for £1 8s. In 
February, 1809, a salmon of nineteen pounds went 
for a guinea a pound. In March, 1824, three 
lobsters sold for a guinea each ; and Mr. Timbs 
mentions two epicures dividing the only lobster in 
the market for sauce, and paying two guineas each 
for the luxury. On the other hand, the prolific sea 
furnishes sometimes great gluts of fish. Sixty tons 
of periwinkles at a time have been sent from 
Glasgow ; and in two days from ninety to a hundred 
tons of plaice, soles, and sprats have been landed 
at Billingsgate. Perhaps we may live to see the 
time when the better sorts of fish will grow scarce 
as oysters, and cod-fish will have to be bred at the 
Dogger Bank, and encouraged in its reproduction. 

All fish is sold at Billingsgate by tale, except 
salmon, which go by weight, and sprats, oysters, 
and shell-fish, which are sold by measure. In 
Knight’s “London” (1842), the number of boxes 
of salmon sent to Billingsgate is said to begin in 
February at about thirty boxes a day, and to in- 
crease in July to 1,000 boxes a day. In 1842 
probably not less than 2,500 tons of salmon reached 
Billingsgate. In 1770 salmon was sent to London 
in panniers on horseback ; after that, it was packed 
in straw in light carts. After April it was impos- 
sible to send the fish to market. About the year 
1785, Mr. Alexander Dalrymple, a servant of the 
East India Company, told a Mr. George Dempster, 
at the East India House, the Chinese fishermen’s 
mode of conveying fresh fish great distances packed 
up in snow. Dempster instantly wrote off to a 
Scotch friend, who had already tried the plan of 
sending salmon, packed in ice, to London from 
Aberdeen and Inverness. In 1852 there were 
about sixty fish-salesmen in London, and fifty of 
these had stalls in Billingsgate. 

The old water-gate of Beling, the friend of 
Brennus the Gaul, was long ago a mere collection 
of dirty pent-houses, scaly sheds, and ill-savoured 
benches, with flaring oil-lamps in winter, daybreak 
disclosing a screaming, fighting, and rather tipsy 


crowd; but since the extension of the market in 
1849, and the disappearance of the fishermen, there 
is less drinking, and more sober and strenuous 
business. 

Mr. Henry Mayhew has painted a minute yet 
vivid picture of this great market. “In the 
darkness of the shed," he says, “ the white bellies 
of the turbots, strung up bow-fashion, shine like 
mother-of-pearl, while the lobsters, lying upon them, 
look intensely scarlet from the contrast. Brown 
baskets piled upon one another, and with the 
herring-scales glittering like spangles all over them, 
block up the narrow paths. Men in coarse canvas 
jackets, and bending under huge hampers, push 
past, shouting, ‘ Move on ! move on, there !’ and 
women, with the long limp tails of cod-fish dangling 
from their aprons, elbow their way through the 
crowd. Round the auction-tables stand groups of 
men, turning over the piles of soles, and throwing 
them down till they slide about in their slime; 
some are smelling them, while others are counting 
the lots. ‘ There, that lot of soles are worth your 
money,’ cries the salesman to one of the crowd, as 
he moves on leisurely ; ‘ none better in the market. 
You shall have ’em for a pound and half-a-crown.’ 
‘Oh!’ shouts another salesman, ‘it's no use to 
bother him ; he’s no go.’ Presently a tall porter, 
with a black oyster-bag, staggers past, trembling 
under the weight of his load, his back and shoulders 
wet with the drippings from the sack. ‘ Shove on 
one side,’ he mutters from between his clenched 
teeth, as he forces his way through the mob. Here 
is a tray of reddish-brown shrimps piled up high, 
and the owner busy shifting his little fish into 
another stand, while a doubtful customer stands in 
front, tasting the flavour of the stock, and con- 
sulting with his companion in speculation. Little 
girls carrying matting-bags, that they have brought 
from Spitalfields, come up, and ask you in a 
begging voice to buy their baskets ; and women, 
with bundles of twigs for stringing herrings, cry 
out, ‘Halfpenny a bunch!' from all sides. Then 
there are blue-black piles of small live lobsters, 
movipg about their bound-up claws and long 
‘feelers,’ one of them occasionally being taken up 
by a looker-on, and dashed down again like a stone. 
Everywhere every one is asking, ‘ What’s the price, 
master ? ’ while shouts of laughter, from round the 
stalls of the salesmen, bantering each other, burst 
out occasionally over the murmuring noise of the 
crowd. The transparent smelts on the marble 
slabs, and the bright herrings, with the lump of 
transparent ice magnifying their eyes like a lens, 
are seldom looked at until the market is over, 
though the hampers and piles of huge maids. 
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dropping slime from the counter, are eagerly 
examined and bartered for. 

“The costermongers have nicknamed the long 
row of oyster-boats moored close alongside the 
wharf ‘Oyster Street.* On looking down the line 
of tangled ropes and masts, it seems as though the 
little boats would sink with the crowds of men and 
women thronged together on their decks. It is as 
busy a scene as one can well behold. Each boat 
has its black sign-board, and salesman in his white 
apron walking up and down ‘his shop/ and on 
each deck is a bright pewter pot and tin-covered 
plate, the remains of the salesman’s breakfast 
‘Who’s for Baker’s?’ ‘Who’s for Archer’s?’ ‘Who’ll 
have Alston’s ?’ shout the oyster-merchants ; and 
the red cap of the man in the hold bobs up and 
down as he rattles the shells about with his spade. 
These holds are filled with oysters — :i grey mass of 
sand and shell — on which i* a bushel-measure well 
piled up in the centre, while some of them have a 
blue muddy heap of mussels divided off from the 
‘natives.’ The sailors, in their striped guernseys, 
sit on the boat-sides smoking their morning’s pipe, 
allowing themselves to be tempted by the J ew boys 
with cloth caps, old shoes, and silk handkerchiefs.” ! 

Mr. Mayhew has also sketched, with curious 
photographic realism, the Dutch eel-boats, with 
their bulging polished oak sides, half hidden in the 
river mist They are surrounded by skiffs full of 
traders from the Surrey and Middlesex shores. 
You see wooden sabots and china pipes on the 
ledges of the boats, and the men wear tall fur 
caps, red shirts, and canvas kilts. The holds of 
the vessels are tanks, and floating at the stern are 
coffin-shaped barges pierced with holes, with eel- 
baskets hanging over the sides. In the centre of 
the boats stand the scales, tall and heavy, with, on 
one side, the conical net-bag for the eels ; on the 
other, the weights and pieces of stone to make up 
for the water that clings to the fish. The captain, 
when purchasers arrive, lays down his constant 
friend, his black pipe, and dives into the tank a 
long-handled landing-net, and scoops from the tank 
a writhing knot of eels. Some of the purchasers 
wear blue serge aprons ; others are ragged women, 
with their straw pads on their crushed bonnets. 
They are busy sorting their purchases, or sanding 
them till they are yellow. 

In old times the Thames fish half supplied 
London. Old Stow says of the Thames in his day, 

“ What should I speak of the fat and sweet salmons 
daily taken in this stream, and that in such plenty 
(after the time of the smelt is past) as no river in 
Europe is able to exceed it ? But what store also 
of barbels, trouts, chevens, perches, smelts, breams, 
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roaches, daces, gudgeons, flounders, shrimps, eels, 
&c., ore commonly to be had therein, I refer me’ to 
them that know by experience better than I, by 
reason of their daily trade of fishing in the same. 
And albeit it seemeth from time to time to be, as 
| it were, defrauded in sundry wise of these, her luge 
| commodities, by the insatiable avarice of fishermen ; 
yet this famous river complaineth commonly of no 
want, but the more it loseth at onetime it gaineth 
at another.” 

Stow also tells us that, before 1569, the City ditch, 
without the wall of the City, which then lay open, 
“ contained great store of very good fish, of divers 
sorts, as many yet living know, who have^ taken and 
tasted them, can well witness, but now (lie says) no 
such matter.” Sir John Hawkins, in his edition 
of Walton’s “Angler” (1760), mentions that, about 
thirty years before, the City anglers were accus- 
tomed to tnjoy their sport by the starlings of okl 
London Bridge. “In the memory of a person not 
long since living, a waterman that plied at Essex 
Stairs, his name John Reeves, got a comfortable 
living by attending anglers with his boat. His 
method was to watch when the shoals of roach 
came down from the country, and, when he had 
found them, to go round to his customers and give 
them notice. Sometimes they (the fish) settled 
opposite the Temple ; at others, at Blackfriars or 
Queenhitht ; but most frequently about the chalk 
hills (the deposit of chalk rubble) near London 
Bridge. His hire* was two shillings a tide. A 
certain number of persons who were accustomed 
thus to employ him raised a sum sufficient to buy 
him a waterman's coat and silver badge, the impress 
whereof was ‘ Himself, with an angler in his boat;’ 
and he had annually a new coat to the time of hif 
death, which might be about the year 1730.” Mr. 
G oldham, the clerk or yeoman of Billingsgate 
Market, stated before a Parliamentary Committee 
that, in 1798, 400 fishermen, each of whom was 
the owner of a boat, and employed a boy, obtained 
a good livelihood by the exercise of their craft 
between Deptford and London, above and below 
bridge, taking roach, plaice, smelts, flounders, 
salmon, shad, eels, gudgeon, dace, dabs, &c. Mr. 
Goldham said that about 1810 he had known 
instances of as many as ten salmon and 3,000 
smelts being taken at one haul up the river towards 
Wandsworth, and 50,000 smelts were brought daily 
to Billingsgate, and not fewer than 3,000 Thames 
salmon in the season. Some of the boats earned 
£fi a week, and salmon was sold at 3s. and 4s. a 
pound. The fishery was nearly destroyed at the 
time when this evidence was given, in 1828. The 
masters of the Dutch eel-ships stated before the 
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same committee that, a few years before, they could 
bring their live eels in “ wells ” as far as Gallion's 
Reach, below Woolwich; but now (1828) they 
were obliged to stop at Enth, and they had sus- 
tained serious losses from the deleterious quality of 
the water, which killed the fish. The increase of 
gas-works and of manufactories of various kinds, 
and of filth disgorged by the sewers, will sufficiently 
account for this circumstance. The number of 
Dutch eel-vessels which bring supplies to Billings- 


would climb up bundles of weeds for a moment’s 
fresh air. 

Bagford, the old antiquary, mentions a curious 
custom that once prevailed at Billingsgate “ This,” 
he says, speaking of an old custom referred to in 
“ Hudibras,” “ bnngs to my mmd another ancient 
custom that hath been omitted of late years. It 
seems that in former times the porters that plyd at 
Billingsgate used civilly to entreat and desire every 
man that passed that way to salute a post that 



BILLINGSGATE. ( From & View taken tn 1820 ) 


gate varied, in 1842, from sixt) to eighty annually 
They brought about fifteen hundredweight of fish 
each, and paid a duty of ^13 Mr. Butcher, an 
agent for Dutch fishermen, stated before the com 
mittee above mentioned that, in 1827, eight Dutch 
vessels arrived with full cargoes of healthy eels, 
about 14,000 pounds each, and the average loss 
was 4,000 pounds .Twelve years before, when the 
Thames was purer, the loss was only thirty pounds 
of eels a night ; and the witness deposed that an 
hour after high water he had had 3,000 pounds of 
eels die in an hour. (How singularly this accounts 
for the cheap eel-pie ») The river had been getting 
worse yearly. Fish were often seen trying to save 
themselves on floating pieces of wood, and flounders 


stood there m a \ acant place If he refused to 
do this, they forthwith laid hold of him, and by 
mam force bouped him against the post ; but if he 
quietly submitted to kiss the same, and paid down 
sixpence, they gave him a name, and chose some 
one of the gang for a godfather. I believe this < 
was done m memory of some old image that for- 
merly stood there, perhaps of Belus or Belin.” 

Adjoining Billingsgate, on the east side, stood 
Smart’s Quay or Wharf, which we find noticed in 
the reign of Queen Elizabeth as containing an 
ingenious seminary for the instruction of young 
thieves. The following extract of a letter, ad- 
dressed to Lord Burleigh, in July, 1585, by Fleet- 
wood, the Recorder of I ondon, evmces that the 
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“art and mystery" of picking pockets was brought 
to considerable perfection in the sixteenth cen- 
tury : — 

“ Amongst our travels this one matter tumbled 
out by the way. One Wotton, a gentleman bom, 
and some time a merchant of good credit, having 


and over the top did hang a little scaring-bell ; and 
he that could take out a counter without any noise, 
was allowed to be a public koyster; and he that 
could take a piece of silver out of the purse without 
the noise of any of the bells, he was adjudged a 
judicial nipper . N. B. — That a koyster is a pick- 



THE OLD COAL EXCHANGE (see page 50). 


fallen by time into decay, kept an ale-house at pocket, and a nipper is termed a pick-purse, or a 
Smart's Key, near Billingsgate ; and after, for some j cut-purse." 

misdemeanour, being put down, he reared up a The Coal Exchange faces the site of Smart's 
new trade of life, and in the same house he pro- j Quay, Billingsgate. English coal is first 
cured all the cut-purses about this city to repair to j in the reign of Henry III., who granted a charter 
his said house. There was a school-house set up 1 to the people of Newcastle, empowering them to 
to learn young boys to cut purses. There were dig it. Soon afterwards, dyers, brewers, &c., b eg an 
hung up two devices ; the one was a pocket, the to use coal in their trade, and the nobles and gently 

other was a purse. The pocket had in it certain complaining of the smoke, a severe proclamation Was 

counters, and was hung about with hawks’ bells, [ passed against the use of “sea-coal," though wood 

AB 
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was yearly growing scarcer and dearer. Edward I. 
also issued a proclamation against the use of coal. 
Nevertheless, a charter of Edward II. shows Derby- 
shire coal to have been then used in London. 
In 1590 (Elizabeth) the owners of the Newcastle 
coal-pits, combining, raised the price of coals from 
4s. to 9s. per chaldron ; and the following year the 
Lord High Admiral claimed the coal metage in the 
port of London. The mayor and citizens disputed 
and overthrew this claim, and, by the influence of 
Lord Treasurer Burleigh, obtained the Queen’s con- 
firmation of the City’s right to the oflice. At one 
period in Elizabeth's reign it was prohibited to 
bum stope-coal during the session of Parliament 
for fear the health of the members (country gentle- 
men accustomed to their wood-fires) should be 
injured. Shakespeare speaks in a cozy way “ of the 
latter end of a sea-coal fire;” but others of the 
dramatists abuse coals ; and the sea-coal smoke was 
supposed to have much injured the stone of old St. 
Paul’s. In 1655 (Commonwealth) the price of coal 
in London was usually above 20s. a chaldron ; and 
there were 320 “ keels ” at Newcastle, each of which 
carried 800 chaldrons, Newcastle measure; and 
ij |0 of these made 217 chaldrons, London measure. 
Afctfuty of only is. a chaldron was paid on coals in 
London, yet the great Protector generously granted 
the Corporation a licence to import 400 chaldrons 
every year for the poor citizens, duty free. The 
cqal-carts numbered 420, and were placed under 
the regulation of the President and Governors of 
Christ's Hospital ; and all coal-sacks and measures 
were illegal unless sealed at Guildhall. It was also 
at this same period generously provided that the 
City companies should lay up stores of coal in 
summer (from 675 chaldrons to three, according to 
their ability), to be retailed in the winter in small 
quantities. To prevent extortion, conspiracy, and 
monopoly, retail dealers, by the same Act, were 
prohibited under penalties from contracting for 
coals, or meeting the coal-vessels before they 
arrived in the port of London. 

By statute 16 and 17 Charles II., all sea-coal 
brought into the river Thames was to be sold by 
the chaldron, containing thirty-six bushels ; and all 
other coals sold by weight were to be sold after the 
proportion of 1 1 2 pounds to the hundred avoirdu- 
pois. By the 1 2th Queen Anne, the coal measure 
was ordered to be made round, and to contain one 
Winchester bushel and one quart of water ; the 
sack to hold three such bushels ; the bushel to be 
sealed or stamped at the Exchequer Office or the 
Guildhall, under penalty of ^£50. 

In 1713 the master-meters of the Coal Office 
were only allowed to employ or dismiss the deputies 
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sanctioned by the Loft Mayor and Aldermen. An 
Act of George II. required the ancient custom to 
be kept up of giving one chaldron in addition to 
every score purchased on board ship, under penalty 
of ;£xoo. This bonus was called ingrain, and 
constituted good Pool measure. By a later Act 
any lighterman receiving any gratuity from owners 
or fitters for preference in the quality in lading 
ships was fined ^500. All bargains for coals at 
Billingsgate had to be entered on the factor’s book, 
signed by buyer and seller, and witnessed by the 
factor, who gave a copy of the contract to each. 
Masters of ships were fined for delaying their 
cargoes at Gravesend. 

The old Coal Exchange, erected in 1805, for the 
use of the black-diamoncl merchants, was a quaint 
and picturesque building, with a receding portico, 
supported by small Doric pillars, and with some 
stone steps, that led into a quadrangle. The narrow 
windows lit the upper storeys. The present Coal 
Exchange was opened by Prince Albert in 1849, 
and Mr. J. B. Bunning was the architect. The 
design was thought original yet simple. The fronts 
in Thames Street and St. Mary-at-Hill are 112 feet 
wide and 61 feet high. The entrance vestibule is 
in a circular tower 109 feet high. The lowest 
storey is Roman-D'oric ; the first storey Ionic. The 
inner rotunda is crowned by a dome 74 feet high, 
which rests on eight piers. About 300 tons of iron 
were used in the building. The Raphaelesque 
decorations were designed by Mr. Sang. Above 
emblematical figures of the collier rivers are figures 
of the Virtues, and over these are groups of shells, 
snakes, and lizards. In some of the arabes^fies 
the leading features are views of the Wallsend, 
Percy, Pitt Main, and other celebrated collieries, 
adorned with groups of flowers and fossil plants. 

While digging for the foundation of the new 
building, on the site of the old “Dog" tavern, the 
workmen came on a Roman sweating-bath, with 
tiled floors and several rooms. This hypocaust is 
still preserved. 

The floor of the rotunda is composed of inlaid 
woods, disposed in form of a mariner’s compass, 
within a border of Greek fret. The flooring con- 
sists of upwards of 4,000 pieces of wood, of various 
kinds. The varieties of wood employed comprise 
black ebony, black oak, common and red English 
oak, wainscot, white holly, mahogany, American 
dm, red and white walnut, and mulberry. The 
appearance of this floor is beautiful in the extreme. 
The whole of these materials were prepared by 
Messrs. Davison and Symington’s patent process of 
seasoning woods. The same desiccating process 
has been applied to the wood-work throuahout the 
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building. The black oak introduced is part of an 
old tree which was discovered in the river Tyne, 
where it had unquestionably lain between four and 
five centuries. The mulberry-wood, of which the 
blade of the dagger in the shield of the City Arms 
is composed, is a piece of a tree planted by Peter 
the Great, when he worked as a shipwright in 
Deptford Dockyard. 

“The coloured decorations of this Exchange 
have been most admirably imagined and success- 
fully carried out. They are extremely characteristic, 
and on this point deserve praise. The entrance 
vestibule is peculiarly rich and picturesque in its 
embellishments; terminal figures, vases with fruit, 
arabesque foliage, &c., all of the richest and most 
glowing colours, fill up the vault of the ceiling; 
and, looking up through an opening in the ceiling, 
a figure of Plenty scattering riches, and surrounded 
by figuring is seen painted m the ceiling of the 
lantern. Over the entrance doorway, within a sunk 
panel, is painted the City Arras.” 

The Hall of the Watermen’s Company was ori- 
ginally situated at Coldharbour, near the “Three 
Cranes,” in the Vintry, and is referred to in the 
statute of i James I., 1603. It was burnt, with 
many of the Company’s old records, in the Great 
Fire of 1666, but was again rebuilt in the old place. 
It was rebuilt once more in 1722, and in 1776 the 
Company removed to St. Mary-at-Hill, Billingsgate, 
where it now remains, Calvert's brewery occupying 
the old site. In 1555 an Act was passed, directing 
that the Court should consist of eight watermen, to 
be called overseers and rulers, to be annually ap- 
pointed by the Court of Lord Mayor and Aldermen. 
In 1641 an order .was made by the Court of Lord 
Mayor, that fifty-five persons at the different stairs 
should select twenty of their number to choose the 
eight rulers to carry out the laws. These fifty-five 
persons assumed the title of “assistants.” 

In 1700 the lightermen of the City were incor- 
porated with the watermen (called Watermen and 
Lightermen’s Company). Three lightermen were 
to be appointed as additional overseers and rulers, 
and a court of forty assistants. In 1729 an Act was 
passed which reduced the number of assistants to 
thirty. In 1827 a new Act was passed, re-incor- 
porating the Company, to consist of a master, four 
wardens, and twenty-one assistants. In case of 
vacancy in court, the court were to select three 
qualified persons, for the Court of Lord Mayor, &c., 
to choose one to fill the vacancy. In 1859 an Act 
was passed, by which the court were empowered 
to fill up vacancies, without reference to the Court 
of Lord Mayor, &c. 

The various Acts passed from the time of 


Henry VIII. gave power to the Company to hold 
general courts, courts of binding, and courts for 
hearing and determining complaints, and to punish 
offenders by fine and imprisonment; power to 
license passenger-boats, register craft, and to ap* 
point Sunday ferries, the rent of which has always 
been applied to the relief of the poor of the Com- 
pany, and to make bye-laws for the regulation of 
boats, barges, and steam-boats on the river, and the 
men navigating the same. There are about 350 
apprentices bound annually, and about 250 com- 
plaints are investigated during the year. The in- 
troduction of steam greatly reduced the watermen, 
but the lightermen and barges have been annually 
increasing. There are now about 6,000 freemen of 
the Company, and 2,000 apprentices. The court 
distribute about ^1,600 per annum, out of their 
ferry-rents, m pensions to 400 poor freemen and 
widows. Forty almshouses have been established 
at Penge, supported by the voluntary contributions 
of the public. 

The fares of the Thames watermen and wherry- 
men were regulated by Henry VIII. in 1514. 
Taylor, the water-poet, temp. Elizabeth, states the 
watermen between Windsor and Gravesend at 
40,000. A third statute regulates the dimensions 
of the boats and wherries, then dangerously “ shal- 
low and tickle ;” the Lord Mayor and Aldermen 
to limit the watermen’s fares, if confirmed by the 
Privy Council. Strype was told by one of the 
Company that there were 40,000 watermen upon 
their rolls ; that they could furnish 20,000 men for 
the fleet, and that 8,000 were then in the service. 
Taylor, the water-poet, with his fellow-watermen, 
violently opposed the introduction of coaches as 
trade-spoilers. The Company (says Mr. Timbs) 
condemned the building of Westminster and Black- 
friars bridges, as an injury to the ferries between 
Vauxhall and the Temple, the profits of which were 
given to the poor, aged, decayed, and maimed 
watermen and their widows ; and in both cases the 
Company were compensated for their losses. The 
substitution of steam-boats for wherries has, how- 
ever, been as fatal to the watermen as railways to 
stage-coachmen. 

The Lord High Admiral, or the Commissioners 
of the Admiralty, used to have power to demand a 
certain number of watermen to serve in the Royal 
Navy, by an Act of William and Mary; and in 1796 
nearly 4,000 watermen were thus enrolled. The 
ribald banter of the Thames watermen was for- 
merly proverbial, and is mentioned by Ned Ward, 
and nearly all the essayists. Dr. Johnson, Boswell 
says, was particularly proud of having silenced 
some watermen who tried to ridicule him. By an 
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order of the Company in 1761, this foul kind of and fruit of all descriptions. There were formerly 
extemporaneous satire was forbidden by the rulers about 3,000 Fellowship Porters ; there are now 
and auditors of the Company ; and any waterman about 1,500. The Ticket Porters and Tackle 
or apprentice convicted of using indecent language Porters have no hall. The fraternity of Fellow* 
was fined 2s. 6d. for each offence ; the fines to go ship Porters had the power, by an Act of Council 
to the use of the “poor, aged, decayed, and of 1646, to choose twelve rulers, the Lord Mayor 
maimed members of the Company, their widows and Aldermen reserving the right to appoint one 
and children." of the number. There are now six rulers. The 

All wherries were formerly required to be 12 J governor, deputy-governor, and deputy of the ward 
feet long and 4^ broad m the midships, under pain act as superintendents of the Company. The 
of forfeiture ; and all wherries and boats were to be Company has no livery nor arms, and ranks the 
entered and numbered. Extortion and abuse was nineteenth in the order of precedence, 
punishable by fine In accordance 


and imprison- 
ment A statute 
(34 George III.) 
placed the water- 
mei) more imme- 
diately under the 
mayor’s jurisdic- 
tion; and the 
highest penalty 
was fixed at £3. 

Before the time 
of steamboats, a 
bell used to ring 
at Gravesend at 
high water, as a 
warning to hurry 
off the London 
watermen. A re- 
port of the Dock 
Committee in 
1796 shows that 
there were then 

12.283 watermen, 

8.283 freemen, 
2,000 non-free- 
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with a pretty old 
custom, every Sun- 
day before Mid- 
summer Day a ser- 
mon is preached 
to the Fellowship 
Porters in the 
chute h of St Mary- 
at-Hill. They 
overnight furnish 
the merchants 
and families above 
Billingsgate with 
nosegays, and in 
the morning pro- 
ceed from the hall 
to the church, two 
and two, carrying 
nosegays. They 
walk up th< mid- 
dle aisle to the 
communion - table, 
and each places 
an offering in one 
of the two basins 


men, and 2,000 apprentices ; the annual num- on the communion-rails, for the relief of the Com- 
ber of apprentices being from 200 to 300. In pany’s poor ; and after they have prayed, the deputy, 

1828 there were above 3,000 wherries on the the merchants, their wives, children, and servants 

Thames in and about London. walk in order from their seats, and perform the 


When the opening of Blackfriars Bridge de- 
stroyed the landing ferry there, established for the 
benefit of the Waterman’s Poor Fund, the bridge 
committee gave .£13,650 Consolidated Three per 
Cents to the rulers of the Company, as a recom- 
pense, and the interest is now appropriated to the 
same purpose as the ferry-fund used to be. 

Close to Waterman’s Hall is the Fellowship 
Porters’ Hall. This brotherhood was incorporated 
as ear)y as 1155 (Henry II.), and re-incorporated 
in 1613 (James I.). The business of the Fellowship 
Porters, which is now less strictly defined than in 

nlrl tJfviflc «r* 4^ mwhi - maaIm £aL 


same solemnity. The annual cost of the nosegays 
amounts to nearly £20. 

And now we come to that great Government , 
toll-bar, the Customs House. The first building of 
this kind in London was rebuilt by John Church- 
man, Sheriff of London, in 1385 (Richard II.), 
and it stood on the site of the present buildings. 
Another and larger edifice, erected in the reign of 
Elizabeth, was destroyed by the Great Fire. A 
new Custom House, built by Wren, was destroyed 
by fire in 1715, and its successor, the design of 
Ripley, was burnt down February t2, 1814. 

t« wi: A.M.Arci nftliA f’nstnms 
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made immense fortunes. A chronicler of her reign 
says: “ About this time (1590) the commodity of 
the Custom House amounted to an unexpected 
value ; for the Queen, being made acquainted, by 
means of a subtle fellow, named Caerwardine, 
with the mystery of their gains, so enhanced the 
rate, that Sir Thomas Smith, Master of the Custom 
House, who heretofore farmed it of the Queen 
for £14,000 yearly, was now augmented to 
£42,000, and afterwards to ,£50,000, which, 
notwithstanding, was valued but as an ordinary 
sum for such oppressing gaine. The Lord Trea- 
surer, the Lai Is of Leicester and Walsingham, 
much opposed themselves against this Caerwar- 
dine, denying him entrance into the Privy Cham- 
ber, insomuch that, expostulating with the Queen 
they traduced her harkening to such a fellow’s 
information, to the disparagement of the judgment 
of her Council, and the discredit of their case. 
Hut the Queen answered them, that all princes 
ought to be, if not as favourable, yet as just, to 
the lowest as the highest, deciding that they who 
falsely accuse her Privy Council of sloth or in- 
discretion should be severely punished ; but that 
they who justly accused them should be heard. 
That she was Queen as well to the poorest as to 
the proudest, and that, therefore, she would never 
be deaf to their just complaints. Likewise, that she 
would not suffer that those toll-takers, like horse- 
leeches, should glut themselves with the riches of 
the realm, and starve her exchequer ; which, as she 
will not bear it to be docked , so hateth she to 
enrich it with the poverty of the people.” 

This branch of revenue has grown like the green 
bay-tree of the Psalmist In the first of Elizabeth 
the Customs realised £73,846 ; in her fifth year, 
£57 i 436 ; her tenth, £74*875- The average of 
sixteen years, before the Restoration, was £316,402. 
In Elizabeth’s time the Custom House establish- 
ment consisted of eight principal officers, each of 
whom had from two to six men under him ; but 
the principal waiter had as many as sixteen sub- 
ordinates. From 1671 to 1688, says D’Avenant, 
the first inspector-general of imports and exports, 
the revenue derived from the English Customs 

averaged £555,752 a y ear - Frora 1 7 00 t0 I 7 I 4 » 

the Customs averaged £1,352*764* At the close 
of the century they exceeded £6,000,000. They 
now exceed £20,000,000. 

The Custom House built after the Great Fire 
was said to have cost £10,000. The new Custom 
House of 1718 had better-arranged apartments and 
accommodation for a greater number of clerks. 
The new building was 189 feet long, and the centre 
29 feet deep. It was built of brick and stone, and 


the wings had a passage colonnade of the Tuscan 
order, towards the river, the upper storey being 
relieved by Ionic pilasters and pediments. The 
great feature of the building was the “Long Room,” 
which, extending the whole length of the centre, 
was 127 feet long, 29* wide, and 24 high. Here 
several commissioners superintended personally the 
numerous officers and clerks of various departments. 

This building, already too small for the ever- 
growing commerce of London, was destroyed, as 
before mentioned, in 1814, by a fire, which also 
destroyed ten houses on the north side of Thames 
Street. Cellars and warehouses full of valuable 
property, and stores of documents and records, 
were also lost. But, several years before this 
catastrophe, the enlargement of die Custom House 
had been planned. It had been at first proposed 
to build on additional wing, but on a survey the 
old building was found too much decayed and 
dilapidated to warrant much expenditure on its 
renovation. The Lords of the Treasury selected 
Mr. Laing's design. Between the old Custom 
House and Billingsgate there had been eight quays, 
equal to 479 feet; but the site now selected was 
immediately east of Billingsgate, with only a landing- 
stair between. It had' been suggested to place &e 
Custom House on the north side of Thames Street, 
so as to save the expense of embankment j but this 
would have necessitated the widening of many 
narrow and crooked streets, and the formation of 
two docks, one east and one west of the quay. 
The estimate lor the new building was £165,000, 
exclusive of the formation of the foundation-ground 
and some other contingencies. The owners of 
private property claimed £84,478, and were paid 
£41,700. The materials of the old building were 
sold for £12,400. The first necessity was to test 
the substratum. The soil was bored with huge 
augers that screwed down eighteen to twenty feet 
A substratum of close gravel, at first promising well, 
proved to be artificial. The whole ground, from 
the level of the river to the south side of Thames* 
Street, proved to have once been part of the bed 
of the river. Rushes were found mixed with 
mussel-shells and the chrysalids of water insects. 
The workmen also came on three distinct lines of 
wooden embankments at the distances of 58, 86, 
and 103 feet within the range of the existing 
wharves; and about fifty from the campshot, or 
under edge of the wharf wall, a wall built of chalk 
and rubble, and faced with Purbeck stone, was 
discovered, running east and west This was, no 
doubt, the river rampart of London, mentioned by 
Fitzstephen. It was so strongly built that it could 
scarcely be broken even by iron wedges. Many 
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coins and other Roman antiquities were found. 
Rows of piles, twenty-eight and thirty feet long, 
were then sunk, and on these were placed sleepers 
of beech fitted in with brickwork. 

The first stone of the new building was laid in 
1813, by Lord Liverpool, then First Lord of the 
Treasury, and was opened for business, May 12, 
1817. The north side, fronting Thames Street, 
was plain, but on the south front, towards the 


cheaply or too quickly, and the foundation gave 
way. This was bitterly complained of in a Parlia- 
mentary Committee of 1828, when it was stated 
that this failure had led to a charge of nearly 
£180,000, in addition to the original expenditure 
of ,£225,000. The Long Room eventually had 
to be taken down by Mr. Laing, the architect, the 
foundations relaid, and the allegorical figures re- 
moved. 



river, the central compartment projected, and the 
wings had a hexastyle detached Ionic colonnade. 
The central attic, comprising the exterior of the 
celebrated Long Room, was decorated with alto 
and basso relievos, representing in allegorical 
groups the Arts, Sciences, Commerce, Industry, and 
types of the nations who are our principal com- 
mercial allies. The dial-plate, nine feet in dia- 
meter, was supported by colossal figures of Industry 
and Plenty, while the royal arms were sustained by 
figures of Ocean and Commerce. The Long Room 
was 196 feet by 66. 

Unfortunately, however, the work was done too 


The quay is too narrow to afford a good view, 
but there is a simple grandeur about the design, 
when seen from the bridge or river. The water 
front, says Mr. Platt, is 488 feet, 90 feet longer 1 
than the old Post Office, and 30 feet longer than 
the National Gallery. 

The number of officers and clerks in this great 
public office is over 600, out and in. The out-door 
employes are about 300. The inspectors-general 
.superintend the tide-surveyors, tide-waiters, and 
watermen, and appoint them their daily duty, each 
inspector attending in rotation at Gravesend. The 
tide-surveyors visit ships reported inwards or out- 
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wards, to see that the tide-waiters put on board Long Room until it is ascertained that the payment 
discharge their duty properly. The tide-waiters, if has been made. The entry for such goods, when 
the vessel is coming in, remain on board, unless signed by the Lang Room officers, in testimony of 
the vessel be in the docks, like men in possession, its having been passed by them, vouches for the 
till the cargo is discharged The landing-officers, payment of the duty, and constitutes the warrant 
under the superintendence of the surveyors, attend authorising the officers at the waterside to deliver 
the quays and docks, and take a note of goods as the goods. Such is the general course of routine 
they are craned on shore, and on the receipt of applicable to vessels arriving from foreign ports, 
warrants showing that the duties are paid, permit The officers of the Long Room sit at their desks 
the delivery of goods for home consumption. The along the four sides. The visitors are chiefly 
officers of the coast department attend to vessels weather-beaten sea-captains, shipowners, and ship- 
arriving and departing between London and the out- owners’ clerks, who come and report arrivals or 
ports, and give permits for landing their cargoes, obtain clearances, and wholesale merchants, who 
and take bonds for the delivery at their destination have goods to import or export, or goods to place 
of goods sent coastwise. They appoint the coast- in bond. 

waiters, who attend the shipping, and discharge all A correct account is also required of the cargoes 
coastwise goods. The searchers see to all goods of vessels sailing from this country, and the docu- 
shipped for abroad, the entries of which, after ments by which this is obtained are presented in the 
passing the Long Room, are placed in their hands, Searcher’s Office in the Long Room either by the 
and they examine the packages, to see that they shippers of the goods or by the master of the. vessel 
duly correspond. As the amount of Work fluctuates, The operation performed in the Long Room by the 
and when a special wind blows, flocks of vessels master of an outward-bound ship, which corre- 
arrive together, the number of supernumeraries s ponds to the reporting of an arriving vessel, is 
employed at the Custom House is very large, termed “clearing” or “obtaining. clearance.” 

There are sometimes, says a good authority, as The documents required from* the masters of 
many as 2,000 persons a day working at Custom vessels engaged in trade from one port of the 
House business between Gravesend and London United Kingdom to another, termed “coasting 
Bridge. trade,” are less elaborate. 

' * The Long Room is the department where most of From the particulars obtained by the various, 
the documents required by the Customs' Laws are papers thus delivered in the Long Room, are pre- 
received by officials. The first thing necessary pared the monthly returns of trade and navigation, 
uppn the arrival of a vessel from a foreign country published by the Boardiof Trade, and the collection 
is*tte report of the ship, that is, the master must, and arrangement of the information so obtained 
within twenty-four hours of entering the port, deliver occupies a large staff of clerlfe in the Statistical 
at line Report Office in the Long Room an account Department of the Custom House, 
of her cargo. Then, before any goods are delivered At each out[>6rt the room where the business 
out of charge by the officers of the out-door depart- described above is transacted bears the name of 
ment, who board and watch vessels on their arrival, the “ Long Room,” although in most cases it is 
entries of the goods passed also in the Long Room neither long nor in#ny other way extensive, 
musty lave reached the officers. These entries The establishment of docks surrounded by high 
are documents giving particulars of the goods in walls, from which goods can be removed only 
greater detail than is required in the master's report, through gateways easily guarded, has made it 
and are delivered in the Long Room by the con- possible to provide for the security of the duties 
signers of the cargo, or by their representatives, upon importations with a far less numerous staff of 
A single entry may suffice for an entire cargo, if jit officers than would be necessary if every vessel 
be all of one kind of goods and be the propert^f discharged in the river or at open quays. And the 
one person, or any number of entries may be gradual reduction which has taken place in the 
necessary if the cargo be varied in nature. The number of articles in the tariff liable to duty during 
report and the entries — that* is, the account of the the last thirty years renders a less rigid examination 
cargo rendered by the master and that supplied of goods necessary than was previously requisite, 
by the consignees— are compared, and delivery of These and other causes enable the present reduced 
goods not mentioned in the report, though confef tly staff to deal efficiently with an amount of business 
entered, is refused until the omission has befeu to which under former circumstances it would have 
satisfactorily explained. In the case of goods liable been wholly inadequate, 
to duty, the entries are not suffered to leave the The warehousing system, which consisted in pen. 
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mitting the payment of duties upon goods deposited I for Trade : but it was declared, after many trials. 


under Crown locks in warehouses duly approved 
for the purpose by the Board of Customs, to be 
deferred until the goods are wanted for consump- 
tion, offers great facilities to trade, and is largely 
adopted. This system involves the keeping of very 
elaborate accounts, which form the duty of the 
warehousing departments. 

Of the 170 or so distinct apartments in the 
Custom House, all classified and combined to unite 
order and contiguity, the king is the Long Room, 
190 feet long, 66 wide, and between 40 and 50 
feet high. The eye cannot take in at once its 
breadth and its length, but it is not so handsome 
as the room that fell in, to the dismay of Mr. Pcto. 
The floor is plank. The cellars in the basement | 
form a groined fireproof crypt. j 

The rooms are perfectly pldin, all but the Board 1 
Room, which is slightly decorated, and contains | 
portraits of George III. and George IV., the latter 1 
by Sir Thomas Lawience. The Queen’s Ware- ! 
house is on the ground floor. The entrance to the 
Custom House is in the north front. On the 
southern side th^te is an entrance from the quay 
and river. 

Nearly one-half of the Customs of the United 
Kingdom, says a writer on the subject, are col- 
lected in the port of London. In 1840, while the 
London Customs were ;£i 1,116,685, the total of] 
the United Kingdom were only ^23,341.813. In | 
the same year the only place approaching London 
was Liverpool, where the Customs amounted to 
^4,607,326. In 1849 the London Customs were 
;£i 1,070,176. The same year the declared value 
of the exports from Liverpool amounted to no less 
than ^33,341,918, or nearly three times the value 
of the exports from London, for in foreign trade 
London is surpassed by Liverpool. Mr. M'Culloch 
estimates, including the home aSid foreign markets, 
the total value of produce conveyed into and from 
London annually at ^65,000,000 sterling. 

The number of foreign vessels that entered the 
port of London in the year 18^1 was estimated at 
8,167, and the number of coasters at 21,12a. The 
expense of collecting the Customs in Great Britain 
alone is calculated at over a million sterling. The 
Board of Commissioners, that sits at the Custom 
House, has all the Outports of the United Kingdom 
under its superintendence. It receives reports 
from them, and issues instructions from the central 
Board. The recording of the business of the great 
national firm, now performed by the Statistical 
Office in the Custom House, was attempted in the 
reign of Charles II., and urged on the Commis- 
sioners of Customs, by the bewildered Privy Council 


to be impossible. It was first really begun in thle 
business-like reign of William III., when the broad 
arrow was first used to check thefts of Government 
property, and when the office of Inspector-General 
of Imports and Exports was established, and tye 
Custom House ledger, to record their value, first 
started. The Act of 1694 required all good? ex- 
ported and imported to be entered in the Custom 
House books, with the prices affixed. Cotton, 
therefore, was taxed at this the official value, till 
1798. In this year the Government imposed a 
convoy duty of four per cent, ad valorem^ upon all 
exports ; and to do this equitably, evexy shipper of 
goods was compelled to make a declaration of their 
then actual value. This was what is called "the 
declared or real value.” A daily publication, called 
the “ Bill of Fntry," is issued at the Custom House, 
to report the unports and exports and the arrival 
and clearance of vessels. 

Prior to the year 1825, says a writer in Knight’s 
“London,” the statutes relating to the Customs 
had accumulated, from the reign of Edward I., to 
1,500, and were naturally as confusing and entan- 
gled as they weie contradictory. Mr. Huskisson, 
Mr. J. D. Hume, and eventually the slow-moving 
Board of Trade, at last revised the statutes, and 
consolidated them into eleven acts. They were 
still further simplified in 1833, again con- 
solidated in 1853. One of the Acts passed in 
1833 enumerates not fewer than 1,150 different 
rates of duty chargeable on imported articles, while 
! the main source of revenue is derived from a very 
■ small number of articles. “ For example," says 
I a writer on the subject, “the duty on seventeen 
articles produced, in 1839, about 94J per cent of 
the total revenue of Customs, the duties on other 
articles being not only comparatively unproductive, 
but vexatious and a hindrance to the meschants, 
shipowners, and others. In the above year^forty- 
six articles were productive of 985- per cent, of pO 
total Customs* revenue. ' , 

“The occasional importation of articles which 
are not enumerated in the tariff of duties is*often 
productive of amusing perplexity. Mr. HuskisQpn 
mentioned a case of this nature when he brought 
forward the plans of consolidation already men- 
tioned. A gentleman had imported a mummy 
from Egypt, and the officers of Customs were not a 
little puzzled by this non-enumerated article, These 
remains of mortality, muscles and sinews, pickled 
and preserved three thousand years ago, couM^Jtot 
be deemed a raw material, and therefore, upon 
deliberation, it was determined to tax them as a 
manufactured article. The importer, anxious that 
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his mummy should not be seized, stated its value 
at ,£400 j and the declaration cost him ,£200, 
being at the rate of £$o per cent on the manufac- 
tured merchandise which he was about to import. 
Mr. Huskisson reduced the duties on non-enu- 
merated manufactured articles from £50 to £20 
per cent, and of non-enumerated unmanufactured 
articles from £20 to £10 per cent." A somewhat 
similar case, relating to an importation of ice from 
Norway, was mentioned in a debate in the House 
of Lords in 1842. A doubt was started what duty 
it ought to pay, and the point was referred from 
the Custom House to the Treasury,. and from the 
Treasury to the Board of Trade ; and it was ulti- 
mately decided that the ice might be introduced on 
the payment of the duty on dry goods ; but as one 
of the speakers remarked, “ The ice was dissolved 
before the question was solved.” 

In the^ time of Charles I. the Customs were 
fanned, and we find Garrard writing to Lord 
Stafford, January nth, 1634, mentioning that the 
fanners of the Customs, rejoicing over their good 
bargains, no doubt, had been unusually liberal in 
their new year’s gifts to the king, having sent him, 
besides the usual 2,000 pieces, £5*000 in cash, 
and an unset diamond that had cost them .£5,000. 
Yet what a small affair the Customs must have 
been compared to now, when sugar, tea, tobacco, 
wine, and brandy produce each of them more than 
a million a year ! 

Defoe says, “ In the Long Room it’s a pretty 
.pleasure to see the multitude of payments that are 
made there in a morning. I heard Count Tallard 
say that nothing gave him so true and great an idea 
of the richness and grandeur of this nation as this, 
when he saw it after the Peace of Ryswick.” 

Mr. Platt’s account of the working of the Custom 
House system of thirty years ago shows a remark- 
ablexontrast with that of the present day. Writing 
in the year 1853, he says, “The progress of an 
article of foreign merchandise through the Customs 
to the warehouse or shop of the dealer is as 
follows: — First, on the arrival of the ship at 
Gravesend, tide-waiters are put on board and 
remain until she reaches the appointed landtig- 
place. The goods are reported and entered at the 
Custom House, and a warrant is transmitted to the 
landing-waiters, who superintend the un|$paing of 
the cargo. A landing-waiter is specially appointed 
to each ship ; officers under him, some of whom 
are gaugers, examine, weigh, and ascertain the con- 
tents of the several packages, and enter an account 
of them. These operations are subject to the 
daily inspection of superior officers. When ware- 
housed, the goods are in charge of a locker, who is , 


under the warehouse-keeper. When goods are 
delivered for home consumption, the locker re- 
ceives a warrant from the Custom House certifying 
that the goods had been paid ; he then looks out 
the goods, and the warehouse-keeper signs the 
warrant When foreign or colonial goods are ex- 
ported, the process is more complicated. The 
warehouse-keeper makes out a * re-weighing slip ;’ 
a landing-waiter examines the goods, which con- 
tinue in the charge of the locker, and a cocket, 
with a certificate from the proper officers at the 
Custom House, as his authority for their delivery. 
The warehouse-keeper signs this document, and 
a counterpart of the cocket, called a ‘shipping 
bill,’ is prepared by the exporting merchant. 
The goods pass from the warehouse-keeper into 
the hands of the searcher, who directs a tide- 
waiter to receive them at the water-side and to 
attend their shipment, taking an account of the 
articles ; and he remains on board until the vessel 
reaches Gravesend, when she is visited by a 
searcher stationed there; the tide-waiter is dis- 
charged, and the vessel proceeds. But before her 
final clearance the master delivers to the searcher a 
document called ‘a content,’ being a list of the 
goods on board, and which is compared with the 
cocket It is then only that the cargo can be fairly 
said to be out of the hands of the Custom House 
officers.” 

Tide-waiters a$e not now specially appointed to 
each ship on arrival. There are no export duties 
now and no ad valorem 'duties. Cockets have been 
abolished. 


The following statement from Mr. F. Martin’s 
“Statesman’s Year-Book” is valuable as a com- 
parison : — f 


Ports. 

1877. 

1B7K. 

Increase. 

Decrease. 

London 

Liverpool .. 
Other ports | 
of England f 

.Scotland 

Ireland ;.. .. 

£ 

9,753,572 

3,025,768 

2,749,74* 

i,633,8ii 

i, 842!486 

10,095,988 

3,096,258 

2,782,266 

1,588,208 

1,792,9*4 

£ 

342,4*6 

70,490 

32,525 

£ 

45.603 

49.572 

Total 

Decrease 

>9.005,378 

>9.355.63* 

+45.43; 

350**56 

— 


It will be seen that the amount of Customs’ 
receipts collected in London in each of the years 
1877 and 1878 was more than that of all the other 
ports of Great Britain taken together, and five times 
that of the whole of Ireland, Besides London and 
Liverpool, there is only one port fa England, Bristol, 
the Customs' receipts of which average half a 
million a year, and one more, Hull, where they are 
above k quarter of a million* It is io be observed 
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that there has been a great reduction of Customs 
duties of late years. During the sixteen years from 
1857 to 1872 the actual diminution of Customs 
was no less than ^14,255,855. 

At the present time (1880) the tendency of 
modern legislation is towards the concentration of 
Customs’ duties on a few articles; indeed, there are 
now virtually but four great articles which pay 
these duties, namely, tobacco, spirits, tea, and wine. 
From the Customs’ returns of the last thirty years, 
according to Mr. Martin, in his work quoted above, 
it appears that there is an ever-increasing tendency 
of concentration of trade within a few great centres 
of commerce. Some idea of the vast amount of 
work done at the Custom House may be gathered 
from the fact that the total gross produce of 
Customs’ duties in the year 1878 amounted to 
^20,191,526, whilst in the preceding year they 
amounted to £1 9,840,321, so that there was an 
increase in 1878, as compared with 1877, of 
,£351,205. The deduct drawbacks and repay- 
ments in 1877 were £104,110, and in 1878, 
£104,326, showing an increase of ,£216. 

The Custom House Quay fronts the Thames. 
Here Cowper, the poet, came, intending to make 
away with himself. “Not knowing,” he says, 
“ where to poison myself, I resolved upon drowning. 
For that purpose I took a coach, and ordered the 
man to drive to Tower Wharf, intending to throw 
myself irfto the river from the Custom House Quay. 
I left the coach upon the T^wer \fearf, intending 
never to return to it ; but upfh coming to the quay 
I found the water lowland a poster seated upon 
some goods there, as if on purpose* to prevent me. 
This passage to the bottomless pit being mercifully 
shut against me, I returned back to tlfie coach.” 

A modern essayist has drawn a living picture of 
the Custom House mdeS : — “ The Queen’s Ware- 
house is situated on’ the ground-floor of the Custom 
House. THe Queen’s Warehouse is not im- 
posing apartment, either in its decorations or extent ; 
it is simply a large, square room, lighted by *aji 
average number of windows, and consisting ‘of four 
bare walls, upon which there fe not the most 
distant approach to decoration. Counters are placed 
in different directions, with no regard to order of 
effect. Here and there masses of drapery for sale 
ore hung suspended from cords, or to all appear- 
ance nailed against the wall. Across one comer 
of the room, in the immediate vicinity of a very 
handsome inlaid cabinet, two rows of dilapidated 
Bath chaps are sluqg upon a rop& Close under 
these delicacies stands a rosewood piano, on which 
a foreign lady, supported by a foreign gentleman, is 
flaying a showy fkntasia. . . . 


“ Eighty-nine opera-glasses ; three dozen 1 com- 
panions’ — more numerous than select, perhaps $ 
forty dozen black brooches— ornamental mourn- 
ing, sent over probably by some foreign manufac* 
turer, relying in the helplessness of our Woods-and- 
forest-ridden Board of Health, and in the death- 
dealing fogs and stinks of our metropolis ; seventeen 
dozen daguerreotype plates, to receive as many 
pretty and happy faces ; eighty dozen brooches ; 
nineteen dozen pairs of ear-rings ; forty-two dozen 
finger-rings ; twenty-one dozen pairs of bracelets. 
The quantities and varieties are bewildering, and 
the ladies cluster about in a state of breathless 
excitement, or give way to regrets that the authori- 
ties will not sell less than ten dozen tiaras, or half- 
a-dozen clocks. The French popular notion, that 
every Englishman has an exhaustless store of riches, 
seems to hold as firmly as ever ; for here we find 
about three hundred dozen portemonnaies, and 
countless purses, evidently of French manufacture. 
Presenily we are shown what Mr. Carlyle would 
call ‘ «i gigantic system of shams/ in five hundred 
and thirty-eight gross of imitation turquoises. . . • 
“On the particular occasion to which we have, 
been all along referring three hundred gross of 
lucifer-matches figured in the bazaar, besides several 
acres of East India matting, forty-nine gallons of 
Chutney sauce; eighteen gallons of curry-paste; 
thirty millions of splints; seventy-seven hundred- 
weight of slate-pencils, sixty-eight gallons of rose- 
water, one package of visiting cards, one ship’s 
long-boat, and * four pounds' of books in the English 
language.” 

One of Mr. Dickens’s staff has bitterly described 
the delay in passing baggage through the Custom 
House. “ A fine view of the river,” he says, “ seen 
through one of the open windows, was being 
calmly enjoyed by a portly person, evidently of 
considerable official pretensions. A clerk, writing 
the reverse of a running hand, sat at a desk; 
another (who seemed, by the jaunty style in which 
he wore his hat, to be a dropper-in from some other 
department of the Customs) leaned lazily against 
the desk, enjoying the proceeding# of the baffled, 
heatyjd ladies and gentlemen who had escaped from 
the crowd, and who were anxiously threading the 
confused maze of passengers’ effects strewed on the 
floor, to ify their own. The scene was made com- 
plete by t#o or three porters, whose deliberate 
mode of opening carpet-bags, boxes, and trunks, 
showed that it was not their fate to be hurried, in 
their passage 'through this life.’’ 

But these inconveniences have mostly been 
removed, and- much civility and promptitude see 
shown by the Custom Howe officials. 


6o 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


tTheTowtt. 



ROMAN REMAINS* lOLND IN BIJLLINGSGAI £ (hi pap 50). 


CHAPTER VI. 
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Caesar’fc Tow er — Bikhop Gundulfus —Henry Ill’s Building* -The White Towtr— I rec Atccss to the Tower claimed by London Cit/n» — 
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The Tower has been the background of all the 
darkest scenes of English history. Its claims to 
Roman descent we have before noticed. There 
can be little doubt that the Roman wall that ran 
along Thames Street terminated in this fort, within 
which bars of silver stamped with the name of 
Honorius have been discovered Our Saxon 
chapter showed that Alfred unquestionably built a 
river-side stronghold on the same site. Alfred has 
been long forgotten within the Tower walls, but the 
name of Caesar’s Tower Shakespeare has, by a few 
words, kept alive for ever. This castle — for cen- 
turies a palace, for centuries a prison, and now a 
barrack, a show-place, a mere fossil of the sterner 
ages — was commenced, in its present form, by 
Gundulf, the Bishop of Rochester, for that stem 
represser of Saxon discontent, William the Con- 
queror. This Benedictine friar, who had visited 
the East, built the White To*er, the first St. Peter’s 


, Church, and the Hall (or Jewel) Tower. He lived 
1 to the age of eighty, and saw the Tower completed. 

The next great builder at the Toiler was Henry 
III., who erected Corfe, Conway, and Beaumaris 
Castles He added to the tall square White Tower 
the Water Gate, the great wharf, the Cradle Tower, 
the lantern (where his bedroom and private closet 
were), the Calltyman Tower, and the first wall of 
the enceinte. He adorned the St. John's Chapel, 
in the White Tower, with frescoes, and gave bells 
to St. Peter’s Church on Tower Green. In the 
Hall Tower, from which a passage led through the 
Great Hall into the Lantern, he built that small 
chapel before whose cross, says Mr. Hepworth 
Dixon, Henry VI. was afterwards stabbed. 

The embankment and wharf which the Water 
Gate commanded was Henry’s greatest work. The 
land recovered from the river, and much exposed 
to the sweep of the tide, was protected by pile»» 
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CAPTIVITY of THE duke of ORLEANS in tHE tower. ( From an Illumination in the Royal MS,) 


enclosed by a front of stone. The London citi- The next year the Barbican fell again, and people 
zens rejoiced when, in 1240, the Water Gate and said that the spirit of St. Thomas k Becket bad 
wall both fell, under the action of high spring-tides, appeared, and, indignant at the infringement of 
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public rights, had struck down the walls with a 
blow of his crucifix. After wasting more than 
z2 y ooo marks, the king at last secured a firm 
foundation, and reared the Water Gate as it now 
stands. The saints obnoxious to the walls raised 
against London citizens were propitiated by an 
oratory called the Confessor's Chapel, the martyr 
giving his name to the gate itself. 

The whole wharf, 1,200 feet long, lay open to 
the Thames, except a patch of ground at the lower 
end, near the Iron Gate, which led to the Hos- 
pital of St Catherine the Virgin, where sheds and 
magazines were built (now the docks). To the 
river-front there were three stairs. The Queen’s 
Stairs, where royalty landed, lay beneath the Bye- 
wsfrd Gate and the Belfry, with a passage by bridge 
and postern through the Byeward Tower into Water 
Lane. The Water-way passed under St. Thomas’s 
Tower to the flight of steps in Water Lane, and 
was generally known as Traitor’s Gate, the entrance 
for prisoners. The Galleyman Stairs (seldom used) 
lay under the Cradle Tower, by which there was a 
private entrance to the royal quarters. 

Under the Plantagenet kings, says Mr. Dixon, 
the Tower warden claimed a right, very obnoxious 
to the London citizens, of putting “kiddles” or 
wrirs filled with nets in front of the Tower Wharf, 
and, indeed, in any part of the Thames. For 
sums of money any one could buy licences of the 
Tower wardens to set kiddles in the Thames, 
Lea, and Medway with nets that stopped even the 
smallest fish. Ceaseless were the complaints of 
this intolerable injustice, till Richard I. surrendered 
the Tower rights on religious grounds, for the salva- 
tion of his soul and those of his ruthless ancestors ; 
but the warden soon reasserted his privileges. * 

By Magna Charta all kiddles were to be removed 
from the Thames. The warden still disregarding 
these claims of the citizens, the Sheriff of London, 
on one occasion, made a raid, and by force of arms 
destroyed all the obnoxious nets. In the reign of 
Henry III. this quarrel assumed a more serious 
aspect Enraged at the kiddles placed in the 
Medway, Jordan de Coventry and a body ofargaqd 
men proceeded to Yantlet Creek, near Rocherifer, 
carried off thirty kiddles, and made prisoners of 
five men of Rochester seven men of Strood, and 
three men of Cliff, with nine other malefactors, 
and threw them into’ Newgate. The Rochester 
men resolved to bring the case before the king, 
and it was tried at his palace at Kennington. 
The justiciar who attended for the Crown was a 
collateral ancestor of Sir Walter Raleigh. The 
mayor’s defence for putting the Kentish men into 
gaol was that they were infringing the rights of the 


City, lessening the dignity of the Crown, and, ac- 
cording to an express clause of Magna Charta, 
incurring the ban of excommunication. The judges 
agreed with the mayor, and the prisoners were 
each fined ^zo, and the captured nets were burnt 
with rejoicings in Westcheap. 

The White Tower, says its latest chronicler, is 
ninety feet high, and from twelve to fifteen feet thick. 
It is built in four tiers — the vaults, the main floor, 
the banqueting-floor, and the state floor. Each tier 
contains three rooms, not counting the stairs, corri- 
dors, and small chambers sunk in the solid wall. In 
each storey there is a large west room running north 
and south the whole length of the tower, an east 
room lying parallel to the first, and a cross chamber 
at the south-west comer. The rooms are parted 
by walls never less than ten feet thick. On each 
angle of the tower is a turret, one of which is round. 
The vaults have no stairs or doors of their own. 
Loopholes in the wall let in the damp river air, 
but little light. The cross-chamber vault, or Little 
Ease, is darker and damper than its two brethren. 
There is some ground for belief, says Mr. Dixon, 
that Little Ease was the lodging of Guy Fawkes. 
On the walls of the vaults are many inscriptions ; 
amongst them is one of Fisher, a Jesuit priest mixed 
up in the Powder Plot. It runs — 

** Sacris vestibus indutus, 

Dum sacra my&leria 
Servans, captus «t in 
lioc angusto carcere 
fncluMis.— I. Fisizer.” 

That is, “While clad in the< sacred vestments, and 
administering the sacred mysteries, taken, and in 
this narrow dungeon immured.” 

Out of the north-east vault a door opens into a 
secret hole built in the dividing wall. This place 
has neither air nor light, and is known as Walter 
Raleigh’s cell. Absurd legend ! 

The main floor consists qf two large rooms and 
the crypt. One of the Adorns was a guard-room. 
The crypt, a lofty room, was used as a prison for 
three of the Kentish men taken with Sir Thomas 
Wyat, in Mary's reign. There are two niches in 
the solid wall, and the largest of these is also called 
Raleigh’s cell, though he was never confined there. 
Mr. Dixon suggests that it may have been “the 
secret jewel-room in the White Tower,” often men- 
tioned in old records. The long room on the ban- 
queting-floor was a banqueting-hall, and is the only 
room in the keep which boasts a fireplace. The 
cross-chamber, the chapel of St. John the Evangelist, 
occupied two tiers of the Keep. On this tier 
Bishop Flambard, Prince Griffin, John Baliol, and 
Prince Charles d’Orleans were confined. 
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On the state-room floor were the great council- 
chamber, a lesser hall where the justiciaries sat, 
and the galleries of St. John's Chapel, from which 
there was a passage into the royal apartments. 
The roof is flat, and strong enough to bear the 
carronades of later times. The largest of the four 
turrets, built for a watch-tower, was the prison of 
poor Maud Fitzwalter, King John’s victim, and was 
afterwards used as an observatory by Flamstead, 
Newton’s contemporary. 

The Keep, though a palace, was also a fortress, 
and security, rather than comfort, was what its 
builder had in view. It had originally only one 
narrow door, that a single man could defend. One 
well-stair alone connected the vaults with the upper 
floors. The main floor had no way up or down, 
except by the same staircase, which could only 
be approached through a passage built in the wall. 
The upper tiers had other stairs for free communi- 
cation with the council-chambei and the parapets. 
Thus we still have existing m the White Tower the 
clearest and most indelible proofs, better than any 
historian can give, of the dangers that surrounded 
the Conqueror, and the little real trust he had in 
the fidelity of those surrounding him. 

The second church of St Peter was built by 
Edward 1. The bills for clearing the ground are 
still preserved in the Record Office in Fetter Lane. 
The cost of pulling down the old chapel was forty- 
six shilling# and eight pence. 

The Tower, says Mr. H. Dixon, was divided 
into two parts, the inner and the outer ward. The 
inner ward, or royal Quarter, was bounded by a 
wall crowned by twelve towers. The points of 
defence were the Beauchamp Tower, the Belfry, 
the Garden Tower (now called the Bloody Tower), 
the Hall Tower, the Lantern, the Salt Tower, the 
Broad Arrow Tower, the Constable Tower, the 
Martin Tower, the Brick Tqwer, the Flint Tower, 
the Bowyer Tower, and the Devilin Tower. The 
inner ward contained the Keep, the Royal Galleries 
and Rooms, the Mint, the Jewel-house, the Ward- 
robe, the Queen’s Garden, St* Peter’s Church, the 
open Green, and in later days the Lieutenants 
house. In the Brick Tower the master of the 
ordnance resided; in the Lantern turret lights 
were kept burning at night as river signals. *• 

The outer ward contained some lanes and streets 
below the wall and works which overlooked the 
wharf. In this ward stood the Middle Tower, the 
Byeward Tower, the Water Gate, the Cradle Tower, 
the Well Tower, the Galleyman Tower, the Iron- 
gate Tower, Brass Mount, Legge Mount, and the 
covered ways. Into it opened the Hall Tower, 
afterwards called the Record Tower, and now the 


Jewel-house. Close by the Hall Tower stood the 
Great Hall, the doors of which opened into this 
outer court Spanning the ditch on the Thames 
ride was the Water Gate, or St. Thomas’s Tower, 
and under the building was the wide arch so often 
depicted by painters, and called Traitor’s Gate. 

Into the outer ward, says Mr. Dixon, the Com- 
mons had always claimed a free access. On stated 
occasions the right of public entry to all citizens 
was insisted on with much ceremonial. The aider- 
men and commoners met in Barking Church on 
Tower Hill, and chose six sage persons to go as a 
deputation to the Tower, and ask leave to see the 
king, and demand free access for all people to the 
courts of law held within the Tower. They were 
also to beg that no guard would close the gates or 
keep watch over them while the citizens were 
coming or going, it being against their freedom for 
any but their own guard to keep watch during that 
period. On the king granting their request the six 
messengers returned to Barking Church, reported 
progress, and sent the citizen guard to keep the 
ground. The Commons then elected three men 
of standing to act as spokesmen and presenters. 
Great care was taken that no person should go 
into the royal presence who had sore eyes or weak 
legs, or was in rags or shoeless. Every one was to 
have his hair cut close and his face newly shaved. 
Mayor, aldermen, sheriff, cryer, beadles, were all to 
be clean and neat, and every one was to lay aside 
his cape and cloak, and put on his coat and surcoat 

The exact site of the two courts of justice Mr. 
Dixon has clearly made out. The King’s Bench 
was held in the Lesser Hall, under the east turret of 
the Keep. The Common Pleas were held in the 
Great Hall by the river — a hall long since gone, but 
which stood near the Hall Tower, to which it gave 
a name. It seems to have been a Gothic edifice in 
the style of Hemy III. After Henry VI.*s death, 
the Hall Tower was turned into a Record Office. 

One of the first prisoners ever lodged in the 
Tower that Gundulf built for William the Con- 
queror was Ralph Flambard, Bishop of Durham, 
the great treasurer and justiciar who had helped 
by, ms cruel greediness to collect the very money 
by which it was built On the death of William 
Rufus, this prelate was seised by the Commons 
and thrown into the Tower, with the consent of 
Henry I. He was not kept very close, and one 
night, plying the Norman soldiers who guarded him 
with wine, Flambard, who had had ready a coil of 
rope sent to him in a wine-jar, let himself down 
from a window sixty-five feet from the ground, and 
escaped safe to France. 

In the north-east turret of the White Tower King 
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John imprisoned Maud, the beautiful daughter of 
Robert Fitz waiter, Lord of Baynard’s Castle, whose 
untimely fate we have noticed in a former chapter. 
In the banqueting hall, Edward L lodged John 
de Baliol, whom he had stripped of his crown at 
the battle of Dunbar. It was from this campaign 
that Edward returned with the coronation-stone of 
Scotland, on which our own monarchs have ever 
since been crowned. Baliol, according to existing 
records, seems to have lived in state in the White 
Tower, having his chaplain, tailor, pander, barber, 
clerk of the chapel, chamberlain, esquires, and 
laundress in attendance ; and his dogs and horses 
in the stables waiting his commands, at the cost of 
seventeen shillings a day. He remained a prisoner 
189 days, after which he was given up to the Papal 
nuncio, John de Pontissera, on condition of residing 
abroad. Fifty years after another royal Scotchman, 
David* son of the brave Robert Bruce, was taken 
prisoner by Queen Philippa, at the battle of 
Neville’s Cross, and brought here, while Edward 
was away chastising France. 

Every new effort to widen England brought 
fresh prisoners to the Tower; and next came to 
Flambard’s old room, Griffin, Prince of Wales, 
whom his brother David had surrendered to the 
English king. Resolved to escape, he tore up his 
bed-clothes, knotted them into a rope, and dropped 
ninety feet from the leads of the White Tower. 
Being a heavy man, however, the rope unluckily 
snapped, and he was killed in the fall. His son 
remained a prisoner, but was afterwards released, 
returned to Wales, and fought against Edward I. 
Slain in batde, his head was brought to London, 
and fixed on the turret of his old prison. 

Edward II. and his cruel queen, Isabella, kept 
court in the Tower ; and here the Prince Joanna 
de la Tour was bom. John de Cromwell, the 
Constable, was dismissed from office for having 
let the royal bed-chamber become so ruinous that 
the rain penetrated through the roof. Here, in 
Edward’s absence, Isabella fell in love with Roger 
Mortimer, a Welsh chief, who was then in prison 
in the Tower. By the connivance, no doubt, of 
the guilty wife, Mortimer escaped by the kitchen 
chimney, and down the river, to France. His death 
and the king’s barbarous murder at Berkeley Castle 
were the result of these fatal days of dalliance in 
the White Tower. 

The Beauchamp Tower, on the west wall of the 
fortress, derives its name from Thomas de Beau- 
champ, Earl of Warwick, son of the earl who fought 
at Crecy and Poictiers. He was appointed by the 
House of Commons governor to the young king, 
Richard II., and lus first act, in company with 


Gloucester, Arundel, and other great barons, was 
to march on London, and seize and put to death 
the young king’s mischievous favourite, Sir Simon 
de Burley, whose greediness and insolence had 
rendered him hateful to the nation. This act of 
stem justice Richard never forgave; and directly 
he came of age the earl was banished to his own 
Warwick Castle, where he built Guy’s Tower. The 
king resolved on obtaining despotic power. The 
earl was invited to dine with the king, and was 
seized as he was leaving the royal table, where he 
had been welcomed with special and treacherous 
hospitality. The king’s uncle, the good Duke of 
Gloucester, was decoyed from his castle of Pleshey 
by the king himself, then hurried over to Calais, 
and suffocated by his guards. Lord Arundel, 
another obnoxious lord, was also executed by this 
royal murderer. Beauchamp, in his trial before the 
House of Peers, pleaded a pardon he had obtained 
under the Great Seal for all offences. The Chief 
Justice declared the pardon had been repealed by 
the king. Ultimately the earl’s castles, manors, and 
estates were all forfeited, and he was sentenced to 
be hung, drawn, and quartered. The king, how- 
ever, afraid to put to death so popular a man, 
banished him to the Isle of Man, and then recalled 
him to his old prison in the Tower. , Two years 
later, on the accession of Henry IV., the earl was 
released. He was buried in the nave of St. Mary’s 
Church, Warwick, which he had built. 

The next captive in the banqueting*hall of the 
White Tower was that poet-warrior, Charles of 
Orleans, grandson of Charles V. of France, and 
father of Louis XII., a gay knight, whom Shake- 
speare has glanced at in the play of Henry V 
He had been a rival of Henry, when Prince of 
Wales, for the hand of Isabella of Valois, the widow 
of Richard II. She had married him, and died a 
year after in childbirth. The young prince shortly 
after, for reasons of state, was induced to many a 
second wife, Bona, daughter of Bernard, Count of 
Armagnac. At Agincourt Charles was found sorely 
wounded among the dead, and carried to England : 
he was placed in the White Tower, where a ransom 
of 300,000 crowns was placed upon his head ; for 
the knights of those days, however chivalrous, drove 
hard bargains with their prisoners. Orleans was 
twenty-four years old then, and he remained in the 
Tower five-and-twenty years. He had a daughter 
by Queen Isabella, and it was to Henry’s interest, 
as he had married a French princess, and claimed 
the throne of France, that Orleans should die with- 
out having a son. Charles spent the long years of 
his imprisonment looking out on the Thames and 
the hills of Surrey, and writing admirable French 
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and English verses, which still exist After Henry's 
death, and when Joan of Arc had recovered nearly 
the whole of France, the ransom was raked together, 
and Charles was released. He then married a third 
wife, Mary of Cleves, and by her had the son 
who afterwards became the invader of Italy, 
Louis XII. 

The reign that saw Charles of Orleans enter the 
White Tower also saw Sir John Oldcastle, “ the 
good Lord Cobham,'’ brought to the Beauchamp 
Tower. This Kentish nobleman, who had fought 
bravely in France and in Wales, was a favourer of 
the Lollard reformers, and a despiser of the monks. 
He accepted Wycliffe’s doctrines, denied the real 
presence, read the Bible openly, and sheltered 
Lollard preachers. The great enemy of this bold 
man was Thomas Arundel, Archbishop of Canter- 
bury, who had introduced from Spain the savage 
custom of burning contumacious heretics. Dis- 
obeying a citation of the primate, Lord Cobham 
was sent to the Tower. Before a synod Oldcastle 
boldly asserted the new doctrines, and was sen- 
tenced to be burnt to death. “Ye judge the body,” 
said the old soldier to the synod, “ which is but a 
wretched thing, yet am I certain and sure that ye 
can do no harm to my soul. He who created that 
will of His own mercy and promise save it. As to 
these articles, I will stand to them even to the 
very death, by the grace of my eternal God.” 

In the Beauchamp Tower, when the monks 
spread reports that Cobham had recanted, he issued 
a bold denial that he had changed his view of “ the 
sacrament of the altar,” of which St. Paul had said 
to the Corinthians, “ The bread which we break is 
it not the communion of the body of Christ?” 

The people were deeply agitated, and one Octo- 
ber night, four weeks after, a band of citizens broke 
into the Beauchamp Tower (with or without the 
connivance of the guards), released Cobham, and 
carried him safely to his own house in Smithfiekl. 
There, defying the primate and the monks, Cobham 
remained for three months. The Lollards at last, 
probably urged forward by the primate’s spies, 
agreed to meet, 100,000 strong, in St. Giles’s Fields, 
and choose Lord Cobham as their general. The 
king, enraged at this, collected his barons, closed 
the City gates, put a white crusader’s cro& on his 
royal banner, rode with his spears into St. Giles’s 
Fields, and dispersed the Lollard party, who were 
waiting for the good lord. For four years Cobham 
wandered through Wales and England, with 1,000 
marks set on his head. Fisher, a skinner, the 
leader of the band that released Oldcastle from the 
Tower, was tried at Newgate, and afterwards hung 
fit Tyburn, and his head stuck on London Bridge. 


Eventually, after a hard fight, Oldcastle was betrayed 
in Wales by a Welsh adherent named Powis. He 
was brought to London, and without further trial, 
he was burnt in front of his own house, in Smith- 
field, the first man there burnt for religion. 

In the old monastic plays this brave and con- 
sistent man was always represented as a coward 
and buffoon. Shakespeare himself, following the 
convention, named his Falstaff at first Oldcastle; 
then, probably having his attention drawn by some 
better-read friend to the injustice done to the 
memory of a good man and true Protestant, he 
changed it to Falstaff, unfortunately, another brave 
soldier of Cobham's period, whom tradition had 
unjustly slandered. It is a singular fact* that a 
“Boar’s Head” in the Borough, not that in East- 
cheap, had belonged to the great Falstaff of the 
French wars. The man who wrote in the epilogue 
to the Second Part of King Henry the Fourth , 
the words “Oldcastle died a martyr,” says Mr. 
Hepworth Dixon, “was a Puritan in faith.” This 
dictum we hold, nevertheless, to be extremely 
doubtful, as nearly all the religious passages in 
Shakespeare’s plays point to a great reverence for 
Roman Catholic traditions; and suTely an honest 
writer can free a good man from slander without 
necessarily believing in his doctrines. Moreover, 
Lord Cobham was a Protestant, but by no means a 
Puritan, and probably as far apart in belief from 
the later martyrs of Smithfield as the Lollards were 
from John Wesley. 

There is a pretty tradition connected with the 
Tower in the time of the Wars of the Roses. Sir 
Henry Wyatt, of Allington Castle, in Kent, father 
of the poet, and grandfather of the unfortunate 
rebel, was imprisoned in the Tower for being a 
resolute Lancastrian. He was thrown into a cold 
and narrow tower, where he had neither bed to lie 
on, sufficient clothes to warm him, nor enough food 
to eat. One day a cat came into his dungeon, and 
he laid her in his bosom to warm him, “and by 
making much of her won her love.” After this the 
cat would come several times a day, and sometimes 
bring him a pigeon. The gaoler dressed these 
pigeons, without inquiring where they came from. 
Sir Henry Wyatt after this retained an affection for 
cats, and was always painted with one by his side. 
One day, when Wyatt was . being tortured With the 
barnacles, Richard III., who was present, exclaimed 
with regret, “ Wyatt, why art . thou such a fool ? 
Thou servest for moonshine in water. Thy master,” 
meaning Henry of Richmond, 11 is a beggarly fugi- 
tive: forsake him and become mine. Cannot I 
reward thee ? ” To which Wyatt replied, “If I had 
first chosen you for my master, thus faithful would 
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But the earl, poor and unhappy though he be, is 
my master ; and no discouragement, no allurement, 
shall ever drive me from him, by God’s grace.” 

And now came, in due sequence, Gloucester’s 
murder of the two princes, his nephews, usually said 
to have been in the Bloody Tower, but the locality 
of the crime is still uncertain. Bayley, the fullest 
and best historian of the Tower, thinks it highly 
unlikely that Gloucester would have sent the two 
young princes to such a mere porter’s lodge as the 
Bloody Tower — a tower, moreover, which, in an 
official survey of the reign of Henry VIII., is called 
the Garden Tower, showing that the popular name 
is of later date. When sent to what was to be their 
tomb, Edward V. was twelve, and Richard, Duke 
of York, was eight. They stood between the 
Crookback and the crown, but not for long. Their 
mother was in sanctuary at Westminster. The 
Protector had already thrown out rumours that the 
children were illegitimate, and a bishop had been 
base enough, it is said, to have sworn to a previous 
secret marriage of the licentious Edward. Lord 
Hastings, under an accusation of witchcraft, had 
just been dragged from the council-chamber, and 
beheaded on a block of timber on Tower Green. 
Murder followed murder fast, and the word soon 
went forth for the children’s death. Brackenbury, 
the Governor of the Tower, receiving the order, i 
when on his knees in St. John’s Chapel, refused | 
to obey or to understand it Gloucester, told of 
this at midnight in Warwick Castle, instantly rose 
from his bed, and sent Sir James Tyrrell, his Master 
of Horse, to London, with power to use the keys 
and pass-words of the Tower for one night. Two 
dogged ruffians, John Dighton and Miles Forrest, 
rode at Tyrrell’s heels. It is said that one boy 
had his throat cut, and the other was smothered 
with a pillow. Tyrrell stood near the gate while 
the deed was doing, and saw the bodies of the poor 
children when all was over, then rode back to York 
to tell Richard. The two murderers, helped by 
an obsequious Tower priest, carried down the 
bodies, dug a hole near the gateway wall, and threw 
them in. They were afterwards re-interred, in a fit 
of superstition, by Richard, behind a staircase in the 
Keep. In Charles II.’s time the bones were found 
under the steps, and removed to a royal tomb in 
Henry VII.’s Chapel, Westminster Abbey. The 
last-named king had tried hard to find the bodies, 
and prove that Perkin Warbeck was not the son of 
Edward IV. ; but the priest who had removed them 
was dead, and the search was unsuccessful. Sir 
Thomas More and Lord Bacon both agree that the 
children were murdered by Richard’s command 


logic doubts, and his Bluebeard habit of getting nd 
of his wives, sent many victims to the Tower. One 
of the most venerable of these was John Fisher, 
Bishop of Rochester, a determined opponent of the 
king’s marriage with a Protestant beauty. He was 
imprisoned in the Belfry Tower, on the ground 
floor of which lived the Lieutenant. Fisher had 
professed belief in an hysterical Kentish girl, subject 
to fits, whom the monks had persuaded to utter 
rhyming prophecies against the divorce of Queen 
Catherine. The poor maid of Kent, urged forward 
by the priests, at last went too far, declaring that, 
if Henry put away his Spanish wife, he would die 
in seven months, and his daughter Mary would 
ascend the throne. Such prophecies, when spread 
among fanatics, are apt to produce their own fulfil- 
ment. Henry gave the signal, and in a very short 
time the monks who instigated the nun, and the 
nun herself, were in a cart bound for Tyburn. 
Fisher himself was soon arrested, and browbeaten 
| by Cromwell, who told him he believed the pro- 
phecies true because he wished them to be true. 
Fisher was eighty years old, and might have been 
spared, had not Paul III. at that very time, unfor- 
tunately, and against the king’s express command, 
sent him a cardinal’s hat. “ ’Fore God,” said Henry, 
with brutal humour, " if he wear it, he shall wear 
it on his shoulders.” The death-warrant was at 
once signed. They brought the old man the news 
that he seemed to have expected, at five a.m. He 
slept till seven, then rose and donned his bravest 
suit, for what he called his marriage-day. He 
passed to the scaffold with the New Testament in 
his feeble hands. When he opened the book, he 
read the passage, “This is life eternal, to know 
Thee, the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom 
j Thou hast sent.” A few hours after the old grey 
head fell on Tower Hill it was spiked upon London 
Bridge. The room over Coldharbour Gateway,* 
says Mr. Dixon, where the Maid of Kent was im- 
prisoned, was long known as the Nun’s Bower. 

The poet Earl of Surrey was another of Henry’s 
victims, and he passed from the Tower to die on 
the block for blazoning the Confessor’s arms upon 
his shield. His father, too, the third Duke of 
Norfolk, had a narrow escape from the same block, 
though he was a near relation of Henry, and the 
uncle of two queens. He was charged £ 22 18s. 8d. 
a month, and yet complained of having no exercise 
and wanting sheets enough for his bed. Luckily 
for him, Henry expired the very night the warrant 
for his execution was signed, and he escaped. 

The Beauchamp Tower bears on its walls records 
of earlier prisoners than the duke— abettors of that 
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very Pilgrimage of Grace which he had helped to 
put cknnx* This last great struggle of English 
Popery against the Reformation brought many of 
the olid North country families to this place of 
durance. 

The royal decree for putting down monastic 
houses had, in 1536, set all Yorkshire in a ferment 
A vast rabble had armed and threatened to march 
on; London, hang Cromwell, weed the Court of 
evil councillors, restore Queen Catherine, and 
revive the religious houses. The pilgrims fastened 
on their breasts scrolls displaying the five wounds 
of Christ Near Appleby a band of these fanatics 
stopped a lawyer named Aske, who was returning 
to London from a Yorkshire hunting party, and 
chose him as their general. Aske determined to 
make Henry Percy, sixth Earl of Northumberland, 
the commander-in-chief. Percy, who had been a 
lover of Anne Boleyn, was the Warden of the 
East ani Middle Marches. The earl was afraid 
to join them ; but the pilgrims demanded the earl’s 
brothers, Thomas and Ingram, in spite of the tears 
and remonstrances of their mother. York at once 
surrendered to the 30,000 pilgrims. At Pomfret 
Castle they enrolled Lord Darcy among their band. 
At Doncaster Bridge, however, the Duke of Norfolk 
met the wild rout, and by proffered pardon and 
promises of the changes they desired, soon broke 
up the host 

In the meantime lesser rebellions of the same 
kind prospered for a while. Foremost among the 
leaders of these were the Bulmers, one of whom 
had had the command of Norham Castle. Sir John 
Bulmer brought with him to the camp a dangerous 
and fanatical woman, named Margaret Cheyne, his 
paramour, and a bastard daughter of the I >uke of 
Buckingham, whom Henry VIII. had beheaded. 
When the first pilgrimage failed, and the news 
came that Cromwell was not disgraced, that no 
parliament was to be held at York, and that the 
king would place garrisons in Newcastle, Scar- 
borough, and Hull, the Bulmers, urged on by this 
wild woman and Adam Sedburgh, Abbot of Jer- 
vaulx, and the Abbot of Fountains, resolved on a 
new pilgrimage. Thomas and Ingram Percy had 
been deprived of their command in the North by 
Earl Henry, and were ready for any desperate 
effort They defied the king’s new lieutenant, and 
prepared for a fresh outbreak. As Norfolk’s army 
approached, the rebels seized Beverley, and Sir 
Francis Bigod prepared to fight for the old order 
of things ; but Yorkshire was afraid of the king’s 
power, and a vain attempt on Chillingham Castle, 
and another on Hull, led to total ruin. A few days 
piore, and the ringleaders Were all arrested and 


packed in the Tower. Aske, Darcy, Bigod, Sir 
Thomas Percy, the Abbot of Jervaulx, Sir John 
Bulmer, all perished at Tyburn, and Margaret 
Cheyne was burnt in Smithfield. 

The next prisoners of importance who came to 
the Beauchamp Tower, the Garden Tower, and 
the Nun’s Bower, were Lady Jane Grey, her young 
husband, and the ambitious nobles who forced on 
her the fatal crown to which she was indifferent 
The nine days’ reign of poor Lady Jane Grey filled 
the Tower prisons with the Dudleys, who had driven 
the mild, tender-hearted girl to usurp the crown on 
the death of Edward VI. With the Queen came 
Dudley, the Duke of Northumberland ; John, the 
young Earl of Warwick ; Lord Robert, already 
married to luckless Amy Robsart ; Lord Ambrose 
Dudley, a mere lad; Lord Guildford, the weak 
youth who had married Lady Jane to gratify his 
fathers ambition ; and Lord Henry Guildford, his 
brother. The duke was shut in the Gale House, 
Lord Ambrose and Lord Henry in the Nun's Bower, 
Jane herself in the house of the Deputy-Lieutenant, 
Lord Robert in the lower tier of the Beauchamp 
Tower, Lord Guildford in the middle tier. In two 
places, on the north side of his prison, and, in one 
instance, just above the name of the Abbot of 
Jervaulx, Guildford carved his wife’s name, “Jane.” 

Lady Jane Grey’s claim to the throne arose in 
this way. Mary, the sister of Henry VIII., on 
the death of her husband, Louis XII. of France, 
married her stalwart lover, Charles Brandon, 
afterwards Duke of Suffolk. She had issue, two 
princesses, Frances and Eleanor. Frances married 
Henry Grey, Marquis of Dorset, and Didy Jane 
was the eldest of her three daughters. When King 
Edward, that prc< ocious boy, died — as some still 
think, of poison — at Greenwich Palace, Dudley 
kept his death secret for a whole day, and then 
sent for the Lord Mayor and the richest aldermen 
and merchants of London, and showed them forged 
letters-patent giving the crown to Lady Jane, who 
had already married his son. The duke’s first effort 
was to seize the Princess Mary, but here he failed ; 
faithful friends had instantly warned her of her 
danger, and she had already taken flight, to rouse 
her adherents to arms. Lady Jane was then, against 
her will, proclaimed queen. She was taken to the 
Tower from Sion House, and was received as a 
monarch by crowds of kneeling citizens, her husband 
walking by her side, cap in hand. She refused, how- 
ever, to let Guildford be proclaimed king, and the 
lad cried petulantly at her firmness. Mary’s friends 
fast rising in Norfolk, Dudley was sent against 
them, with a train of guns and 600 men. As they 
rode along Shoreditch, the distrusted duke said t 9 
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Lord Grey, ‘‘The people press to see us, but no 
man cries ‘God speed youl’” In London all 
went wrong. Ridley, Bishop of London, denouilced 
Mary and Popery, but the crowd was evidently for 
the rightful heiress. * 

The rebellion was soon over. Dudley could do 
nothing in Norfolk without more men. The great 
nobles were faithless to the Queen of Nine Days. 
The tenth day Mary was proclaimed in Cheap, and 
in St. Paul’s Churchyard. The archers came to 
the Tower and demanded the keys, which were 
given up. Grey rushed into his daughter’s room, 
and found Lady Jane sitting, unconscious of Iht 
fate, beneath a royal canopy. “ Come down my 
child,” said the miserable duke ; “ this is no place 
for you.” From a throne the poor girl passed 
quickly to a prison. 

In the middle room of the Beaut hamp Tower, 
where Warwick and his brotht » Guildford were con- 
fined, Lord Warwick, in the dreary hours, carved 
an emblematic cipher of the family names, which 
has never yet been accurately read. Two bears 
and a ragged staff stand in a frame of emblems 
— roses, acorns, geraniums, honeysuckles — which 
some folks, Mr. Dixon says, fancy to indicate the 
initial letters of his kinsmen’s names — the rose, 
Ambrose; the geranium, Guildford; the oak, Robert. 
Lord Robert (reserved for future greatness) carved 
in the lower room the plain words, “Robert Dudley.” 
When sent to the upper room (probably after 
Guildford’s death), he carved on the wall his 
emblem, an oak-branch, and the letters “ R. D.” 

Lady Jane, with her two gentlewomen by her side, 
spent her time at Deputy Brydgcs’ house, securely 
guarded, reading the Greek Testament, and mourn- 
ing for her father’s inevitable fate. Norfolk, re- 
leased from prison, presided in Westminster Hall 
at the trial of his enemy, Dudley. The Duke, 
Warwick, and Northampton were condemned to 
death. Dudley and his son turned Roman Ca- 
tholics, but failed to avert their doom. Wyat’s mad 
rebellion brought Lady Jane and her foolish hus- 
band to the block. On the scaffold she declared 
her acts against the Queen were unlawful ; “ but 
touching the procurement and desire thereof, by 
me or on my behalf,” she said, “ I wash iny hands 
thereof in innocency before God, and in the face 
of you, good Christian people, this day.” She re- 
fused the executioner’s help, drew the white kerchief j 
over her own eyes, and said to the kneeling execu- 
tioner, “ I pray you dispatch me quickly.” Kneel- 
ing before the block, she felt for it with inquiring 
hands. As she laid down her fair young head, she 
exclaimed, “ Lord, into thy hands I commend my 
spirit 1" and the heavy axe fell. 


It was while Lady Jane and the Princess Eliza- 
beth were prisoners in the Tower that Wyat’s mad 
rebellion was crushed, and the reckless man himself 
was locked up in the middle chamber of the Beau* 
champ Tower. On the slant of the window looking 
towards the Green can still be seen carved the name 
of “Thomas Cobham, 1555” (the cousin of the 
leader of the rebels). The final break-down of Wyat, 
in his attempt to stop the Spanish match, we have 
already described in our chapter on Ludgate Hill, 
where the last throws of the game were played, and 
we need not recur to it here. The last moments of 
Wyat are still to be reviewed. Wyat is described 
as wearing, when taken prisoner, a coat of mail With 
rich sleeves, a velvet cassock covered with yellow 
lace, high boots and spurs, and a laced velvet hat 
As he entered the Tower wicket, Sir John Brydges, 
the Lieutenant, threatened him, and said, “Oh, 
thou villain— traitor ; if it were not that the law 
must pass upon thee, I would stick thee through 
with my dagger.” “ It is no mastery, now,” said 
Wyat, contemptuously, and strode on. 

In the lower, out of the moonshine of vanity 
and display, Wyat for a time faltered. He made a 
charge against Courtenay, son of the Marquis of 
Exeter, and a descendant of Edward IV. ; and even 
raised a suspicion against the Princess Elizabeth, 
which Renard, the Spanish Ambassador, used with 
dangerous effect. Chandos, the Keeper of the 
Tower, had planned a scene, as Wyat was led to 
execution, that should draw from him an open 
accusation "of Elizabeth and Courtenay. On his 
way to death he was taken into the Garden Tower, 
where Courtenay lay. The Lord Mayor and the 
Privy Council were there, Courtenay himself was 
brought in, but Wyat had nothing to allege. On 
the scaffold Wyat told the people that he had 
never accused either the Princess or Courtenay of a 
knowledge of the plot ; and a priest, eager for fresh 
victims, reminded him that he had said differently 
at the Council. “ That which I then said, I said,” 
replied Wyat; “that which I now say is true.” 
And the axe fell. 

The Courtenay mentioned above was nearly all 
his life a prisoner in the Tower. His father was 
executed for treason by Henry VIII. On Mary’s 
accession he was released, and seemed for a time 
to have persuaded himself that she would accept 
him as a husband. He was made Earl of Devon, 
and was called by his friends “ the White Rose of 
York.” As the Spanish marriage drew near, people 
began to mention Courtenay as a fine husband 
for Elizabeth, who seems to have really had some 
youthful liking for the weak, handsome aspirant 
On the outbreak of Wyat’s rebellion he was again 
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thrown into the Tower. After Mary's marriage, 
however, he was released and sent abroad. He 
died suddenly at Padua. On Courtenay's death 
the house of York was represented by the de- 
scendants of the Duke of Clarence, Edmund and 
Arthur, nephews of the Cardinal Pole. For some 
vague suspicion of encouraging the claim of Mary 
Queen of Scots to the English throne they were 
imprisoned ^for life in the Tower. In the Beau- 
champ Tower inscriptions by both brothers are 
still to be seen. Arthur has written, among other 
inscriptions — 

“A passage perilous maketh a port pleasant. ” 

Among the residents of the Tower, in Mary's 
brief reign, were Cranmer, Latimer, and Ridley. 


Cranmer, who had refused to fly when Mary 
inarched to London, proved but faint of heart when 
thrown into the Garden Tower. He had resolved 
to stay to own his share in the changes which had 
been made in the days of Edward VI., but the fire- 
less cell soon brought down his courage, and he 
trembled for his life. There was more of Peter 
than of Paul about him. The Tower's solitude led 
the way to his miserable recantation at Oxford. 
But he revived when Latimer and Ridley came to 
share his prison, and they searched the Scriptures 
together for aiguments against Feckenham, the 
Queen's confessor, whom they met daily at the 
Lieutenant's, where they dined, and whose last 
argument was the Smithfield fire. 
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Queen Elizabeth’s Prisoners in the Tower— The Bishop of Ross at work again— Charles Bailly— Philip Howard— Earl of Essex— Sir Walter Raleigh 
in the Tower— James I. and the Gunpowder Plot— Guy Kawkes— Father Garnet— Percy— Arabella Stuart— Murder of Sir Thomas 
Overbury— Felton— Prynne — Strafford and Laud— A Long Roll of Notable Tower Prisoners — The Spa Fields Riots -The Cato Street 


Conspirators 

And now we come to Elizabeth’s prisoners, the 
Roman Catholic plotters against her throne and 
life. » In a room of the Belfry Tower are the names 
of the Countess of Lennox and her five attendants. 
This countess was first cousin to Elizabeth, and 
married by Henry to the fourth Earl of Lennox. 
While Elizabeth was proposing Lord Robert Dudley 
to Mary as a husband, offering, as the condition 
of her accepting a Protestant husband, to at once 
appoint Mary heir to the throne, the Countess 
of Lennox was proposing her son Damiey, a 
Catholic Immediately before the latter marriage 
taking place the countess was sent to the Tower, 
not to be released till Darnley’s miserable death. 
Lennox himself was assassinated, and the countess, 
released from the Tower, died poor, and was buried 
in Westminster Abbey at the Queen’s expense. 

Of other victims of Mary Queen of Scots the 
Tower bears traces. One of these was a young 
Fleming, named Charles Bailly, who was employed 
by the ambassador in London, John Leslie, the in- 
triguing Bishop of Ross, to carry dangerous letters 
to Brussels and Madrid, respecting the plots of the 
Duke of Norfolk. In -vain Elizabeth had said to 
the duke, “ Take care, my lord, on what pillow you 
lay your head." He plotted on till he blundered 
into the Tower. The Earl of Northumberland 
collected 10,000 men, in hope to rescue Mary and 
restore the Catholic religion, and in a few days was 
a hunted fugitive. Norfolk was released after many 
lying promises. The Bishop of Ross at once deter- 


mined on a new effort. A Papal bull was to be 
launched, deposing the Queen ; the Catholic lords 
were to seize the Tower; Norfolk was to march 
to Tutbury, rescue Queen Mary, and bring her to 
London to be crowned. In the meantime he wrote 
a treasonable book, which was printed at Li 6 ge, 
entitled “A Defence of the Honour of Mary, Queen 
of Scotland.” Bailly, on his return with the book 
and some dangerous letters referring to Norfolk, 
was arrested at Dover. The Cobham already 
mentioned as one of Wyat’s adherents, having 
charge of the prisoner and the letters, and being 
a Catholic, resolved to befriend the bishop. He 
therefore sent him the letters to change for others 
of a more harmless character. Burleigh, however, 
by a Catholic spy, discovered the truth, and put 
Charles Bailly to the rack. The plot disclosed led 
to the instant arrest of the Duke of Norfolk and 
the Bishop of Ross. In the good Lord Cob- 
ham’s room Bailly has inscribed the following 
words : — 

“I.H.S. 1571. Die 10 Aprilis. Wise men ought cir- 
cumspectly to see what they do, to examine before they 
speak, to prove before they take in hand, to beware whose 
company they use, and, above all things, to whom they 
trust.— Charles Bailly.” 

In a prison in the Tower the Bishop of Ross 
confessed the Norfolk and Northumberland plots, 
and declared Mary's privity to the death of Darnley. 
He has left his name carved in the Bloody Tower, 
with a long Latin inscription, now half erased. 
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Eventually, squeezed dxy of all secrets, and full of 
cramps and agues, he was contemptuously released 
and sent abroad. Norfolk died denouncing his 
religion, and begging pardon of the Queen. He 
was the first political offender who suffered in 
Elizabeth’s reign. Northumberland was executed 
at York, and left his title to his brother Henry, who 
perished in the Tower. The new earl soon fell 
into treason. Misled by Jesuit intriguers, he was 
waiting for the landing of the Duke of Guise and 
a Catholic crusade against Elizabeth, when he was 
thrown into the Tower, where he remained a whole 
year in the Bloody Tower untried. On Sunday, 
June 2T, 1585, he shot himself os he lay in bed, to 
prevent the confiscation of his estates. An absurd 
rumour was spread by the Catholics that the eail 
was murdered by order of Hatton and Raleigh. 
Cecil and Raleigh’s other rivals did their best to 
perpetuate such a calumny. A modern historian, 
in the face all evidence, has given affected 
credence to the report. 

Another Roman Catholic martyr of this reign 
was Philip Howard, a son of the Duke of Norfolk 
and Mary the daughter of the Earl of Arundel, a 
weak intriguing man. He has left in the large 
room of the Beauchamp Tower this inscription, 
carved in an Italian hand : — 

“ The more suffering for Christ in this world, so much the 
more glory with Christ in the life to come.— AaUNDSLL. 
June 22, 1587.” 

Arundel was a convert, and had been captured 
while on his way to join the army of Philip of Spain. 
Having lost favour with Elizabeth for having gone 
over to the Church of Rome, Arundel had despaired 
of further progress at Court, and had fled to Spain 
on the very eve of the Armada. By means of 
bribes paid by his wife, Arundel contrived to have 
mass celebrated in his cell. For this offence he 
was condemned to death ; but the Queen pardoned 
the poor man, and he lingered in prison for ten 
years, at the end of which he died — poisoned, as 
the Jesuits said 3 but more probably from the injury 
he had done his health by repeated fasts. 

Of that wilful and unfortunate favourite of Eliza- 
beth, the Earl of Essex, we shall say little here. 
His story belongs more naturally to another part of 
our work — the chapter on the Strand, where he 
lived. His rash revolt we have already glanced at. 
At the age of thirty-five he laid down his head on 
the block on Tower Green. He was attended by 
three divines, to whom he expressed deep penitence 
for his “ great sin, bloody sin, crying and infectious 
sin,” and begged pardon of God and his sovereign. 
He never mentioned his wife, children, or friends ; 
took leave of no one, not even of those present ; 


I and when he knelt down to pray, exhibited con- 
l siderable agitation of mind. 

On James’s accession, that great man, yet not 
without many a stain, Sir Walter Raleigh, became 
a tenant of the Bloody Tower. He had been ixxir 
prisoned before by Elizabeth in the Brick Tower^ 
for having seduced Elizabeth Throgmorton, one of 
her maids of honour. 

“ A very great part of the second and long im- 
prisonment of the founder of Virginia,” says Mr. 
Dixon, “ was spent in the Bloody Tower and the 
adjoining Garden House, writing at this grated 
window, working in the little garden on which it 
opened, pacing the terrace on this wall, which was 
afterwards famous as Raleigh’s Walk. Hither came 
to him the wits and poets, the scholars and inventors 
of his time— -Jonson and Burrell, Hariot and Pett — 
to crack light jokes, to discuss rabbinical lore, to 
sound the depths of philosophy, to map out Vir- 
ginia, to study the shipbuilder’s art. In the Garden 
House he distilled essences and spirits, compounded 
his great cordial, discovered a method (afterwards 
lost) of turning salt water into sweet, received the 
visits of Prince Henry, wrote his political tracts, 
invented the modem war-ship, wrote his * History 
of the World.’” 

Raleigh was several times in the Tower ^ but 
many vaults and cells pointed out by the warders in 
absurd places— such as the hole in Little Ease, a . 
recess in the crypt, a cell in the Martin Tower, and 
one in the Beauchamp Tower — were never occupied 
by him. After the seduction of his future wife, 
Raleigh was placed in the Brick Tower, the resi- 
dence of Sir Geoige Carew, Master of the Ordnance, 
and his own cousin, and was released upon his 
marriage. As a first step towards peace with Spain, 
James I., on his accession, imprisoned Raleigh in 
the Bloody Tower. The pretext for his seizure 
was his aiding Lord Cobham, the brother-in-law 
of Cecil, in a plot to raise Arabella Stuart to the 
throne. Cobham, clinging to life with the base, 
ness of Claudio, in Measure for Measure , accused 
Raleigh of complicity, and then retracted. A 
report was spread that Raleigh had tried to stab 
himself while sitting at the Lieutenant's table. He 
remained a prisoner for fourteen years. His wife 
and son were allowed to live at the Tower, where 
her husband and his three poor servants lived on 
five pounds a week. He was at last, from poverty, 
obliged to part with his faithful friend, Thomas 
Hariot, whom he had sent to Virginia in 1584, and 
whose mathematical discoveries Descartes is said 
to have stolen 

During this long imprisonment, Raleigh was 
allowed to use a hen-roost in the garden ne ar t he 
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Bloody Tower as a place for distilling and for 
chemical experiments. There he rfcade balsams 
and cordials, and occupied himself with many scien- 
tific inquiries. When increased suspicions fell bn 
Raleigh, he was deprived of this still-room, and his 
wife and two children (for a second son had been 
bom since his imprisonment) were sent from the* 
Tower. He then became so ill from the chill of 
the cell that he was allowed to live in the Garden 
House, which had been the still-room where he 
studied Here he discovered a cordial still used 
by doctors; here he discoursed of naval battles 
with Prince Heniy, who, after one of these visits, 
died out to his attendants, “No man but my 


written by King James, to record the discovery 
of the Gunpowder Plot ; for in this chamber Guy 
Fawkes was first examined by Cecil, Nottingham, 
Mountjoy, and Northampton. Two of the inscrip- 
tions run thus : — 

“James the Great, King of Great Britain, illustrious for 
piety, justice, foresight, learning, hardihood, clemency, 
and the other regal virtues ; champion and patron of the 
Christian faith, of the public safety, and of universal peace ; 
author most subtle, most august, and most auspicious : 

“ Queen Anne, the most serene daughter of Frederick the 
Second, invincible King of the Danes : 

“Prince Henry, ornament of nature, strengthened with 
learning, blest with grace, bom and given to us from God : 

“ Charles, Duke of York, divinely disposed to every virtue : 
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father would keep such a bird in a cage.” Here 
he finished the first volume of his “ History of the 
Warid,” assisted, it is said, by Ben Jonson and 
other scholar! Here, bit by bit, King James 
stripped him of houses and lands, including Durham 
House and Sherborne Castle. 

After his release and unsuccessful voyage to seek 
for gold in Guiana, Raleigh returned to the Tower, 
and was placed in a poor upper room of the Brick 1 
Tower. He had at first pleasant rooms in the | 
Wardrobe Tower. But Spain had now resolved on , 
his death, and James was ready to consent His , 
enemies uiged him in vain to suicide. The morn- 
ing he died, Peter, his barber, complained, as he 
dressed his master to go to the scaffold, that his 
head had not been curled that morning. “ Let them 
comb it that shall have it,” answered Raleigh. 

In a chamber of the house of the Lieutenant of 
the Tower, looking out on the Thames, several oak 
panels bear inscriptions, some of them probably 


“ Elizabeth, full sinter of both, most worthy of her parents: 

“Do Thou, all -seeing, protect these as the apple of the 
eye, and guard them without fear from wicked men beneath 
the shadow of Thy wings.” 

“To Almighty God, the guardian, arrester, and avenger, 
who has punished this great and mci edible conspiracy against 
our most meruful Lord the King, our most serene Lady the 
Queen, our divinely disposed Prince, and the rest of our 
Royal House ; and against all persons of quality, our ancient 
nobility, our soldiers, prelates, and judges ; the authors and 
advocates of which conspiracy, Romanised Jesuits, of per- 
fidious, Catholic, and serpent-like ungodliness, with others 
equally criminal and insane, were moved by the furious desire 
of destroying the true Christian religion, and by the treasonous 
hope of overthrowing the kingdom, root and branch; and 
which was suddenly, wonderfully, and divinely detected, at 
the very moment when the ruin was impending, on the 5th 
day of November, in the year of grace 1605 — William Waad, 
whom the King has appointed his Lieutenant of the Tower, 
returns, on the ninth of October, in the sixth year of the reign 
of James the First, 1608, his great and everlasting thanks.” 

Fawkes was confined in a dungeon of the Keep* 
He would not at first disclose his ^ accomplices, 
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but, after thirty minutes of the sack, he confessed 
alL It is not known who first proposed the mode 
of destruction by powder, but Fawkes, a pervert, 
who had been a soldier, was selected as a fitting 
worker-out of the plan. To the last Fawkes 
affirmed that when the conspirators took oath in 
his lodgings in Butcher’s Row, Strand, Father 
Gerard, who administered the sacrament, was igno- 
rant of the purpose of their oath. ' Fawkes, with 
Keyes, Rookwood, and Thomas Winter, were drawn | 
on hurdles to Palace Yard, and there hung and dis- 
embowelled. Digby, Robert Winter, Gram, and 
Bates were hung near Paul’s Cross 


Another Tower prisoner in this reign was the 
Earl of Northumberland, a patron of science. His 
kinsman, Thomas Percy, had been deep in the 
plot, and was the man who hired the cellar where 
the barrels of powder were laid. He was allotted 
a house in the Martin Tower, at the north*eaat 
angle of the fortress, afterwards the Jewel Houses 
where Colonel Blood made his impudent dash on 
the regalia. There he remained for sixteen ytm$, 
pacing daily on the terrace which connected bis 
rooms with the Bnck Tower and the Constables 
Tower, and which still bears his name. A sun-dial 
fixed for him on the south face of the Martin Toissr, 
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Father Garnet was found hiding al Hindlip Hall, 
m Worcestershire He was at first confined in the 
Keep, then in a chamber on the lower tier of the 
Bloody Tower. When it was said to him, “ You 
shall have no place in the calendar,” “ I am not 
worthy of it,” he replied, “ but I hope to have a 
place in heaven ” In the Tower, Garnet was per- 
suaded by a spy to converse with another pnest m 
an adjoining cell, and their conversations were noted 
down by spies. He confessed that in Elizabeth’s 
time he had declared a powder plot to be lawful, 
but wished to save as many as he could. Garnet’s 
servant, Little John, in fear of the rack, stabbed 
himself in his cell. On the scaffold before St. Paul’s, 
Garnet asserted the virtue of Anne Vaux, with whom 
it is stated he had earned on an intrigue, and 
hoped the Catholics in England would fare no 
worse for his sake. 
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by the famous astronomer Hariot, i* stall to be 
seen there. Accused of wishing to put himself at 
the head of the English Catholics,- he was fined 
,£30,000, depnved of all his appointments, and 
sentenced to impnsonment for life He spent his 
time m mathematical studies, and kept Hanot by 
his side He was a fnend of Raleigh, mid was 
visited by men of science. He was at lamfcleased 
by the intercession of his beautiful daughter Lucy, 
who had married Hay, a Court favounte, after- 
wards Earl of Carlisle. 

Nor must we forget that fair prisoner, Arabella 
Stuart, a kinswoman of James, who was sent to the 
Tower for daring to marry her relation, Wilfikgn 
Seymour, who was also of royal descent SeyxMtyr 
escaped to France, but she remained five yean iadhe 
Tower, in neglect and penury, and died at last, wont 
.out with pining for freedom, her mind a wreck. 
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The murder of Sir Thomas Overbuiy in the 
Tower is one of the darkest of the many dark pages 
' in the reign of James I. It was the last great crime 
committed in the blood-stained building where so 
many good and wise men had pined away half their 
lives. Overbuiy, a poet and statesman of genius, 
was the friend of the kings young Scotch favourite, 
Carr. When a handsome boy he had been injured 
in a tilt, and had attracted the king’s attention. 
James, eager to load his young Ganymede with 
favours, wedded him to the divorced wife of Lord 
Essex, a beautiful but infamous woman, whose first 
marriage had been conducted at Whitehall with 
great splendour, Inigo Jones supplying the scenery, 
and Ben Jonson, in beautiful verse, eulogising the 
handsome couple in fallacious prophecies. Carr 
ruled the king, and Overbury ruled Carr. All went 
well between the two friends, who had begun life 
together, till Overbury had exerted himself to pre- 
vent CaA’s marriage with the divorced Lady Essex. 
The lady then resolved on his death. She tried 
to bribe assassins and poisoners, and, all these 
plans failing, the king was persuaded to send him 
as an envoy to Moscow. Overbury refusing to go, 
was thrown into the Bloody Tower. Here Lady 
Essex exerted all her arts to take away his life. 
Att infamous man, named Sir Gervaise Helwyss, 

# was appointed Lieutenant of the Tower, and a 
servant of Mrs. Turner, the infamous poisoner 
(mentioned in our chapter on Paternoster Row), 
placed as keeper in the Bloody Tower. Poisoned 
jellies and tarts were frequently sent to Overbury 
” w Lady Essex in the name of Carr, and poisons 
were mixed in almost everything he took. Yet 
SO^trong was the poet’s constitution, that he still 
borfe up, till a French apothecary was sent to him, 
who administered medicines that soon produced 
death. The marriage of Lady Essex and Carr, 
now made an earl, soon took place, and was cele- 
brated with great splendour at Whitehall. The 
Earl of Northampton, who had aided Lady Essex 
in this crime, died a few months afterwards, and 
all was for a time hushed up. In the meantime 
Overbury’s friends had printed his fine poem of 
“ The %ife ’* (the model of virtue held out for his 
friend’s example), and five editions of the poem 
had roused public attention. Just at this time, a 
boy employed in the Tower by the French apothe- 
cary who gave Overbury his coup dc grdee , fell sick 
in Flanders, and confessed his crime to the English 
resident Gradually the murder came out. The 
Lieutenant of the Tower half confessed, and the 
criminals were soon under arrest Hands were 
also laid on Carr and his wife, Mrs. Turner, Weston, 
the man placed in charge of Overbury, and on 


apothecary, Franklin. The nation was infuriated 
and cried for vengeance. There were even rumours 
that the same wretches had poisoned Prince Hemy, 
the heir to James’s throne. Helwyss was hung in 
chains on Tower Hill; Mrs. Turner at Tyburn; 
Franklin and Weston were contemptuously put to 
death. The trial of the greater culprits followed. 
The countess pleaded guilty, and was condemned 
to death; and in Carr's case the chief evidence 
was suppressed. Eventually the earl and countess 
were pardoned. They left the Bloody Tower and 
the Garden House, and lived in seclusion and 
disgrace. The only child of these murderers was 
the mother of that excellent Lord William Russell 
who was afterwards beheaded. 

Mention of every State prisoner whom the Tower 
has housed would in itself fill a volume. We must 
therefore confine ourselves to brief notices of the 
greater names. Nor must his innocence prevent 
our mentioning, after the murderers of Overbury, 
that patriarch of English philosophy, Lord Bacon, 
who, on his sudden fall from greatness, when 
Buckingham threw him as a sop to appease the 
people, was confined here for a i>eriod which, 
though short, must have been one of extreme 
mental agony. He was only imprisoned one day 
in the Lieutenant’s house. “To die in this dis- 
graceful place, and before the time of His Majesty’s 
grace, is even the worst that could be,” said the 
great man, whose improvidence and whose rapacious 
servants had led him to too freely accept presents 
which his enemies called “ bribes.” 

But we must hasten on to the reign of Charles, 
when Felton struck that deadly blow in the doorway 
at Portsmouth, and Charles’s hated favourite, the 
Duke of Buckingham, fell dead. Felton, an officer 
whose claims had been disregarded, had stabbed 
the duke, believing him to be a public enemy. 
He was lodged in the Bloody Tower, and as he 
passed to his prison the people cried, “ The Lord 
bless thee ! ” The Parliament Remonstrance 
against the duke, which Felton had read in the 
“ Windmill” Tavern, in Shoe Lane, had first roused 
him to the deed. The turning-point of Charles’s 
fate was the committal of the nine members — 
Holies, Eliot, Selden, Hobart, Hayman, Coiyton, 
Valentine, Strode, and Long — to the Tower. They 
had carried resolutions against the tax by tonnage 
and poundage proposed by the king. These 
men, so active against Laud and despotic power, 
were lodged in the Lieutenant’s House. Two 
were at once pardoned ; the others were heavily 
fined The ringleader, Eliot, refused to retract, 
died in confinement, resolute to the last, and he 
was buried in the Tower. 
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Then came to the Tower that tough, obstinate 
lawyer, Prynne, who, for an attack on theatres, was 
put in the pillory, fined <£5,000, and had both his 
ears shorn off. After four years’ imprisonment 
Prynne again attacked Archbishop Laud’s Popish 
practices, and was again punished. But the tide 
was now turning. Presently through the Tower 
gates passed Thomas Wentworth, Earl of Strafford, 
that dark bold spirit that had resolved to brave it 
out for despotism, and in the attempt was trodden 
under foot. Charles gave him up to the people, in 
one of his feeble and vain attempts to conciliate 
those whuin he had wronged. When there was 
fear that Strafford might be tom to pieces on his 
way to the scaffold, he said, “I care not how i die, 
by the executioner or by the people.” He slopped 
under Laud’s window for his blessing, but Laud, 
in the act of blessing, swooned. Four years after 
Laud was impeached of high treason, and com- 
mitted to the Tower. The Commons, however, 
changed the impeachment into an ordinance for his 
execution. He was accordingly sentenced to death, 
and perished on Tower Hill in January, 1640-1. 
As he went to the scaffold, says his last historian, 
his face turned from purple to ghastly white. 

The Tower prisoners of Charles ll.’s time were 
men of less mark and of less interest The first 
offender was James Harrington, the author of that 
political romance, “Oceania,” the publication of 
which Cromwell had been too magnanimous to 
resent. He eventually became insane, and after 
several changes of prison, died and was buried 
next Raleigh, in St Margaret’s, Westminster. In 
the same foolish revelling reign the Duke of Rich- 
mond got shut up in the Tower for three weeks, 
being compromised for proposing marriage to 
Frances Terese, one of the king’s mistresses, the 
“ Britannia ” of our English halfpence. The Duke 
eventually eloped with her, but he survived the 
marriage only a few years. In 1665 Lord Morley 
was sent to the Tower for stabbing a gentleman 
named Hastings in a street fight, with the help of a 
duellist named Captain Bromwich. He pleaded 
benefit of clergy, and peers being, at that period 
of our history, allowed to murder without punish- 
ment, he was acquitted. 

The half-mad Duke of Buckingham seems to 
have been fond of the Tower, for he was no less than 
five times imprisoned there. The first time (before 
the Restoration), Cromwell had imprisoned him for 
marrying the daughter of Fairfax. The last time, he 
accompanied Shaftesbury, Salisbury, and Wharton, 
for opposing the Courtier Parliament Penn, the 
eminent Quaker, was also imprisoned in the Tower 
in Charles’s reign, nominally for writing a Unitarian 


pamphlet, but really to vex his father, the Admiral, 
who had indirectly accused the Duke of York of 
cowardice at sea, on the eve of a great engagement 
with the Dutch. Stillingfleet at last argued tjhe 
inflexible prisoner into Christianity, and he was 
released. 

When, on the discovery of the Rye House Piet, 
Lord William Russell was arrested, he was sent to 
the Tower first, and then to Newgate. “Arbitrary 
government cannot be set up in England,” he 
said to his chaplain, “ without wading through' my 
blood.” The very day Russell was removed from 
his prison, and Charles II. and James visited die 
place, the Earl of Essex, in a fit of despair at 
being mixed up in the Rye House Plot, or from 
fears at his own guilt, killed himself with a razor. 
He was imprisoned at the time in lodgings between 
the Lieutenant’s house and the Beauchamp Tower. 

1 ord Stafford, one of the victims of Titus Oates 
and his sham Popish Plot, was imprisoned in the 
Tower, and perished under the axe on Tower HilL 
When the rabble insulted him, Stafford appealed to 
the officials present. Sheriff Bethel brutally re- 
plied, “ Sir, we have orders to stop nobody’s breath 
but yours.” 

Another victim of this reign was the famous 
Algernon Sidney, a stem opponent of Charles, but 
no plotter against his person. The wretch Jeffreys 
hounded on the jury to a verdict Sidney’s last 
words in court were a prayer that the guilt of his 
death might not be imputed to London. On his 
way to Tower Hill, he said, “ I know that my 
Redeemer liveth, and I die for the old cause.” 

Another turn of Fortune’s wheel, and James, 
Duke of Monmouth, the fugitive from Sedgemoor, 
was found half-starved in a ditch, and was brought 
to his prison lodgings at the Lieutenant’s house. 
He proved a mere craven, offered to turn Catholic 
to save his life, and talked only of his mistress. 
Tenison, the Vicar of St. Martin’s Church, refused 
him the sacrament, and the last words of the pre- 
lates in attendance were, as the axe fell, “God 
accept your imperfect repentance.” 

James fled, and the next State prisoner was that 
cruel and brutal myrmidon of his, Judge Jeffreys. 
Detected in the disguise of a sailor, he was taken, 
and with difficulty saved from the enraged mob. 
He was discovered at a low ale-house in Wapping 
by a man whom he had once bullied and frightened 
in court. He spent his time in the Bloody Tower 
drinking, of which he at last died. He was at 
first buried near the Duke of Monmouth, then 
removed to St. Mary Aldeimary. Our readers 
will remember the cruel jest played upon Jeffreys 
in the Tower, by a man who sent him a band, 
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apparently full of Colchester oysters, but which 
when opened proved to contain only a halter. 

In 1697, when Sir John Fenwick was in the 
Tower for a plot to assassinate King William, his 
friends, afraid he would “ squeak/' interceded that 
he should be beheaded. It was certainly very 
unlike a gentleman to swing, but he was so proud 
of being beheaded, that he grew quite tractable 
when the request was granted. 

The Scotch Jacobite lords were the next visitors 
to the Tower. When the white cockade was 
trodden into the mire, the leaders of the chevalier's 
followers soon found their way there.' The Earl of 
Derwentwater, about whom so many north-country 
ballads exist, and Lord Kenmure, the grandson of 
Charles II., perished on Tower Hill. Derwent- 
water's last words were, “ I die a Roman Catholic. 
I am in perfect charity with all the world ; I thank 
God for ft. I hope to be forgiven the trespasses 
of my youth by the Father of infinite mercy, into 
whose hands I commend my soul.” Kenmure, 
who had expected a pardon, came on the scaffold 
in a gay suit “God bless King James,” he cried, 
as he knelt to the block. Lord Winton filed the 
bars of his window, and escaped. 

Lord Nithsdale also escaped, thanks to his brave 
t wife. His escape is one of the prettiest romances 
connected with the Tower. Failing to obtain 
mciey from George I., who shook her from him, 
die struck out, in her love and despair, a stratagem 
Worthy of a noble wife. With the help of some 
female friends and a useful Welsh servant girl, 
she disguised her husband as her maid, and with 
painted cheeks, hood, and muffler, he contrived to 
pass the sentries and escape to the house of the 
Venetian agent. The next morning the earl would 
have perished with his comrades. 

In 1722, Pope’s friend Atterbury, the Jacobite 
Bishop of Rochester, was thrown into the Tower, 
and, with ferocious drollery, it was advised that 
he should be thrown to the Tower lions. Layer, 
a barrister, one of his fellow-conspirators, was 
chained in the Tower and soon after executed. 
The unlucky '45 brought more Scottish lords to 
the Tower; the Earl of Cromajtie, the Earl of 
Kilmarnock, Derwentwater's younger brother, Lord 
Balmerino, and that hoary old rascal, Simon, Lord 
Lovat, whom Hogarth* sketched on his way to 
London, as he was jotting off the number of the 
rebel clans on his mischievous old fingers. Cro- 
martie was spared : of the rest, Kilmarnock died 
first ; then the scaffold was strewn with fresh saw- 
dust, the block new covered, a new axe brought, 
and the executioner re-clad, by the time old Bal- 
merino appeared, calm and careless, as with the air 


of an old soldier he stopped to read the inscription 
upon his own coffin. At Lo vat’s execution, in 1747, 
a scaffold fell with some of the spectators, and 
the doomed man chuckled and said, “The mair 
mischief, the mair sport.” “Dulce et decorum 
est pro patria mori," said the greatest rascal of his 
day ; and then declaring himself a true Catholic, 
Lovat died, the last State criminal beheaded on 
Tower Hill. A stone with three rude circles in 
St. Peter’s Church marks the grave of the three 
Scotch Jacobites. 

Of Wilkes’s imprisonment in the Tower we shall 
have occasion to speak elsewhere. 

Then came other days, when Pitt frightened 
England with rumours of revolutionary conspiracies. 
The leaders of the London Corresponding Society, 
and the Society for Constitutional Information, 
were seized in 1794— the Habeas Corpus Act 
being most tyrannically suspended. Among the 
reformers then tried on a charge of constructive 
treason were HomeTooke, the adversary of Junius, 
Thelwall, and Hardy, a shoemaker, secretary of 
the Corresponding Society. Erskine defended 
Hardy, who was acquitted ; as also were Home 
Tooke and Thelwall, to the delight of all lovers 
of progress. 

Sir Francis Burdett’s story will come more 
naturally into our Piccadilly chapter, but a few 
facts about his imprisonment in the Tower will not 
be out of place. In 1810 he was committed by a 
Tory House of Commons for a bold letter which 
he had written to his constituents on the case of 
John Gale Jones, a delegate of the Corresponding 
Society, who had been lodged in Newgate for 
libel on the House. Burdett denied the power of 
the House to order imprisonment, or to keep men 
in prison untried. 

The year 1816 brought some less noble prisoners 
than Sir Francis to the Tower. The Spa Fields 
riots were followed by the arrest of Watson, a bank- 
rupt surgeon, Preston, a cordwainer, and Hooper, 
a labourer, all of whom were members of certain 
socialist clubs. 

The desperate but foolish Cato Street conspira- 
tors of 1820 were the last State prisoners lodged in 
the Tower, which Mr. Dixon seems to think was 
thus robbed of all its dignity. The cells that have 
held Ings, the butcher, and Davidson, the negro, 
can never be perfumed sufficiently to hold noble 
traitors or villains of mediaeval magnitude. Thistle- 
wood, that low Cataline, who had served in the 
army, was lodged in the Bloody Tower, as the 
place of honour, Brunt in the Byeward Tower, 
Ings and Davidson in the Water Gate, and Tidd 
in the Seven-Gun Battery. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

TIIE TOWER {continued). 

The Jewels or the Tower— The Imperial State Crown— St. Edward's Crown— Prince of Wales's Crown— Ancient Queen’s Grown— The Queen** 
Diadem or Circlet of Gold— The Orb— St. Edward's Staff— The King’s Sceptres— The Queen’s Sceptre— Hie Queen’s Ivory Rod— The 
Ampulla— The Curtana, or Sword of Mercy— Bracelets— The Royal Spurv— The Saltcellar of State— Blood's Desperate Attempt to 
Steal the Regalia— The Tower Armouries— Absurd Errors in their Arrangement— Chain Mail— German Fluted Armour— Henry VIII.’s Suit 
of Armour— Horse Armour— Tilting Suit of the Earl of Leicester— A Series of Strange Blunders— Curiosities of the Armoury— Naval 
Relics— Antiquities. 


The present Jewel House at the Tower is the old 
Record Tower, formerly called the Hall Tower. 
The regalia were originally kept in a small building 
at the south side of the White Tower, but in the 
reign of Charles I. they were transferred to a strong 
chamber in the Martin Tower, afterwards called 
the Jewel Tower, which being damaged in the great 
fire of 1841, the warders removed the regalia to 
the governor's house. The new Jew«*l House was 
erected the same year, and is more commodious 
than the old room. 

Here you see the types of power and sovereignty. 
The collection is surmounted by the imperial State | 
crown of Her Majesty Queen Victoria, This ■ 
crown, says Professor Tennant, “was made by 
Messrs. Rundell and Bridge, in the year 1838, 
with jewels taken from old crowns, and others 
furnished by command of Her Majesty. It consists 
of diamonds, pearls, rubies, sapphires, and emeralds, 
set in silver and gold ; it has a crimson velvet cap 
with ermine border, and is lined with white silk. 
Its. -gross weight is 39 oz. 5 dwt. troy. The lower 
part of the band, above the ermine border, consists 
of a row of 129 pearls, and the upper part of the 
band a row of 1 12 pearls, between which, in front of 
the crown, is a large sapphire* partly drilled, pur- 
chased for the crown by His Majesty George IV. 
At the back is a sapphire of smaller size, and six 
other sapphires, three on each side, between which 
are eight emeralds. 

“ Above and below the seven sapphires are four- 
teen diamonds, and around the eight emeralds 128 
diamonds. Between the emeralds and sapphires 
are sixteen trefoil ornaments, containing 160 
diamonds. Above the band are eight sapphires, 
surmounted by eight diamonds, between which are 
eight festoons, consisting of 14S diamonds. 

“ In the front of the crown, and in the centre of 
a diamond Maltese cross, is the famous ruby, said 
to have been given to Edward, Prince of Wales, 
son of Edward III., called the Black Prince, by 
Don Pedro, King of Castile, after the battle of 
Najera, near Vittoria, a.d. 1367. This ruby was 
worn in the helmet of Henry V. at the battle of 
Agincourt, A.D. 1415. It is pierced quite through, 
after the Eastern custom, the upper part of the 


piercing being filled up by a small ruby. Around 
this ruby, to form the cross, are seventy-five brilliant 
diamonds. Three other Maltese crosses, forming 
the two sides and back of the crown, have emerald 
centres, and contain respectively 132, 124, and 130 
brilliant diamonds. 

“Between the four Maltese crosses are four 
ornaments in the form of the French fleur-de-lis, 
with four rubies in the centres, and surrounded 
by rose diamonds, containing respectively eighty- 
five, eighty-six, eighty-six, and eighty-seven rose 
diamonds. 

“ From the Maltese crosses issue four imperial 
arches, composed of oak-leaves and acorns ; the 
leaves containing 728 rose, table, and brilliant 
diamonds; thirty-two. pearls forming the acCffns, 
set in cups containing fifty-four rose diamonds and 
one table diamond. The total number of diamond* 
in the arches and acorns is 108 brilliant, n6 tabhj, 
and 559 rose diamonds. 

“From the upper part of the arches are sus- 
pended four large pendant pear-shaped pearls, 
with rose diamond caps, containing twelve rose 
diamonds, and stems containing twenty-four very 
small rose diamonds. Above the arch stands the 
mound, containing in the lower hemisphere 304 
brilliants, and in the upper 244 brilliants; the 
zone and arc being composed of thirty-three rose 
diamonds. The cross on the summit has a rose- 
cut sapphire in the centre, surrounded by four laige 
brilliants, and 108 smaller brilliants.” 

The next crown to be mentioned is known as 
St. Edward's .* It is the imperial crown with 
which the kings of England have been crowned. 
It was made for the coronation of Charles II., to 
replace the one broken up and sold during the dvfl 
wars. It is embellished with pearls, diamonds, 
rubies, emeralds, and sapphires, with a mound of 
gold on the top, enriched with a band or fillet 
of gold, garnished also with precious stones, and 
three very large oval pearls, one at the top, and 
-- - _ . 

* It derives its name from the ancient crown, «np p^H to 
have been worn by King Edward the Confessor, and whidt 
was preserved in Westminster Abbey till the rebellion in the 
reign of Charles I., when it was sacrilegiously take n away, 
. together with many other articles belonging to the regalia. 
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the others pendant to the ends of the cross. This 
crown is formed of four crosses, and as many fleurs- 
de-lis of gold, rising from a rim or circlet, also of 
gold, and set with precious stones; and the cap 
within is made of purple velvet, lined with taffeta, 
and turned up with ermine. 

Tht Prince of Wales's Crown. This is formed 
of pure gold, and is unadorned by jewels. On 
occasions of State it is placed before the seat in 
the House of Lords which is occupied by the heir 
apparent 


hand at his coronation, and is borne in his left on 
his return to Westminster Hall, is a ball of gold 
six inches in diameter, encompassed with a band 
or fillet of gold, embellished with roses of diamonds 
encircling other precious stones, and edged with 
pearls. On the top is an extraordinary fine amethyst, 
of an oval shape, nearly an inch and a half in height, 
which forms the foot or pedestal of a cross of gold 
three inches and a quarter high, set very thick with 
diamonds, and adorned with a sapphire, an emerald, 
and several large pearls. 
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The Ancient Queen's Crown, , being that used at 
coronations for the queen consort, is a very rich 
crown of gold, set with diamonds of great value, 
intermixed with other precious stones and pearls , 
the cap being similar to the preceding. 

The Queen's Diadem or, Circlet of Gold. This was 
worn by Queen Mary, consort of James II., in pro- 
ceeding to her coronation. It is a rim or circle of 
gold, richly adorned with large diampnds, curiously 
set, and around the upper edge a string of pearls ; 
the cap is of purple velvet, lined with white taffeta, ! 
and turned up with ermine, richly powdered. It 
cost, according to Sandford, ^111,000. 

The Orb, which rests in the sovereign’s right 


St. Edward's Stafi, which is carried before the 
sovereign at the coronation, is a staff or sceptre of 
beaten gold, four feet seven inches and a half m 
length and about three quarters of an inch in dia- 
meter, with a pike or foot of steel four inches and 
a quarter long, and a mound and cross at the top. 

The King's Sceptre with the Cross , or Sceptre 
Royal \ likewise of gold, is two feet nine inches in 
length, and of the same size as that with the dove ; 
the handle is plain, but the upper part is wreathed, 
and the pommel at the bottom set with rubies, 
emeralds, and small diamonds. On the top is a 
mound, and on the mound is a cross adorned with 
j precious stones. This sceptre is placed in the 
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right hand of the sovereign at the coronation by 
the Archbishop of Canterbury. 

The Kings Sceptre with the Dove is gold, in 
length three feet seven inches, and about three 
inches in circumference. It is set with diamonds and 
other precious stones, and upon the mound at the 
top, which is enriched with a band or fillet of rose 
diamonds, is a small cross, whereon is fixed a dove 
with wings expanded, as the emblem of mercy. 

The Queeris Sceptre with the Cross is also of gold, 
adorned with diamonds and other precious stones, 
and in most parts is very like the king’s, but not 
wreathed, nor quite so large. 

The Queen's Ivory Rod, \ which was made for 
Queen Mary, consort of James II., is a sceptre of 
white ivory three feet one inch and a half in length, 
with a pommel, mound, and cross of gold, and a 
dove on the top. 

Beside* these there is another very rich and 
elegant sceptre with a dove, which was discovered 
in 1814 behind a part of the old wainscot of the 
Jewel House, where it seems to have lain unob- 
served for a great number of years. This nearly 
assimilates to the king’s sceptre with the dove, and 
there is every probability that it was made for 
Queen Mary, consort of William III., with whom 
she was jointly invested with the exercise of the 
loyal authority. 

The Ampulla , or Eagle of Gold, which contains 
the holy oil at the ceremony of the coronation, is in 
the form of an eagle, with wings expanded, standing 
on a pedestal, all of pure gold finely chased. The 
head screws off about the middle of the neck, for 
the convenience of putting in the oil, which is 
poured out through the beak into a spoon called 
the anointing-spoon, which is likewise of pure gold, 
with four pearls in the broadest part of the handle. 
These are considered to be of great antiquity. 

Curtana , or the Sword of Mercy , which is borne 
naked before the king, between the two swords of 
justice, at the coronation, is of plain steel, gilded. 
The blade is thirty-two inches in length, and nearly 
two in breadth ; the handle is covered with fine 
gold wire, and the point flat. The Swords of Justice 
are the spiritual and temporal, which are borne, 
the former on the right hand and the latter on 
the left, before the king or queen at their corona- 
tion. The point of the spiritual sword is somewhat 
obtuse, but that of the temporal sword is sharp. 
Their blades ore about forty inches long, the handles 
cased with fine gold wire, and the scabbards of all 
three are alike, covered with a rich brocaded doth 
of tissue, with a fine ferule, hook, and chape. 

Armilla, or Bracelets , which are ornaments for 
the king’s wrist, worn at coronations, are of solid 


fine gold, an inch and a half in breadth, and edged 
with rows of pearl. They open by means of a 
hinge, for the purpose of being put on the arm, 
and are chased with the rose, thistle, fleur-de-lis, 
and harp. 

The Royal Spurs are also made of fine gold, 
curiously wrought, and are carried in the procession 
at coronations by the Lords Grey of Ruthyn, a 
service which they claim by descent from the family 
of Hastings, Earls of Huntingdon. 

The Saltcellar of State , which is said to be a 
model in gold of the White Tower, ,a grand silver 
font, double gilt, generally used at the baptisms of 
the royal family, and a large silver fountain, pre- 
sented to Charles II. by the town of Plymouth, are 
likewise worthy of notice; and there is also de- 
posited in the Jewel House a magnificent service 
of communion-plate belonging to the Tower Chapel ; 
it is of silver, double gilt, superbly wrought, the. 
principal piece containing a beautiful representation 
of the Lord’s Supper. 

The summary of jewels comprised in the crown 
is as follows : — 1 large ruby, irregularly polished ; 
1 large broad-spread sapphire; x6 sapphires; n 
emeralds; 4 rubies; 1,363 brilliant diamonds; 
1,273 rose diamonds; 147 table diamonds; 4 
drop-shaped pearls ; and 273 pearls. 

A curious fact in connection with the regalia is 
related by Haydon the painter. The crown, he 
says, at George I V.’s coronation, “ was not bought, 
but borrowed. Rundell’s price was ,£70,000 ; and 
Lord Liverpool told the king he could not sanction 
such an expenditure. Rundell charged .£7,000 
for the loan, and as some time elapsed before it was 
decided whether the crown should be bought or 
not, Rundell charged .£3,000 or £4,000 more for 
the interval.” 

The crown jewels have been exhibited for a fee 
since the restoration of King Charles II. They 
had been before that period kept sometimes in 
the Tower, in the treasury of the Temple or other 
religious house, and in the treasury at Westminster. 
The royal jewels have on several occasions been 
pledged to provide for the exigencies of our 
raonarchs, by Henry III., Edward III., Henry V., 
Henry VI. ; and Richard II. offered them to the 
merchants of London as a guarantee for a loan. 
The office of Keeper of the Regalia, conferred by 
the king’s letters patent, became, in the reign of 
the Tudors, a post of great emolument and dignity, 
and “The Master of the Jewel-House" took rank 
as the first knight bachelor of England ; the office 
was some time held by Cromwell, afterwards Earl of 
Essex During the civil war under Charles I. the 
regalia were sold and destroyed. On the restoration 
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of Charles II. new regalia were made, for which 
the king's goldsmith, Sir Robert Vyner, was paid 
1,978 9s. i id. 

At the great fire of 1841 the grating was broken 
open and the jewels removed for safety. Mr. G. 
Cruikshank made a clever drawing of this scene. 

The history of the regalia would be incomplete 
without some short mention of Blood’s desperate 
and impudent attempt to steal the crown, globe, 
and sceptre, in the reign of Charles II. This 
villain, Blood, had been a lieutenant in Cromwell’s 
army, and had turned Government spy. He had 
joined in a plan to seize Dublin Castle and kill the 
Lord Lieutenant. He had actually stopped the 
Duke of Ormond's coach in Piccadilly, carried ofl 
the duke, and tried to hang him at Tvbum, a 
plan which had all but succeeded ; and the Duke 
of Buckingham was suspected by tnc Ormond 
family of having cnc ouraged the attempt. In the 
attempt on the regalia Blood had four accomplices. 
Blood, disguised as a country paison, in band and 
gown, began the campaign by going to see the 
crown with a woman who passed for his wife. This 
woman, while seeing the jewels, pretended to be 
taken ill, and was shown into the private rooms of 
Talbot Edwards, the old Deputy Keeper of the 
Crown Jewels, a man eighty years of age. Blood 
then observed the loneliness of the Tower, and the 
scanty means of defence. He called four days later 
with a present of gloves for Mrs. Edwards, and 
repeated his visits, till he at last proposed that his 
nephew, a young man, as he said, with ^200 or 
^300 a year, should marry the old man’s daughter. 
He finally fixed a day when the young bridegroom 
should present himself for approval. On the ap- 
pointed day he arrived at the outside of the Iron 
Gate with four companions, all being on horse- 
back. The plan for action was fully matured. 
Hunt, Blood's son-in-law, was to hold the horses, 
and keep them ready at St. Katharine’s Gate. 
Parrot, an old Roundhead trooper and now a 
Government spy, was to steal the globe while Blood 
carried off the crown, and a third accomplice was 
to file the sceptre into pieces and slip them into a 
bag. A fourth rogue represented the lover. The 
five men were each armed with sword-canes, sharp 
poignards, and a brace of pistols. While pretend- 
ing to wait for the arrival of his wife, Blood asked 
Edwards to show his friends the jewels. The 
moment the door was locked inside, according to 
Tower custom, the ruffians muffied and gagged the 
old man, and then felled him to the ground and 
beat him till he was nearly dead. Unluckily for the 
rascals, young Edwards at that moment returned 
from Flanders, and ran upstairs to see where his 
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mother and sisters were. Blood and Parrot madid 
off at once with the globe and crown. The sceptre 
they could not break. The old man freeing him* 
self from the gag, screamed and roused the family] 
Blood wounded a sentinel and fired at another, but 
was eventually overpowered. The crown fell in the 
dirt, a pearl was picked up by a sweeper, a diamond 
by an apprentice, and several stones were lost 
Parrot was captured and the globe found in hit 
pocket; one fine ruby had broken loose. Hunt 
was thrown from his horse and taken. But none of 
these culprits were punished. Blood betrayed pm- 
tended plots, or in some way obtained power over 
the king. He was received at court, and ’^500 a 
year was given him. 

From the Jewel House we pass to the Armouries. 
The Armouries in the Tower were established by 
our earliest kings. We find Henry III. issuing a 
mandate to the Archdeacon of Durham to transmit 
to the arsenal twenty-six suits of armour, five iron 
cuirasses, one iron collar, three pairs of fetters, and 
nine iron helmets. In 1339 (Edward III.) Johnde 
Flete, keeper of the arms in the Tower, was com- 
manded to bring as many “ espringals, quarrells, 
hauberks, lances, arbalasts, bows and arrows,*' as 
were necessary for the defence of the Castfc of 
Southampton. Two years afterwards the Sheriff of 
Gloucester was ordered to purchase and transmit 
to the Tower 1,000 bows, and 300 sheaves of 
arrows ; 250 of the bows to be painted, the rest to 
be white or plain. 

A curious inventory of Tower armour in the 
reign of Edward VI. enumerates: — “ Brigandines 
complete, having sleeves covered with crimson; 
ditto, with sleeves covered with cloth of gold ; ditto, 
with sleeves covered with blue satin ; miliars’ coats 
covered with fustian and white cloth ; and brigan- 
dines covered with linen cloth with long taces." 
The inventory also enumerates targets covered 
with steel, and having pistols in the centre; a 
target with twenty pistols ; a target “ of the shell 
of Tortys ; ” steel horse-trappings ; poleaxes with 
pistols at the end ; gilt poleaxes, the staves covered 
with crimson velvet and fringed with silk of gold ; 
holy water sprinklers, or Danish clubs, with spiked* 
balls fastened to a chain. Some of these arpas still 
remain in the Tower, especially a “ holy water 
sprinkler with 3 guns,” which the warders used to 
call “ King Harry the Eighth’s Walking-Staff** 

In the reign of Elizabeth the Tower armouries 
were described by Hentzner, a German traveller, 
in 1598, and our readers will see, by the following 
extract, that many of the chief curiosities now 
shown were even then on view : — 

'< We were,” says Hentzner, “ next led to die 
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Armoury, in which were these peculiarities. Spears 
out of which you may shoot ; shields that will give 
fire four times ; a great many rich halberds, com- 
monly called partisans, with which the guard defend 
die royal person in battle; some lances covered 
with red and green velvet ; and the suit of armour 
of Henry VIII. ; many and very beautiful arms, as 
well for men as for horse-fights ; the lance of Charles 
Brandon, Duke of Suffolk, three spans thick ; two 
pieces of cannon, the one fires three, the other seven 
balls at a time ; two others, made of wood, which 
the English had at the siege of Boulogne, in 
France, and by this stratagem, without which they 
could not have succeeded, they struck a terror as 
at the appearance of artillery, and the town was 
surrendered upon articles; nineteen cannons of a 
thicker make than ordinary, and, in a room apart, 
thirty-six of a smaller; other cannons for chain-shot 
and balls, proper to bring down masts of ships ; 
cross-bows, bows and arrows, of which to this day 
the English make great use in their exercises. But 
who can relate all that is to be seen here ? Eight 
or nine men, employed by the year, are scarce 
sufficient to keep all the arms bright.” 

Hewitt, in his account of the Tower, argues very 
shrewdly, from Hentzner’s silence about the spoils 
,of the Armada still exhibited, and, in fact, about the 
* * “ Spanish Armoury” altogether, that those pretended 
trophies were never trophies at all. The Spanish 
“ caller of torment ” is an undoubted relic of the 
Armada ; the rest, Mr. Hewitt decides, were taken 
from a collection of Spanish arms, chosen for their 
excellent quality, and of afar earlier date than 1588. 
Hentzner visited England soon after the Armada. 
As a German he would be interested in all relics 
of the defeated Spanish invasion. He visited the 
Spanish Armoury, and had he been shown there 
any relics of Philip’s armament, would be sure to 
have mentioned it. 

The first mention of a Spanish weapon-house is 
in a survey of 1675, which enumerates targets with 
pistols, Spanish pikes, partisans, Spanish boar-spears, 
Spanish poleaxes, and Spanish halberts. Some later 
exhibitors, says Mr. Hewitt, finding a room called 
the Spanish Weapon-house, immediately set it down, 
with true showman’s instinct, as a room of Armada 
spoils, and so the error has been perpetuated. 

During the Commonwealth the Tower collection 
of armour lay in abeyance, but at the Restoration, 
William Legg, Master of the Armouries, made a 
survey of the stores, and in it enumerates Brandon's 
huge lance, the Spanish collar of torture, and the 
ancient head-piece with rams’-homs and spectacles 
still named after William Somers, the Jester of 
Henry VIII. Some of the suits are noted as 


having come from the Green Gallery, at Green- 
wich. These last included both suits of Prince 
Henry and suits of Henry V., Henry VIII., Ed- 
ward III., Edward IV., Henry VI., the Earl of 
Leicester, and Charles Brandon. There is also 
mentioned a gilt and graven suit for “ his late 
majesty, of ever blessed memory, Charles I. a 
suit of Charles II., when a boy ; and a suit sent to 
Charles II. by the Great Mogul. 

On the Restoration, says Meyrick, the armour 
which had been formerly in the Green Gallery at 
Greenwich, placed on horseback and dignified with 
the name of some of our kings, gave the hint for 
an exhibition at the Tower of the same sort. The 
Tudors and Stuarts were added ; and in 1686, the 
year after the death of Charles II., his figure and 
that of his father were added, their horses and faces 
carved by Grinling Gibbons. 

Towards the close of the seventeenth century 
armour fell into disuse, and was sent by various 
regiments to the Tower stores. A survey in 1697 
enumerates thousands of back and breast pieces, 
pots, and head-pieces. The equestrian figures, when 
fitted out from these and from various gifts, in- 
creased from ten to twenty-seven. 

Among the confused suits Meyrick found both 
William the Conqueror and William III. clad in 
plate armour of the age of Edward VI. The suit 
of Henry V. was composed from parts of three 
others, of which the upper portion was of the time 
of Charles I., while the legs — which were not 
fellows ! — were of the age of Henry VII. Heniy 
VIII. also had the misfortune to have odd legs. 
George I. and George II. were armed cap-a-pir in 
suits of Henry VIII.’s time, and mounted on 
Turkish saddles, gilt and ornamented with the globe, 
crescent, and star. John of Gaunt was a knight of 
Henry VIII.’s reign, and De Courcy a demi-lancer 
of Edward VI. 's. The helmet of Queen Elizabeth 
was of the period of Edward VI. ; the armour for 
her arms, of that of Charles I.; her breastplate went 
as far back as Henry VIII. ; and the garde de reins 
of that monarch covered Her Majesty's “ abdomen." 
A big suit of Henry VIII., rough from the hammer, 
had first been described by the warders as “ made 
for the king at the age of eighteen," and then “ as 
much too small for him.” 

The absurd inventions of the Tower warders 
were endless. A “ Guide to the Tower of London 
and its Curiosities ” (says Mr. Planchd), published 
in the reign of George III., mentions a breast- 
plate desperately damaged by shot, which was 
shown as having been worn by a man, part of 
whose body, including some of the intestines, was 
carried away by a cannon-ball, notwithstanding 
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which, being put under the care of a skilful surgeon, 
the man recovered, and lived for ten years after- 
wards. “This story,” adds the Ouide, “the old 
warder constantly told to all strangers, till H.R.H. 
Prince Frederick, father of the present king, being 
told the accustomed tale, said, with a smile, 1 And 
what, friend, is there so extraordinary in all this ? 
I remember myself to have read in a book of a 
soldier who had his head deft in two so dextrously 
by the stroke of a scimitar, that one half of it fell 
on one shoulder, and the other half of it on the 
other shoulder ; and yet, on his comrade’s clapping 
the two sides nicely together again, and binding 
them dose with his handkerchief, the man did well, 
drank his pot of ale at night, and scarcely recol- 
lected that he had ever been hurt.” The writer 
goes on to say that the old warder was “ so dashed," 
that he never had the courage to tell his story 
again ; but, though he might not, it was handed 
down by his successors, by several of whom, Mr. 
Planchd says, he heard it repeated in his boyhood, 
fifty years after the death of Fiederick Prince of 
Wales. The old battered breastplate is still in the 
collection, and has not been “sold as old iron,” 
being thoroughly unworthy of preservation. 

In the year 1825 Dr. (afterwards Sir) Samuel 
Rush Meyrick received the royal commands to 
re-arrange the Horse and Spanish Armouries, a 
task for which that antiquary’s taste and knowledge 
eminently qualified him. This task he executed, 
but, unfortunately, was compelled by ignorant 
officials to appropriate every suit (right or wrong) 
to some great personage of the period, distin- 
guishing the few that could actually be identified 
by stars on the flags above them. The storekeeper 
then resumed his care, and everything went wrong : 
forgeries were bought and carefully preserved under 
glass, and valuable pieces of armour, which had 
been actually stolen or sold from the armoury, 
were often offered for sale to the authorities and 
rejected by them. In 1859, Mr. Planchd, an emi- 
nent authority on armour, drew the attention of the 
Right Hon. Sidney Herbert to the confusion of the 
whole collection, and to the fact that the armoury 
produced an annual revenue of ,£2,000 and odd, 
being, therefore, self-supporting. The same public- 
spirited gentleman also pointed out that the Horse 
Armoury admitted the rain, and had an inflammable 
wooden shed at one end. In 1869, to the great 
satisfaction of all true antiquaries, Mr. Planchd was 
commissioned to arrange the armour in the Tower 
in strict chronological order. In his “Recollec- 
tions and Reflections,” he suggests that a fine 
gallery could be made out of the row of carpenters’ 
shops on the east side of the White Tower. 


The negligence of the Government led, Mt. 
Planchd says, in his own time, to many blunder^ 
One of the baigains missed by the Keeper of the 
Armouries was the complete suit in which &ir Philip 
Sidney was killed at the battle of Zutphen, the en$* 
bossed figures on which were of solid gold. This 
national and magnificent relic was at Strawberry 
Hill, and is now at St. Petersburg. Another relic 
lost to the Tower was a hcaume of the time of 
King John, now at Warwick Castle. A third waS 
the gauntlets of a fine suit made for Henry VIII.* 
now in the Tower, imperfect from their absence: 
They had found their way out of the Tower, and, 
on being brought back, were ignored and refused by 
the authorities, and bought by Lord LondesWough. 
A fourth was a most singular quaint helmet, pro- 
bably as early as the time of Stephen, if not 
actually the helmet of that monarch, or of his son, 
now in the Musee d’Artillerie at Paris. Two other 
helmets, one temp. Henry III., the other of the 
fifteenth centur) , with part of the crest remaining, 
were also rejected. At the very same time a helmet 
new ly made at Vienna, for theatrical purposes, was 
purchased at the price of £50, and is now in one 
of the glass cases at the Tower. The only armoui 
at Alton Towers that could possibly have bri b ed 
to the great Talbot was suffered by some gentMttan 
sent down by the Tower to pass into the bands of 
dealers. The back-plate, a most elegant specnHen, 
sold for £ 10, and is now in the collection of Lord 
Londesborough. 

The present Horse Armoury, at the south-west 
comer of the White Tower, was completed in 1826, 
when Meyrick re-arranged the collection. This is 
a single apartment, about 150 feet long by 34 wide. 
A row of pillars supporting pointed arches runs the 
whole length of the interior. The space in front of 
the columns is occupied by figures, some equestrian 
and some on foot, clothed in armour from die reign 
of Henry VI. to that of James II. Several military 
trophies and emblems adorn the walls and ceilings 
of the apartment, and the space devoted to the 
armed figures is divided into several compartments 
by stands containing weapons of the various periods. 

The visitor can pass here from the simple mail 
of early days by easy steps to the engraved and 
ornamented armour of Elizabeth’s reign. 

The Crusaders of Henry III.’s reign brought 
chain-mail from the East. Mixed plate and chair} 
suits were introduced in the reign of Edward It. 
In the reign of Richard II. the visors were peaked, 
and projected from the face like birds* beaks! 
With Henry IV. armour became all plate, and 
the steel monster was now fully hatched. With 
Henry V. came two-handed swords, to hew tk> 
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pieces the said annour. In Edward IV. 's days The Henry VIII. suit, the first suit in the col- 
came all sorts of novelties in armour — tuilles to lection, really belonged to the king whose effigy it 
cover the hips, pauldrons for the shoulders, grande- covers. The armour is damasked, and the stixTups 
gardes, or extra half-breastplates, to cover the left are curious, from their great size. But one of the 
breast In the time of Richard III , say most finest suits m the world, and belonging to this same 
authorities, annour attained its highest perfection burly king, is in the central recess of the south wall. 
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of form and arrangement. The shoes have long, “ This,” says Hewitt, “ is one of the most curious 
pointed toes. The Richard III suit at the Tower suits of annour m the world, having been made to 
was brought from Spain, and was worn by the commemorate the union of Henry VIII. and 
Marquis of Waterford* at the fantastic Eglmton Katharine of Arragon. The badges of this king 
Tournament in 1839. and queen, the rose and pomegranate, are engraved 

In the reign of Heniy VII. came in the beautiful on various parts of the armour. On the fans of the 
German fluted annour. The helmets worn were genouilleres is the sheaf of arrows, the device 
the round Burgundian, and the shoes were round . adopted by Ferdinand, the father of Katharine, on 
and large at the toes The horse-armour, too I his Conquest of Granada. Henry’s badges, the 

splendid. portcullis, the fleur-de-lis, and the red dragon, also 
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appear ; and on the edge of the lamboys, or skirts, beneath which a fire is blazing, to boil the oil 
are the initials of the royal pair, ‘ H. K.,’ united by within ; a female saint suffering decapitation ; whille 
a true lovers’ knot. The sam* letters, similarly in the background is predicted the retribution that 
united by a knot, which includes also a curious awaits the persecutor ; another saint about lo suffer 
love-badge, formed of a half rose and half pome- decapitation ; St. Agatha led to be scourged ; and 
granate, are engraved on the croupiere of the St. Agatha being built up in prison, 
horse. “Round the lower edge of the horse-armour, 

“ But the most remarkable part of the embellish- many times repeated, is the motto, * Dieu et men 
ment of this suit consists in the saintly legends Droit,’ while numerous other decorations— human 
which are engraved upon it These consist of ten figures, heraldic badges, arabesque work, and 
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subjects, full of curious costume, and indicating grotesque devices of fabulous and other animals— 
curious manners are continued over the whole suit, both of man 

“ On the breastplate is the figure of St George and horse. Among these engravings is one of a 
on foot, encountenng the dragon. On the back- female figure, bearing on the front of her bodice 
plate appears St. Barbara, with her usual emblems, the German word ‘Gluck’— good luck, health. 
On the front of the poitrail St. George, on horse- prosperity. From this, it has been suggested by 
back, is dispatching the dragon ; the armour of Sir S. Meyrick, we may infer that the suit before 
his horse is embellished with the rose and pome- us was presented by the Emperor Maximilian to ’ 
granate. Also, on the poitrail, St. George accused Henry, in honour of his marriage with Katharine 
before Diocletian ; and another subject, repre- of Arragon. We own this inference seems rather a 
senting some lady of rank, attended by her maids, I bold one. 

directing the fortifications of a town or fortress. “The armour is doubtless of German raatttt- 
On the croupi&re, St George, stretched on the rack ; facture, and one of the finest of the period, ft 
a saint receiving martyrdom, by being enclosed as was formerly gilt, and when new must have had ft 
high as the waist in the brazen figure of an ox, most gorgeous appearance. From its discoloffttiofl 
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by time, the elaborate decorations of its surface are 
almost entirely lost, but might easily be restored 
by a judicious renewal of the gilding.” 

“We find another splendid suit of armour, of 
the reign of Edward VI. It is of the kind called 
russet, which was produced by oxidising the metal, 
and then smoothing its surface. By this means 
the gold-work with which it was afterwards damas- 
quined looked much richer than if inlaid on a 
ground of polished steel, or white armour, as it 
was technically called. The suit before us is 
covered with the most beautiful filagree-work. The 
helmet especially is most elaborately ornamented ; 
embossed lions’ heads adorn the piuldrons, elbow- 
pieces, gauntlets, breastplate, gcnouill&res, and sol- 
lerets ; and the whole is in the finest preservation. 
The helmet, which is a burgonet, is also embellished 
with a lion’s head. In the right hand is a mace, 
terminating in a spear. This figure was formerly 
exhibftt&L as Edward the Black Prince. 

“The horse-armour, which is a complete suit, 
is embossed and embellished with the combined 
badges of Burgundy and Granada. The proba- 
bilities are that it belonged to Philip of Flanders, 
sumamed * the Fair.* He was the son of the Em- 
peror Maximilian, by Mary, daughter and heiress 
of Charles the Bold, last Sovereign-Duke of Bur- 
gundy, and consequently, in right of his mother, 
Duke of Burgundy and Count of Flanders. He 
maned Joanna, second daughter of Ferdinand and 
Isimlla, and sister of Katharine of Arragon, queen 
of Heniy VIII. 

“The badge of the pomegranate was borne by 
all fee children of Isabella and Ferdinand the 
conqueror of Granada. Philip and Joanna, on the 
death of Isabella, in 1504, became sovereigns of 
Castile and Arragon, and in 1506, on a voyage to 
Spain, were obliged by a violent tempest to take 
shelter in England, where they were detained up- 
wards of three months in a sort of honourable 
captivity by Henry VII. The armour might have 
been left behind, in England, on the departure of 
the royal travellers, or presented by Philip to 
Henry.” 

The tilting-suit of the Earl of Leicester is still 
shown. “That the armour before us was worn 
by Leicester,” says Mr. Hewitt, “there is not 
the slightest doubt. His initials, ‘ R. D.,’ are en- 
graved on the genouillFres. His cqgnizance of the 
bear and ragged staff appears on the chanfron of 
the horse, encircled by the collar of the Garter ; and 
the ragged staff is repeated on every part of the 
suit The suit was originally gilt, and 1 was kept/ 
says Sir S. Meyrick, ‘in the tilt-yard, where it 
liras exhibited on particular days.’ It afterwards 


figured in the old horse armoury as that of King 
James I.” 

The suit of Sir Henry Lee, champion of Queen 
Elizabeth, was formerly exhibited as that of William 
the Conqueror. The fine engraved and gilt suit 
of the Earl of Essex (1581) was worn by the 
king’s champion at the coronation of George II. 
The figure of James I. was formerly shown as 
Henry IV. The suit of Charles I. was given him 
by the Armourers* Company. It is richly gilt and 
arabesqued. The suit is specially interesting as 
being the identical one laid on the coffin of the 
Duke of Marlborough at his public funeral. The 
head of the effigy of James II. was carved by 
Grinling Gibbons as a portrait of Charles II. 

The suit long called John of Gaunt’s turned out to 
be an engraved suit for a man-at-arms of the reign 
of Henry VIII., and the Norman Crusader to have 
come from the Mogul country. There is a fine 
suit of Italian armour here, date 1620, once worn 
by Count Oddi, of Padua. It is ornamented with 
the imperial eagle, the badge of his house. The 
devices, formed of swords, pistols, and bayonets, 
are very ingenious. The large pavois shield {temp. 
James I.) should be noticed. The russet and gold 
armour is Venetian, of the sixteenth century; and 
the six pieces of a puffed and engraved suit of the 
time of Henry VIII. are extremely curious and rare. 
The ancient German saddle of bone inlaid with 
figures is of uncertain date. The inscription is — 

“ I hope the best to you may happen ; 

May God help you well in Saint George’s name.” 

The fantastic helmet with horns, made for 
mock tournaments, is said to have belonged *o 
Henry VIII.’s jester. The crossbows are of all 
ages. Firearms can here be traced, from the 
earliest hand-gun of 1430. One flint-lock rifle, of 
Austrian make (1750), could be fired eighteen times 
in a minute. Here we sec the steel mace combined 
with the pistol, temp. Edward VI. The padded 
Chinese armour, too, is curious; and there is a 
curious suit of the Great Mogul, sent to Charles II., 
made partly of plates and partly of small iron tubes 
bound in rows. The Elizabethan Armoury con- 
tains a goodly store of glaives, black-bills, Lochaber 
axes, and boar-spears. The great curiosity here is 
the block on which Lords Balmerino, Kilmarnock, 
and I,o vat laid down their heads ; the old heading- 
axe, said to have taken off the head of Essex ; the 
iron torture-cravat, called in the Tower, “ Skeffing- 
ton’s Daughter,” from the name of the inventor ; the 
bilboes ; the thumbscrews ; the Spanish collar of 
torture, from the Armada ; two yew-bows, from the 
wreck of the Mary Rost \ sunk off Spithcad in the 
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reign of Henry VIII. ; and a breech-loading match- 
lock petronel, that belonged to Henry VIII. The 
relics of Tippoo Sahib have also a special interest. 

The grand storehouse for the royal train of 
artillery, and the small-arms armoury for 150,000 
stand of arms, destroyed by fire October 30, 1841, 
were built in the reign of James II. or William III., 
since which the Tower has been remodelled, many 
small dwelling-houses cleared away, and several 
towers and defences rebuilt. The houses of Petty 
Wales and the outworks have been removed, as well 
as the menagerie buildings near the west entrance. 
In the great fire of 1841 only 4,000 stand of arms 
were saved out of about 100,000, and the loss was 
computed at about ^250,000. But for the height 
of the tide and the fulness of the ditch, the whole 
Tower would have been destroyed. In 1830 the 
store of arms in the Tower had amounted to 
600,000. Among the curiosities destroyed was one 
of the state swords carried before the Pretender 
when he was proclaimed in Scotland, in 1715, and 
a curious wooden gun. 

The Train Room contained some interesting 
naval relics ; among others, the steering-wheel of 
Lord Nelson’s Victory , trophies of William III. 
and General Wolfe, and relics of Waterloo. The 
earliest guns were of the reigns of Henry VI. 
and Edward IV. — hooped guns, with movable 
chambers. There was also a great treasure which 
fortunately escaped the fire — a large iron chamber- 
gun, recovered from the wreck of the Mary Rose 
(Henry VIII.). The Great Harry, which is of 
brass, weighs five tons (tetnp. Henry VIII.). It 
has the date 1542, and the English rose engraved 
upon it is surmounted by the crown of France. 
There were guns, too, from Ramillies, and relics of 
the Royal George. One old brass German gun, 
date 1581, had the spirited motto — 

" I sing and spring, 

My foe transfixing.” 

One of the finest guns preserved was a brass gun 
taken from the French. It had formerly belonged 
to the Knights of Malta. The date is 1773. It is 
covered with exquisite figures in alto-relievo. In 
one part is a medallion portrait of the artist, Philip 
Lattarellus, and in another the portrait of the Grand 
Master of Malta, supported by two genii. The 
carriage also is very curious ; its trails are formed 
of the intertwined figures of two furies holding 
torches, and grasping a huge snake. The centre 
of the wheel represents the sun, the spokes forming 
its rays. There was also saved a small brass gun, 
presented to the Duke of Gloucester, the son of 
Queen Anne. 

In other parts of the Armoury are ancient British 


| flint axes, Saxon weapons, a suit of Greek armour, 
found in a tomb at Cumae ; kettle-drums from Blen- 
heim ; the cloak in which General Wolfe died ; the 
sword-sash of that popular Commander-m-Chief, 
the Duke of York; Saracenic, Indian, Moorish; 
New Zealand, and Kafirarian arms, and even a 
door-mat suit from the South Seas. In 1854, 
2,000 stand of Russian arms, taken at Bomanund, 
the first trophies of the war against the Emperor 
Nicholas, were placed in the Tower. There are 
also ten small brass cannon to be seen, presented by 
the brass-founders of London to Charles II. when 
a boy. Hatton, in 1708, mentions among the 
curiosities of the Tower the sword which Lord 
Kmsale took from an officer of the French body- 
guard, for which deed he and his posterity have 
the right of remaining covered in the king's 
presence. A tablet on the staircase marks the 
spot whire the bones of the two murdered princes 
were discovered. 

From the above account it will be seen that the 
Tower contains as many interesting historical relics 
as any museum in England. Here the intelligent 
visitor can trace the progress of weapons from the 
rude flint axe of the early Briton to the latest rifle 
that science has invented. Here he can see all 
the changes of armour, from the rude suits worn 
at Hastings to the time when the Italians turned 
the coat of steel into a work of the finest art, and 
lavished upon it years of anxious and refined 
labour. There are breastplates in the Tower on 
which Montfort’s spear has splintered, and cui- 
rasses on which English swords struck fire at 
Waterloo. There are trophies of all our wars, from 
Cressy and Poictiers to Blenheim and Inkermann, 
spoils of the Armada, relics of the early Crusade 
wars, muskets that were discharged at Minden, 
swords of Marlborough’s troopers, shields carried 
at Agincourt, suits of steel that Elizabeth’s cham- 
pions wore at Cadiz, flags that have been scorched 
by Napoleon’s powder, blades that have shared in 
struggles with Dane and Indian, Spaniard and 
Russian. Thanks to Mr. Planchd, the Tower 
Armoury can now be studied in sequence, and with 
intellectual advantage. The blunders of former 
days have been rectified, and order once more pre- 
vails, where formerly all was confusion and jumble. 
Thanks to the imperishability of steel, the old war- 
costumes of England remain for us to study, and 
with the smallest imagination one can see Harry of 
Monmouth, in the very arms he wore, ride forth 
against the French spears, all blazoned with 
heraldic splendour, and, shouting u God and St 
George for merry England," scatter the French, as 
he did when he won his crowning victory. 
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The Constable of the Tower was anciently called 
“ the Constable of London,” “the Constable of the 
Sea,” and “the Constable of the Honour of the 
Tower.” William I. chose as the first Constable of 
his new fortress Geoffrey de Mandeville, who had 
fought well at Hastings. The Constable temp. 
Edward II. received a dole of twopence from 
each person going and returning by the Thames 
on a pilgrimage to St. James of Compostella. In 
the reign of Richard II. he received £100 a year, 
with fees* from prisoners for the “suite of his irons” 
— for a duke, for an earl, twenty marks; 

for a baron, for a knight, ioo shillings. 

Later, he had wine-tolls, which were taken from 
passing ships by his officers. Taylor the Water- 
poet farmed this office, and naively confesses that 
he could make no profit of it till he cheated. The 
Constable’s salary is at present about ;£i,ooo 
,a year. The Duke of Wellington was Constable 
from 1820 till his death, in 1852, and he was suc- 
ceeded by that brave old veteran, Viscount Com- 
bermere. The Lieutenant of the Tower ranks next 
to the Constable, and then follow the Tower Major 
and the ’Master Gunner. The warders’ old dress 
was obtained for them by the Duke of Somerset, 
after his release from prison in the reign of 
Edward VI. 

“There are two officers,” says Bayley, “ who are 
now joined in the command and custody of the 
Tower, with the denomination of Deputy-Lieu- 
tenant and Major, both of whom are appointed by 
commission from the Crown, though the patronage 
is virtually in the Constable, who exercises the 
power of recommending.” These officers, however, 
were of very modem date, having both sprung up in 
the course of the last century. The earliest mention 
we find of a Deputy-Lieutenant is in the time of 
Queen Anne, and that of a Major not till many 
years afterwards. The office of Deputy-Lieutenant 
has been abolished. The civil establishment of the 
Tower also consists of a chaplain, whose appoint- 
ment is in the Crown exclusively ; the chief bailiff, 
who has his office by letters patent, at the recom- 
mendation of the Constable; a surgeon, who is 
appointed by Royal Commission at the recommen- 
dation of the Constable ; the keeper of the regalia, 
the steward or coroner, the yeoman-gaoler, the 


yeoman-porter, and forty yeoman-warders, all of 
whom have their places by warrant of the 
Constable. 

Locking-up the Tower is an ancient, curious, 
and stately ceremony. A few minutes before the 
clock strikes the hour of eleven — on Tuesdays and 
Fridays, twelve — the head warder (yeoman-porter), 
clothed in a long red cloak, bearing a huge bunch 
of keys, and attended by a brother warder carrying 
a lantern, appears in front of the main guardhouse, 
and loudly calls out, “ Escort keys !” The ser- 
geant of the guard, with five or six men, then turns 
out and follows him to the “ Spur,” or outer gate, 
each sentry challenging as they pass his post, 
“Who goes there?” “Keys.” The gates being 
carefully locked and barred, the procession returns, 
the sentries exacting the same explanation, and 
receiving the same answer as before. Arrived 
once more in front of the main guardhouse, the 
| sentry there gives a loud stamp with his foot, and 
, asks, “Who goes there?” “Keys.” “Whose 
keys?” “Queen Victoria’s keys.” “Advance, 
Queen Victoria’s keys, and all’s well.” The yeoman- 
porter then exclaims, “ God bless Queen Vic- 
toria !” The main guard respond, “ Amen ! ” The 
officer on duty gives the word, “ Present arms ! ” 
The firelocks rattle, the officer kisses the hilt of his 
sword, the escort fall in among their companions, 
and the yeoman-porter marches across the parade 
alone, to deposit the keys in the Lieutenant’s 
lodgings. The ceremony over, not only is all 
egress and ingress totally precluded, but even 
within the walls no one can stir without being fur- 
nished with the countersign. 

The Tower has a separate coroner, and the 
public have access to the fortress only by suffer- 
ance. When Horwood made his survey of London, 

1 799, he was denied admission to the Tower, 
and the refusal is thus recorded upon the map: 
“ The Tower; the internal parts not distinguished, 
being refused permission to take the survey.” The 
Tower is now open free to the public on Mondays 
and Saturdays. 

Nor must we forget the now extinct menagerie in 
the Tower. The first royal menagerie in England 
was at Woodstock, where Henry I. kept some lions 
and leopards to amuse his ladies and courtiers. 
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Henxy III. having three leopards sent him by the 
Emperor Frederick II., moved his wild beasts to 
the Tower, and thus commenced the menagerie 
which existed there till 1854. Among the national 
records many orders exist to the sheriffs of London, 
Bedfordshire, and Buckinghamshire to provide for 
the animals and their keepers. Thus in 1252 
(Henry III.) the London sheriffs were ordered to 
pay fourpence a day for the maintenance of a white 
bear, and to provide a muzzle and chain to hold 
him while fishing or washing himself in the river 
Thames. In the same reign they arc again de- 
sired to build a house in the Tower for an elephant, 
sent to the king by Louis of France — the first ever 
seen in England since the Roman period. In the 
reigns of Edward I., Edward II., and Edward HI., 
the lions and leopards were paid for at the rate of 
sixpence a day, while the keepers received only 
three-halfpence. At later periods the keeper of 
the Tower lions was a person of quality, who re- 
ceived sixpence a day, and the same sum for every 
animal under his charge. Henry VI. gave the post 
to his marshal, Robert Mansfield, and afterwards 
to Thomas Rookes, his dapifi r. 

The post was often held by the Lieutenant or 
Constable of the Tower, on condition of his pro- 
viding a sufficient deputy. Our ancient kings had 
in their household an official called “the Master 
of the King’s Bears and Apes.” In a semi-circular 
enclosure round the Lion Tower, James I. and his 
court used to come to see lions and bears baited 
by dogs. In Howel’s time there were six lions in 
the Tower, and probably no other animals. In 
1708 Strype enumerates eleven lions, two leopards 
or .tigers (the worthy historian, it seems, knows not 
which), three eagles, two owls, two cats of the 
mountain, and a jackal. In 1754 Maitland gives 
a much larger catalogue. By 1822, however, the 
Tower menagerie had sunk to a grizzly bear, an 
elephant, and a few birds. By the diligence of 
Mr. Cops, the keeper, the collection had increased, 
in 1829, to the following : — Bengal lion, lioness and 
cubs, Cape lion, Barbary lioness, tiger, leopard, 
jaguar, puma, ocelot, caracal, chetah or hunting 
leopard, striped hyaena, hyaena dog, spotted hyaena, 
African bloodhound, wolf, clouded black wolf, 
jackal, civet or musk cat, Javanese civet, grey 
ichneumon, paradoxurus, brown coati, racoon, 
American black bear, and grizzly bear. 

A century ago, says Cunningham, the lions in 
the Tower were named after the reigning kings, and 
it was long a vulgar belief, “ that when a king dies, 
the lion of that name dies after him.” Addison 
alludes to this popular error in his own inimitable 
way : — “ Our first visit," be says in the Freeholder^ 
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“was to the lions. My friend (the Tory Fox- 
hunter), who had a great deal of talk with the# 
keeper, inquired very much after their health, and 
whether none of them had fallen sick u~on the 
taking of Perth and the flight of the Pretender^ 
And hearing they were never better in their lives* 
I found he was extremely startled; for he had 
learned from his cradle that the lions in the Tower 
were the best judges of the title of our British kings, 
and always sympathised with our sovereigns.” 

The Bengal lion of 1829, “George,” as the 
keepers called him, after the reigning king, had 
been captured when a cub by General Watson, 
who shot the parents. The general made a goat 
foster the two cubs during the voyage to England. 
They were at first allowed to walk in the open 
yard, the visitors playing with them with im- 
punity. They used to be fed once a day only, 
on a piece of beef of eight or nim. pounds weight 
The Hones*, was perfectly tame till she bore cubs. 
One of the keepers on one occasion finding her at 
large, drove her back into her den, though he was 
only armed with a stick, and evaded the three springs 
she made at him. The menagerie declining, and 
the damp position and restricted room being found 
injurious to the animals, they were transfeiUgtt to 
the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s Park, in T834. 
The refreshment room and ticket office occupy 
part of the site of the Lion Tower, but the buildings 
were not entirely removed until 1853. The w Wash- 
ing the Tower lions ” on the 1st of April used to 
be an old London hoax. 

The Tower Moat, long an offensive and useless 
| nuisance, was finally drained in 1843, and then 
filled up and turfed as a small campus martins for 
the garrison. Evergreens are planted on the banks, 
and on the north-east is a shrubbery garden. 

In draining the moat the workmen found several 
stone shot, supposed to be missiles directed at the 
fortress during the siege of 1460, when Lord Scales 
held the Tower for Henry VI., and the Yorkists 
cannonaded the fortress from a battery in South- 
wark. Our readers will remember two occasions 
when the Tower fired on the City: first, when 
the Bastard Falconbridge attacked the bridge under 
pretence of aiding the king; and again on Evil 
May Day, in the reign of Henry VIII., when the 
Constable of the Tower, enraged at the tumult, dis- 
charged his cannon on Cheapside way. In 179a, 
when there was much popular discontent, several 
hundred men were employed to repair the Tower 
fortifications, opening the embrasures, and moult- 
ing cannon ; and on the west side of the fortress, 
a strong barricade was formed of old casks, filled 
with earth and rubble. The gates were closed at 
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an early hour, and no one but soldiers allowed upon with shrines and sculpture. A letter still existing, 
tiie ramparts. In 1830, when the Duke of ‘Welling- and quoted by Strype, from Henry III. (that great 
ton, the Constable, filled the Tower Ditch with builder), desires the keeper of the Tower works to 
water, and cleansed and deepened it, the Radicals plaster the chancel of St. Peter, and to colour anew 
declared he was putting the fortress into order the shrine and figure of Mary, and the images of 
against the Reformers, as very likely was the case. St. Peter, St. Nicholas, St. Katharine, the beam 



THE tower moat. {From a View taken about 1820.) 


The church of St. Peter ad Vincula, situated 
near to the north-west of the White Tower, was 
built, or rebuilt, by Edward III.; the private or royal 
chapel, in the upper part of the keep, having till 
then been the chief ecclesiastical building within 
the fortress where so many prisoners have groaned. 
The earlier church of St. Peter seems to have 
been large and spacious, fitted up with stalls for the 
king and queen, and with two chancels, adorned 


beyond the altar of St. Peter, and the little cross 
with its figures, and to erect a painted image of 
the giant St. Christopher carrying Jesus. There 
were also to be made two tables, painted with the 
stories of the blessed St Nicholas and St Katha- 
rine, before the altars of the said saints. The king 
alsor ordered two fair cherubims, with cheerful and 
joyful countenances, to be made, and erected on 
the right and left of the great cross in the said 
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church, and also a marble font with pillars, well I First, Thomas Lord Seymour of Dudley, the Lord 


and handsomely wrought; “and the cost for this 
you shall be at, by the view and witness of liege 
men, shall be reckoned to you at the Exchequer.” 

The interesting old church has been modernised 
by degrees into a small mean building, with five 
cinquefoil windows of late Gothic, a rude wooden 
porch, and a small square bell-turret at the west end. 
In a bird’s-eye view of the Tower Liberties, made 
in 1597, the church is represented as having battle- 
ments, and two of the five windows are bricked 
up. They continued in that state till after 1739. 
It is supposed the old windows were destroyed by 
fire in the reign of Henry VIII. ' In the reign of 
Henry III. there was a small cell or hermitage for 
a male or female recluse behind the church, the 
inmate daily receiving a penny of the king’s 
charity. The church now consists of a nave, 
chancel, and north aisle, the nave and aisle being 
separated by five low pointed arches. 

In this building lie many great persons whose 
heads paid forfeit for their ambition or their crimes. 
There are innocent men and women, too, among 
them — victims of cruelty and treachery. Many 
who lie here headless suffered merely from being 
unfortunately too nearly allied to deposed royalty. 
In this little Golgotha are interred mighty secrets 
now never to be solved ; for half the crimes of our 
English monarchs were wrought out on the little 
plot outside the church-door of St. Peter ad 
Vincula. 

One of the earliest of the sufferers for state 
errors who lie in St. Peter’s is Gerald Fitzgerald, 
Earl of Kildare and Lord Deputy of Ireland, who, 
committed to the Tower for treasonable practices, 
died there of a broken heart in 1534. Of the 
Tower prisoners already mentioned by us there 
here rest — Fisher, Bishop of Rochester, for vexing 
Henry VIII. by refusing to deny the Papal supre- 
macy. By his own request he was buried near 
Sir Thomas More. The next year the body of 
poor Anne Boleyn was tossed into an old arrow- 
chest, and hurriedly buried here. Katharine 
Howard, a really guilty queen, though more de- 
serving contempt than death, came next. In the 
same reign other graves were filled by Cromwell, 
Earl of Essex, the king’s deposed favourite, and 
Margaret, Countess of Salisbury, mother of Cardinal 
Pole. The executioner chased this old countess, 
who refused to lay her head on the block as a 
traitor, round the scaffold, and killed her at last 
after many hasty blows. 

The reign of Edward VI. brought some really 
evil men to the same burying-place. One by one 
they came, after days of greatness and of sorrow* i 


Admiral, beheaded by order of his brother; the 
Protector Somerset ; then the bad and ambitious 
Protector himself. 

In the reign of Mary were buried here, after 
execution, that poor unoffending young wife, Lady 
Jane, the victim of her selfish kinsman's ambition; 
and then the kinsman himself, John Dudley, Karl 
of Warwick and Duke of Northumberland. In 
Elizabeth’s mild reign only the Earl of Essex, who 
so well deserved death, is to be added to the list 

In James’s shameless reign the murdered Sir 
Thomas Overbury was interred here ; and in the 
reign of Charles I. his victim, the great-hearted Sir 
John Eliot. His son begged to be allowed to 
convey his father’s body to Cornwall, to lie among 
his ancestors ; but Charles, cold and unrelenting, 
wrote at the foot of the petition, “ Let Sir John 
Eliot’s body be buried in the church of that parish 
where he died." After the Restoration, Okey, the 
regicide, was buried in the same place. The weak 
Duke of Monmouth lies beneath the communion- 
table, and beneath the west gallery are the bodies 
of I^ords Kilmarnock, Balmerino, and of Simon 
Fraser, Lord Lovat. The Dukes of Somerset and 
Northumberland, Anne Boleyn, and Katharine 
Howard were buried before the high altar. 

The monuments in the church are interesting, 
because the church of St. Peter escaped the Great 
Fire. At the west end of the north aisle is a 
fine enriched table-tomb, to the memory of Sir 
Richard Cholmondeley, who was for some years 
Lieutenant of the Tower, and his wife, Lady 
Elizabeth, both of whom died early in the reign 
of Henry VIII. The knight’s recumbent effigy is 
in plate-armour, with collar and pendant round 
his neck. His hands are joined in prayer. His 
lady wears a pointed head-dress, and the tomb has 
small twisted columns at the angles, and is divided 
at the sides into square panels, enclosing blank 
shields and lozenges. The monument formerly 
stood in the body of the church. In the chancel 
stands also a stately Elizabethan monument, to the 
memory of Sir Richard Blount, and Michael his 
son, both Lieutenants of the Tower. “ Sir Richard, 
who died in 1560,” says Bayley, “is represented on 
one side, in armour, with his two sons, kneeling ; 
and opposite his wife and two daughters, who are 
shown, in the dress of the times, on the other. 
Sir Michael is represented in armour attended by 
his three sons, his wife and daughter, all in the 
attitude of prayer.” There is also a monument in 
the chancel to Sir Allan Apsley, a Lieutenant of the 
Tower, who died in 1630. He was the father of 
that noble woman, Mrs. Lucy Hutchinson, whose 
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husband was afterwards confined in the Bloody 
Tower. On the floor of the nave is a small and 
humble slab, to the memory of Talbot Edwards, 
gentleman, who died in 1674, aged eighty years. 
This was the brave old guardian of the regalia, 
whom Blood and his ruffians nearly killed, and who 
had at last to sell his long-deferred annuity of ^200 
for ;£ioo ready money. There is also a monu- 
ment to Colonel Gurwood, that brave soldier who 
led the storming party at Ciudad Rodrigo, who 
edited the “ Wellington Despatches,” and who died 
by his own hand, from insanity produced by his 
wounds. Other officers of the Tower are buried 
here, and amongst them George Holmes, the first 
Vice-President of the Society of Antiquaries, ui.d 
Deputy Keeper of the Records in the Tower (died 
1748). On the outside of the church is :i monu- 
ment to the memory of Willbm Bridges Suneyor- 
General of the Ordnance under Queen Anne. 

The blood-stained spot where the private execu- 
tions formerly took place, nearly opposite the door 
of St. Peter’s Church, is denoted by a large oval of 
dark flints. Here Anne Boleyn, Lady Jane Grey, 
and Essex perished. It was an - >ld slander against 
Raleigh that at the exec ution of Essex he stood 
at a window opposite, and puffed out tobacco in 
disdain of him. But in his speech at the scaffold 
Raleigh declared, with all the solemnity due to 
such a moment, “ My lord of Essex did not see my 
face at the time of his death, for I had retired far 
off into the armoury, where 1 indeed saw him, and 
shed tears for him, but he saw not me.” 

Archbishop Laud, in his very minute “ Diary,” 
records with the utmost horror the fact, that in the 
lieutenancy of Alderman Pennington, the regicide 
Lord Mayor of London, one Kem, vicar of Low 
Leyton, in Essex, preached in this very St Peter’s 
in a gown over a buff coat and scarf. 

In the reigns of Henry III. and Edward 1 . the 
chaplains of St. Peter’s received 50s. per annum 
from the Exchequer. Afterwards the chaplain was 
turned into a rector, and paid 60s. a year. In 1354 
Edward III., however, converted the chapel into a 
sort of collegiate church, and appointed three chap- 
lains to help the rector, granting them, besides the 
60s., a rent of 31s. 8d. from tenements in Tower 
Hill and Fctty Wales. Petty Wales was an old 
house in Thames Street, near the Custom House, 
supposed to be where the Princes of Wales used 
to reside when they came to the City. The chap- 
lains also received a rent of 5 8, from Hospital 
of St Katharine, and certain tributes from Thames 
fishing-boats, together with ten marks from the Ex- 
chequer, 20s. from the Constable of the Tower, 
1 os. from the clerk of the Mint, 13s. 4d. from the 


Master of the Mint, and id. per week from tffo 
wages of each workman or teller of coins at the 
Mint The church was exempt from episcopal 
authority till the time of Edward VI. 

Several interesting discoveries of Roman anti- 
quities within the Tower precincts encourage us to 
the belief in the old tradition that the Romans built 
a fortress here. In 1777, workmen digging the 
foundations of a new office for the Board of Ord- 
nance, after breaking through foundations of ancient 
buildings, found below the level of the present 
river-bed a double wedge of silver, four inches long, 
and in the broadest part nearly three inches broad. 

In the centre was the inscription, “Ex officinfi 
Honorii.” This ingot is supposed to have been 
cast in the reign of ti e Emperor Honorius, a.d. 
393, the Roman emperor who, harassed by the 
Goths, in a.d. 4 T o surrendered Britain to its own 
people, and finally withdrew the Roman troops. 
The unhappy Britons, then overwhelmed by the 
Piets and Scots, applied for assistance to the Saxons, 
who soon conquered the people they had come to 
assist. With this silver ingot were found also 
three gold coins, one of Honorius, and two of his 
brother Arcudius. The coins of Arcadius were pro- 
bably struck at Constantinople, the capital of the 
Eastern empire. On these coins (reverse) there is 
a soldier treading a captive under foot. In his left 
hand the soldier holds the labarum ; in the right, 
a small figure of Victory. In the same spot was 
also found a square stone, dedicated to the manes 
of Titus Licinius, and a small glass crown. 

In the year 1772 an elegant little open jewelled 
crown was found near the east side of the White 
Tower, leading from Cold Harbour. It seems to 
have been the crown of some image, and was set 
with emeralds, rubies, and pearls. 

The Waterloo Barracks, a large modem Gothic 
building, that will hold 1,000 men, used as a 
barrack and armoury, and loopholed for musketry, 
was completed in 1849, on the site of the Grand 
Storehouse, burned down in 1841. The first stone 
was laid in 1845 by the Duke of Wellington, a 
stone statue of whom, by Milncs, stands near the 
spot. North-east of the White Tower is another 
modem castellated range of buildings, for the 
officers of the garrison. South-eastward are the 
Ordnance Office and storehouses. The area of the 
Tower within the walls is twelve acres and five 
poles, and the circuit outside the ditch is 1,050 
yards. The portcullis of the Bloody Tower is one 
of the last complete relics of feudalism, being the 
only perfect and usable portcullis in England. 

The Royal Mint had its offices in the Tower 
till 181 1, when the present building on Tower HB 1 
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was completed. Stow speaks of the Tower as a 
citadel to defend or command the City, a royal 
palace for assemblies or treaties, a state prison for 
dangerous offenders, the only place for coining in 
England in his time, an armoury for warlike pro- 
visions, the treasury of the jewels of the crown, 
and the storehouse of the records of the king’s 
courts of justice at Westminster. Many of our 
poets have specially mentioned the Tower. Of 
these, Shakespeare stands pre-eminent In the 
tragedy of Richard III. he shows us the two 
princes' instinctive horror of the place in which 
their cruel uncle, the Crookback, wished them to 
spend the few days before the coronation of the 
young Edward 

“ Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any place. 

Did Julius Caesar build that place, my lord ? 

Buck. He did, my gracious lord, begin that place, 
Which since succeeding ages have re-edified. 

Prince . Is it upon record, or else reported 
Successively from age to age, he built it ? 

Buck, Upon record, my gracious lord. ” 

And in another passage, in Richard //., the poet 
seems to hint at a similar association : — 

14 This is the way 

To Julius Caesar’s ill-erected Tower.” 

Gray, in his “ Bard,” apostrophises the building 
thus; — 

44 Ve towers of Julius, London’s lasting shame, 

With many a foul and midnight murder fed. ” 

Before tearing ourselves from the Tower, we 
,may mention a few nooks and comers of interest 
not generally known to visitors. In the north- 
eastern turret of the White Tower was the ob- 
servatory of that great astronomical rival of Newton, 
John Flamstead. Here often he “ outwatched the 
bear.” The Ordnance Office gave him ^ioo 
a year. The roof of this tower was a promenade 
for prisoners. In 1708 there were 3,000 barrels of 
gunpowder stored close to the White Tower. The 
Record Tower, or Hall Tower, was formerly called 
the Wakefield Tower, from the Yorkist prisoners 
confined there after that great battle of the 
Roses. 

The most terrible cells of the fortress, such as 
those over which Mr. Harrison Ainsworth threw a 
blue fire, are in the Bowyer Tower, where there 
is a ghastly hole with a trap-door, opening upon 
a flight of steps. In the lower chambers of the 
Devereux Tower are subterranean passages, leading 
to St Peter’s Church. In the Beauchamp Tower a 
secret passage has been discovered in the masonry, 
where spies could cower, and listen to the con- 
versations and soliloquies of poor unsuspecting 
prisoners. One torture-chamber was called, says 


Mr. Hewitt, “ Little Ease,” because it was so small 
that a prisoner could not stand erect, or even lie 
down at full length. Other cells are said to have 
been full of rats, which at high water were driven 
up in shoals from the Thames. Hatton, in 1708, 
describes the Tower guns as sixty-two in number ; 
they were on the wharf, and were discharged on all 
occasions of victories, coronations, festival days, 
days of thanksgiving, and triumphs. They are now 
fired from a salutation-battery facing Tower Hill. 
The prisoners’ walks in the Tower, spots of many 
a mournful hour of regret and contemplation, are 
specially interesting. There is one — a passage on 
the leads between the (alarm) Bell Tower and the 
Beauchamp Tower. The walls are carved with 
names. In the Garden Tower are also leads where 
prisoners used to pace; and on Pepys visiting the 
Tower, March n, 1669, in order to see Sir W. 
Coventry, he visited what was then called “ My 
Lord of Northumberland’s Walk at the end of it 
there was a piece of iron upon the wall with his arms 
upon it, and holes to put in a peg for every turn 
made upon the walk. Mrs. Hutchinson especially 
mentions that her husband was confined in the 
room of the Bloody Tower where it was said the 
two princes were murdered. The room that led to 
it was that in which, it is popularly believed, the 
Duke of Clarence was drowned. “ It was a dark, 
great room,” says the amiable and faithful wife, 
44 with no window in it, and the portcullis of a gate 
was drawn up within it, and below there sat every 
night a court of guard.” 

The council-chamber of the Lieutenant’s lodg- 
ings, where Guy Fawkes was examined, and perhaps 
tortured, is said to be haunted, and the soldiers 
of the Tower have a firm belief that a ghost, in 
some ambiguous and never clearly-defined shape, 
appeared on one occasion to a drunken sentiy near 
the Martin Tower, the old Jewel House. It is 
said that upwards of 1,000 prisoners have been 
groaning together at one time in the Tower. The 
person who believes in the Tower ghost can swallow 
this too. Bayley mentions that the bones of an 
old ape, which had hidden itself and died in an 
unoccupied turret, were set down in his time as 
those of the two murdered princes. 

During the Spa Fields riot some of the rioters, 
including Thistlewood, afterwards the desperate 
leader of the Cato Street conspirators, came to the 
Tower walls and tried to persuade the soldiers to 
join them, offering them ;£ioo each, but failed to 
win over even a single recruit In the year 1851 
the population of the Tower, including the garrison, 
was 1,488. 

In old times, says Mr. Dixon, in his book on 
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London Prisons, whenever it was found necessary 
to carry a prisoner through the streets, the sheriff 
received him from the king’s lieutenants at the 
entrance to the City, gave a receipt for him, and 


took another on delivering him up at the gates of 
the Tower. The receipt of the Governor of the 
Tower for the body of the Duke of Monmouth—* 
his living body— is still extant 
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Of Tower Hill, that historical and blood-stained 
ground to the north-west of the Tower, old Stow 
says : — “ 'Power Hill, sometime a large plot of 
ground, now greatly straitened by enr roarliruents 
(unlawfully made and suffered) for gardens and 
houses. Upon this hill is ahva>s readily prepared, 
at the charges of the City, a large scaffold and 
gallows of timber, lor the c\ecution of such 
traitors or transgressors as are delivered out of the 
Tower, or otherwise, to the Sherifls of London, 
by writ, there to be executed.” 

Hatton, in 1708 (Queen Anne) mentions Tower 
Hill as “a spacious place extending round the west 
and north parts of the Tower, where there arc many 
good new buildings, mostly inhabited by gently and 
merchants.” The tide of fashion and wealth had not 
yet set in strongly westward. An old plan of the 
To Aver in 1563 shows us the posts of the scaffold 
for state criminals, a good deal north of Tower 
Street and a little northward of Legge Mount, 
the great north-west corner of the Tower fortifica- 
tions. In the reign of Edward IV. the scaffold 
was erected at the charge of the king's officers, and 
many controversies arose at various times, about 
the respective boundaries, between the City and 
the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

On the Tower Hill scaffold perished nearly all 
the * prisoners whose wrongs and sorrows and 
crimes we have glanced at in a previous chapter ; 
the great Sir Thomas More, the wise servant of a 
corrupt king ; the unhappy old Countess of Salis- 
bury, who was chopped down here as she ran 
bleeding round the scaffold ; Bishop Fisher, a 
staunch adherent to the old faith ; that great sub- 
verter of the monks, Cromwell, Earl of Essex ; and 
the poet Earl of Surrey — all victims of the same 
bad monarch. 

Then in the reigns of Edward VI. and Mary, in 
ghastly procession after the masked headsman, 
paced Lord Seymour ; in due course followed the 
brother who put him to death, the proud Pro- 


tector Somerset; then that poor weak young’ noble, 
Lady Jane Grey’s husbrnd, Lord Guildford Dudley ; 
and Sir Thomas VVyat, the rash objector to a 
Spanish marriage. 

The viaims of Charles's folly followed in due 
time — the dark and arrogant Strafford, who came 
like a n owned conqueror to his death ; then his 
sworn ally, the narrow-browed, fanatical Laud. 
The Restoration Cavaliers took their vengeance 
next, and to Tower Hill passed those true patriots, 
Stafford, insisting on his innocence to the very 
last, and Algernon Sydney. The unlucky Duke 
of Monmouth was the next to lay his misguided 
head on the block. 

Blood ceased to flow on Tower Hill after this 
execution till the Pretender’s fruitless rebellions of 
1715 and 1745 brought Derwentwater, “ the pride 
of the North,” Kilmarnock, Balmerino, and wily 
old Lovat to the same ghastly bourne. In 1746 
Lord Derwent water’s brother and successor was 
executed here. He had been a prisoner in the 
Tower for his share in the rebellion of 1715, but 
succeeded in escaping. He was identified by the 
barber, who thirty-one years before had shaved him 
when in prison. 

Chamberlain Clarke, who died in 1831, aged 
ninety-two (a worthy old City authority, who has 
been mentioned by us in a previous chapter), well 
remembered (says Mr. Timbs), as a child, seeing the 
executioner’s axe flash in the sunshine as it fell 
upon the neck of Derwentwater. At the last execu- 
tion which took place on Tower Hill, that of Lord' 
Lovat, April 9, 1747, a scaffolding, built near 
Barking Alley, fell, with nearly 1,000 persons on 
it, and twelve of them were killed. Lovat, in 
spite of his awful situation, seemed to enjoy the 
downfall of so many Whigs. 

There is a passage in Henry VIII, — a play con- 
sidered by many persons to be not Shakespeare’s 
writing at all, and by some others only partly hia 
work— that has much puzzled those wise persons* 
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the commentators. The author of the play, which formed upon the parade* including a headsman, 
is certainly not quite in the best Shakespearian bearing the axe of execution ; a painter, to mark 
manner, makes a door-porter say, talking of a the bounds ; yeomen, warders, with halberds ; the 
mob, “ These are the youths that thunder at a Deputy Lieutenant and other officers of the Tower, 
play-house and fight for bitten apples: that no &c. The boundary-stations are painted with a 
audience but the tabulation of Tower Hill or the red “ broad arrow ” upon a white ground, while 
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limbs of Limehouse are able to endure. 1 ' This the chaplain of St Peter’s repeats, 11 Cursed be he 
passage seems to imply that there were low theatres who removeth lus neighbour’s landmark.” Another 
in Shakespeare’s time, near Tower Hill and Lime- old custom of lighting a bonfire on Tower Hill, on 
house: or did he refer to the crowd at a Tower the 5th of November, was suppressed in the year 
Hill execution, and to the mob of sailors at the 1854. 

second locality ? The traditions of Tower Hill, apart from the 

A curious old custom is still perpetuated in this crimson block and the glittering axe* are few, but 
neighbourhood. The “ bounds ” of the Tower what there are, are interesting. Poor suffering Lady 
Liberties are perambulated triennially, when, after Raleigh, when driven from the side of her 
service in the church of St Peter, a procession is imprisoned husband, as James began to drive him 
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faster towards death, lodged on Tower Hill with ever, already been deeply impressed by thepreach- 
her son who had been bom in the Tower. ing of a Quaker. In old age this good and wise 

William Penn, the founder of Pennsylvania, was man fell into difficulties, and actually had to mart- 
bom on Tower Hill, October 14, 1644. The house gage the province of Pennsylvania for ;£6,6o* He 
of his father, the Admiral, was “on the east side, died at Beaconsfield, m Buckinghamshire, in 17 1 & 
within a court adjoining to London Wall*” Penn, That tender-hearted poet, Thomas Otway, the 



AN OLD HOUSE. ON LITTLE TOWER HILL. ( From a Drawing by Smith made in 179* ) 


in one of his works, states that “the Lord first 
appeared to him about the twelfth year of his age, 
and that between that and the fifteenth the Lord 
visited him and gave him divine impressions of 
himself.” It was when he was at school at Chig- 
well, in Essex, that one day, alone in his chamber, he 
was suddenly “surprised with an inward comfort, 
and surrounded by a visible external glory, that con- 
vinced the youth’s excited imagination that he had 
obtained the seal of immortality. He had, how- 
67 


fnend of Shadwell— whose poverty and wretched- 
ness Rochester cruelly sneered at in his “Session of 
the Poets,” and whose nature and pathos Dryden 
praised, though somewhat reluctantly — died, aa it 
is generally thought, of starvation, at the “Bull" 
public-house on Tower Hill. He was only thirty- 
four when he died. The stories of his untimely 
death differ. Dr. Johnson’s version is that, being 
naked and in a rage of hunger, he went toane^ 
bouring coffee-house, and asked a gentleman lor 6 
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shilling. The gentleman generously gave the 
starving poet a guinea, on which Otway rushed 
into the nearest baker’s, bought a roll, and, eating 
with ravenous haste, was choked with the first 
mouthful. But Spence was told by Dennis, the 
well-known critic, and the great enemy of Pope, 
that an intimate friend of Otway’s being shot by 
an assassin, who escaped to Dover, m route for 
France, Otway pursued him. In the excitement 
he drank cold water, and brought on a fever, 
which carried him off. Goldsmith, in the “ Bee,” 
tells a story of Otway having about him when he 
died a copy of a tragedy which he had sold to 
Bentley the bookseller for a mere trifle. It was 
never recovered, but in 1719 a spurious forgery of 
it appeared. 

It was at a cutler’s shop on Tower Hill that 
Felton, that grim fanatic, who believed himself an 
instrupient of Heaven, bought the broad, sharp, ten- 
penny hunting-knife with which he gave the heavy 
and sure blow at Portsmouth, that ended the 
ambition and plots of the first Duke of Buck- 
ingham, the mischievous favourite of Charles I. 

That admirable antiquarian artist, Smith, has 
engraved a view of a curious old house on Tower 
Hill, enriched with medallions evidently of the 
time of Henry VIII. (probably terra cotta), like 
those, says Peter Cunningham, at old Whitehall and 
Hampton Court. It was not unusual, when coins 
were found upon a particular spot whereon a house 
was to be erected, to cause such coins to be repre- 
sented in plaster on the nouse. A reproduction 
of this engraving will be found on the previous 
page. 

In Postern Row, the site of the old postern gate 
at the south-eastern end of the City wall, used, 
says Timbs, to be the old rendezvous for enlisting 
soldiers and sailors, and for arranging the iniquitous 
press-gangs to scour Wapping and Ratcliff High- 
way. The shops here are hung with waterproof 
coats, sou’-westers, and other articles of dress ; and 
the windows are full of revolvers, quadrants, com- 
passes, ship’s biscuits, &c., to attract sailors. 

At the south-west comer of Tower Hill is Tower 
Dock, where luckless Sir Walter Raleigh, in dis- 
guise, after his escape from the Tower in 1618, 
took boat for Tilbury. That most poetical of all 
our poets, Edmund Spenser, was bom near Tower 
Hill, in 1552. Very little is known of his parentage, 
but though poor, it must have been respectable, as 
he was sent at sixteen to Pembroke College, Cam- 
bridge, as a humble student or sizar. He dedicated 
one of his early poems to Sir Philip Sidney, that 
star of Elizabethan knighthood, and began bis 
career by going to Ireland (a country whose wild 


people he often sketches in his “ Fairy Queen ”), 
as secretary to Lord Grey of Wilton, die viceroy. 
He is said to have there commenced his “ Fairy 
Queen,” urged on by Sir Walter Raleigh. He seems 
to have spent about seventeen years in that Patmos, 
and returned to London poor and heart-broken, 
having had his castle burnt down, and his infant 
child destroyed in the fire. He was buried in 
Westminster Abbey, at the expense of the Earl of 
Essex. The poems of Spenser furnished many 
suggestions to Shakespeare, who probably derived 
from them the story of King Lear, and some of 
the most beautiful of his heroine’s names. Spenser 
himself drew his inspiration from the Italian poets. 

The second Duke of Buckingham used often to 
visit in disguise, in his days of political intrigue, a 
poor astrologer, who drew horoscopes, near Tower 
Hill. Science was then making great advances, 
thanks to the inductive system introduced by Bacon ; 
but even Newton practised alchemy, and witches 
were still burnt to death. 

The parishes and liberties now called the Tower 
Hamlets, and since 1832 returning two members to 
the House of Commons, included Hackney, Norton 
Folgate, Shoreditch, Spitalfields, Whitechapel, East 
Smithficld, St. Katharine’s, Wapping, Ratcliff, Shad- 
well, Limehouse, Poplar, Blackwall, Bromley, Old 
Ford, Mile End, Bethnal Green, &c. An alteration 
was effected by the Reform Bill of 1867, when 
Hackney was made a separate electoral district, 
returning two members to Parliament. 

Great Tower Street has not many traditions to 
boast of, though sailors and Tower warders have 
haunted it for centuries. Its two main antiquarian 
heroes are the Earl of Rochester and that royal 
savage, Peter the Great. One of this mad earl’s 
maddest freaks brought him to Tower Street. 
While in disgrace at court, we believe for his bitter 
satire on Charles II., called the 11 History of the 
Insipids,” he robed and bearded himself as an 
Italian quack or mountebank physician, and under 
the name of Alexander Bendo, set up at a gold- 
smith's house, next door to the “ Black Swan,” in 
Tower Street, where he advertised that he was 
sure to be seen “from three of the clock in the 
afternoon till eight at night.” His biographer, 
Bishop Burnet, mentions this ; and it is said that 
the earl surprised his patients by the knowledge of 
court secrets he displayed. 

The second story of Great Tower Street relates 
to the true founder of the Russian Empire. This 
extraordinary man, whose strong shoulder helped 
hi9 country out of the slough of ignorance and 
obscurity, was bom in 167a, and visited Holland 
in 1698, to learn the art of shipbuildings having 




Nnfhbourhood of the Tower.] NOTABILIA OF THE TOWER PRECINCTS 


99 


resolved to establish a Russian navy. Having 
worked among the Dutch as a common labourer, 
he finally came to England for four months, to visit 
our dockyards and perfect himself in ship-building. 
While in England he lived alternately in Bucking- 
ham Street, Strand, as we shall see hereafter, and 
at John Evelyn’s house at Deptford. After a 
hard day’s work with adze and saw, the young 
Czar, who drank like a boatswain, used to resort to 
a public-house in Great Tower Street, and smoke 
and drink ale and brandy, almost enough to float 
the vessel he had been helping to construct. “ The 
landlord,” says Barrow, Peter's biographer, “ had 
the Czar of Muscovy’s head painted and put up 
for his sign, which continued till the year j8o8, 
when a person of the name of Waxel took a fancy 
to the old sign, and offered the then occupici of 
the house to paint him a new one for it. A copy 
was accordingly made from the original, which 
maintains its station to the present day as the sign 
of the ‘ Czar of Muscovy.* The house has since 
been rebuilt, and the sign removed, but the 
name remains. Peter was recalled from his pitch- 
pots and adzes by the news of an insurrection in 
Russia, headed by his sister. A year after, he 
declared war on that * madman of the North,’ 
Charles XII. of Sweden.” 

Bakers' Hall hides itself with humility in Harp 
Lane, Great Tower Street. The “neat, plain 
building,” as Mr. Peter Cunningham calls it, re- 
paired by Mr. James Elmes, the author of the 
“ Life of Wren,” was, says Stow, some time the 
dwelling-house of Alderman Chicheley, Chamber- 
lain of London, who was related to the celebrated 
Chicheley, Archbishop of Canterbury, ambassador 
from Henry IV. to the Pope. He accompanied 
Henry V. to the French war. His life was spent 
in a two-handed warfare— against the Pope and 
against the Wickliffites. This generous prelate 
improved Canterbury Cathedral and Lambeth 
Palace, and founded All Souls’ College at Oxford. 
The London bakers were originally divided into 

white ” and “ brown ” bakers. The chief supply 
of bread (says Strype) came from Stratford-le-Bow. 
By a somewhat tyrannical edict of the City, the 
Stratford loaves were required to be heavier in 
weight than the London loaves. 

In the uncongenial atmosphere of Little Tower. 
Street, that fat, lazy, and good-natured poet, James 
Thomson, wrote his fine poem of “Summer,’ 
published in 1727. In a letter to Aaron Hill, 
dated May 24, 1726, he says, “I go on Saturday 
next to reside at Mr. Watts’s academy, in Little 
Tower Street, in quality of tutor to a young gende- 
man there.” Thomson was the son of a Roxburgh- 


shire clergyman, and was educated for the Church 
— a profession which, however, he never entered 
He came to London in 1725, and published his 
“Winter,” a poem whose broadly-painted land- 
scapes remind us of those of Wilson and contem 
poraneous painters, just as Byron's poems remind 
us of Turner. In 1730 Thomson went abroad, aa 
travelling tutor, with the son of Lord Chancellor 
Talbot. There was no return to dingy Little 
Tower Street for the epicurean poet, who soon 
after obtained some Government sinecures, among 
others the post of Surveyor-General to the Leeward 
Islands, and became patronised by the Prince of 
V Vales. Thomson’s poem of the “Seasons” did 
much to foster our national love of Nature, but 
the poet's chef oeuvre is, after all, his “ Castle of 
Indolence,” a poem full of the poet’s idiosyncrasy. 

One of the str ingest corruptions of the names of 
London stieets occurs in the Tower precincts. A 
place once called “ Hangman’s Gains,” as if built 
with the fees of some Tower executioner, should 
really have been “Ham and Guienne,” for here 
(says Strype) poor refugees from “Hammes and 
Guynes” were allowed to lodge in Queen Mary’s 
reign, after Calais and its vicinity had been recovered 
from our strong grip by the French. 

Seething Lane, Tower Street, running northward 
to Crutched Friars, was originally (says Stow) 
called Sidon Lane, and in his time there were fair 
and large houses there. The old chronicler of 
London mentions among its distinguished resi- 
dents' the wily Sir Francis Walsingham, Elizabeth’s 
principal secretary. This great counter-plotter 
against the Jesuits in Spain died April 5, 1590, 
and the next night, at ten o’clock, was quietly 
buried in Paul’s Church. Walsingham’s name 
occurs perpetually in Elizabethan annals, and no 
one by darker or more secret means fought better 
for Elizabeth against the dangerous artifices of Mary 
Queen of Scots. 

The garrulous, gallant, and inimitable Pepys was 
living in this lane, to be near his work at the Navy 
Office, the veiy year in which the Great Fire broke 
out. He describes putting his head out of window 
at the first alarm, and going quietly to sleep again, 
on the 6th of September, about two of the morning, 
when his handsome wife called him up and told 
him of new cries of fire, it being come to Barking 
Church (Allhallows, Barking), “which is at the 
bottom of our lane.” In Strype’s time Seething 
Lane had become “ a place of no great account,” 
but there were still merchants living there. 

The old Navy Office in Seething or Sidon 
Lane had its chief entrance in Crutched Friatq, 
land a smaller one in the lane. It stood, says 
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Cuhftingham, on the site of a chapel and college 
attached to the church of Allhallows, Barking, 
which had been suppressed and pulled down in 
the year 1548 (Edward VI.). The consecrated 
ground remained a garden-plot during the troubles 
of Edward’s reign, the rebellions of Mary’s reign, 
and the glorious days of Elizabeth, till at length Sir 
William Winter, surveyor of Elizabeth’s ships, built 


on it a great timber and brick storehouse fox 
merchants’ goods, which grew into a Navy Office. 
Cunningham found among the Audit Office enrol- 
ments an entry that in July, 1788, the purchase- 
money of the old Navy Office, ;£ 11,500, was 
handed over to Sir William Chambers, the architect 
of the Government offices in the new Somerset 
House. 
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That the Romans had a mint in London is certain, 
and probably on the site of the present Tower. 
In the Saxon times London and Winchester were 
the chief places for coining money ; but while the 
“ White City,” as Winchester was called, had only 
six “ moneyers,” or minters, London boasted eight. 
The chief mint of England was in the Tower, at all 
events from the Conquest till 1811, when, at an 
outlay of more than a quarter of a million of money, 
Sir Robert Smirke erected the present quiet and 
grave building which stands on the east side of 
Tower Hill. From those portals has since flowed 
forth that rich Niagara of gold which English wealth 
has yielded to the ceaseless cravings of national 
expenditure. 

Letting alone the old Celtic ring-money of the 
ancient Britons, and the rude Roman-British coins 
of Cunobelin and Boadicea, we may commence a 
brief notice of English coinage with the silver 
penny mentioned in the laws of Ina, king of the 
West Saxons (689 — 726), the value of which, says 
Mr. J. Saunders, would be, in current coin, 2 jd. 
The silver penny of King Alfred is the earliest 
authentic Saxon coin, says that eminent authority, 
Mr. Ruding, which can be traced with certainty to 
the London Mint. The penny sank by slow 
degrees, through the reigns of many adulterating 
monarchs, from the weight of 2i\ grains to about 
7 grains. The great pbject of our monarchs seems 
to have been to depreciate as far as possible the 
real value of the coin, and at the same time to 
keep up its current value. We find, in fact, even 
such a great and chivalrous king as Edward III. 
shamelessly trying to give false weight, and busy in 
passing spurious money. 

With this perpetual tampering with the coin, 


which pretended to a value it never possessed, 
clippers and coiners of course abounded. They 
were given to the crows by hundreds, while the 
royal forgers escaped scot-free. Justice, so called, 
like a spider, let the wasps escape, but was down 
swift upon the smaller fry. Law was red-handed 
in the Middle Ages, and swift and terrible in its 
revenges on the poor and the unprivileged. In 
the reign of Edgar, the penny having lost half its 
weight, St Dun stan (himself an amateur goldsmith) 
refused one Whitsun-day to celebrate mass till three 
of the unjust moneyers had had their guilty right 
hands struck off. 

In the reign of Henry I., when the dealers refused 
to take the current money in the public markets, 
the hot-tempered monarch sent over a swiit and 
angry message from Normandy, to summon all the 
moneyers of England to appear at Winchester 
against Christmas Day. Three honest men alone, 
out of ninety-four of the minters, escaped mutila- 
tion and banishment In 1212, when Pandulph, 
the Pope’s legate, excommunicated King John at 
Northampton, the king, who was making quick 
work with a batch of prisoners (being, no doubt, 
not in the best of tempers), ordered a priest, who 
had coined base money, to be immediately hung. 
Pandulph at once threatened with “ bell, book, 
and candle ” any one who should dare touch the 
Lord’s anointed j and on King John at last sur- 
rendering the priest, the legate at once set the holy 
rogue free, in contempt of the royal laws. As for 
the Jews, who had always an “ itching palm*’ for 
gold and silver, and filed and “sweated” eveiy 
bezant they could rake together, Edward I., in an 
irresistible outburst of business-like indignation and 
religious zeal, on one occasion hung a batch of aSo 
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of them. But the prudent king did more than this, 
for he 'confirmed the privileges of the Moneyers’ 
Company, and entrusted them with the whole 
coinage of the country. In the following reign a 
Comptroller of the Mint was appointed, who was 
to send in his accounts distinct from those of the 
Warden and Master. The Company consisted of 
seven senior and junior members, and a provost, 
who undertook the whole coinage at fixed charges. 

With Henry III. English money, says a good 
authority, began to improve in appearance, and to 
exhibit more variety. The gold penny of this 
monarch pa^ed current for twenty pence. This 
was the first English gold coinage. In the reign 
of Edward I. silver halfpennies and farthings wm* 
for the first time made round, instead of square. 
About this coinage there is the following oLor), 
An old prophecy of Merlin had declared that 
whenever English money should be/ ome round, 
a Welsh pimee would be crowned in London. 
When Llewellyn, the last Welsh prince, was slain by 
Edward, his head, probably in ridicule of this 
prophecy, was crowned with willows and sent to 
the Tower for exhibition. 

Edward 111 ., as national wealth increased national 
wants, introduced several fresh coins: a gold florin, 
with its divisions, a gold noble, a groat, and a 
half-groat The gold florin, which passed for six 
shillings (now worth nineteen), soon gave place, 
says Saunders, to the gold noble or rose-noble, as 
it was sometimes called, of the value of 6s. 8d., 
or half a mark. On one side of this coin Edward 
stands in a tall turreted galley in complete armour, 
in reference probably to his great naval victory over 
the French at Sluys, when he made an end of 
nearly 15,000 of the enemy. The reverse bears a 
cross fleury, and the mysterious legend, “Jesus 
autem transiens per medium illorum ibat” (Jesus, 
however, passing over, went through the midst of 
them) ; an inscription which was traditionally sup- 
posed to allude to the fact of the gold used for 
the coin having been made by the famous alchemist 
Lully, who worked for that purpose in the Tower. 
In the reign of Henry VI. the rose-noble was called 
the rial, and promoted to the value of 10s. 

The silver groat, says an authority on coins, 
derived its name from the French word gros, as 
being the largest silver coin then known. 

Of the silver groats of Henry V.’s reign, Leake, 
in his “History of English Money," relates a curious 
anecdote from Speed. The coin has on one side 
a cross (so that the coin could be broken into four 
bits), and on the other a head of the young king, 
the crown set with three fleurs-de-lis, and the hair 
flowing as Absalom's. On each side of the niche 


are two small circlets, said to be intended for eyelet 
holes, and to refer to the following story. Towards 
the olose of his reign Henry IV. grew shaken in 
his mind, and alarmed at his son's loose and un- 
worthy excesses with the Falstafls of those day*; 
began to fear some violence from his abandoned 
and undutiful son : “which when/' says Speed, 
“ Prince Henry heard of by some that favoured 
him of the King’s Council, in a strange disguise 
he repaired to his court, accompanied with many 
lords and noblemen’s sons. His garment was a 
gown of blue satin, wrought full of eyelet holes, 
and at every eyelet the needle left hanging by 
the silk it was wrought with. About his arm 
he wore a dog’s collar, set full of SS of gold, the 
tirets thereof being most fine gold. Thus coming 
to Westminster and the court of his father, having 
commanded hi followers to advance no farther 
than the Are m the hall, himself, accompanied 
with some of the king’s household, passed on to 
his presence, and after his duty and obeisance 
done, offered to make known the cause of his 
coming. The king, weak then with sickness, and 
supposing the worst, commanded himself to be 
borne into a withdrawing chamber, some of his 
lords attending upon him, before whose feet Prince 
Henry fell, and with all reverent obeisance spake 
to him as followeth : * Most gracious sovereign and 
renowned father, the suspicion of disloyalty and 
divulged reports of my dangerous intendments 
towards your royal person and crown hath enforced 
at this time and in this manner to present myself 
and life at your Majesty’? dispose. Some faults 
and misspent time (with blushes I may speak it) my 
youth hath committed, yet those made much more 
by such fleering pick-thanks that blow them stronger 
into your unwilling and distasteful ears. The name 
of sovereign ties allegiance to all ; but of a father, 
to a further feeling of nature's obedience ; so that 
my sins were double if such suggestions possessed 
my heart ; for the law of God ordaineth that he 
which doth presumptuously against the ruler of hi? 
people shall not live, and the child that smiteth his 
father shall die the death. So far, therefore, am I 
from any disloyal attempts against the person of 
you, my father, and the Lord’s anointed, that if I 
knew any of whom you stood in the least danger or 
fear, ray hand, according to duty, should be the 
first to free your suspicion. Yea, I will most gladly 
suffer death to ease your perplexed heart ; and tp 
that end I have this day prepared myself both by 
confession of my offences past and receiving the 
blessed sacrament. Wherefore I humbly btesepety 
your grace to free your suspicion from a)l fo** 
conceived against me with this dagger, the stab 
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whereof I will willingly receive here at your 
Majesty’s hand ; and so doing, in the presence of 
these lords, and before God at the day of judg- 
ment, I clearly forgive my death . 1 But the king, 
melting into tears, cast down the naked dagger 
(which the prince delivered him), and raising his 
prostrate son, embraced and kissed him, confessing 
his ears to have been over-credulous that way, 
and promising never to open them against him. 
But the prince, unsatisfied, instantly desired that at 


sovereign, double sovereign, and half-sovereign, of 
gold, and the testoon, or shilling, of silver. The 
Saxons had used the word 44 shilling,” but it now first 
became a current coin. The testoon borrowed its 
name from the French word, teste, ° a head,” the 
royal portrait, for the first time presented in profile. 

Henry VIII., to his affectionate character as a 
husband, and his other virtues, pointed out so 
ably by Mr. Froude, added to them all the merit 
of being pre-eminent even among English monarchs 
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least his accusers might be produced, and, if con- 
victed, to receive punishment, though not to the full 
of their demerits ; to which request the king replied 
that, as the offence was capital, so should it be 
examined by the peers, and therefore willed him to 
rest contented until the next Parliament. Thus by 
his great wisdom he satisfied his father from further 
suspicion, and recovered his love that nearly was 
lost” 

The gold angel (with St. Michael striking the 
dragon) and the half-angel were first struck by 
Edward IV., and, although inferior in value to the 
noble and half-noble, were intended to pass in their 
room. Henry VII, originated many new coins — the 


for debasing the coinage. Some of the earlier coins 
of this reign bear the portrait of Henry VII. One 
coin struck by Henry VIII. was the George noble, 
so called from the effigy of St. George and the 
Dragon, well known to all lovers of their sovereign, 
stamped on the reverse. Henry VIII. also coined 
a silver crown-piece, which was, however, issued by 
his son Edward, with the half-crown, sixpence, and 
threepence. In Edward's reign the debasement of 
coin grew more shameless than ever, There were 
now only three ounces of silver left m the pound of 
coinage metal. In one of his plain-spoken Saxon 
sermons, old Latimer denounced the custom of 
having ecclesiastics among the comptrollers of the 
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Mmt 44 It this their calling he cried. “ Should 
wei have ministers of the church to be comptrollers 
of the Mist? I would fain know who comptroller 
the devil at home in his parish, while he comp- 
trolleth the Mint.” 

Elizabeth, in these things as in most others, 
listened to wise counsellors. Sir Thomas Gresham 
was earnest for a pure and honest coinage. The 
silver was restored to the fair standard — eighteen 
pennyworths of alloy in the pound of standard 
metsL The corrupt coin of her father and brother 
was called in, and ordered to be melted down for 
re-casting. The sum thus treated amounted to 
£244,000, which had hitherto passed current for 
£638,000. The queen herself came to the Tower, 
struck some pieces with her own hand, and gave 
them to her suite. The first milled money (the 
“ mill-sixpences ” mentioned by Shakespeare) was 
coined % in this reign, and silver three-halfpenny and 
three-farthing pieces were also coined, in deference 
to the national dislike of copper money, as is stated 
in our account of Tokenhouse Yard. 

The robbery by Charles I. of .£200,000 from the 
Mint, where it had been deposited for safety by the 
London merchants, we have before mentioned. 
Charles coined money from any Cavalier’s plate 
that he could obtain. These coins arc often mere 
rude lozenges of silver, while others, are round or 
octangular. Charles also struck ten-shilling and 
twenty-shilling pieces. The coins of the early part of 
Charles’* reign were executed by Nicholas Briot, 
On admirable French engraver ; but Cromwell em- 
ployed Thomas Simon, a pupil of Briot, who far 
excelled his master, and, indeed, any previous coin- 
engraver since the time of the Greeks. j 

Simon was dismissed by Charles II., in spite of 
an incomparable crown-piece which he executed 
to prove his skill. Simon attained a finish and 
perfection since unknown. In this degenerate 
reign was struck the first guinea — so called from 
being made from gold brought from Guinea by 
the African Company, whose badge, the elephant, 
appears on all coins made from their bullion. The 
antiquarian crochet, that the name has reference to 
the French province of Guienne, is absurd. Five- 
guinea pieces, two-guineas, and half-guineas were 
also struck in this reign. The copper coinage 
was also now first originated, and the Mint poured 
forth floods of halfpence and farthings, disgraced 
by the figure of Britannia modelled from one of 
Charles's mistresses, afterwards Duchess of Rich* 
mond. Charles II. also coined tin farthings with 
copper centres. James, and William and Mary, 
continued these coins, and added a halfpenny of 
the same kind. This tin coinage was finally re- 


called in 1693. Good kings strike good coins. 
Thus the reign of William and Mary had r the 
purer money, thanks, probably, to Paterson, the 
originator of the Bank of England. It is recorded 
that, in 1695, 572 bags of silver com brought to 
the Mint, which ought to have weighed over 18,450 
pounds, only weighed a little more than half. This 
single re-coinage, therefore, must have cost the 
Government nearly two millions. 

Queen Anne struck no less than six different 
farthings ; some of these are very scarce. George I. 
struck the first gold quarter-guinea, and for the 
first time coins bear the letters “ F. 1 ).” (Fidei 
Defensor), possibly from the fact that George had 
no religion at all, and only guarded other people’s. 
Gold seven-shilling pieces, and copper pennies and 
twopences, first appeared in the reign of George III. 
The guinea and half-guinea were withdrawn in 1 815, 
when they were replaced by the present sovereign 
and half-sovereign. Almost the last new pieces 
were the fourpenny- pieces of William IV., in 1836, 
and that first approac h to the decimal system, the 
florin, the most insipidly engraved of all our coins, 
in 1849. Bronze coinage was issued on the 1st of 
December, i860. 

It is difficult to say from whence our early mints 
derived their bullion. Edward I., the authorities 
tell us, drew no less than 704 pounds weight of 
native silver from Devonshire in one year alone ; 
and down to the reign of Geoige I. money was 
coined from Welsh and other native mines. In 
later times Peru sent its silver, Mexico its gold; 
and, before Californian and Australian gold was dis- 
covered, the Ural mountains furnished us with ore. 

Our wars, more especially our Spanish wars, 
have at times brought great stores of the precious 
metals to the Mint. The day the eldest son of 
Geoige III. was born there arrived in London 
twenty wagons of Spanish silver, captured by the 
Jiermione. The treasure weighed sixty-five tons, 
and was valued Jtf^early a million sterling. The 
wagons were escorted by light horse and marines, 
and a band of music. As they passed St James’s 
Palace George III. and the nobility came to the 
windows over the palace-gate to see them pass. 
In 1804 there was a similar procession of treasure 
from Spanish vessels we had dishonestly seized 
before the open declaration of war. In 1842 ten 
wagons brought to the Bank the first portion of 
the Chinese ransom, amounting to two millions of 
dollars, and weighing upwards of sixty-five tons. 

For many centuries, as Mr. Saunders has shown, 
our lungs, always in want of money, encouraged 
alchemists, who believed that they could transmute 
baser metals to gold, if they could only discover 
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their common base. Thus Lully worked in the 
Tower for Edward I. Edward III., Henry VI., and 
Edward IV. also seem to have been deluded by 
impostors or fanatics to the same belief, which 
Chaucer ridiculed so admirably. 

A modem essayist has graphically described the 
present method of coining money. “The first 
place,” he says, “ that I was conducted to was the 
Central Office, where the ingots of gold are weighed 
when they come in from the Bank of England, or 
from other sources, and where a small piece is cut 
off each slab for the Mint assayer to test the whole 
by. A nugget of gold may be of any shape, and 
is generally an irregular dead yellow lump, that 
looks like pale ginger-bread ; but an ingot of gold 
is a small brick. After the precious metals have 
been scrupulously weighed in the Central Office, 
they are sent to the Melting House down an iron 
tramway. All the account books in the Mint are 
balanced by weight, so that even where there is so 
much money there is no use made of the three 
columns bearing the familiar headings of £ s. d. 
The Melting House is an old-fashioned structure, 
having what I may call the gold kitchen on one side, 
and the silver kitchen on the other, with just such a 
counting-house between the two — well provided 
with clean weights, scales, well-bound books, and 
well-framed almanacks — as George Barnwell may 
have worked in with his uncle before he became 
gay. The counting-house commands a view of 
both melting kitchens, that the superintendents may 
overlook the men at their work. Although the 
Mint contains nearly a hundred persons resident 
within its walls — forming a little colony, with 
peculiar habits, tastes, and class feelings of its own 
—a great many of the workpeople are drawn from 
the outer world. Dinner is provided for them all 
within the building ; and when they pass in to their 
.day’s work, between the one soldier and the two 
policemen at the entrance gate, they are not allowed 
to depart until their labour ^finished, and the 
books of their department are balanced, to see that 
nothing is missing. If all is found right, a properly 
signed certificate is given to each man, and he is 
then permitted to go his way. 

“The gold kitchen and the silver kitchen are 
never in operation on the same day, and the first 
melting process that I was invited to attend was the 
one in the latter department. The presiding cook, 
well protected with leather apron and thick coarsfe 
gloves, was driving four ingot bricks of solid silver 
into a thick plumbago crucible, by the aid of a 
crowbar. When these four pieces were closely 
jammed down to a level with the surface of the 
melting-pot, he seasoned it with a sprinkling of 




base coin, by way of alloy ; placing the crucible hi 
one of the circular recesses over the fiery ovens to 
boil The operations in the gold kitchen are 
similar to this, except that they are oil a much 
smaller scale. A crucible is there made to Txi^t 
three or four ingots, worth from four to five thotf* 
sand pounds sterling; and where machinery it 
employed in the silver kitchen, much of the work 
is done in the gold kitchen with long iron tongfc 
that are held in the hand. 

“ When the solid metal has become fluid, a re- . 
volving crane is turned over the copper, and the 
glowing, red-hot crucible is drawn from its fiery 
recess, casting its heated breath all over the apart- 
ment, and is safely landed in a rest. This rest is 
placed over a number of steel moulds, that are made 
up, when cool, like pieces of a puzzle, and which 
look like a large metal mouth-oigan standing on 
end, except that the tubes there present are square 
in shape and all of the same length. The crucible 
rest is acted upon by the presiding cook and 
another man, through the machinery in which it is 
placed, and is made to tilt up at certain stages, 
according to regulated degrees. When the molten 
metal, looking like greasy milk, has poured out of 
the crucible till it has filled the first tube of the 
metal mouth-organ, sounding several octaves of 
fluid notes, like the tone of bottle-emptying, the 
framework of moulds is moved on one stage by the 
same machinery, so as to bring the second tube 
under the mouth of the crucible, which is then 
tilted up another degree. This double action is 
repeated until the whole blinking, white-heated 
interior of the crucible is presented to my view, 
and nothing remains within it but a few lumps of 
red-hot charcoal. 

“ The next step is to knock asunder the frame- 
work of moulds, to take out the silver, now hardened 
into long dirty-white bars, and to place these ban 
first in a cold-water bath, and then upon a metal 
counter to cool. These bars are 4II cast according 
to a size which experience has taught to be exceed- 
ingly eligible for conversion into coin. 

“ From the silver-melting process, I was taken 
to the gold-coining department, the first stage in 
dealing with the precious metals being, as I have 
before stated, the same. Passing from ban of 
silver to bars of gold, I entered the Great Rotting 
Room, and began my first actual experience in toe 
manufacture of a sovereign. 

“ The bars of gold, worth about twelve hundred 
pounds sterling, that are taken into the Great 
Rolling Room are about twenty-one inched 
one and three-eighths of an indi broad, end ah hatch 
thick. As they lie upon the heavy truck, befftte 
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they are subjected to the action of the ponderous 
machinery in this department, they look like cakes 
of very bright yellow soap. 

“ An engine of thirty horse-power sets in motion 
the machinery of this room, whose duty it is to 
flatten the bars until they come out in ribands of an 
eighth of an inch thick, and considerably increased 
in length. This process, not unlike mangling, is 
performed by powerful rollers, and is repeated 
until the ribands are reduced to the proper gauged 
thickness* after which they are divided and cut into 
the proper gauged lengths. Having undergone one 
or two annealings in brick ovens attached to this 
department, these fillets may be considered ready 
for another process, which takes place, after twelve 
hours’ delay, in a place that is called the Drawing 
Room. 

“In this department the coarser work of the 
Rolling Room is examined and perfected. The 
fillets o? ribands of gold, after being subjected to 
another rolling process, the chief object of which 
has been to thin both ends, are taken to a machine 
called a draw-bench, where their thickness is per- 
fectly equalised from end to end. The thin end 
of the golden riband is passed between two finely- 
polished fixed steel cylinders into the mouth of a 
part of the concrete machine, which is called a 
1 dog.* This dog is a small iron carriage, travel- 
ling upon wheels over a bench, under which re- 
volves an endless chain. In length and appear- 
ance this dog is like a seal, with a round, thick 
head, containing two large eyes that are formed of 
screws, and having a short-handled inverted metal 
mallet for a hat. Its mouth is large and acts like 
a vice, and when it has gripped the thin end of the 
golden riband in its teeth, its tail is affixed to the 
endless chain, which causes it to move slowly along 
the bench, dragging the riband through the fixed 
cylinders. When the riband has passed through 
its whole length, the thin end at its other extremity 
coming more quickly through the narrow space 
between the cylinders causes it to release itself 
with a sudden jerk, and this motion partly raises 
the mallet cap of the backing dog, which opens its 
broad mouth, and drops its hold of the metal 
badger which it has completely drawn. A work- 
man now takes the fillet, and punches out a cir- 
cular piece the exact size of a sovereign, and 
weighs it. If the golden dump or blank, as it is 
called, is heavy, the dog and the cylinders are put 
in requisition once more to draw the riband 
thinner ; but if the weight is accurate (and perfect 
accuracy at this stage is indispensable), the smooth, 
dull, impressionless counter, looking like the brass 
button of an Irishman's best blue coat, is trans- 


ferred to another department, called the Press 
Cutting Room. 

“ In this room twelve cutting-presses, arranged on 
a circular platform, about two feet in height, sur- 
round an upright shaft and a horizontal revolving 
fly-wheel; and at the will of twelve boys, who 
attend and feed the presses, the punches attached 
to the presses are made to rise and fall at the rate 
of a stroke a second. The ribands, cut into handy 
lengths, are given to the boys, who push them 
under the descending punches as sliding-frames 
are pushed under table microscopes. The blanks 
fall into boxes, handily placed to receive them, and 
the waste — like all the slips and cuttings, trial dumps, 
failures, &c., in every department — is weighed back 
to the melting kitchen for the next cooking day. 

“From the Weighing Room I followed the dumps 
that were declared to be in perfect condition to a 
department called the Marking Room, where they 
received their first surface impression. This room 
contains eight machines, whose duty it is to raise 
a plain rim, or protecting edge, round the sur- 
face circumference of the golden blanks. This 
is done by dropping them down a tube, which 
conducts them horizontally to a bed prepared for 
them, where they are pushed backwards and 
forwards between two grooved ‘ cheeks ' made of 
steel, which raise the necessary rim by pressure. 

“ From this department I am taken by my guide 
to a long bakehouse structure, called the Anneal- 
ing Room. Here I find several men-cooks veiy 
busy with the golden-rimmed blanks, making them 
into pies of three thousand each, in cast-iron pans 
with wrought-iron lids, and closed up with moist 
Beckenham clay. These costly pies arc placet! in 
large ovens, where they are baked in intense heat 
for an hour, and then each batch is drawn as its 
time expires, and is not opened before the pan 
becomes cool. The grey plastic loam which was 
placed round the dish is baked to a red crisp 
cinder, and the golden contents of the pie are 
warranted not to tarnish after this fiery ordeal by 
coming in contact with the atmosphere. 

“I next follow the golden annealed blanks to 
the Blanching Room, where they are put into a 
cold-water bath to render them cool ; after which 
they are washed in a hot weak solution of sulphuric 
acid and water to remove all traces of surface 
impurity. Finally, after another wash in pure 
water, they are conveyed to a drying-stove, where 
they are first agitated violently in a heated tub, 
then turned into a sieve, and tossed about out of 
sight, amongst a heap of beechwood sawdust, 4 kept 
hot upon an oven. After this playful process, they 
are sifted into the upper world once more, and 
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then transferred to trays, like butchers' trays, which 
are conveyed to the Stamping Room. 

“The Coining-press Room contains eight screw 
presses, worked from above by invisible machinery. 
Below, there is a cast-iron platform ; and above, 
huge fly-arms, full six feet long, and weighty at 
their ends, which travel noisily to and fro, carrying 
with them the vertical screw, and raising and de- 
pressing the upper die. In front of each press, 
when the machinery is in motion, a boy is sitting 
to fill the feeding-tube with the bright plain dumps 
of gold that have come from the sawdust in the 
Blanching Room. On the bed of the press is 
fixed one of Mr. Wyon’s head-dies, a perfect work 
of art, that is manufactured in the building , rnd 
the self-acting feeding apparatus — a slide moving 
backwards and forwards, much the same as m the 
delicate weighing-machines — places the golden 
dumps one by one on the die. The boy in at- 
tendance now starts some atmospheric pressure 
machinery, by pulling a starting-line ; the press 
and upper die are brought down upon the piece 
of unstamped gold that is lyms; on the lower die, 
along with a collar that is milled on its inner cir- 
cumference, and which closes upon the coin with 


a spring, preventing its undue expansion, and at 
one forcible but well-directed blow, the blank' 
dump has received its top, bottom, and side im- 1 
pression, and lias become a perfect coin of the 
realm. The feeder advances with steady regularity, i 
and while it conveys another dump to the die, it 
chips the perfect sovereign down an inclined 
plane; the upper machinery comes down again; 
the dump is covered out of sight, to appear in an 
instant as a coin ; other dumps advance, are 
stamped, are pushed away, and their places imme- 
diately taken. Some sovereigns roll on one side 
instead of going over to the inclined plane, others 
lie upon the edge of the machinery, or under the 
butcher's tray that holds the dumps, and the boys 
take even less notice of them than if they were so 
many peppermint drops. 

“ The metal has passed no locked doorway in its 
progress without being weighed out of one depart- 
ment into another ; and it undergoes yet one more 
weighing before it is placed into bags for delivery 
to the Bank of England or private bullion-holders, 
and consigned to a stone and iron strong-room, 
containing half a million of coined money, until 
the hour of its liberation draws nigh.” 


CHAPTER XII. 

NEIGHBOURHOOD OF THE TOWER (continued). 

The Jewty— Allhallows Church— Terrible Gunpowder Accident near the Church— Famous Men buried at Allhallows— Monumental Brasses— 
St. Olave's Church— Dr. W. Turner— Sir John Minnes— A Well-known Couplet— Pepys' Wife—" Poor Tom "—Sir J. Radcliffe— Antiquities 
of the Church— Pepys on Allhallows— St. Dunstan’s-in-the-East— Wren’s Repairs— The Register Books- -Old Roman Tower— The Trinity 
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Stow describes a Jewish quarter near the Tower. 
“There was,” he says, “a place within the liberties 
of the Tower called the Jewry, because it was 
inhabited by Jews, and where there happened, 22nd 
Henry III., a robbery and a murther to be com- 
mitted by William Fitz Bernard, and Richard his 
servant ; who came to the house of Joce, a Jew, 
and there slew him and his wife Henna. The said 
William was taken at St. Saviour’s for a certain 
silver cup, and was hanged. Richard was called 
for, and was outlawed. One Miles le Espicer, 
who was with them, was wounded, and fled to a 
church, and died in it No attachment was made 
by the sheriffs, because it happened in the Jewry, 
and so belonged not to the sheriffs, but to the 
Constable of the Tower. 0 

The churches near Tower Hill demand a brief 
notice. That of Allhallows, Barking, and Our Lady, 

in Tower Street, Stow mentions as having, in the 

* 


early ages, a “ faire chapel ” of Our Lady on the 
north side, founded by Richard I., whose lion heart, 
as the erroneous tradition went, was buried there, 
under the high altar. Edward I. gave the chapel 
a statue of the Virgin. Edward IV. permitted his 
cousin, John Earl of Worcester, to form a brother* 
hood there, and gave them the advowson of Streak 
ham and part of a Wiltshire priory for maintenance. 
Richard III. rebuilt the chapel, and founded a 
college of priests, consisting of a dean and six 
canons, and made Edmund Chaderton, a great 
favourite of his own, the dean. The college was sup- 
pressed and pulled down under Edward VI. The 
ground remained a garden plot till the reign of 
Elizabeth, when merchants’ warehouses were built 
there by Sir William Winter, whose wife was buried 
in the church. 

The church derives its name of Barking from the 
vicarage having originally belonged to the abbey 
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and oon vent of Barking, in Essex. The church was 
much injured in 1649 by an accidental explosion 
of twenty-seven barrels of gunpowder at a ship- 
chandler's near the churchyard. A Mr. Leybom, 
quoted by Strype, gives the following account of 
this calamity : — 

“Over against the wall of Barking churchyard/’ 
says Leybom, “a sad and lamentable accident 
befell by gunpowder, in this manner. One of the 
houses in this place was a ship-chandler’s, who, upon 


will instance two, the one a dead, the other a living 
monument. In the digging, as I said before, they 
found the mistress of the Mfegse of the Rose Tavern, 
sitting in her bar, and one <m the drawers standing 
by the bar’s side with a pot in his hand, only stifled 
with dust and smoke ; their bodies being preserved 
whole by means of great timbers falling cross one 
upon another : this is one. Another is this : the 
next morning there was found upon the upper leads 
of Barking Church a young child lying in a cradle, 
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the 4th of January, 1649, about seven of the clock 
at night, being busy in his shop about barrelling 
up of gunpowder, it took Are, and in the twinkling 
of an eye blew up not only that, but all the houses 
thereabouts, to the number (towards the street and 
in back alleys) of fifty or sixty. The number of 
persons destroyed by this blow could never be 
known, for the next 'house but one was the Rose 
Tavern, a house never at that time of night but 
full of company ; and that day the parish dinner 
was in that house. And in three or four days after, 
digging, they continually found heads, arms, legs, 
and half bodies, miserably tom and scorched, be- 
sides many whole bodies, not so much as their 
clothes singed. In the course of this accident I ! 


as newly laid in bed, neither the child nor cradle 
having the least sign of any fire or other hurt. 
It was never known whose child it was, so that 
one of the parish kept it for a memorial ; for in 
the year 1666 I saw the child, grown to be then 
a proper maiden, and came to the man that had 
kept her all that time, where he was drinking at a 
tavern with some other company then present, and 
he told us she was the child that was so found in 
the cradle upon the church leads as aforesaid’ 1 
Allhallows, from its vicinity to the Tower, was 
the burial-place of several State criminals, and many 
minor Court officials; the poet Earl of Surrey, 
Bishop Fisher, and the arbitrary Laud, were 
buried there, but have been since removed. The 
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six or seven brasses preserved here 'axe, says an 
authority, among the best in London. The finest 
is a Flemish brass, Andrew Evyngar, a salter, and his 
wife, circa 1535. There is also an injured brass of 
William Thynne, Clerk of the Green Cloth, Clerk 
of the Kitchen, and afterwards " Master of the 


and two other reformed preachers, to preach thirty 
sermons (two a week) at Allhallows, which, he said, 
would do more good than having masses said 
for his soul. He also forbad at his funeral the 
superstitious use of candles, the singing of dirges, 
and the tolling of bells. In the chancel Surype 
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Honourable Household of King Henry VIII., our 
Sovereign Lord.” This worthy man published the 
first edition of the entire works of Chaucer, in 1532. 
Strype mentions the monument of Humfry Mon- 
mouth, a draper and sheriff, who protected Tindal, 
and encouraged him in his translation of the Testa- 
ment, for which he was thrown into the Tower 
by Sir Thomas More. In his will he appointed 
Bishop Latimer, Dr. Barnes (the “ Hot Gospeller”), 


mentions the monument of Dr. Kettlewell, a famous 
controversial divine, who wrote “ Measures of 
Christian Obedience,” and refused to take the 
oaths on the accession of William of Orange. •* 
In the pavement of the south aisle, near the 
chancel, is a large brass, to the memory of Johp 
Rulche, who died in 1498. There is another, with 
small figures of a man and his two wives, with the 
date X500. From the mouths of the figures rise 
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labels (as in old caricatures), with pious invoca- 
tions of “libera nos," and “Salve nos." Another 
brass of a nameless knight and his lady is dated 
1546 ; and in the north aisle there is an ecclesiastic 
and a lady, date probably, says Mr. Godwin, 1437. 
On a pillar in the south aisle is a brass plate, with 
doggerel verses to the memory of Armac Aymer, 
Governor of the Pages of Honour, or Master of the 
Henchmen, to Henry VIII., Edward VI., Mary, and 
Elizabeth, having served in the royal household 
fifty-six years. At the north side of the chancel 
stands a panelled altar tomb, of carved granite, 
crowned with strawberry leaves. Under a canopy 
are two groups of figures — the father and three 
sons, the mother and four daughters. Strype seems 
to erroneously connect this tomb with that of 
Thomas Pilke,who founded a chantry here in 1392 
(Richard II.). Pilke’s is more likely the canopied 
one pn the opposite side of the church, with a 
plate of brass, on which is represented the resur- 
rection of Christ 

The earliest legend connected with this very old 
church is one relating to Edward I. That warlike 
king had a vision, which commanded him to erect 
an image of the Virgin at Allhallows Barking, pro- 
mising him if he did, visited it five times every 
year, and kept the chapel in repair, he should be 
victorious over all nations, should be King of Eng- 
land when his father died, and conqueror of Wales 
and Scotland. To the truth of this vision Edward 
swore before the Pope, and obtained a dispensation 
of forty days’ penance for all true penitents who 
should contribute towards the lights, ornaments, 
and repairs of the chapel, and should pray for the 
soul of King Richard, whose heart was, as it is 
said, buried before the high altar. The pilgrims 
and worshippers of Our Lady of Barking continued 
numerous till the Reformation came and broke up 
these empty superstitions. 

In 1639 the Puritan House of Commons pro- 
ceeded against Dr. Layfield, the vicar of All- 
hallows, who had introduced various Popish inno- 
vations. The parishioners complained that he had 
altered the position of the communion-table, set 
up various images, had erected a cross over the 
font, placed the letters I.H.S. in forty-one various 
places, and also that he had bowed several times 
during the administration of the sacrament The 
vicar, however, contrived to escape punishment. At 
the Great Fire this interesting church had a narrow 
escape, the vicarage being burned down. The 
present brick steeple was built in 1659, when the 
churchwardens put over the clock, which projects 
from the front of the church, the figure of an 
-angel sounding a trumpet. In 1675 the succeeding 


churchwardens removed this figure, and placed II 
over the altar; but the clergyman being seen to 
perform genuflexions before it, the churchwardens 
were indicted, and compelled to bum the image. 

The church, from an architectural point of view, 
is well worth a visit. The round massive pillars 
and sharp-pointed arches of the west end date 
from the beginning of the thirteenth century, while 
the eastern portion of the church is Perpendicular 
and Late Decorated. There is a clerestory, con- 
taining seven windows, and the windows of the 
north and south aisles are of different periods. It 
is said that many years ago the basement of a wall 
was found running across the building near the 
pulpit, showing an earlier and a later structure. 
The roof and ceiling were constructed in 1814, at 
a cost of .£7,000. The marble font has a carved 
wooden cover (attributed, of course, to Gibbons), 
which represents three angels plucking flowers and 
fruit. On the south side of the building is an old 
staircase turret, which formerly led to the roof, but 
is now stopped up. In the porch, on the same 
side, is a good Tudor doorway. 

Dr. Hickes, the great scholar who wrote the 
“ Thesaurus,” was vicar of Allhallows for six 
years (1680-6). Hickes, a Yorkshireman, bom m 
1642, was chaplain, in 1676, to the Duke of 
Lauderdale, the mischievous High Commissioner 
of Scotland, and was sent to Charles’s court, with 
Bishop Burnet, to report the discontent of the 
Scotch. He was presented to the living of All- 
hallows by Archbishop Sancroft At the Restora- 
tion of 1688, Dr. Hickes refused to take the oath 
of allegiance, and afterwards went over to France, 
to see King James, on the dangerous mission of 
arranging the consecration of fresh bishops. Hickes 
was very learned in the fathers and in the old 
northern languages, and wrote much for Divin# 
right. 

Another church of interest in this neighbour- 
hood is St. Olave’s, Hart Street, at the comer of 
Seething Lane. This saint was the warlike King of 
Norway who helped Ethelred against the Danes. 
There was a church on this spot at least as long 
ago as 1319, for we find in that year the prior and 
brethren of the Holy Cross paying two marks and 
a half per annum to the rector, and his successors 
for ever, for any damage that might accrue to them 
by the building of the priory. The patronage was 
first vested in the Nevil fkmily, then in that of 
Lord Windsor ; but in 1651 it was bequeathed to 
the parish by Sir Andrew Riccaid, who was Sheriff 
of London in 1651. Maitland mentions, in the 
middle aisle, a brass of “a King of Arms, in. his 
coat and crown," date 1427* Tk® most anc * ent 
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brass now to be found is apparently that to the 
memory of John Oigene and Ellyne his wife, date 
1584. Near this is a fine monument to that first 
of our English herbalists, Dr. William Turner, who 
died in 16x4. This deep student was a violent 
Reformer, whom Bishop Gardiner threw into prison. 
On his release he went to live abroad, and at 
Basle became the friend of Gesner, the great natu- 
ralist In the reign of Edward VI. he was made 
Dean of Wells and chaplain to the Protector 
Somerset, in which former dignity Elisabeth rein- 
stated him. 

On the south side of the communion-table there 
was, according to Strype, a monument to that 
brave and witty man, Sir John Mennes, or Minnes, 
vice-admiral to Charles I., and, after the Restora- 
tion, Governor of Dover Castle, and Chief Comp- 
troller of the Navy. Bom m the yc.tr 1598, and 
holding a place in the Navy Office w the reign of 
James I., Minnes, after many years of honest and 
loyal service, died in 1670, at the Navy Office in 
Seething Lane, where he must have spent half his 
long-shore life, lie is generally spoken of as a 
brave, honest, generous fellow and the best of all 
good company. Some of his poems are contained 
in a volume entitled “The Muses’ Recreation/’ 
1656, and he was the author of a clever scoffing 
ballad on his brother poet, Sir John Suckling’s, 
foolish vaunts and miserable failure. In “The 
Muses’ Recreation” we find the celebrated lines, 
so often quoted, and which are almost universally 
attributed to Butler, whose Hudibrastic manner 
they so exactly resemble — 

“ For he that fights and runs away, 

May live to fight another day.” 

In the chancel, near the monument of Lord 
Bayning, mentioned by one of Stew’s commen- 
tators as then hung with coat of arms and streamers, 
is a monument to the wife of Samuel Pepys, the 
Secretary to the Navy, who wrote the delightful 
stultifying “ Diary” which we have so often quoted. 
Who that has read it can forget the portrait of that 
buxom beauty who was so jealous of pretty Mrs. 
Knipp, the actress ; or how Pepys took her, Jan. 
10, 1660, to the great wedding of a Dutch merchant, 
at Goring House, where there was “ great state, cost, 
and a noble company? But among all the beauties 
there,” says the uxorious husband, “my wife was 
thought the greatest” Does he not record how 
she took to wearing black patches, and how she 
began to study dancing and limning ? Mrs. Pepys 
was the daughter of a French Huguenot gentle- 
man, who had been gentleman carver to Queen 
Henrietta, and was dismissed for striking one of 


the queen’s friars, who had rebuked him for not 
attending mass. Mrs. Pepys had been brought' 
up in a Ursuline convent in France, and this fact 
was probably remembered when the Titus Oates 
party endeavoured to connect poor Pepys wtHl| 
the (supposed) murder of Sir Edmundbury Godfrey. - 
In this same church was also buried Thomas 
Pepys, brother of the diary-keeper, whose funeral 
Pepys records with a curious mixture of grief^ 
thrift, and want of feeling. The entry notes some 
curious customs of the period : — 

“ 18th March, 1664. Up betimes, and walked to 
my brother’s, where a great while putting things in 
order against anon ; and so to Wotton, my shoe- 
maker, and there got a pair of shoes blacked on the 
soles against anon foi me; $0 to my brother’s. To 
church, and, with the grave-maker, chose a place 
for my brother to lie in, just under my mother’s pew. 
But to sie how a man’s tombes are at the mercy of 
such a fellow, that for sixpence he would, as his 
own words weie, ( I will justle them together but 
I will make room for him/ speaking of the fulness 
of the middle aisle, where he was to lie ; and that 
he would, for my father’s sake, do my brother, 
that is dead, all the civility he can ; which was to 
disturb other corps that are not quite rotten, to 
make room for him; and methought his manner 
of speaking it was very remarkable, as of a thing 
that now was in his power to do a man a courtesy 
or not. I dressed myself, and so did my servant 
Besse; and so to my brother’s again; whither, 
though invited, as the custom is, at one or two 
o’clock, they come not till four or five. But, at 
last, one after another they come, many more than 
I bid; and my reckoning that I bid was rao, but 
I believe there was nearer 150. Their service was 
six biscuits apiece, and what they pleased of burnt 
claret. My cousin, Joyce Norton, kept the wine 
and cakes above, and did give out to them that 
served, who had white gloves given them. But, 
above all, I am beholden to Mrs. Holden, who 
was most kind, and did take mighty pains, not 
only in getting the house and everything else ready, 
but this day in going up and down to see the house 
filled and served, in order to mine and their great 
content, I think ; the men sitting by themselves in 
some rooms, and the women by themselves in 
others, very dose, but yet room enough. Anon to 
church, walking out into the street to the conduit, 
and so across the street ; and had a very good 
company along with the corps. And being come 
to the grave as above, Dr. Pierson, the rairuster of 
the parish, did read the service for buriall ; and so 
I saw my poor brother laid into the grave ; and so 
all broke up ; and I and my wife, and Madam 
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Turner and her family, to her brother’s, and by-and- 
by fell to a baxrell of oysters, cake, and cheese, 
of Mr. Honiwood’s, with him, in his chamber and 
below, being too merry for so late a sad work. But, 
Lord l to see how the world makes nothing of the 
memory of a man an hour after he is dead ! And, 
indeed, I must blame myself, for though at the 
sight of him dead, and dying, I had real grief for 
a while, while he was in my sight, yet, presently 
after, and ever since, I have had very little grief 
indeed for him.” 

Last of all of the Pepys family, to Allhallows 
came the rich Secretary of the Navy, that pleasant 
bon vivant and musician, who was interred, June 4, 
1703, in a vault of his own making, by the side 
of his wife and brother. The burial service was 
read at nine at night, by Dr. Hickes, author of the 
“Thesaurus.” 

Under the organ gallery, at the west end of the 
church, is a sculptured marble figure, set up by the 
Turkey Company, to Sir Andrew Riccard, the great 
benefactor of the parish, and a potent man after the 
Restoration, being chairman of both the East India 
Company and the Turkey Company. At the foot 
of the statue, which formerly stood in one of the 
aisles, is the following inscription : — 

11 Sacred be the statue here raised by gratitude and respect 
to eternize the memory of Sir Andrew Riccard, knight, a 
citizen, and opulent merchant of London ; whose active 
piety, inflexible integrity, and extensive abilities, alike dis- 
tinguished and exalted him in the opinion of the wise and 
good. Adverse to his wish, he was frequently chosen chair- 
man of the Honourable East India Company, and filled, 
With equal credit, for eighteen successive years, the same 
eminent station in the Turkey Company. Among many 
instances of his love to God and liberal spirit towards man, 
one, as it demands peculiar praise, deserves to be distinctly 
recorded. He nobly left the perpetual advowson of this 
parish in trust to five of its senior inhabitants. He died 6th 
Sept., in the year of our Lord, 1672, of his age, 68. 

“ Manet post funera virtus.” 

To one of the walls of the church is affixed part 
of a sculptured figure in armour, representing Sir 
John Radcliffe, one of the Sussex family, who died 
in the year of our Lord, 1568 (Elizabeth). Stow 
describes this figure as recumbent on an altar-tomb, 
with a figure of his wife kneeling beside it. A 
figure something resembling that of his wife is still 
preserved in the church. Under the north gallery 
is a full-sized figure in armour kneeling beneath a 
canopy, inscribed to Peter Chapponius, and dated 
1582. There is also a brass plate at the east end 
of the north aisle commemorating Mr. Thomas 
Morley, Clerk of the HouseHbld of Queen Kathe- 
rine ofAiragon; andStrype mentions one to Philip 
van Wyllender, musician, and one of the Privy 


Chamber to Henry VIII. and Edward VI. The 
Baynings’ monument, before mentioned, presents 
their painted and well-sculptured effigies under 
alcoves. Beneath the figure of Paul Bayning, who 
died in 1616, are some lame and doggrel verses, 
the concluding lines of which are : — 

“ The happy sum and end of their affaires, 

Provided well both for their soules and heires.” 

The registers of St Olave’s, which are well pre- 
served and perfect from the year 1563 to the 
present time, contain a long list of names with the 
fatal letter P. (Plague) appended. The first entry 
of this kind is July 24, 1665 — “Mary, daughter of 
William Ramsay, one of the Drapers’ almsmen.” 
Singularly enough, there was at the time of Mr. 
Godwin's writing, in 1839, a tradition in the parish 
that the Plague first broke out in this parish in the 
Drapers’ Almshouses, Cooper’s Row, which were 
founded by Sir John Milbom in the year 1535. 

The ancient portions of this interesting church 
are the large east window (with stained glass of 
the year 1823), the sharp-pointed window at the 
end of the north aisle, the west window, and the 
columns and arches of the nave. The other win- 
dows are flatter at the top, and the ceilings of the 
aisles are studded with small stars. The corbels on 
the north side are formed of angels, holding shields. 
There was formerly a gallery on the south side of 
the church, for the august officers of the Navy 
Office. Here Samuel Pepys must have often dozed 
solemnly. This gallery was approached by a small 
quaint staircase on the outside of the church, as 
seen by an old engraving, published in 17*6. by 
West and Toms. The churchyard gate is adorned 
with five skulls, in the true pagan churchwarden 
taste of the last century. 

Pepys frequently mentions this church, where all 
the dresses he was so proud of— even his new lace 
band, the effect of which made him resolve to 
make lace bands his chief expense — were displayed 
to the admiring world of Seething Lane. He and 
Sir John Minnes were attendants here; and it is 
specially mentioned on June 6, 1666, when Pepys 
says:— “To our church, it being the Common East- 
day, and it was just before sermon \ but, Lord ! 
how all the people in the church stare upon me, 
to see me whisper ‘ the news of the victory over 
the Dutch ’ jto Sir John Minnes and my Lady Pen ! 
Anon I saw people stirring and whispering below ; 
and by-and-by comes up the sexton from my Lady 
Ford, to tell me the news which I had brought, 
being now sent into the church by Sir W. Batten, 
in writing, and passed from pew to pew.” This 
battle was Monk’s decisive victory over De Ruyter. 
And again, January 30, 1665-6. This day, the day 
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after Pepyfc had discoursed of the vanity and vices 
of the court to Mr. Evelyn, who had proposed a 
hospital for sailors, and whom he found “ a most 
worthy person,* the chronicler writes: — u Home, 
finding the town keeping the day solemnly, it being 
the day of the king’s murther ; and they being at 
church, I presently into the church. This is the 
first time I have been in the church since I left 
London for the Plague ; and it frighted me indeed 
to go through the church, more than I thought it 
could have done, to see so many graves lie so 
high upon the churchyard where people have been 
buried of the plague. I was much troubled at it, 
and do not think to go through it again a good 
while.” 

The register of St Olave’s shows that in this 
parish, from July 4 to December 5, 1665, there 
were buried 326 people. On the 3rst of January 
Pepys notices his hope that the churchyard of St. 
Olave's will be covered with lime ; and on February 
4, when he slinks to church reluctantly, to hear the 
vicar, who had been the first to fly and the last to 
return, preach, he is much cheered at finding snow 
covering the dreaded graves. 

St. t Dunstan’s-in-the-East, another church of this 
district, Stow describes as “ a fair, large church, of 
an ancient building, and within a large churchyard 
and speaks of the parish as full of rich merchants, 
Salters and Ironmongers. Newcourt’s list of St. 
Dunstan rectors commences in 1312, and Stow 
records the burial of John Kennington, parson 
in 1372, the earliest date he gives in connection 
with the church. Strype mentions as a “ remark- 
able passage ” concerning this building, that in the 
Middle Ages, according to Archbishop Chichley’s 
register, Lord l’Estrange and his wife did public 
penance from St. Paul’s to this church, “because 
they gave a cause of murder in this same church, 
and polluted it” The old churchwarden’s books, 
which begin in the fifteenth century, specify sums 
paid for playing “ at organs ” and “ blowing of the 
organs,” and money spent in garlands, and by 
priests in drinking, on St Dunstan’s Eve. 

The church being seriously damaged in the 
Great Fire, Wren was employed to repair it. The 
lofty spire mentioned by Newcourt had gone, and 
Wren erected the present curious one, supported 
on four arched ribs — an idea taken from the church 
of St. Nicholas, at Newcastle-upon-Tyne, a fine 
Gothic building of the fifteenth century. 

Mr. Godwin complains that though this church 
was one of Wren’s best works in the Pointed style, 
yet still that the mouldings of the tower are too 
Italian, the clock-case out of character, and the sunk 
panels on the pinnacles very shallow and tame* 
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Another critic calls the old St. Dunstan’s a motor 
hill compared to the Newcastle “ Mountain,” the 
latter tower being twenty feet less in width, much 
higher, and with two storeys more. Nevertheless,! 
Wren was proud of this church; and being told 
one morning that a hurricane had damaged marly 
London spires, he remarked, “ Not St. Dunstan’s, 1 
I am quite sure.” There is a vulgar tradition about 
the shape of'diis steeple, which cannot be given 
here. 

In digging the foundations for the present church 
the workmen found immense walls of chalk and 
rubble stretching in all directions, especially north- 
wards, where the monks are supposed Jo have 
dwelt. Opposite there was a bricked-up porch, 
which had been used as a bonehouse. The old 
Purbeck marble floor was worn away several inches 
by the monks sandals, and there were in the same 
porch some side benches of stone, and a curious 
window with four columns. Glazed tiles of the old 
church-floor were found two feet below the pave- 
ment, and at the east end fragments of a large 
mullioned window. 

In the interior Wren washed his hands of the 
Gothic, using Doric and Corinthian columns, and 
circular-headed windows with key-stones. In 1810 
the church became ruinous, the roof of the nave 
thrusting out the wall seven inches. Mr. Laing 
then prepared plans for a new church, which was 
begun in 1817, and opened in 1821. This modem 
Gothic building cost about ,£36,000. The east- 
end window is of the florid Perpendicular style, 
and is said to be an exact copy of the one dis- 
covered in pulling down the old building. The 
roof of the centre aisle is remarkable for some 
elegant fan-groining, and the side aisles have flat 
panelled ceilings in the corrupt Gothic style of 
fifty years ago. 

. The register-books of St. Dunstan’s, which date 
back as far as 1558, escaped the Great Fire, and 
are in a fine state of preservation. The church 
contains many tablets of the seventeenth century, 
and one large monument on the south side of the 
church to Sir William Russel, a charitable London 
alderman, who died in 1705. The worthy man, in 
flowing Queen Anne wig, shoes, and buckles, lies 
on his left side, regretting the thirteen shillings he 
left the sexton of St. Dunstan’s for ever, to keep 
his monument clean. Strype mentions the torqb 
of Alderman James, who, before the Reformation, 
left large sums to this church for his funeral, and 
for chanting priests. At his interment ten men of 
the brotherhood of Jesus, in this church, were to 
carry six-pound torches of wax, and six 
and eightpence was given to every priest and ctori; 
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for Binging dirge and mass of requiem, till “ his 
month's mind were finished/' 

That excellent man and delightful writer, Fuller, 
mentions St Dunstan's-in-the-East when talking of 
his singular gift of memory. It is said that Fuller 
could “repeat five hundred strange words after 
twice hearing them, and could make use of a sermon 
verbatim , if he once heard it” Still further, it is 
said that he undertook, in passing from Temple 
Bar to the extremity of Cheapside, to tell, at his 
return, every sign as it stood in order on both sides 


me in the vestry before credible people, that he, in 
Sidney College, had taught me the art qf memory 
I returned unto him, That it was not so, for I could 
not remember that I had ever seen him before! 
which, I conceive, was a real refutation.” 

At the lower end of a street now no longer exist- 
ing, named the Vineyard, in the neighbourhood of 
the Tower, there used to be the basis of a Roman 
tower, about eight feet high, supporting a building 
of three storeys, in the wall of which was fixed a 
large stone, with the following inscription : — 



ROMAN WAT.L ON TOWP.R HILL. 


of the way (repeating them either backwards or 
forwards), and that he performed the task exactly. 
This is pretty well, considering that in that day 
every shop had its sign. That many, however, of 
the reports respecting his extraordinary memory 
were false or exaggerated, may be gathered from 
an amusing anecdote recorded by himself. “ None 
alive,” says he, “ ever heard me pretend to the art 
of memory, who in my book (‘ Holy State ’) have 
decried it as a trick, no art ; and, indeed, is more 
of fancy than memory. I confess, some years since, 
when I came out of the pulpit of St Dunstan's 
East, one (who since wrote a book thereof) told 


“ Glory be to God on high, who was graciously 
pleased to preserve the lives of all the people in 
this house, twelve in number, when the ould wall 
of the bulwark fell down three stories high, and so 
broad as three carts might enter a breast, and yet 
without any harm to anie of their persones. The 
Lord sanctify this his great providence unto them. 
Amen and Amen. 

“It was Tuesday, the 23rd September, 1651/' 
One of the most interesting places on Tower 
Hill, next to the Mint (on whose site, by-the-bye, 
once stood a tobacco warehouse), is Trinity House, 
a corporation for the increase and encouragement 
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of navigation, the examination of pilots, the regu- down in 1787, was situated at Deptford. In 1680 
lation of lighthouses and buoys, and, indeed, all its first lighthouse was erected, all lighthouses 
naval matters not under the express jurisdiction of which had previously existed on the English coast 
the Admiralty. having been built by private individuals, under a 

The old Trinity House stood in Water Lane, patent from the Crown. It was not till the yeqr 
Lower Thames Street, a little north-west of the 1854 that the private rights in light-dues were 
Custom House ; the spot is now Trinity Chambers, abolished, and the exclusive right of lighting and 
Hatton, in 1708, describes the second house, built buoying the coast given over to the Trinity House 
after the Great Fire, as “ a stately building of brick Board. They also bmd and enroll apprentices to 
and stone (adorned with ten bustos), built anno the sea ; examine the mathematical boys of Christ's 
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1671.” Pepys, who lived close by, mentions going Hospital; examine mathematical masters for the 
to see Tower Street on fire, from Trinity House navy , and place and alter all the buoys, beacons, 
on one side to the “ Dolphin " Tavern on the other, and sea-marks along the English coast. By an 
This ancient and useful guild was founded by Act passed in the 8th Elizabeth, they also survey 
Sir Thomas Spert, Comptroller of the Navy to the channel of the Thames and other ports. To 
Henry VIII., and commander of the Great Eastern them once belonged the power of ballasting all 
of that age, the Harry Grace de Dieu , a huge ships going out of the Thames, the ballast to be 
gilt four-master, in which Heniy VIII. sailed to taken from the more dangerous shelves, and where 
Calais, on his way to the Field of the Cloth of the river needed deepening; and, at request of 
Gold. It was incorporated in 1529, by the name masters, they could also certify to goods “damni- 
of “The Master, Wardens, and Assistants of the fied” by evil stowing. They gave licences to poor. 
Guild, or Fraternity, or Brotherhood of the Most aged, and maimed mariners to row “upon the river 
Glorious and Undividable Trinity, and of St of Thames ” without licence from die Watermen’s 
Clement, in the parish of Deptford Strond, in the Company. They could prevent foreigners serving 
county of Kent,” and the mother house, pulled on board our ships without licence ; thev heard 
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and determined complaints by officers and men in 
the merchant service ; and, lastly, they could punish 
seamen for mutiny and desertion. 

The Trinity House bye-laws of the reign of 
James II. contain some curious regulations. Every 
master homeward bound, for instance, was to un- 
shot his guns at Gravesend, on penalty of twenty 
nobles. 

The corporation consists of a master, deputy- 
master, thirty-one elder brethren, and an unlimited 
number of humbler members. In Pennant’s time 
it consisted of a master, four wardens, eight assist- 
ants, and eighteen elder brethren, and they seem 
to have been known as “ the Thirty-one Brethren.” 
The elder brothers are generally selected from old 
commanders in the navy and merchant service ; 
and now and then a compliment is paid to a prince 
or a nobleman who could not, perhaps, steer a 
collier to Newcastle. The revenue of the corpora- 
tion, about ^300,000 a year, arises from tonnage, 
ballastage, beaconage, and licensing pilots ; and 
this sum, after defraying the expenses of light- 
houses, and paying off the portion of the debt in- 
curred by the purchase of all existing private rights 
in lighthouses, is chiefly expended in maintaining 
poor disabled seamen and their widows and 
orphans, by pensions in the corporation hospital 
at Deptford Strand, which the master and brethren 
visit in their state yacht, in grand procession, on 
Trinity Monday. 

The powers of the Trinity House in old times are 
fully described by Strype. They decided on mari- 
time cases referred to them by the Admiralty 
judges; they examined and gave certificates to 
masters of the navy ; they examined pilots for the 
royal navy and for the merchant service. Bum- 
boats with fruit, wine, and strong waters were not 
permitted by them to board vessels. Every mariner 
who swore, cursed, or blasphemed on board ship, 
was by their rules to pay one shilling to the ship’s 
poor-box. Every mariner who got drunk was fined 
one shilling. No mariner, unless sick, could absent 
himself from prayers without forfeiting sixpence. 

The previous building is shortly dismissed by 
Pennant with the remark that it was unworthy of 
the greatness of its design. The present Trinity 
House was built in 1793-5, by Samuel Wyatt It 
is of the Ionic order. On its principal front are 
sculptured the arms of the corporation (a cross 
between four ships under sail), medallions of 
Geoige III. and Queen Charlotte, genii with 
nautical instruments, the four principal lighthouses 
on die coast, &c. 

The interior contains busts of Vincent, Nelson, 
Howe, and Duncan ; William Pitt, and Captain J. 


Cotton, by Chantr^y; George III., by Tumerclli, 
&c. The Court-room is decorated with imperso- 
nations of the Thames, Medway, Severn, and 
Humber ; and among the pictures is a fine paint- 
ing, twenty feet long, by Gainsborough, of the 
elder brethren of Trinity House. In the Board- 
room are portraits of James I. and II., Elizabeth, 
Anne of Denmark, Earl Craven, Sir Francis Drake, 
Sir J. Leake, and General Monk ; King William IV., 
the Prince Consort, and the Duke of Wellington, 
three of the past masters ; and George III., Queen 
Charlotte, and Queen Adelaide. 

Of one of the portraits Pennant gives a pleasant 
biography. “ The most remarkable picture,” says the 
London historian, “ is that of Sir John Leake, with 
his lank grey locks, and a loose night-gown, with 
a mien very little indicative of his high courage and 
active spirit He was the greatest commander of 
his time, and engaged in most actions of note 
during the reigns of King William and Queen Anne. 
To him was committed the desperate but success- 
ful attempt of breaking the boom, previous to the 
relief of Londonderry. He distinguished himself 
greatly at the battle of La Hogue ; assisted at the 
taking of Gibraltar ; and afterwards, as Commander- 
in-Chief, reduced Barcelona, took Carthagena, and 
brought Sardinia and Minorca to submit to Charles, 
rival to Philip for the crown of Spain. He was 
made a Lord of the Admiralty, but declined the 
offer of being the head of the commission ; at the 
accession of George I., averse to the new family, 
he retired, but with the approving pension of 
;£6oo a year. He lived privately at Greenwich, 
where he died in 1720, and was buried in a manner 
suitable to his merits, in the church at Stepney." 

The museum contains a flag taken from the 
Spanish Armada by Sir Francis Drake, a model of 
the Royal Wi'liam , 150 years old, and two colossal 
globes, given by Sir Thomas Allan, admiral to 
Charles II. ; pen-and-ink views of sea-fights (the 
same period), and models of lighthouses, floating 
lights, and lifeboats. 

The office of the master of the corporation, at 
various times, has been held by princes and states- 
men. From 1816, when Lord Liverpool occupied 
the office of master, it was held in succession by 
the Marquis Camden, the Duke of Clarence (after- 
wards William IV.), Marquis Camden again, the 
Duke of Wellington, the Prince Consort, and 
Viscount Palmerston. The present master is the 
Duke of Edinburgh. 

Behind the houses in Trinity Square, in Geoige 
Street, Tower Hill, stands one of the four remaining 
portions of the old London wall. We have already 
mentioned it in our chapter on Homan London. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

ST. KATHERINE’S DOCKS. 

St Katherine's Hospital— Its Royal Benefactors in Former Times— The Fair on Tower Hill— Seizure of the Hospital Revenues at the Reformation 
—The Dreadful Fire of 1673— Three Luckless Gordon Rioters— St. Katherine's Church— The only Preferment in the Right of the Qipea 
Consort— St. Katherine’s Docks— Unloading Ships there— Labourers employed in them- Applicants for Work at the Docks— A PreaaiftDtts 
Living— Contrasts. 


Before entering the gate of St. Katherine’s Docks, 
where great samples of the wealth of London await 
our inspection, we must first make a brief mention 
of the old hospital that was pulled down in 1827, 
to make a fresh pathway for London commerce. 
This hospital was originally founded in 114b by 
Matilda of Boulogne, wife of the usurper Stephen, 
for the repose of the souls of her son Baldwin and 
her daughter Matilda, and for the maintenance of 
a master and several poor brothers and sisters. In 
1273, Eleanor, widow of Henry III., dissolved the 
old foundation, and refounded it. iti honour of the 
same saint, for a master, three brethren, chaplains, 
three sisters, ten bedeswom^n, and six poor scholars. 
Opposed to this renovation, I opc Urban IV., by 
a bull, endeavoured in vain to reinstate the ex- 
pelled prior and brotherhood, who had purloined 
the goods and neglected their duties. And here, 
in the same reign, lived that great alchemist, Ray- 
mond Lully, whom Edward III. employed in the 
Tower to try and discover for him the secret of 
transmutation. 

Another great benefactress of the hospital was 
the brave woman, Philippa of Hainault, wife of 
that terror of France, Edward III. She founded a 
chantry and gave houses in Kent and Herts to the 
charity, and ^10 in lands per annum for an addi- 
tional chaplain. 

In after years Henry V. confirmed the annual 
;£io of Queen Philippa for the endowment of the 
chantries of St. Fabian and St. Sebastian, and his 
son Henry VI. was likewise a benefactor to St. 
Katherine’s Hospital. But the great encourager of 
the charity was Thomas de Bekington, afterwards 
Bishop of Bath and Wells, who, being master of the 
hospital in the year 1445, obtained a charter of 
privileges, to help the revenue. By this charter 
the precincts of the hospital were declared free 
from all jurisdiction, civil or ecclesiastical, except 
that of the Lord Chancellor. To help the funds, 
an annual fair was to be held on Tower Hill, to 
last twenty-one days from the feast of St James. 
The district had a special spiritual and a temporal 
court 

Henry VIII. and Katherine of Arragon founded 
in this place the guild or fraternity <^f St Barbara, 


which was governed by a master and three wardens, 
and included in its roll Cardinal Wolsey, the Dukes 
of Norfolk and Buckingham, the Earls of Shrews- 
bury and Northumberland, and their ladies. In 
1526 the king confirmed the liberties and franchise 
of this house, which even escaped dissolution in 
1534, in compliment, it has been supposed, to 
Queen Anne Boleyn, whom the king had then 
lately married. 

In the reign of Edward VI., however, all the 
meshes of the Reformers* nets grew smaller. Now 
the small fry had all been caught, the lands of St 
Katherine's Hospital were taken possession of by 
the Crown. Greediness and avarice soon had their 
eye on the hospital ; and in the reign of Elizabeth, 
Dr. Thomas Wylson, her secretary, becoming the 
master, surrendered up the charter of Henry VI., 
and craftily obtained a new one, which left out any 
mention of the liberty of the fair on Tower Hill. 
He then sold the rights of the said fair to the 
Corporation of London for £466 13s. 4d. He 
next endeavoured to secure all the hospital estates, 
when the parishioners of the precinct began to 
cry aloud to Secretary Cecil, and stopped the 
plunderer’s hand. 

In 1672 a dreadful fire destroyed one hundred 
houses in the precincts, and another fire during 
a great storm in 1734 destroyed thirty buildings. 
During the Gordon riots of 1780 a Protestant mob, 
headed by Macdonald, a lame soldier, and two 
women — one a white and one a negro — armed 
with swords, were about to demolish the church, as 
being built in Popish times, when the gentlemen 
of the London Association arrived, and prevented 
the demolition. Macdonald and the two women 
were afterwards hanged for this at a temporary 
gallows on Tower Hill. 

The church pulled down to make way for the 
docks (religion elbowed off by commerce) in 
1825, was an interesting Gothic building, (ex- 
clusive of the choir) 69 feet long, 60 feet broad. 
The altar was pure Gothic, and the old stalls, of 
1340-69, were curiously carved with grotesque and 
fanciful monsters ; the organ, by Green, was a fine 
one, remarkable for its swell ; and the pulpit, given 
by Sir Julius Caesar (James I., vide our chapter on 
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Chancery Lane), was a singular example of bad 
taste. Round the six sides ran the following in- 
scription : — 

" Ena the scribe stood upon a pulpit of wood, which he 
had made for the preachin.” — Neh. viii. 4. 

The chief tombs were those of John Holland, 
Duke of Exeter, his duchess, and sister. This duke 
fought in France in the wars of Henry VI., and 
died in 1447. He was High Admiral of England 
and Ireland, and Constable of the Tower. We 
shall describe his tomb when we come to it in 
Regent's Park, in the transplanted hospital, where 
it now is. Gibbon, the herald, an ancestor of the 
great historian, was also buried here. 

The Queen Consorts of England are by law the 
perpetual patronesses of this hospital, with un- 
limited power. This is the only preferment in the 
gift of the Queen Consort. When there is no 
Queeq Consort, the Queen Dowager has the right 
of nomination. The business of the establishment 
and appointment of subordinate officers is trans. 
acted in chapter by the master, brothers, and 
sisters. Among the eminent masters of this hos- 
pital we may mention Sir Julius Caesar, Sir Robert 
Ayton, a poet of the time of Charles I., and the 
Hon. George Berkeley, husband of Mrs. Howard, 
the mistress of George II. A curious MS. list of 
plate and jewels, in the Harleian Library, quoted 
by Dr. Ducarel, shows that the hospital possessed 
some altardoths and vestments of cloth of gold 
and crimson velvet, green damask copes, and silken 
1 coats, for the image of St. Katherine. The Duke 
of Exeter left the church a beryl cup, garnished 
with gold and precious stones, a gold chalice, 
eleven silver candlesticks, &c., for the priests of his 
chantry chapel. 

St Katherine’s Docks were begun in 1827, and 
publicly opened in 1828 — a Herculean bit of work, 
performed with a speed and vigour unusual even to 
English enterprise. 

The site of the docks, immediately below the 
Tower of London, is bounded on the north by 
East Smithfield, on the west and south by Tower 
Hill and Foss-side Road, while on the east they are 
separated from the London Docks by Nightingale 
Lane. The amount of capital originally raised by 
shares was between one and two million pounds, 
and was borrowed on the security of the rates to 
be received by the Company, for the liquidation of 
which debt a sinking fund was formed. Indepen- 
dently of the space actually occupied by the docks 
and warehouses, the Company possess freehold 
waterside property of the value of ;£ 100,000, 
which they were obliged to purchase by the terms 
of the Act of Parliament, and which yields a 


large annual rental, capable of very considerable 
improvement In clearing the ground for this mag- 
nificent speculation, 1,250 houses and tenements 
were purchased and pulled down — no less than 
11,300 inhabitants having to seek accommodation 
elsewhere. 

The area thus obtained was about 24 acres, of 
which 11 J acres are devoted to wet docks. The 
first stone was laid on the 3rd of May, 1827, and 
upwards of 2,500 men were employed on the work 
of construction from day to day. 

The second ship that entered was the Mary, 343 
tons, a Russian trader. She was laden with every 
description of Russian produce, and exhibited on 
board the pleasing spectacle of forty veteran pen- 
sioners from Greenwich, all of whom had served 
under Nelson at the battle of Trafalgar. 

The permanent establishment of persons em- 
ployed about the dock was for a long time only 
100 officers and 120 labourers. 

The last report of the Company in June, 1873, 
showed the earnings for six months had been 
^S4 6 »345 ns. id.; the expenditure (exclusive of 
interest on debenture stock, &c.) to have been 
^34^,479 ns. 2d.; showing a half-year’s balance 
of ^197,865 19s. 1 id. The number of loaded 
foreign ships which had entered the docks during 
the previous six months had been 696, measuring 
468,629 tons. The goods landed had been 261,117 
tons, and the stock of goods in the warehouses 
was 309,819 tons. 

Mr. Mayhew, in his “London Labour,” has 
some valuable notes on the unloading of ships in 
these docks, and on the labourers employed for 
that purpose : — 

“ The lofty walls,” says Mr. Mayhew, “ which con- 
stitute it, in the language of the Custom House, 
a place of special security, enclose an area capable 
of accommodating 120 ships, besides baxges and 
other craft 

“Cargoes are raised into the warehouses out of the 
hold of a ship without the goods being deposited 
on the quay. The cargoes can be raised out of the 
ship’s hold into the warehouses of St. Katherine's in 
one-fifth of the usual time. Before the existence 
of docks, a month or six weeks was taken up in 
discharging the cargo of an East lndiaman of frem 
800 to 1,200 tons burden ; while eight days were 
necessary in the summer, and fourteen in the winter, 
to unload a ship of 350 tons. At St. Katherine's, 
however, the average time now occupied in dis- 
charging a ship of 250 tons is twelve hours, and 
one of 500 tons two or three days, the goods being 
placed at the same time in the warehouse. There 
have been occasions when even greater dispatch 
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has been used, and a cargo of x,ioo casks of 
tallow, averaging from 9 cwt to 10 cwt. each, has 
been discharged in seven hours. This would have 
been considered little short of a miracle on the 
legal quays less than fifty years ago. In 1841, 
about 1,000 vessels and 10,000 lighters were 
accommodated at St Katherine’s Dock. The 
capital expended by the dock company exceeds 
^£2, 000,000 of money. 

“The business of this establishment is carried 
on by 35 officers, 105 clerks and apprentices, 135 
markers, samplers, and foremen, 250 permanent 
labourers, 150 preferable ticket labourers, propor- 
tioned to the amount of work to be done. 
The average number of labourers employed on 
any one day, in i860, was 1,713, and the lowest 
number 515; so that the extreme fluctuation in 
the labour appears to be very nearly 1,200 hands. 
The lowest sum of money that was paid in 1848 
for the day's work of the entire body of labourers 
employed was ££\ 7s. 6d., and the highest sum 
^214 2 s. 6d.; being a differenc e of very nearly 
^150 in one day, or £900 in the course of the 
week. The average number of ships that enter 
the dock every week is 17; the highest number 
that entered in any one week in i860 was 36, 
and the lowest 5, being a difference of 31. As- 
suming these to have been of an average burden 
of 300 tons, and that every such vessel would 
require 100 labourers to discharge its cargo in 
three days, then 1,500 extra hands ought to have 
been engaged to discharge the cargoes of the 
entire number in a week. This, it will be ob- 
served, is very nearly equal to the highest number 
of the labourers employed by the Company in the 
year 1848.” 

“ Those persons,” says Mr. Mayhew, “ who are 
unable to live by the occupation to which they 
have been educated, can obtain a living there 
without any previous training. Hence we find 
men of every calling labouring at the docks. 
There are decayed and bankrupt master butchers, 
master bakers, publicans, grocers, old soldiers, 
old sailors, Polish refugees, broken-down gentle- 
men, discharged lawyers' clerks, suspended Go- 
vernment clerks, almsmen, pensioners, servants, 
thieves — indeed, every one who wants a loaf and 
is willing to work for it. The London dock is 
one of ffie few places in the metropolis where men 
can get employment without either character or 
recommendation ; so that the labourers employed 
there are naturally a most incongruous assembly. 
Each of the docks employs several hundred hands 
to ship and discharge the cargoes of the numerous 
vessels that enter; tad as there are some six or 


seven of such docks attached to the metropolis^ 
it may be imagined how large a number of indi- 
viduals are dependent on them for their sub* 
sis ten ce.” 

The dock-work, says Mr. Mayhew, speaking 0 / 
the dock labourers, whom he especially observed, 
may be divided into three classes. 1. Wheel-work, 
or that which is moved by the muscles of the legs 
and weight of the body. 2. Jigger, or winch-work, 
or that which is moved by the muscles of the arm. 
In each of these the labourer is stationaiy ; but in 
the truck-work, which forms the third class, the 
labourer has to travel over a space of ground 
greater or less in proportion to the distance^ which 
the goods have to be removed. 

The wheel-work is performed somewhat on the 
principle of the tread-wheel, with the exception that 
the force is applied inside, instead of outside, the 
wheel. From i>ix to eight men enter a wooden 
cylinder or drum, upon which are nailed battens; 
and the men, laying hold of ropes, commence 
treading the wheel round, occasionally singing the 
while, and stamping time in a manner that is 
pleasant from its novelty. The wheel is generally 
about sixteen feet in diameter, and eight to nine feet 
broad ; and the six or eight men treading within 
it will lift from sixteen to eighteen hundredweight, 
and often a ton, forty times an hour, an average of 
twenty-seven feet high. Other men will get out a 
cargo of from 800 to 900 casks of wine, each cask 
averaging about five hundredweight, and being 
lifted about eighteen feet, in a day and a half. At 
trucking, each man is said to go on an average 
thirty miles a day, and two-thirds of that time he is 
moving one and a-half hundredweight, at six miles 
and a-half per hour. 

This labour, though requiring to be seen to be 
properly understood, must still appear so arduous, 
that one would imagine it was not of that tempting 
nature that 3,000 men could be found every day 
in London desperate enough to fight and battle for 
the privilege of getting two-and-sixpence by it ; and 
even if they fail in “ getting taken on ” at the com- 
mencement of the day, that they should then retire 
to the appointed yard, there to remain hour after 
hour in the hope that the wind might blow them 
some stray ship, so that other gangs might be 
wanted, and the calling foreman seek them there. 
It is a curious sight to see the men waiting in these 
yards to be hired at fourpence an hour, for such 
are the terms given in the after part of the day. 
There, seated on long benches ranged round the 
wall, they remain, some telling their miseries end 
some their crimes to one another, whilst others 
dose away their time* Rain or sunshine, these 
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can always be found plenty to catch the stray 
shilling or eightpence. By the size of the shed you 
can tell how many men sometimes remain there m 
the pouring rain, rather than lose the chance of the 
stray hour’s work. Some loiter on the bndges 
close by, and presently, as their practised eye or 
ear tells them that the calling foreman is in want of 
another gang, they rush forward m a stream towards 
the gate, though only six or eight at most can be 
hired out of the hundred or more that are waiting 


vessels coming. It is a terrible proof how many 
of our population live on the very brink of starva- 
tion, and toil, like men in a leaky boat, only to 
keep off death. 

In no single spot of London, not even at tie 
Bank, could so vivid an impression of the vatt 
wealth of England be obtained as at the Docks. 
Here roll casks of Burgundy, as they rolled in the 
reign of Edward III , on the eve ot Poictiers ; 
and there by their side are chests of tea, marked 
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there. Again the same mad fight takes place as in 
the morning. 

If you put the Vessels belonging to the port of 
London at 3,000, and the steamers at 250 or 300, 
and the crews of which at 35,000 men and boys, 
it will be seen that the dock labourers required 
must be very numerous. Mr. Mayhew calculated 
that beside the great wealth of our docks there 
flows a parallel current of misery: a single day’s 
east wind sometimes depnves 2,500 dock labourers 
of a day’s living. He puts the men of this class 
at about 12,000 (it is, perhaps, even more now), 
and proves that their wages collectively vary from 
j£t,$oo a day to £ 500, and that 8,000 men are 
even thrown out of employ by a wind that prevents 
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all over with eastern characters, fresh from an 
empire where no English factoiy existed till 
the year 1680, after many unsuccessful efforts to 
baffle Portuguese jealousy; and near them are 
bales of exquisite silk from Yokohama — a place 
hardly safe for Englishmen till 1865. So our com- 
merce has grown like the Jin, who arose from the 
leaden bottle, till it has planted one foot on Cape 
Horn and another on the Northern Pole. “ How 
long will it continue to grow?” says the mournful 
philosopher. Our answer is, “As long as honour 
and truthfulness are the base of English trade ; as 
long as freedom reigns in England; as long gs 
our religion is heartfelt, and our Saxon nature 
energetic, patient, brave, and self-reliant." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

/ 

THE TOWER SUBWAY AND LONDON DOCKS. 

London Apoplectic— Early Subways — Thu Tower Subway — London Breweries in the time of the Tudors— 1 The West India, East India, and 
London Docks— A Tabling Order for the Docks— The “ Queen’b Pipe Curious “Treasure Trove.” 


It has long been a question with English engineers, 
whether, as the wealth and population of the City 
increase, London must not some day or other be 
double-decked. The metropolis is growing plethoric, 
to use a medical metaphor — it mqjkcs so much blood; 
and if something is not done, a stoppage must 
ensue. A person disposed to fat sometimes grows 
larger the more depletive his diet ; so increased rail- 
ways (like the Metropolitan) seem rather to increase 
than lessen the general traffic. When that under- 
taking was opened in 1863 it was feared that the 
omnil&ses from Paddington and Hyde Park would 
be driven off the line, for in the first year the rail- 
way carried 9,500,000 passengers. A little later it 
carried nearly 40,000,000 passengers ; and since it 
began it has carried 150,000,000 persons to and fro. 
Yet at the present moment there are more omni- 
buses on this line of route from the West to the 
City than there were when the railway started, and 
they are earning one penny per mile a day more 
than they were before it was opened. These facts 
seem almost astounding; but the surprise disappears 
when we remember the fact, that in dealing with 
London passenger traffic we are dealing with a 
population greater than that of all Scotland, and 
more than two-thirds that of all Ireland ; a popu- 
lation, too, which increases in a progressive ratio of 
about 42,000 a year. But witli all this increase of 
numbers, which literally means increase of difficulty 
in moving about, the great streets most frequented 
grow not an inch wider. Fleet Street and “ Old 
Chepe ” are nearly as narrow as in the days of 
Elizabeth, when the barrier stood at Ludgate ; and 
Thames Street, which is no wider than it was in the 
days of Alfred, is congested with its traffic twelve 
hours out of the twenty-four. 

A few years ago Mr. Barlow, a very practical 
engineer, came forward to meet this crying want, and 
offered, at a cost of j£i 6,000, in less than a year, 
to bore a subway through the bed of the Thames. 
The idea was not a rtfew one. As early as 1799 an 
attempt had been made to construct a tunnel under 
the Thames between Gravesend and Tilbury ; and 
in 1804 a similar work was actually begun between 
Rotherhithe and Limchouse, but after proceeding 
1,000 feet, broke in; fifty-four engineers of the 
day deciding that such a work not only would 
never commercially pay, but was also impracticable. 


Brunei’s scheme of the Thames Tunnel cost half a 
million of money, and took twenty-one years’ labour 
to complete. 

Mr. Barlow’s tunnel, from Tower Hill to Tooley 
Street, was of course looked upon as chimerical. 
Mr. Barlow, with less ambition and genius, blit 
more common sense and thriftiness than his great 
predecessor, took good care to remember that the 
crown of Brunei’s arches, in some places, came 
within four feet of the river water. In the Tower 
subway the average distance preserved is thirty feet, 
and in no place is there less than eighteen feet of 
sound London clay between the arch and the tide- 
way. The cardinal principle of Mr. Barlow was 
to sink deep into the London clay, which is as 
impervious to water as stone, and in which no 
pumping would be required. 

The works were begun on February iC, 1869, by 
breaking ground for the shaft on the north side of 
the river; in February, 1870, numerous visitors 
were conveyed from one shaft-head to the other. 
The tunnel commences, as we have said, at 
Tower Hill, where a hoarding encloses a small 
square of ground, not larger than an ordinary 
sitting-room, for which, however, the Government 
made the Company pay at the rate of about 
.£240,000 an acre. In the centre of this is a I'ttle 
circular shaft, about fourteen feet diameter and 
sixty feet deep, and at the end of this, facing south, 
a clean, bright, vaulted chamber, which serves as 
a waiting-room. At the end of this chamber is 
the tunnel, a tube of iron not unlike the adit 
of a mine, which, in its darkness and silence, 
heightened by the knowledge that this grim- 
looking road runs down deeply below the bed of 
the river, gives it at first sight anything but an 
inviting appearance. The length of the whole tunnel 
is about 1,340 feet, or as nearly as possible al out 
a quarter of a mile. From Tower llill it runs in a 
south-west direction, and, passing under Barclay’s 
brewery, opens under a shaft similar to that at 
entering, but only fifty feet deep, and out of this 
the passengers emerge within a few yards of 
Tooley Street, close to the railway station. From 
the Tower Hill shaft to the centre of the river the 
tunnel makes a dip of about one in thirty, irom 
this point it rises again at the same incline to what 
we may call the Tooley Street station. 
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The method of constructing the tunnel, we need 
hardly remark, from its excessive cheapness, was 
simple in the extreme. It has been built in 
1 18-inch lengths of cast-iron tubing, perfectly cir- 
cular, each 18-inch circle being built up <pf three 
segments, with a key-piece at the top, which, fitting 
in like a wedge, holds the rest with the rigidity of a 
solid casting. The cast-iron shield used for exca- 
vation was less than two and a half tons weight. 
In front of the shield, which was slightly concave, 
was an aperture about two feet square, closed with 
a sliding iron water-tight door, and at the back of 
the shield were iron sockets, into which screw- 
jacks fitted, and, when worked by hand, forced the 
shield forward. The mode of advance was this. 
When a shaft on Tower Hill had been boicd to a 
sufficient depth below the London clay, the shield 
was lowered and placed in its required position. 
The water-tight door we have spoken of as in the 
centre was then opened. Through this aperture 
sufficient day, just of the consistency of hard 
cheese, was cut away by hand till a chamber was 
made large enough for a man, who entered and 
worked till there was room ftr two, and these soon 
made a circular space exactly the size of the shield 
and about two feet deep. This done, the miners 
came out, and with their screw-jacks forced the 
shield forward into the space which they had cut, 
but with the long telescope-like cap of the shield 
still over them. Under cover of this an 18-inch 
ring was quickly put in and bolted together; 
and while this was doing, the clay was being ex- 
cavated from the front of the shield as before. 
Thus every eight hours, night and day, Sundays 
and week days, the shield went forward eighteen 
inches, and eighteen inches length of iron was 
added to the tube, which so advanced at the rate of 
5 feet 4 inches every twenty-four hours. 

The clay was so completely water-proof, that water 
had to be sent down to the workmen in cans to 
mix with the cement No traces of fresh-water 
shells were found ; but very large clay-stones and 
a great many sharks’ teeth and marine shells. So 
perfect were Mr. Barlow’s calculations, that the two 
opposite tunnels met within a quarter of an inch. 
The small interval between the iron and the clay 
was filled with blue lias cement, which coats the tube 
and protects it from oxidisation. The gain to the 
East-end of London by this successful and cleverly 
executed undertaking is enormous, and the inter- 
course between the north and south banks of the 
Thames is greatly facilitated ; and the conception 
has been seized upon by Mr. Bateman as the basis 
of his well-known suggestion for a submarine tube 
to cany a railway from England to France. The 


Thames tube is 7 feet in clear internal diameter, 
and it originally carried a railway of 2 feet 6 inches 
gauge. On this railway formerly ran an omnibus 
capable of conveying twelve passengers. The om- 
nibus was constructed of iron ; it was light, but 
very strong, and ran upon eight wheels, and wais 
connected with a rope of steel wire by means of 
a gripe that could be at any time tightened or 
relaxed at pleasure, and at each end of the tunnel 
this wire ran over a drum worked by means of a 
stationary engine. 

If the carriage was stopped in the centre of the 
tunnel, the beat of tfie paddles of the steamers above 
c ould be heard, and even the hammering on board 
ships. In time there will be subways at Gravesend, 
Woolwich and Greenwich ; and it has also been 
proposed to form one from St George’s Church in the 
Borough to Cannon Street The Tower subway 
is now only used for foot-passengers, at a charge of 
one halfpenny. 

On the river side, below St. Katharine’s, says 
Pennant, on we hardly know what authority, stood, 
in the reign of the Tudors, the great breweries 
of London, or the “ bere house,” as it is called 
in the map of the first volume of the “ Civitates 
Orbis.” They were subject to the usual useful, yet 
vexatious, surveillance of the olden times ; and in 
1492 (Henry VII.) the king licensed John Mer- 
chant, a Fleming, to export fifty tuns of ale “ called 
berre and in the same thrifty reign one Geoffrey 
Gate (probably an officer of the king’s) spoiled 
the brew-houses twice, either by sending abroad 
too much beer unlicensed, or by brewing it too 
weak for the sturdy home customers. The demand 
for our stalwart English ale increased in the time 
of Elizabeth, in whose reign we find 500 tuns 
being exported at one time alone, and sent over 
to Amsterdam, probably, as Pennant thinks, for 
the use of our thirsty army in the Low Countries. 
The exportation then seems to have been free, 
except in scarce times, when it was checked by 
proclamation; but even then royal licences to 
brew could be bought for a consideration. 

From the old brew-houses of Elizabeth in 
London, that have long since passed into dream- 
land, we must now guide our readers forward, 
under swinging casks and between ponderous 
wheels that seem to threaten instant annihilation, 
into the broad gateway of the London Docks, the 
most celebrated and central of all the semi-mari- 
time brotherhood. The St Katharine’s Dock, with 
its twenty-four acres of water, can already accom- 
modate 10,000 tons of goods, while the capital 
of the Company exceeds two million pounds. But 
all this dwindles into comparative 


beside the leviathan docks we have now to de- 
cribe, which grasp an extent of ioo acres, and 
oiler harbour-room for 500 ships and 34,000 tons 
of goods ; the capital of the Company amounting 
to the enormous amount of four millions. Yet 
these again are dwarfed by the West India Docks, 
their richer neighbours, which are three times as 
extensive as the London Docks, having an area 
of no less than 295 acres, with water to accom- 
modate ¥,400 vessels, and warehouse-room for 
180,000 tons of fnerchandise ; the capital of the 
Company is mpre than six millions of pounds, 
and the value of goods which have been on the 
premises at one time twenty millions. Lastly, the 
East India Docks occupy 32 acres, and afford 
warehouse-room for 15,000 tons of goods. 

The London Docks, built by Rennie, were 
opened in 1805. In 1858 two new docks were 
constructed for the larger vessels now built, and 
they have 28 feet depth of water. The wool floors 
were enlarged and glass-roofed in 1850. The 
annual importation is 130,000 bales. The vast 
tea warehouse, with stowage for 1 20,000 chests of 
tea, was completed in 1845, at a cost of ;£i 00,000. 
Six weeks are allowed for unloading a ship: a 
farthing a ton per week is charged for the first two 
weeks, then a halfpenny per week per ton. The 
great jetty and sheds, built in 1839, cost ^60,000. 

“As you enter the dock,” says Mr. Mayhew, 
in a pleasant picture of the scene, “ the sight of 
the forest of masts in the distance, and the tall 
chimneys vomiting clouds of black smoke, and 
the many-coloured flags flying in the air, has a 
most peculiar effect; while the sheds with the 
monster wheels arching through the roofs look 
like the paddle-boxes of huge steamers. Along 
the quay you see, now men with their faces blue 
with indigo, and now gaugers with their long brass- 
tipped rule dripping with spirit from the cask 
they have been probing. Then will come a group 
of flaxen-haired sailors, chattering German ; and 
next a black sailor, with a cotton handkerchief 
twisted turban-like round his head. Presently a 
blue-smocked butcher, with fresh meat and a 
bunch of cabbages in the tray on his shoulder ; 
and shortly afterwards a mate, with green paroquets 
in a wooden cage. Here you will see sitting on a 
bench a sorrowful-looking woman, with new bright 
cooking tins at her feet, telling you she is an 
emigrant preparing for her voyage. As you pass 
along this quay the air is pungent with tobacco ; on 
that, it overpowers you with the fumes of rum ; then 
you arc nearly sickened with the stench of hides 
and huge bins of horns ; and shortly afterwards 
the atmosphere is fragrant with coffee and spice. 
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Nearly everywhere you meet stacks of cork, or 
else yellow bins of sulphur, or lead-eoloured copper 
ore. As you enter this warehouse the flooring is 
sticky, as if it had been newly tarred, with the sugar 
that has leaked through. the casks; and as you de- 
scend into the dark vaults, you sec long lines of 
lights hanging from the black arches, and lamps 
flitting about midway. Here you sniff the fumes 
of the wine, and there the peculiar fungus-smell of 
dry rot ; there the jumble of sounds as you pass 
along the dock blends in anything but sweet con- 
cord. The sailors are singing boisterous nigger 
songs from the Yankee ship just entering; the 
cooper is hammering at the casks on the quay; 
the chains of the cranes, loosed of their weight, 
rattle as they fly up again ; the ropes splash in the 
water; some captain shouts his orders through Ins 
hands : a goat bleats from some ship in the basin ; 
and empty casks roll along the stones with a 
heavy, drum-like sound. Here the heavily-laden 
ships are down far below the quay, and you 
descend to them by ladders; whilst in another 
basin they are high up out of the water, so that 
their green copper sheathing is almost level with 
the eye of the passenger ; while above his head a 
long line of bowsprits stretches far over the quay, 
and from them hang spars and planks as a gang- 
way to each ship. 

“ This immense establishment is worked by from 
1,000 to 3,000 hands, according as the business is 
cither brisk or slack. Out of this number there are 
always 400 to 500 permanent labourers, receiving 
on an average 16s. 6d. per week, with the exception 
of coopers, carpenters, smiths, and other mechanics, 
who are paid the usual wages of those crafts. 
Besides these, there are many hundred — from 1,000 
to 2,500 — casual labourers, who are engaged at 
the rate of 2s. 6d. per day in the summer, and 
2s. 4d. in the winter months. Frequently, in case 
of many arrivals, extra hands are hired in the 
course of the day, at the rate of 4d. an hour. For 
the permanent labourers a recommendation is re- 
quired, but for the casual labourers no character 
is demanded. The number of the casual hands 
engaged by the day depends, of course, upon the 
amount of work to be done ; and we find that the 
total number of labourers in the dock varies from 
500 to 3,000 and odd. On the 4th of May, 1849, 
the number of hands engaged, both permanent and 
casual, was 2,794 ; on the 26th of the same month 
it was 3,012 ; and on the 30th it was 1,189. These 
appear to be the extreme of the variation for that 
y?ar.” 

There are few Londoners with curiosity or leisure 
who have not at some time or other obtained “ a 
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tasting order for the docks.” To all but the most 
prudent that visit has led to the same inglorious 
result. First there is “ a coy, reluctant, amorous 
delay,” a shy refusal of the proffered goblet, 
gradually an inquiring sip, then another ; next 
arises a curious, half-scientific wish to compare 
vintages ; and after that a determination, “ being in 
for it,” to acquire a rapid, however shallow, know- 
ledge of comparative ages and qualities. On that 
supervenes a garrulous fluency of tongue that 
leads to high-flown remembrances of Spanish and 
French towns, illustrated by the songs of the 
peasantry of various countries. Upon that follows 
a lassitude and mute melancholy, which continues 
till the cooper seems suddenly to turn a .screw 
which has long been evidently loose, and shoots 
you out into the stupefying open air. The chief 
features of such a visit are gravely ireated by a 
writer in Housc/iofd Words : — 

“Proceeding down the < lock- yard,” says the 
writer in question, “ you see before you a large area 
literally paved with wine-casks, all full of the most 
excellent wines. On our last visit, the wine then 
covering ihe ground was d. licious Bordeaux, as 
you might easily convince yourself by dipping a 
finger into the bunghole of any cask ; as, for some 
purpose of measurement or testing the quality, the 
casks were most of them open. This is, in fact, 
the great depot of the wine of the London mer- 
chants, no less than 60,000 pipes being capable of 
being stored away in the vaults here. One vault 
alone, which formerly was seven acres, has now 
been extended under Gravel Lane, so that at pre- 
sent it contains upwards of twelve acres. These 
vaults are faintly lit with lamps, but, on going in, 
you are at the entrance accosted with the singular 
demand, ‘ Do you want a cooper?’ Many people, 
not knowing its meaning, say, ‘No, by no means.’ 
The meaning of the phrase is, ‘Do you want to 
taste the wines ?' when a cooper accompanies you, 
to pierce the casks and give you the wine. Parties 
are every day, and all day long, making these ex- 
ploratory and tasting expeditions. Every one, on 
entering, is presented with a lamp, at the end of a 
lath about two feet long, and you soon find your- 
selves in some of the most remarkable caving in 
the world. From the dark vaulted roof overhead, 
especially in one vault, hang strange figures, black 
as night, light as gossamer, and of a yard or more 
of length, resembling skins of beasts, or old shirts 
dipped in soot They are fed to this strange 
growth by the fumes of the wine. For those who 
taste the wines the cooper bores the heads of the 
pipes, which are ranged throughout these vast cellars 
on either hand, in thousands and tens of thousands, 
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and draws a glassful These glasses, though shaped 
as wine-glasses, resemble much more goblets in 
their size, containing each as much as several 
ordinary wine-glasses. What you do not drink is 
thrown upon the ground ; and it is calculated that 
at least a hogshead a day is thus consumed.” 

In the centre of the great east vault of the wine 
cellars, you come to a circular building without aty 
entrance ; it is the root and foundation of the 
Queen's Pipe. Quitting the vault and ascending to 
the warehouse over it, you find that you are in the 
great tobacco warehouse, called tjhe Queen's Ware- 
house, because the Government $git the toba&o 
warehouses here for ^14,000 per annum. “This 
one warehouse has no equal,” says a writer on the 
subject, “ in any other part of the world ; it is five 
acres in extent, and yet it is covered with a to o£ 
the framework of which is of iron, erected, we be- 
lieve, by Mr. Barry, the architect of the new Houses 
of Parliament, and of so light and skilful a con- 
struction, that it admits of a view of the whole 
place ; and so slender are the pillars, that the roof 
seems almost to rest upon nothing. Under this 
roof is piled a vast mass of tobacco in huge casks, in 
double tiers — that is, two casks in height This ware- 
house is said to hold, when full, 24,000 hogsheads 
averaging 1,200 pounds each, and equal to 30,000 
tons of general merchandise. Each cask is said to 
be worth, duty included, ,£200, giving a sum total 
of tobacco in this one warehouse, when filled, 
of ,£4,800,000 in value! Besides this there is 
another warehouse of nearly equal size, where finer 
kinds of tobacco are deposited, many of them in 
packages of buffalo-hide, marked ‘Giron/ and 
Manilla for cheroots, in packages of sacking lined 
with palmetto-leaves. There is still another ware- 
house for cigars, called the Cigar Floor, in which 
there are frequently 1,500 chests, valued at £100 
each, at an average, or £150,000 in cigars alone.” 

The dock kiln, or “the Queen's Pipe/ 1 are 
objects of general curiosity not to be forgotten in 
our description of the London Docks. The kiln 
is the place where useless or damaged goods that 
have not paid duty are destroyed. It is facetiously 
called “ the Queen’s Pipe ” by the Custom House 
clerks and tide-waiters. 

“On a guide-post in the docks is painted in large 
letters, ‘ To the kiln.' Following this direction, you 
arrive at the centre of the warehouse, and at the 
Queen’s Pipe. You enter a door on which are rudely 
painted the crown royal and the initials ‘V. R./ 
and find yourself in a room of considerable size, in 
the centre of which towers up the kiln, a furnace 
of the conical kind, like a glass-house or porcelain 
furnace ; on the door of the furnace are again painted 




126 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[The London Docks. 


the crown and the * V. R.' Here you find in the some time ago set the chimney of the kiln on fire, 
furnace a huge mass of fire, and around are heaps is now rarelybumt ; and strange are the things that 
of damaged tobacco, tea, and other articles, ready sometimes come to this perpetually burning furnace, 
to be flung upon it. This fire never goes out day On one occasion, the attendant informed us he 
or night from year to year. There is an attendant burnt 900 Australian mutton-hams. These were 
who supplies it with its fuel as it can take it, and warehoused before the duty came off. The owner 
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men, during the day-time, constantly come laden suffered them to remain till the duty ceased, in 
with great loads of tobaccq, cigars, and other stufi, hopes of their being exempt from it ; but this not 
condemned to the flames. Whatever is forfeited, being allowed, they were left till so damaged as to 
and is too bad for sale, be it what it will, is doomed be unsaleable. Yet a good many, the man de- 
to the kiln. At the other docks damaged goods, we dared, were excellent; and he often made a capita 
were assured, are buried till they are partly rotten, addition to his breakfast from the roast that, for 
and then taken up and disposed of as rubbish or some time, was so odoriferously going on. On 
manure. Here the Queen’s Pipe smokes all up, another occasion he burnt 13,000 pairs of con " 
except the greater quantity of the tea, which, having demned French gloves." (Household Words* n. 357*1 
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« In one department of the place/' says the same 
writer, “often lie many tons of the ashes from 
the furnace, which are sold by auction, by the 
ton, to gardeners and farmers, as manure and for 
killing insects, to soap-boilers, and chemical manu- 
facturers. In a corner are generally to be found 
piled cart-loads of nails, and other pieces of iron, 
which have been swept up from the floors, or which 


have remained in the broken pieces of casks and 
boxes which’ go to the kiln. Those which have 
been sifted from the ashes are eagerly bought up 
by gunsmiths, sorted, and used in the manufacture 
of gun-barrels, for which purpose they are highly 
esteemed, as possessing a toughness beyond all 
other iron, and therefore calculated pre-eminently 
to prevent bursting." 


CHAPTER XV. 

THE THAMES TUNNEL, RATCLIFF HIGHWAY, AND WAPHNG. 

Sub river Tunnels in the Coal mining Districts— Firat Proposals, for a Tunnel under the Thames— It* Commencement— A Dangerous Irruption- 
Hrave Labourers A Terrible Crisis-Narrow Escapes— The Last Irruptions— 1 lie Tunnel opened for Traffic.— Ratcliff Highway— The 
Wild Beast Shops— The Marr ami Williamson Murders— Swedenborg— Wappmg— Hanging the Pilules m Chains— Townsend’s Kvidence- 
Capture of Jeffreys Stag Hunting in Wappmg-Boswell's t utile Exploration -1 he !• uchsi t— Public-house Signs- Wnpping Old Slairs- 
Shodwell and its Springs. 


Sub-river tunnels are not unfrequent in the coal- 
mining districts of the north of England. The 
beds of both the Tyne and the Wear are pierced 
in this manner ; while at Whitehaven, and at the 
Botallack mines in Cornwall, the bed of the ocean 
has been penetrated for long distances, the tunnel 
at the former place extending upwards of a mile 
beneath the sea. At the close of the last century 
a North-country engineer proposed a sub-aqueous 
passage to connect North and South Shields, 
but the scheme was never carried out. The 
same gentleman then proposed the tunnel from 
Gravesend to Tilbury, mentioned by us in the pre- 
ceding chapter ; but it was soon abandoned as im- 
practicable, as was also a Cornish miner’s proposal 
to connect Rotherhilhc with Limchouse. 

In 1823, however, a bolder, more reckless, and 
far-seeing mind took up the project, and Mr. Brunei 
(backed by the Duke of Wellington and the eminent 
Dr. Wollaston) seriously submitted a plan of a 
tunnel to the public, and so practical a man soon 
obtained listeners. With his usual imaginative 
sagacity he had gone to Nature, and there found 
allies. The hard cylindrical shell of the soft-footed 
teredo (Calami/as navium , as Linnaeus calls it), 
which eats its way, in small tubular tunnels, even 
through the tough timbers of tnqb-of-war, had sug- 
gested to the great engineer a shield under which 
his workmen could shelter. 

The communication between the Surrey shore 
and the Wapping side was most important, as the 
wharves for the coasting trade of England lay 
chiefly on the Surrey bank, and traffic had to be 
conveyed by carts to the Tower-side docks. In I 829, 
out of 887 wagons anil 3,241 carts that passed 


over London Bridge southwards, 480 of the firsl 
and 1,700 of the second were found to turn dowr 
Tooley Street. It was also ascertained that the 35c 
watermen of the neighbourhood took over the 
Thames no less than 3,700 passengers daily. 

In 1824 a company was formed to construct : 
tunnel, and an Act of Parliament was obtained 
The preliminary step was three parallel borings 
like cheese-tastings, made beneath the bed of the 
Thames, in the direction of the proposed tunnel 
As to the level to be taken, Mr. Brunei consultec 
the geologists, who for ome were not happy if 
their theories. They informed the engineer tha 
below a certain depth a quicksand would be found 
and he must therefore keep above it, and as dos< 
as possible to the stratum of firm clay forming thi 
bed of the river. The Tower Subway has sinc< 
shown the absurdity of this theory, and the foil] 
of not making preliminary experiments, howeve. 
costly, if the tunnel had been begun in a differen 
place, and at the deep level of the Tower Subway 
Mr. Brunei would have saved twenty years o 
labour, many lives, and about a quarter of a millioi 
of money. 

In March, 1825, the laborious and for a long tim< 
unsuccessful work was begun, by erecting a rounc 
brick cylinder 42 feet high, 150 feet in circum 
fcrence, and 150 feet distant from the river. Th 
excavators then commenced on the inside, cuttin] 
away the earth, which was raised to the top 0 
the shaft by a steam-engine placed there, whicl 
also relieved them from the water that occasional! 
impeded their progress. The engine raised^ 01 
gallons a minute, and at a later stage served b 
draV carriages along rite temporary tunnel railway 
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and also hoisted up and let down all things required A shovel and hammer, accidentally left in the river, 
by the masons. The bricklayers kept heightening were afterwards found in the shield during an influx 
their little circular fort as they themselves sank of loose ground, eighteen feet below. In May, 
deeper in the earth. By this shaft Mr. Brunei con- however, came the long-expected disaster, chiefly 
gratulated himself he had evaded the bed of gravel caused by two vessels coming in at a late tide, amd 
and sand 26 feet deep, and full of land* water, which mooring just above the head of the tunnel, causing 
had annoyed his predecessors. When the shaft a great washing away of the soil round them. Mf. 
was sunk to its present depth of 65 feet, another Beamish, the resident assistant engineer, thus gr^ 
shaft of 25 feet diameter was sunk lower ; and at phically describes the irruption : — 
the depth of 80 feet the ground suddenly gave way, “As the water,” he writes, “rose with the tide, it 
and sand and water were, as Mr. Saunders describes increased in the frames very considerably between 
it, “blown up with some violence.” Nos. 5 and 6, forcing it«s way at the front, then at 

The tunnel itself was begun at the depth o( 6^ the back ; Ball and Compton (the occupants) most 
feet Mr. Brunei proposed to make his tunnel 38 active. About a quarter before six o’cjpck, No, 
feet broad and 22 J feet high, leaving room within ■ n (division; went forward. Clay appeared at the 
for two archways each 15 feet high, and cub wide back. Had it closed up immediately. While this 
enough for a single carriage-way anti a footpath, was going forward my attention was again drawn to 
The wonderful teredo shield, a great invention for a No. 6, wheie I found the gravel forcing itself with 
special object, consisted of twelve scpai ate divisions, the water. It was with the utmost difficulty that 
each containing three cells, one above another. Ball could keep anything against the opening. 
When an advance was required, the men in their | Fearing that the pumpers would now become 
cells pulled down the lop poling-board defences, alanned, as they had been once or twice before, 
and c ut away the earth about ax inches; the poling- and leave their post, I went upon the east stage to 
boards in each division l>elo.v were then seriatim 1 encourage them, and to choose more shoring for 
removed, and the same amount of earth removed, Ball. Goodwin, who was engaged at No. n, where 
and then replaced. “ Each of the divisions,” says a j indications of a run appeared, called to Rogers, 
desrriber of the shield, “ was then advanced by the I who was in the act of working down No. 9, to 
application of two screws, one at its head and one come to his assistance. But Rogers, having his 
at its foot, which, resting against the finished brick- second poling (board) down, could not. Goodwin 
work of the tunnel, impelled the shield forward again called. I then said to Rogers, “ Don’t you 
into the now-cut space. The other set of divisions hear ? ” upon which he left his poling for the 
then advanced.” As the miners were at work 1 purpose of assisting Goodwin; but before he could 
at one end of the cells, the bricklayers at the other get to him, and before I could get fairly into the 
were busy as bees forming the brick walls of the frames, there poured such an overwhelming volume 
tunnel, top, sides, and bottom, the crushing earth ' of water and sludge as to force them out of the 
above being fended off by the shield till the frames. William Carps, a bricklayer, who had 
bricklayers had finished. Following the shield was gone to Goodwin’s assistance, was knocked down 
a rolling stage in each archway, for the assistance and literally rolled out of the frames on the stage, 
of the men in the upper cells. as though he had come through a mill-sluice, and 

The difficulties, however, from not keeping to would undoubtedly have fallen off the stage had I 
the stiff, firm, and impervious London clay, proved not caught hold of him, and with Rogers’ assistance 
almost insuperable, even to Mr. Brunei. The 1 helped him down the ladder. I again made an 
first nine feet of the tunnel, driven through firm | attempt to get into the frames, calling upon the 
clay, in the early part of the year 1826, were miners to follow; but all was dark (the lights at 
followed by a dangerously -loose watery sand, the frames and stage being all blown out), and { 
which cost thirty-two anxious days’ labour. From was only answered by the hoarse and angry sounds 
March to September all went well, and 260 feet of of Father Thames’^ roarings. Rogers (an old 
the tunnel were completed. On the 14th of Sep- sergeant of the Guards), the only man left upon the 
tember Brunei prophesied an irruption of the river stage, now caught my arm, and gently drawing me 
at the next tide. It came, but the precautions from the frames, said, 1 Come away, pray, sir, come 
taken had rendered it harmless. By the 2nd of away; ’tis no use, the water is rising fast’ I 
January, 1827, 350 feet were accomplished, but loose turned once more ; but hearing 4? increased rush 
clay forced itself through the shield. In April, the at No. 6 , and finding the column Of Witter jfc Nos» 
bed of the river had to be explored in a diving- n and 12 to be augmenting, I reluotsdfly de- 
bell. Bags of clay were used to fill up depressions, scended. The tement casks, compo-boxaft pieces 
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of timber were floating around me. I turned into 
the west arch, where the enemy had not yet ad- 
vanced so rapidly, and again looked towards the 
frames, lest some one might have been overtaken ; 
but the cement casks, &c., striking my legs, 
threatened seriously to obstruct my retreat, and it 
was with some difficulty I reached the visitors’ 
bar " (a bar so placed as to keep the visitors from 
the unfinished works), “ where Mayo, Bertram, and 
others were anxiously waiting to receive me. . . . 
I was glad of their assistance ; indeed, Mayo fairly 
dragged me over it Not bearing the idea of so 
precipitate a retreat, I turned pnee more; but 
vain was the hope ! The wave rolled onward and 
onward ; the men retreated, and I followed. Met 
Gravatt coming down. Short was the question, and 
brief was the answer. As we approached I met 
I. [Isambard] Brunei. We turned round : the effect 
was splendid beyond description. The water as it 
rose became more and more vivid, from the reflected 
lights of the gas. As we reached the staircase a 
crash was heard, and then a rush of air at once 

extinguished all the lights Now it was 

that I experienced something like dread. I looked 
up the shaft, and saw both stairs crowded; I looked 
below, and beheld the overwhelming wave appearing 
to move with accumulated velocity. 

“ Dreading the effect of the reaction of this wave 
from the back of the shaft upon our staircase, I 
exclaimed to Mr. Gravatt, ‘ The staircase will blow 
up !* I. Brunei ordered the men to get up with 
all expedition ; and our feet were scarcely off the 
bottom stairs when the first flight, which we had 
just left, was swept away. Upon our reaching the 
top, a bustling noise assailed our ears, some calling 
for a raft, others for a boat, and others again a 
rope; from which it was evident that some un- 
fortunate individual was in the water. I. Brunei 
instantly, with that presence of mind to which I 
have been more than once witness, slid down one 
of the iron tics, and after him Mr. Gravatt, each 
making a rope fast to old Tillet's waist, who, having 
been looking after the packing of the pumps below 
the shaft, was overtaken by the flood. He was 
soon placed out of danger. The roll was imme- 
diately called — not one absent” 

The next step was to repair the hole in the river- 
bed. Its position being ascertained by the diving- 
bell, three thousand bags of clay, spiked with small 
hazel rods, were employed to effectually close it. 
In a few weeks the water was got under, and by 
the middle of August the tunnel was cleared of the 
soil that had washed in, and the engineer was 
able to examine his shattered fortifications. In all 
essentials the structure remained perfectly sound, 


though a part of the brickwork close to the shield 
had been washed away to half its original thickness, 
and the chain which had held together the divisions 
of the shield had snapped like a cotton thread. 
The enemy — so powerless when kept at a distance, 
so irresistible at its full strength — had driven deep 
into the ground heavy pieces of iron belonging to 
the shield. 

Amid all these dangers the men displayed great 
courage and perseverance. Brunei’s genius had 
roused them to a noble and generous disregard of 
the opposing principles of nature. The alarms 
were frequent, the apprehension incessant At any 
moment the deluge might come; and the men 
worked, like labourers in a dangerous coal mine, in 
constant terror from either fire or water. Now and 
then a report like a cannon-shot would announce 
the snap of some portion of the overstrained 
shield ; sometimes there were frightened cries from 
the foremost workers, as the earth and water 
rushed in and threatened to sweep all before them. 
At the same time during these alarming irruptions, 
large quantities of carburetted and sulphuretted 
hydrogen would burst into fire, and wrap the whole 
place in a sudden sheet of flame. Those who wit- 
nessed these explosions describe the effect of the 
fire dancing on the surface of the water as singularly 
beautiful. The miners and bricklayers, encouraged 
by the steadfast hand at the helm, got quite accus- 
tomed to these outbursts, and, at the shout of 
“ Fire and water !” used to cry, “ Light your pipes, 
my boys,” reckless as soldiers in the trenches. 

But still worse than these violent protests of 
Nature was a more subtle and deadly enemy. The 
air grew so thick and impure, especially in summer, 
that sometimes the most stalwart labourers were 
carried out insensible, and all the workmen suffered 
from headache, sickness, and cutaneous eruptions. 
It was a great struggle, nobly borne. They shared 
Brunei’s anxieties, and were eager for a share of 
his fame, for he had inspired the humblest hodman 
with something of his own high impulse. “ It was 
touching,” writes a chronicler of the tunnel, “to 
hear the men speak of Brunei. As in their waking 
hours these men could have no thought but of the 
tunnel, so, no doubt, did the eternal subject con- 
stantly mingle with their dreams, and harass them 
with unreal dangers. One amusing instance may 
be mentioned. Whilst Mr. Brunei, jun., was en- 
gaged one midnight superintending the progress of 
the work, he and those with him were alarmed by 
a sudden cry of ‘ The water 1 the water !— wedges 
and straw herfe !’ followed by an appalling silence. 
Mr. Brunei hastened to the spot, where the men 
were found perfectly safe. They had fallen feat 
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asleep from fatigue, and one of them had been 
evidently dreaming of a new irruption.” 

By January, 1828, the middle of the river had 
'been reached, and no human life had yet been 
sacrificed. But, as if the evil principle had only 
‘retired to prepare for a fresh attack, a terrible crisis 
now came. “ I had been in the frames,” says Mr. 
Brunei, jun., in a letter written to the directors on 
the fatal Saturday, August 12th, 1828, “with the 
workmen throughout the whole night, having taken 
my station there at ten o’clock. During the workings 
through the night no symptoms of insecurity ap- 
peared. At six o'clock this morning (the usual 
time for shifting the men) a fresh set came on to 
work. We began to work the ground at the west 
top comer of the frame. The tide had just then 
begun to flow, and finding the ground tolerably 
quiet, we proceeded by beginning at the top, and 
had worked about a foot downwards, when, on 
exposing the next six inches, the ground swelled 
suddenly, and a large quantity bur&t through the 
opening thus made. This was followed instantly 
by a large body of water. The rush was so violent 
as to force the man on the spot where the burst 
took place out of the frame (or cell) on to the 
timber stage behind the frames. I was in the frame 
with the man ; but upon the rush of the water I 
went into the next box, in order to command a 
better view of the irruptton ; and seeing there was 
no possibility of their opposing the water, I ordered 
all the men in the frames to retire. All were re- 
tiring except the three men who were with me, and 
they retreated with me. I did not leave the stage 
until those three men were down the ladder of the 
frames, when they and I proi ceded about twenty 
feet along the west arch of the tunnel. At this 
moment the agitation of the air by the 1 ush of the 
water was such as to extinguish all the lights, and 
the water had gained the height of the middle of 
our waists. I was at that moment giving directions 
to the three men, in what manner they ought to 
proceed in the dark to effect their escape, when 
they and I wore knocked down and covered by a 
part of the timber stage. I struggled under water 
for some lime, and at length extricated myself from 
the stage ; and by swimming and being forced by 
the water, I gained the eastern arch, where 1 got a 
better footing, and was enabled, by laying hold of 
the railway rope, to pause a little, in the hope of 
encouraging the men who had been knocked down 
at the same time with myself. This I endeavoured 
to do by calling to them. Before I reached the 
shaft the water had risen so rapidly that I was out 
of my depth, «nd therefore swam to the visitors’ 
stairs, the stairs of the workmen being occupied by 


those who had so far escaped. My knee was srt 
injured by the timber stage that I could scarcely 
swim or get up the stairs, but the rush of the water 
carried me up the s/iaft. The three men who had 
been knocked down with me were unable to ex- 
tricate themselves, and I grieve to say they are 
lost, and, I believe, also two old men and one 
young man in other parts of the work.” 

This was a crisis indeed. The alarmists grew 
into a majority, and the funds of the company were 
exhausted. The hole in the river-bed was dis- 
covered by the divers to be very formidable; it 
was oblong and perpendicular, and measured about 
seven feet in length. The old mode of mending was 
resorted to. Four thousand tons of earth (chiefly 
clay, in bags) were employed to patch th,e place. 
The tunnel remained as substantial as ever* but 
the work was for seven years suspended. Brunei, 
whose tenacity of purpose was jnshakable, was 
almost in a state of frenzy at this accident So far 
his plan had apparently failed, but the engineer’s 
star had not yet forsaken him. In January, 1835, 
the Government, after many applications, agreed to 
make some advances for the continuation of the 
work, and it was once more resumed with enexgy. 
The progress was at first very slow; for, of sixty- 
six weeks, two feet four inches only per week were 
accomplished during the first eighteen, three feet 
nine inches per week during the second eighteen, 
one foot per week during the third eighteen, and 
during the last twelve weeks only three feet four 
inches altogether. This will excite little surprise 
when we know, says a clever writer on the subject, 
that the ground in front of the shield was, from ex- 
cessive saturation, almost constantly in little better 
than a fluid state ; that an entire new and arti- 
ficial bed had to be formed in the river in advance ; 
and brought down by ingenious contrivances till it 
was deep enough to occupy the place of the natural 
soil where the excavation was to be made, and that 
then there must be time allowed for its settlement, 
whenever the warning rush of sand and water was 
heard in the shield. Lastly, owing to the excava- 
tion being so much below that of any other works 
around the tunnel, it formed a diain and receptacle 
for all the water of the neighbourhood. This was 
ultimately remedied by the sinking of the shaft on 
the Wapping side. Yet it was under such circum- 
stances that the old shield injured by the last 
irruption was taken away and replaced by a new 
one. This was executed by Brunei without the 
loss of a single life. But now fresh difficulties 
arose : the expenditure had been so great that the 
Louis of the Treasury declined to make further 
advances without the sanction of Parliament. The 
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examination of Mr. Brunei and the assistant engi- 
neers before a Parliamentary Committee led, how- 
ever, to favourable results, and the work was again 
renewed. 

In August, 1837, a third irruption and "several 
narrow escapes occurred. The water had gradu- 
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a platform constructed by Mr. Brunei in the east 
atph only a few weeks before. As the water still con- 
tinued rising, after the men left Mr. Page, the acting 
engineer, and four others, got into the boat, fc 
order to reach the stages and see if ahy change had 
taken place ; but after passing the 600 feet mark in 
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dly increased at tne east comer, since two p m. the tunnel the line attached to the boat ran out, and 
>n the 23rd, rushing into the shield with a hollow they returned to lengthen it This accident saved 
oar, as though it fell through a cavity in the river- their lives, for while they were preparing the rope 
>ed. A boat was then sent into the tunnel, to the water surged up the arch ten or twelve feet 
:on\ey material to block up the frames. Notjrith- They instantly made their way to the shaft, and 
>tandmg, the water gained upon the men, and Mr. Page, fearing the men might get jammed in 
apidly rose in the tunnel. About four p.m., tl^ the staircase, called to them to go steadily; but 
water having risen to within seven feet of the crown they, misuiAfcrstanding him, returned, and could 
m the arch, it was thought wise for the men to hardly be prevailed upon to go up.** Had the line 
retire, which they did with great courage* along been long enough, all the persons in the boat must 
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have perished, for no less than a million gallons of ground rushed in immediatefyyfiand knocked t^e 
water now hoist into the tunnel nttfc single 'minute. men out of their cells, a ad jgy fled in a pout; 
The lower gas-lights were now under water, and ^but finding the water did notroltow, they returned* 
the tunnel was almost in darknes*. The water and by gifeat exertions succeeded in stopping itM 
had now nsen to withm fiftjr feet of the entrance of run, when upward#of 6,000 cubic feet of ground 

the tunnel, and was advancing in a wave As had fallen into the tunnel. The fall was attended 

Mr. Page and his assistants arrived at the second with a noise like thunder, and the extinguish^ of 
landing of the visitors' staire, the waves had risen all the lights. At the same time, to the bettor m 

up to the knees of the last man. Wapping, part of the shore in that plafife sink, 

The next irruption was in November, 1837, over an area of upwards of 700 feet, leaving a 
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when the water burst in about four in the morning, cavity on the shore of about thirty feet in diametjg^ 
and soon filled the tunnel. Excellent arrangements and thirteen feet in depth. Had this taken place 
had been made fo t tfrtf safety of the men, and all at high water, the tunnel would have been ffltod; 
the seventy or more persons employed at the time as it was, men were sent over with bags Of day 
escaped, but one — he alone did not answer when and gravel, and everything rendered secure^ by tgte 
the roll was called ; and some one remembered return of the tide, 
seeing a miner going towards the shield when all Sometimes sand, nearly fluid, would 
the rest were escaping. The filth and last senous minute cracks between the small 
iiruption occurred on March 6, 1838. It was pre- the shield, and leave large cavities 
ceded by a noise resembling thunder, but no loss front. On one of these occasions the 
of life occurred. in all night, and filled the bottom of the 

The last feeble struggle of the river against its In the morning, on opening one of fh^ fhce%, 
persistent enemy was in April, 18404 Abdut eight hollow was discovered, eighteen feet*lbng, riaffebt 
a.m., it beingfeen low water, during a movement high, and six feet deep. This cavity was filled tp 
of the poling-boards in the shield, a quantity of ( with brickbats and lumps of day. One* of fip 
gravel and water rushed into the frame. The 1 miners was compelled to Jay himself down in {Mb 
in 
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cavity, for the purpose of building up the further 
end, though at the risk of being buried alive. 

At last, on the 13th of August, 1841, Sir Isambard 
Brunei passed down the shaft on the Wapping side 
of the Thames, and thence, By a small drift-way 
through the shield, into the tunnel, and emerged 
on the opposite side. The difficulties of the great 
work had at last been surmounted. 

The tunnel measures 1,200 feet. The carriage* 
ways were originally intended to consist of an 
immense spiral road, winding twice round a circular 
expiration 57 feet deep, in order to reach the 
proper level. The extreme diameter of this spiral 
joad was to be no less than 300 feet. The road 
itself was to have been 40 feet wide, and the 
descent very moderate. The tunnel is now turned 
into a part of the East London Railway, and forms 
a junction between the Great Eastern Railway 
and the various branches of the Brighton Railway 
on the south of the Thames. 

Ratcliff Highway, now called St. George Street, 
Is the Regent Street of London sailors, who, in 
many instances, never extend their walks in the 
metropolis beyond this semi-marine region. It 
derives its name from the manor of Ratcliffe in the 
parish of Stepney. Stow describes it as so in- 
creased in *building eastward in his time that, 
instead of a large highway, M with fair clm-trccs on 
both die sides,” as he had known it, it had joined 
lixhehurst or Lime host, corruptly called Lime- 
honsCj a mile distant from Ratcliffe. In Dryden’s 
miscellaneous poems, Tom, one of the characters, 
remarks that he had heard a ballad about the 
Protector Somerset sung at Ratcliff Cross. 

'The wild-beast shops in this street have often 
been sketched by modem essayists. The yards in 
the neighbourhood are crammed with lions, hyenas, 
pelicans, tigers, and other animals in demand among 
the proprietors of menageries. As many as ten to 
fifteen lions are often in stock at o tie time, and 
sailors come here to sell their pets and barter 
curiosities. The ingenious way in which animals 
are stored in these out-of-the-way places is well worth 
seeing. 

Ratcliff Highway has not been the scene of 
many very memorable events. In 1811, however, 
it was startled by a series of murders that for a time 
struck all London with terror, and produced a deep 
conviction in the public mind that the old watch- 
men who then paraded the City were altogether 
insufficient to secure the safety of its inhabitants. 
Mr. Marr, the first victim, kept a lace and pelisse 
shop at No. 29, Ratcliff Highway. At about twelve 
at night on Saturday, December 7, 181 1, he sent out 
his servant-girl to purchase some oysters for supper, 


while he shut up the shop-windows. On the girl’s 
return, in a quarter of an hour, she rang the bell, 
but obtained no answer. As she listened at the 
key-hole, she thought she could hear a person 
breathing at the same aperture ; she therefore gave 
the alarm. On the shop being broken open, Mr. 
Marr was found dead behind the counter, Mrs. Marr 
and the shop-boy dead in another part of the shop, 
and a child murdered in the cradle. The murderer 
had, it was supposed, used a ship-mallet, and had 
evidently come in on pretence of purchasing goods, 
as Marr had been reaching down some stockings 
when he was struck. Very little if any money was 
missed from the till. Twelve days after, before the 
horror and alarm, caused by these murders could 
subside, other crimes followed. On the 19th of 
December, Williamson, the landlord of the King’s 
Arms public-house, Old Gravel Lane, Ratcliff High- 
way, with his wife, and female servant were also 
murdered. An apprentice who lodged at the 
house, coming down-stairs in alarm at hearing a 
door slam, saw the murderer stooping and taking 
the keys out of th^ pocket of Mis. Williamson. 
The murderer lieaM him, and pursued him up- 
stairs ; but the lad, fastening his sheets to a bed, 
let himself down out of window into the street. 
The murderer, a sailor named Williams, escaped, 
though the house was almost instantly surrounded ; 
but was soon after captured at a sailors’ boarding- 
house, where a knife stained with blood was after- 
wards found secreted. The wretch lunged himself 
in prison the night of his arrest. His body was 
placed on a platform in a high cart, with the mallet 
and ripping chisel, with which he had com nutted 
the murders, by his side, and driven past the houses 
of Marr and Williamson. A stake was then driven 
through his breast, and his carcase thrown into a 
hole dug for the purpose, where the New Road 
crosses and Cannon Street Road begins. 

It was remembered afterwards by a girl to whom 
the murderer had been attached, that he had once 
asked her if she should be frightened if she awoke 
in the night and saw him standing with a knife by 
her bedside. The girl replied, “ I should feel no 
fear, Mr. Williams, when I saw your face.” Very 
little was discovered of the man’s antecedents, but 
it is said that the captain of the East Indiaman in 
which he had sailed had predicted his speedy 
death by the gallows. These mtirders excited the 
imagination of De Quincey, the opium-eater, who 
wrote a wonderful though not strictly accurate 
version of the affair. Macaulay, writing of the 
alarm in England at the supposed jnurder of Sir 
Edmundbury Godfrey, says, “ Many of our readers 
can remember the state of London just after the 
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murder of Marr and Williamson ; the terror which 
was on every face ; the careful barring of doors ; 
the providing of blunderbusses and watchmen's 
rattles. We know of a shopkeeper who on that 
occasion sold 300 rattles in about ten hours. 
Those who remember that panic tnay be able to 
form some notion of the state of England after the 
death of Godfrey.” 

In the Swedish Church, Princes Square, Ratcliff 
Highway, lies buried that extraordinary man, 
Emmanuel Swedenborg, who died in 1772, and 
after whom the Swedenborgians— or New Jerusalem 
Church — aic called. The New Jerusalem Church 
was organised in 1787, fifteen years alter the 
death of Swedenborg, by a few admirers ot his* 
writings. 

We now come to Wapping, that nautical hamlet of 
Stepney, a long street extending from Ixjwer East 
Smithfield to New Crane. It was begun in 1571, 
to secure the manor from the encroachments of the 
river, which had turned this part of the north bank 
of the Thames into a great wash or swamp ; the 
Commissioners ol Sewers rightly imagining that 
when building once began, th. tenants would not 
fail to keep out the river, for the sake of their own 
lives and properties. Stow calls it Wapping-in- 
the-Wose, or Wash ; and Strype describes it as a 
place “chiefly inhabited by seafaring men, and 
tradesmen dealing in commodities for the supply 
of shipping and sliipmen.” 

It must have been a dirty, dangerous place in 
Stow’s time, when it was chiefly remarkable as being 
the place of execution for pirates. Stow says 
of it — “ The usual place for hanging of pirates and 
sea-rovers, at the low-water mark, and there to 
remain till three tides had overflowed them ; was 
never a house standing within these forty years, 
but since the gallows being after removed farther 
off, a continual street, or filthy strait passage, with 
alleys of small tenements or cottages built, in- 
habited by sailor’s victuallers, along by the river 
of Thames, almost to Radcliffc, a good mile from 
the Tower/’ 

Pirates were hung at East Wapping as early as 
the reign of Henry VI., for in a “Chronicle of 
London,” edited by Sir Harris Nicolas, we read 
that in this reign two bargemen were hung beyond 
St. Katharine’s, for murdering three Flemings and 
a child in a Flemish vessel; “and there they 
hengen till the water had washed them by ebbying 
and flowyd, so the water bett upon them.” And 
as late as 1735 we read in the Gmtlemaris 
Magazine , “Williams the pirate was hanged at 
Execution Dock, and afterwards in chains at 
Bugsby’s Hole, near BlackwalL” Howell, in his 


“ Londinopolis,” 1657, says, “ From the Liberties 
of St. Katharine to Wapping, ’tis yet in the memory 
of man, there never was a house standing but 
the gallowes, which was further removed in regard 
of the buildings. But now there is a continued; 
street, towards a mile long, from the Tower all 
along the river, almost as far as Radcliffe, 
which proceedeth from the increase of navigation, 
mariners, and trafique.” In one of those wild 
romantic plays of the end of the Shakespearean 
era, Fortune by Land and Sea , a tragi-comedy by 
Thomas Heywood and William Rowley, the writer 
fixes one scene near Execution Dock, where two 
pirates, 1 ailed Purser and Clinton, are brqught to 
die. One of these men delivers himself of a grand 
rhapsody — 

“How many captains that have aw’d the seas 
Shall fall on this unfoitunatc piece of land ! 

So ic th it ' ommanded islands ; some to whom 
The Jixliaii mines paid tribute, the Turk vniled. 

# * • * • 

“ Hut now our sun is setting ; night comes on ; 

The watery wilderness o’er which we reigned 
Troves in our nuns peaceful. Merchants trade, 
Fi.irlcss abroad as in the rivers’ mouth, 

And free as m a haibour. Then, fair Thames, 

Ouoen of fiesh water, famous through the world. 

And not the least through us, whose double tide# 

Must overflow our bodies ; and, being ^sad. 

May thy clear waves our scandals wash away, 
llut keep our valours living.” 

• 

The audience, no doubt, sympathised with these 
gallant filibusters, whose forays and piracies against 
Spain would be thought by many present veiy 
venial offences. 

In 1816 Townsend, the celebrated Bow Street 
runner, was examined before a Committee of the 
House of Commons, on the decrease of highway- 
men, and other questions connected with the police 
of the metropolis. He was particularly questioned 
as to the advantage of hanging men in chains. 
The sturdy old officer, with the memorable white 
hat, was strongly for the custom. “ Yes,” he said, 
“ I was always of that opinion, and I recommended 
Sir William Scott to hang the two men that are 
hanging down the river. I will state my reason. 
We will take for granted that those men were 
hanged, as this morning, for the murder of those 
revenue officers. They are by law dissected, l^he 
sentence is that afterwards the body is to go to 
the surgeons for dissection. There is an end 
it — it dies. But look at this. There are a couple 
of men now hanging near the Thames, where gU 
the sailors must come up ; and one says to the 
other, 4 Pray, what arc those two poor fellows there 
for ?’ * Why,’ says another, * I will go and ask’ 
They ask. ‘Why, these two men are Aung and 
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gibbeted for murdering His Majesty’s revenue 
officers.* And so the thing is kept alive.” 

In one of Hogarth’s series of the Idle and In- 
dustrious Apprentices, the artist has introduced a 
man hanging in chains farther down the river ; and 
a friend of the author remembers seeing a pirate 
hung in chains on the Thames bank, and a crow 
on his shoulder, pecking his flesh through the iron 
netting that enclosed the body. 

Wapping, it will be remembered, was in 1688 
the scene of the capture of the cruel minister of 
James II., Lord Chancellor Jeffreys, who, trying 
to make his escape in the disguise of a common 
seaman, was surprised in a mean ale-house, called 
the 44 Red Cow,” in Anchor-and-Hopc Alley, near 
King Edward’s Stairs, in Wapping. He was re- 
cognised by a poor scrivener, whom he had once 
terrified when in his clutches, as he was lolling out 
of window, confident in his security. The story 
of his capture is related with much vividness and 
unction by Macaulay : — 

44 A scrivener,” says the historian, 44 who lived at 
Wapping, and whose trade was to furnish the sea- 
faring men there with money at high interest, had 
some time before lent a sum on bottomry. The 
debtor applied to equity for relief against his own 
bond, and the case came before Jeffreys. The 
counsel for the borrower, having little else to say, 
said that the lender was a trimmer. The chant el lor 
instantly fired. ‘A trimmer! Where is he? Let 
me see him. I have heard of that kind of monster. 
What is it made like ? ’ The unfortunate creditor 
was forced to stand forth. The chancellor glared 
fiercely on him, stormed at him, and sent him away 
half dead with fright. 4 While I live,’ the poor man 
said, as he tottered out of the court, 4 1 shall never 
foiget that terrible countenance.’ And now the day 
of retribution had arrived. The 4 trimmer ’ was walk- 
ing through Wapping, when he saw a well-known 
face looking out of the window of an ale-house. 
He could not be deceived. The eyebrows, indeed, 
had been shaved away. The dress was that of a 
common sailor from Newcastle, and was black with 
coal-dust ; but there was no mistaking the savage 
eye and mouth of Jeffreys. The alarm was given. 
In a moment the house was surrounded by hun- 
dreds of people, shaking bludgeons and bellowing 
curses. The fugitive’s life was saved by a com- 
pany of the Trainbands ; and he was carried before 
the Lord Mayor. The mayor was a simple man, 
who had passed his whole life in obscurity, and was 
bewildered by finding himself an important actor 
in a mighty revolution. The events of the last 
twenty-four hours, and the perilous state of the city 
which was under his charge, had disordered his 
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mind and his body. When the great man, at 
whose frown, a few days before, the whole kingdom 
had trembled, was dragged into the justice-room 
begrimed with ashes, half dead with fright, and 
followed by a raging multitude, the agitation of the 
unfortunate mayor rose to the height. He fell into 
fits, and was carried to his bed, whence he never 
rose. Meanwhile, the throng without was con- 
stantly becoming more numerous and more savage. 
Jeffreys begged to be sent to prison. An order to 
that effect was procured from the Lords who were 
sitting at Whitehall; and he was conveyed in a 
carriage to the Tower. Two regiments of militia 
were drawn out to escort him, and found the duty 
a difficult one. It was repeatedly necessary for 
them to form, as if for the purpose of repelling a 
charge of cavalry, and to present a forest of pikes 
to the mob. The thousands who were disap- 
pointed of their revenge pursued the coach with 
howls of rage to the gate of the Tower, brandishing 
cudgels, and holding up halters full in the prisoner’s 
view. The wretched man meantime was in con- 
vulsions of terror. He wrung his hands, he looked 
wildly out, sometimes at one window, sometimes 
at the other, and was heard, even above the tumult, 
crying, 4 Keep them off, gentlemen I For God’s 
sake, keep them off!’ At length, having suffered 
far more than the bitterness of death, he was safely 
lodged in the fortress, where some of his most illus- 
trious victims had passed their last days, and whcie 
his own life was destined to close in unspeakable 
ignominy and terror.” 

Strype records the fact that on July 24, 1629, 
King Charles I., having hunted a stag all the 
way from Wanstead, in Essex, ran him down at 
last, and killed him in Nightingale Lane, 44 in the 
hamlet of Wapping, in a garden belonging to a 
man who had some damage among his herbs, by 
reason of the multitude of people there assembled 
suddenly.” 

Dr. Johnson, in one conversation with that ex- 
cellent listener, Boswell, talked much of the won- 
derful extent and variety of London, and observed 
that men of curious inquiry might see in it such 
modes of life as only few could imagine. 44 He in 
particular,” says Boswell, 44 recommended us to 
4 explore ’ Wapping, which we resolved to do. We 
accordingly carried our scheme into execution in 
October, 1792; but, whether from that uniformity 
which has in modern times to a great degree spread 
through every part of the metropolis, or from our 
want of sufficient exertion, we were disappointed.” 

J oseph Ames, that well-known antiquary and lover 
of old books, who wrote 44 Typographical Antiqui- 
ties, or the History of Printing in England,” was a 
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ship-chandler in a humble alley of Wapping, where “ 4 Your Molly has never been false/ she declare*, 
he died in 1758. This worthy old student is de- * Since last timc we P artcd at Wapping Old Stair*/ ” 
scribed as a person of vast application and industry Going still further cast we come to Shackvell, 
in collecting old printed books and prints, and which, like Wapping, was a hamlet of Stepney, til) 
other curiosities, both natural and artificial. Ilis 1669, when it was separated by Act of Parliament 1 
curious notices of Caxton’s works, and of very rare 1 It derives its name, it is supposed by Lysons, from 
early books, were edited and enlarged, first by a spring dedicated to St. Chad. Its extent is my 
Herbert, and lastly by that enthusiastic biblio- small, being only 910 yards long, and 760 brpad. 
maniac, T. F. Dibdin. Anothei celebrated native In Lysons 1 time, the only land in the parish not 
of Wapping was John Day, a block and pump built on was the Sun Tavern Fields, in which were 
maker, who originated that popular festivity, Fairlop rope-walks, where cables were made, from six to 
Fair, in Hainault Forest twenty-three inches in gath ; the rest of the parish 

Amongst the ship and boat builders of Wapping, 1 was ormpied by ships 1 chandlers, biscuit bakers, 
the rope makers, bisi nit bakers, mast, oar, and , shipbuilders, mast makers, sail-makers, and r anchor- 
block makers, many years ago, a prjing nui v smiths. The church of St Paul was built in the 
man observed in a small window a pielty | year 1656, but it WuS not consecrated till 1671, 
Indian flowet, which he purchased. It pioved It was rebuilt in 1821 on the old site. There 
to be a fuchsia, which was then unknown in Eng- j were waterworks established in Shadwell by 
land. The flower became popular, and 300 < ut- Thomas Neale, Esq., in 1669. 
tings from it were the next yea. sold at one guinea About 1745 a mineral spring, which was called 
each. Shadwell Spa, was discovered by Walter Berry, 

Among the thirty-six taverns and public-houses Esq., when. sinking a well in Sun Tavern Fields, 
in Wapping High Street and Wapping Wall, saj s It was said to be impregnated with sulphur, vitriol, 
Mi Timbs, are the signs of tb • “Ship and Pilot,” steel, and antimony. A pamphlet was written by 
“Ship and Star," “Ship and Punchbowl,” “Union Dr. Linden, in 1749, t0 prove it could cure every 
Flag and Punchbowl,” the “Gun,” “North American disease. The water was found useful in cutaneous 
Sailor,” “Golden Anchor,” “Anchor and Hope,” the diseases. It was then employed for extracting salts, 
“Ship,” “Town of Ramsgate,” “Queen’s Landing,” and for preparing a liquor with which the calico- 
“Ship and Whale,” the “Three Mariners,” and the I pi intei s fix their colours. The waters of another 
“ Prospect of Whitby.” 1 mineral spring in Shadwell resemble those of the 

Between 288 and 304, Wapping, are Wapping Old j postern spring on Tower Hill. Cook’s almshouses 
Staiis, immortalised by Dibdm’s fine old song, 1 at Shadwell are mentioned by the local historians. 

CHAPTER XY 1 . 

STEPNEY. 

De. nation of the Name— Noble Families in Stepney— An Attark. of the I’lapne— The Parish Church —Monuments— '* The Cruel Knight" 
—Sir John I cake— Celebrated Inminbents— Colet— Pace— Koiyer Cl ib, “The English Hermit "—Dissenting Congregation at Stepney— 
Gicenhill— Mead— Shadwell— Stepney '‘Parishioners ” 

At Stepney, two and a half miles east of St. Paul’s . the reign of Edward I. various injunctions were 
Cathedral, we reach the eastern boundary of the I made at Stepney to prevent the frequent floods 
radius we have defined for our work. This parish from the Thames, to inquire into the state of the 
was anciently called Stibenhede, Stebenhythe, or banks and ditches, and to prevent all negligent 
Stebunhethe. In 1299, probably because it was tenants and delinquents. 

an out-of-the-way nook, between marshes and the I Alienated by Bishop Ridley, the manor of Step- 
river, it was the seat of a parliament summoned by j ney was given by Edward VI. to the Wentworths. 
Edward I. to meet at the mansion house of Henry From Lord Wentworth it descended to Thomas, 
Walleis, then Mayor of London. At an early date Earl of Cleveland, whose estates were confiscate) 
the manor was held by the Bishops of London, in 1652, when Sir William Ellis, Cromwell’s solicitor 
who had a palace, called Bishop’s Hall, now in the was made steward of the manor, a place thep 
parish of Bethnal Green. In the fourteenth cen- valued at ^200 per annum. After the Restoration 
tury John de Pulteney, who was four times Mayor the Earl of Cleveland recovered his manor, which 
of Londoh, owned property in this parish.' From continued in his family till the year 1720, whet\ 
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it was soldby the representatives of Phili&elphia, of the Marquis of Worcester’s house, where the 
Lady Wentworth, to John Wicker, Esq., whose famous Dr. Meade was born in 1673. 
son alienated it to his brother-in-law Sir George The parish chutch, dedicated to St Dunstan 
Colebrooke in the year 1754. In 1664, Charles II., and All Saints, was built in the fourteenth century, 
at the Earl of Cleveland's request, instituted a It has a low broad tower, strengthened with but- 
weekly court of record at Stepney, and a weekly tresses, and surmounted by a turret and dome, 
market at Ratcliffe Cross, afterwards transferred In it was buried the illustrious Sir Thomas Spert, 
to Whitechapel, and an annual Michaelmas fair at Comptroller of the Navy in the time of Henry 
Mile End Green, afterwards transferred to Bow. In VIII., commander of the Harry Grdce de Dieu % 
the first year of Charles I., Stepney was ravaged by and the founder of the Trinity House. Here also 



OLD GATEWAY at STEPNEY. {From a Vmu published by N. Smith , 1791.) 


the plague, which had broken out from time to time j a writer to the Spectator discovered that remark- 
in London since Elizabeth’s reign. This terrible ) ably absurd epitaph — 


disease carried off here 2,978 persons. At the com- 
mencement of the Civil War, Stepney, then a mere 
flat, extending to Blackwall, was strongly fortified 
for the defence of the City. In 1665 the plague 
again broke out in Stepney, and with such terrible 
effect that it swept’ off 6,583 persons in one 
year, besides 116 sextons and gravediggers. In 
1794 afire consumed more than half the hamlet of 
Ratcliffe, and spread to the shipping in the river. 
Stepney had a traditional reputation for healthiness 
till the cholera of 1849 and 1866, when many cases 
occurred in the neighbourhood. The Stratford 
College, founded in 1826, was built on the site 


“ Here Thomas Saflin lies interred— ah, why? 

Horn in New England did in London die. 

Was the third son of eight, begot upon 
II is mother Martha by his father John. 

Much favoured by his prince he *gan to be, 

But nipt by death at th’ age of twenty-three. 

Fatal to him was that we small-pox name, 

By which his mother and two brethren cainc 
Also to breathe their last, nine years before, 

And now have left their father to deplore 
The loss of all his children, with his wife, 

Who was the joy and comfort of his life. 

Deceased, June l8» 1687. M 
“ On the outside of Stepney Church,” says Lysons, 
“ over the south porch, is a representation of the 





PETTICOAT LANE <•*»/ *44 > 



140 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


rStcpnfty. 


Crucifixion, rudely carved ; and on the w#t wall, 
an imperfect basso relievo (not better executed) of 
a figure adoring the Virgin Mary and the infant 
Jesus. Within the west porch is a stone, on which 
•are these lines : — 

** * Of Carthage wall I was a si one, 

O mortals read with pity ! 

Time consumes all, it spareth none, 

Man, mountain, town, nor city. 

Therefore, O mortals ! now bethink 
You whereunto you must, 

Since now such stately building-. 

Lie buried in the dust. 

y Thomas Hughes, 1663.* 

“ On the east wall of the chancel (on the out- 
side)/* says die same author, “is the monument of 
Dome Rebecca Berry, wife of Thomas Klton, of 
Stratford Bow, and relict of Sir John Berry, 1696. 
The arms on this monument are — Paly of six, on a 
bend three mullets (Elton) impaling, a fish, and in 
the dexter chief point an annulet between two 
bends wavy. This coat of arms has given rise to 
a tradition that Lady Berry was the heroine of a 
popular ballad called * The Cruel Knight ; or, For- 
tunate Farmer’s Daughter the story of which is 
briefly this : — A knight, passing by a cottage, hears 
the cries of a woman in labour ; his knowledge in 
the occult sciences informs him that the child then 
bom was destined to be his wife. He endeavours 
to elude the decrees of fate, and avoid so ignoble 
an alliance, by various attempts to destroy the child, 
which are defeated. At length, when grown to 
'woman’s state, he takes her to the sea-side, intend- 
ing to drown her, but relents ; at the same time 
throwing a ring into the sea, he commands her 
never to see his face again, on pain of instant 
death, unless she can produce that ring. She 
afterwards becomes a cook, and finds the ring in 
a cod-fish, as she is dressing it for dinner. The 
marriage takes place, of course. The ballad, it 
must be observed, lays the scene of this story in 
Yorkshire. The incident of the fish and ring 
occurs in other stories, and may be found in the 
4 Arabian N^hts* Entertainments.* ** 

Amongst the epitaphs in Stepney Church is that 
to Sir John Leake, 1720: — 

“To the memory of the Honourable Sir John Leake, Knl., 
Rear- Admiral of Great Britain, Admiral and Commander-in- 
Chief of Her late Majesty Queen Anne’s fleet, and one of the 
Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty. Departed this life 
the 2 1st of August, 1720, setat 64 years, 1 month, 17 days ; 
who, anno 1689, in the Dartmouth , by engaging Kiltnore 
Castle, relieved the city of Londonderry, in Ireland ; also, 
anno 1702, with a squadron at Newfoundland, he took and 
destroyed fifty-one sail of French, together with all their 
settlements. Anno 1704 he forced the van of the French 
fleet at the Malaga engagement; relieved’ Gibraltar twice, 


burning and taking tkiiteedMW French man-of-war. Like- 
wise, anno 1706, relieved Barcelona, the present Emperor of 
Germany besieged therein by Philip of Spain, and took 
ninety sail of com-diips ; the some year taking the cities of 
Carthagena and Alicant, with the islands of Ivica, Majorca, 
Sardinia, and Minorca.” - 

This celebrated officer was son of Captain 
Richard Leake, Master Gunner of England ; he 
was born at Rotherhithe, in the year 1G56. Whilst 
a captain he distinguished ’himself in several en- 
gagements. In Queen Anne’s reign he was five 
times Admiral of the Fleet, and commanded with 
such undeviating success, that he acquired the 
appellation of “ the brave and fortunate.” On the 
accession of George I. he was dismissed from all 
employ, and retired into private life. The veteran 
died in 1720, and was buried in a family vault in 
Stepney Church. His son, Captain Richard Leake, 
who died a few months before him, seems to have 
been a worthless profligate, who married disgrace- 
fully, ran through his money, and then lived on his 
father, llis nativity had, it is said, been cast by 
his grandfather, who pronounced that he would be 
very viciou^ very fortunate, so far as prize-money 
was concerned, an d very unhappy. 

The living of Stepney was held by Archbishop 
Segrave, and by Bishop Fox, the founder of Corpus 
Christi College, Oxford. Of the Stepney district 
churches Si. Philip’s is said to have been the first 
district Gothic church built in the east of London. 
It was erected in 1829, at a cost of ^7,000. There 
are also a synagogue and Jews* burial-ground at 
Stepney, and numerous almshouses and hospitals, 
such' as Deacon’s City Paupers’ House, the German 
and Portuguese Jews’ Hospitals, Drapers’ Ho/pital, 
Trinity Almshouses, Gibson’s, or Cooper’s Alms- 
houses. 

In 1372 the rectory of Stepney was valued at 
sixty marks a year, and the vicarage at twelve, 
in the Parliamentary survey, taken in 1650, the 
vicarage is set down at the value of jQ 70 per 
annum. The ancient rectory stood near the east 
end of the church ; and in Lysons’ lime the brick 
wall which enclosed the site still remained. 

Colet, the founder of St. Paul’s School, and the 
sworn friend of Erasmus, was vicar here, and still 
resided in Stepney after being made Dean of St 
Paul’s. Sir Thomas More, writing to him, then 
abroad, says, “ If the discommodities of the City 
offend you, yet may the country about your parish 
of Stepney afford you the like delights to those 
which that affords you wherein you now keepe." 
The dean's house was at the north end of White 
Horse Street, Ratcliffe. Upon his founding St. 
Paul’s School he gave it to the head-master aa a 
country residence ; but Stepney having in a great 
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measure lost its rural 4£»ts, the masters have 
not resided there for many years. The site (now 
two messuages called Colet Place) was, in Lysons f 
time, still let for their advantage. In the front was 
a bust of the dean. 

Richard Pace, who was presented to the vicarage 
in 1519, had been in the service of Cardinal Bain- 
bridge, who having recommended him at Court, 
the king had made him Secretary of State, and 
employed him in matters of the highest importance. 
He was afterwards made 1 >ean of St. Paul’s, but 
kept the vicarage till 1527, when he was sent as 
ambassador to Venice. Whilst there he either 
thwarted some plan of Wolscy, or did not lend 
himself enough to the ambitious schemes <>\ tint 
proud cardinal, for he fell into disgrace, and »t hi-, 
return was thrown into the lower for two \ ears. 
These misfortunes affected his brain, and he suf 
fered from mental disease, from \\h oh he never 
wholly recovered. After his *dca*»e he retired to 
Stepney, where lie died in 1532, and was buried in 
the church, near the great altar. Erasmus, who 
was a friend of Pace, speaks highly of his amiable 
character, his pleasant manner, and his integrity, 
lie wrote a book on the unlawfulness of King 
Henry’s marriage with the widow of his brother 
Arthur, a Preface to Ecclesiastes, anti some Latin 
epistles and sermons. William Jerome, presented 
to the vicarage of Stepney in 1537, was executed 
in 1540 on a charge of heresy. 

Roger Crab, gent., one of the old celebrities of 
Bethnal Green, and who w r as buried at Stepney, Sep- 
tember 14, 1680, was one of the eccentric characters 
of the seventeenth century. The most we know 
of him is from a pamphlet, now very rare, mitten 
principally by himself, and entitled, “ The English 
Hermit ; or, the Wonder of the Age." It appears 
from this publication that he had served seven 
years in the Parliamentary army, and had his skull 
cloven to the brain in their service ; for which he 
was so ill requited that he was once sentenced 
to death by the Lord Protector, and afterwards 
suffered two years’ imprisonment. When he had 
obtained his release he set up a shop at Chesham 
as a haberdasher of hats. He had not been 
long settled there before he began to imbibe a 
strange notion, that it was a sin against his body 
and soul to eat any sort of flesh, fish, or living 
creature, or to drink wine, ale, or beer. Thinking 
himself at the same time obliged to follow' literally 
the injunction to the young man in the Gospel, 
he quitted business, and disposing of his property, 
gave it to the poor, reserving to himself only a 
small cottage at Ickenham, where he resided, and 
a rood of land for a garden, on the produce of 


which In subsisted at the expense of three farthing* 
a week, his food being bran, herbs* roots, dock)- 
leaves, mallows, and grass ; his drink, water. How 
such an extraordinary change of diet agreed with his 
constitution the following passage from his pamphlet 
w'ill show, and give, at the same time, a spec imen of 
the work : — “ Instead of strong drinks and wines, I 
give the old man a cup of water ; and instead of lost 
mutton and rabbets, and other dainty dishes, I give 
him broth thickened with bran, and pudding madtyt 
with bran and turnip-leaves chopt together, and 
grass ; at which the old man (meaning my body), 
being moved, would know what he had done, that I 
used linn so hardly; then I show’d him his trans- 
gicssion : so the wanes began ; the law of the old 
man in mj fleshly members rebelled against the 
law of my nund, and had a shrewd skirmish ; but 
the nnnd, bung well enlightened, held it so that 
the* old man g? ew sick and weak with the flux, like 
to tall to the dusi ; but the wonderful love of God, 
well pleased with the battle, raised him up again, 
and filled him full of love, peace, and content^pf 
mind, and he is now become more humble ; for now 
he will eat dock-leaves, mallows, or grass." The 
pamphlet was published in 1655. Prefixed to it is 
a portrait of the author, cut in wood, which, from 
its rarity, bears a very high price. Over the print 
are thes c lines — 

“ Roger Crab that feeds on herbs and roots is here ; 

Bui I believe Diogenes bad better cheer. 

Kara avtr in terns.” 

A passage in this man’s epitaph seems to intimate 
that lie never resumed the use of animal food. It 
1 is not one of the least extraordinary parts of his 
history that he should so long have subsisted on a 
diet which, by his own account, had reduced him 
j almost to a skeleton in 1655. It appears that he 
resided at Bethnal Green at the time of his decease. 

A very handsome tomb was erected to his memory 
in the churchyard at this place, which being de- 
cayed, the ledger-stone was placed in the pathway 
leading across the churchyard to White Horse 
Street. Strype says of the man, “ This Crab, they 
say, was a Philadelphian, a sweet sin gdk” 

A congregation of Protestant Dissenters was 
established in Stepney in the year 1644 by William 
Grccnhill, who was afterwards vicar of Stepney* 
He was ejected soon after the Restoration, and 
was succeeded by Matthew Mead. This emin ent 
Puritan divine w'as appointed to the cure of 
new chapel at Shad well by Cromwell, but in 1662, 1 
being ejected for nonconformity, succeeded Green- 
hill as pastor of the Dissenting congregation at 
Stepney. In 1683, being accused of being privy 
to the Rye House Plot, he fled to Holland till the 
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danger was over. He was author of the Ik Young 
Man’s Remembrancer,” “The Almost Christian 
Tried and Cast,” “ The Good of Early Obedience,” 
“A Sermon on Ezekiel’s Wheels,” and several other 
single sermons. His son Richard, the celebrated 
physician, who for nearly half a century was at the 
head of his profession, author of several valuable 
medical treatises, and possessor of one of the 
most valuable collection of books, MSS., antiques, 
paintings, &c., that ever centered in a private in- 
dividual, was bom at Stepney, in the apartments 
over the ancient brick gateway opposite the rec- 
tory, August nth, 1673. He first began practice 
in 1696, at his native place, in the very house 
where he was born, and met with that success 
which was a prognostic of his future eminence. Dr. 
Mead died in the year 1754, and was buried in the 
Temple Church. The meeting-house was erected 
in 1674 for Mr. Mead, who, in the ensuing year, 
instituted the May-day sermons, for the benefit of 
young persons. 

£hadwell was separated from the parish of 
Stepney in the year 1669 ; St. GeorgcVin-the-Kast, 
in the year 1727; Spitalfields, in 1729; I.ime- 
house, in 1730; Stratford-Bow, the same year; 
and Bethnal Green, in 1 743. 

Sir Thomas Lake, who was afterwards Secretary 
of State to James I., resided at Stepney in 1595; 
Isabel, Countess of Rutland, had a seat there in 


1596; Nathaniel Bailcy t anthor of the useful and 
well-known English Dictionary, “An Account of 
London,” and other works, lived at Stepney; Capt 
Griffiths, an ancient Briton, who, by the gallant and 
extraordinary recovery of his fishing-boat from a 
French frigate, attracted the notice of King William 
IV., and became afterwards captain of a man-of-war, 
was an inhabitant of Stepney, and was buried there. 
He was known by the name of “ Honour and Glory 
Griffiths,” fiom the circumstance, it is said, of his 
addressing his letters to “ their Honours and Glories 
at the Admiralty.” There was also at Stepney, in 
Lysons’ time, an old gateway of a large mansion 
that once belonged to Henry, the first Marquis of 
Worcester. An engraving of this very interesting 
specimen of old brickwork will be found on 
page 138. 

It is an old tradition of the East End of London 
that all children born at sea belong to Stepney 
parish. The old rhyme runs — 

" lie who sails on the wide sea 
Is a panshionei of Stepney.” 

This rather wide claim on the parochial funds has 
often been made by paupers who have been born 
at sea, and who used to be gravely sent to Stepney 
from all parts of the country ; but various decisions 
of the superior courts have at different times de- 
cided against the traditional law. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

WHITECHAPEL 

Strype'g Account— Mention of Whitechapel by Beaumont and l’letrlu r nnd Defoe -St Mary Matfi lion— Its Great Antiquity— Old Reltgioin 
Custom— M Judas the Traytor” — Burials at Whitechapel- I he 1 xcrutioner of Charles 1 Rosemary Lane — Pt.Uu oat Lane and the Old 
Clothe* Sale*— Poverty in Whitechapel— The London Hospital - ’J he Danish Church— 1 he Sailor!.' Home— Goodman’s Field* Theatre. 


“Whitechapel,” says Strype, “is a spacious fair 
street, for entrance into the City eastward, and 
somewhat long, reckoning from the laystall cast 
unto the bars west. It is a great thoroughfare, 
being the Essex road, and well resorted unto, 
which occasions it to be the better inhabited, 
and accommodated with good inns for the recep- 
tion of travellers, and for horses, coaches, carts, 
and wagons.” 

Whitechapel is mentioned by Beaumont and 
Fletcher, in their Knight of the Burning Pestle. 
“March fair, my hearts!" says Ralph. “Lieu- 
tenant, beat the rear up ! Ancient, let your colours 
fly ; but have a great care of the butchers’ hooks 
at Whitechapel ; they have been the death of many 
a fair ancient ” (ensign). 

“ I lived,” says Defoe, iir his “ Memoirs of the 


Plague,” “ without Aldgate, about midway between 
Aldgate Church and Whitechapel Bars, on the left- 
hand or north side of the street ; and as the dis- 
temper had not reached to that side of the City, 
i our neighbourhood continued very easy ; but at 
I the other end of the town the consternation was 
* very great, and the richer sort of people, espe- 
cially the nobility and gentry from the west 
part of the City, thronged out of town with their 
families and servants in an unusual manner ; 
and this was more particularly seen in White- 
chapel — that is to say, the broad street where I 
lived.” 

Although the church of St. Mary, Whitechapel, 
was at first only a chapel of ease to Stepney, it is of 
great antiquity, since there is record of Hugh de 
Fulboume being rector there in the year 1329. As 
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early as the aist of Richard II., according to Stow, 
the parish was called Villa beat® Maris de 
Matfellon, a name the strangeness of which has 
given rise to many Whitechapel legends. According 
to Stow, the name of Matfellon was given it about 
the year 1428 (6th Henry VI.), from the following 
circumstance : — A devout widow of the parish had 
long time cherished and brought up of alms a 
certain Frenchman or Breton born, who most 
“unkindly and cruelly," by night, murdered the 
said widow as she slept in her bed, and afterwards 
flew with such jewels and other stuff of hers as lie 
might carry; but was so freshly pursued, th«t ior 
fear he took sanctuary in the church of St. Geo rye, 
Southwark, and challenging the privileges there, 1 
abjured the kings land. Then the ronstablt * in 
charge of him brought him into London to convey 
him eastward, but as soon as he w.v come into 
Whitechapel, the wives there cast upon him so 
many missiles and so much filth, that notwith- 
standing all the resistance of Dir constables, they 
slew him out of hand ; and for this feat, it was said, 
the parish purchased the name of St Mary Matfellon. 

Now, that this event may have occurred in the 
reign of Henry VI. is very probable; but as the 
parish was called Matfellon more than a hundred 
years before, it is very certain that the name of 
Matfellon did not arise from this particular felon. 
Strypc thinks that the word Matfellon is some- 
how or other derived from the Hebrew or Syriac 
word “ Matfel,” which signifies a woman recently 
delivered of a son — that is, to the Virgin, recently 
delivered. Perhaps the church may have been 
dedicated to “ Mary matri et filio," which in time 
was corrupted into Matfellon. The name of the 
White Chapel was probably given the new chapel 
in admiration of its stateliness, or from the white- 
wash that even in the Middle Ages was frequently 
used by builders. 

The inhabitants of this parish, says Strypc, were 
anciently bound, annually, at the feast of Pentecost, 
to go in a solemn procession to the cathedral 
church of St. Paul's, in the City of London, to 
make their oblations, as a testimony of their 
obedience to the Mother Church ; but upon the 
erection of the conventual church of St. Peter, 
Westminster, into a cathedral, and the county of 
Middlesex appropriated by Henry VIII. for its 
diocese, of which this parish being a part, the in- 
habitants were obliged to repair annually to St 
Peter’s, as they formerly did to St. Paul’s ; which 
practice proving very troublesome, and of no 
service, Thomas Thirlby, bishop of the new see, 
upon their petition, agreed to case them of that 
trouble, provided the rector and churchwardens 
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would yearly, at the time accustomed, repair to his 
new cathedral, and there, in the time of Divine 
service, offer at the high altar the sum of fifteen 
pence, as a recognition of their obedience. 

The street, or wav, says Strypc, leading from 
Aldgate to Whitechapel Church, remaining in its 
original unpaved state, it became thereby so very 
bad that the same was almost rendered impassable, 
not only for carriages, but likewise for horses; 
wherefore it, together with divers others on the 
west side of the City of Ixmdon, was appointed 
to be paved by an Act of Parliament, in the year 
1572. 

In the year 1711 the advowson of Whitechapel 
1 was purchased by the principal and scholars of 
King’s Hall and College, of Brasenosc College, in 
Oxford. The Bishop of London is now patron. 

Pennant, alwaj s vivacious and amusing, tells a 
story of a liuellrus picture of the Last Supper 
placed above the altar in this chuich, in the reign 
of Queen Anne by the then High Church rector. 
Dr. White Kcnnct, at that time Dean of Peter- 
borough, had given great otfencc to the Jacobites, 
by writing in defence of the Hanoverian succession, 
and in revenge the rector introduced the dean 
among the Apostles in the character of Judas. He 
clad him in a black robe, between cloak and gown, 
and a short wig, and, to brand him beyond mistake, 
put a black velvet patch on his forehead, such as 
the dean wore to hide a dreadful injury received 
in his youth; beneath was mitten, “Judas, the 
tray tor.’’ The dean generously treated the matter 
with contemptuous silence; but the Bishop of 
London interfered, and caused the obnoxious 
picture to be removed. It was afterwards replaced, 
but the libellous likeness was expunged. 

The register of St. Mary Matfellon, Whitechapel, 
records the burial of two remarkable persons— 
Brandon, the supposed executioner of Charles I., 
and Parker, the leader of the Mutiny at the Nore. 
Brandon was a ragman, in Rosemary Lane. The 
entry is — “ 1 649. June 2. Richard Brandon, a man 
out of Rosemary I*ane." And to this is added 
the following memorandum : “ This R. Brandon is 
supposed to have cut off the head of Charles L" 
This man is said to have confessed that he had 
£3 0 for his work, and that it was paid him (why, 
we know not) in half-crowns, within an hour after 
the axe fell. He took an orange, stuck with cloves, 
and a handkerchief, out of the king’s pocket, when 
the body was removed from the scaffold. For the 
orange he was offered twenty shillings by a gentle- 
man in Whitehall, but he refused the sum, atitd 
afterwards sold the orange for ten shillings, in 
Rosemary Lane. This Brandon was the son of 
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Gregory Brandon, and claimed the headman's axe 
by inheritance. The first person he had beheaded 
was the Earl of Strafford ; but, after all, there is still 
doubts as to who struck the death-blow at King 
Charles, and some say it was that Comet Joyce 
who once arrested the king. Whitechapel Church 
was rebuilt in 1875 — 8, but was totally destroyed 
by fire, in August, 1880. 

Rosemary Lane, now re-christened Royal Mint 
Street, is described by Mr. Mayhew as chiefly in- 
habited by dredgers, ballast-heavers, coal-whippers, 
watermen, lumpers, 6:c., as well as the slop- workers 
and “ sweaters” employed in the Minories. 

“One side of the lane,” says Mayhew, in his 
“London Labour,” “is covered with old boots 
and shoes; old clothes, both men’s, women’s, and 
children’s ; new lace, for edgings, and a variety of 
cheap prints and muslins, and often of the com- 
monest kinds (also new) ; hats and bonnets ; pots ; 
tins; old knives and forks, old scissors, and old 
metal articles generally ; here and there is a stall 
Of cheap bread or American cheese, or wlut is 
announced as American ; old glass ; different de- 
scriptions of second-hand furniture, of the smaller 
size, such as children’s chairs, bellows, &e. Mixed 
with these, but only very scantily, are a few bright 
looking swag-barrows, with china ornaments, toys, 
&c. Some of the wares are spread on the ground, 
on wrappers, or pieces of matting or carpet; and 
some, as the pots, are occasionally placed on straw. 
The cotton prints are often heaped on the ground, 
where are also ranges or heaps of boots and shoes, 
and piles of old clothes, or hats or umbrellas. 
Other trades place their goods on stalls or barrows, 
Or over an old chair or clothes-horse. And amidst 
all this motley display the buyers and sellers smoke, 
and shout, and doze, and bargain, and wrangle, and 
eat, and drink tea and coffee, and sometimes beer.” 

Rag Fair, or Rosemary Lane, Wellclose Square, 
is mentioned in a note to Pope’s “ Dunciad, ’ as 
“a place near the Tower of London, where old 
clothes and frippery arc sold.” Pennant gives a 
humorous picture of the barter going on there, and 
says, “The articles of commerce by no means 
belie the name. There is no expressing the poverty 
of the goods, nor yet their cheapness. A dis- 
tinguished merchant engaged with a purchaser ol>- 
serving me look on him with great attention, called 
out to me, as his customer was going off with his 
bargain, to observe that man, ‘for,' says he, ‘I 
have actually clothed him for fourteen pence.' '* It 
was here, we believe, that purchasers were allowed 
to dip in a sack for old wigs — a penny the dip. 
Noblemen's suits come here at last, after under- 
going many vicissitudes. 


In the public Advertistr of Feb. 17, 1756, there 
is an account of one Mary Jenkins, a dealer in old 
clothes in Rag Fair, selling a pair of breeches to 
a poor woman for sevenpence and a pint of beer. 
While the two were drinking together at a public- 
house, the lucky purchaser found, on unripping the 
clothes, eleven guineas of gold quilted in the waist- 
band (eleven Queen Anne guineas), and a ^30 
bank-note, dated 1729, of which note the pur- 
chaser did not learn the value till she had sold 
it for a gallon of twopenny purl. 

Petticoat Lane, according to Stow, was formerly 
called Hog Lane. It is now called Middlesex 
Street. The old historian gives a pleasant picture 
of it as it was forty years before he wrote. “ This 
Ilog Lane stretdieth north towards St. Mary 
Spittle,” he says, “ without lhshopsgate, and within 
these forty years it had on both side* fair hedge- 
rows of elm-trees, with bridges, and easy stiles to 
pass over into the pleasant fields, very com- 
modious for ( iti/ens therein to walk about, and 
otherwise to recreate and refresh their dull spirits 
in the sweet and wholesome air which is now 
within a few \ears made a continual building 
throughout of garden-houses and small cottages ; 
and the fields on either side be turned into garden- 
plots, tenter yards, bowling-alleys, and such like.” 

Strypc says that some gentlemen of the Court 
and City built their houses here for the sake of 
the fresh ait. At the west ot the lane, the same 
historian mentions, there was n house called, in 
Stipe’s boyhood, the Spanish ambassador’s, who 
in the reign of James 1. dwelt there, probub’y the 
famous Gondomar. A little way from thu, down 
a paved alley on the east side, Strype’s father lived, 
in a fair large house with a good garden before it, 
where Ilans Jacobson, King James's jeweller, had 
dwelt. After that, French Protestant silk-weavei > 
settled in the part of the lane towards Spittlefields, 
and it soon became a continuous row of buildings 
on both sides of the way. 

“ Petticoat Lane,” says Mr. Mayhew, “ is essen- 
tially the old clothes’ district. Embracing the 
streets and alleys adjacent to Petticoat Lane, and 
including the rows of old boots and shoes on the 
ground, there is, perhaps, between two and three 
miles of old clothes. Petticoat Lane proper is 
long and narrow, and to look down it is to look 
down a vista of many-coloured garments, alike on 
the sides and on the ground. The effect some- 
times is very striking, from the variety of hues, 
and the constant flitting or gathering of the crowd 
into little groups of bargainers. Gowns of every 
shade and every pattern are hanging up, but 
none, perhaps, look either bright or white ; it is a 
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vista of dinginess, but many-coloured dinginess, 
as regards female attire. Dress-coats, frock-coats, 
great-coats, livery and gamekeepers’ coats, paletots, 
tunics, trowsers, knee-breeches, waistcoats, capes, 
pilot coats, working jackets, plaids, hats, dressing- 
gowns, shirts, Guernsey frocks, are all displayed. 
The predominant colours are black and blue, but 
there is every colour ; the light drab of some aristo- 
cratic lively, the dull brown-green of velveteen, the 
deep blue of a pilot-jacket, the variegated figures 
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and shoes. Handkerchiefs, sometimes of a gaudy 
orange pattern, are heaped on a chair. Lace and 
muslins occupy small stands, or are spread on the 
ground. Black and drab and straw hats are hung 
up, or piled one upon another, and kept from 
falling by means of strings; while incessantly) 
threading their way through all this intricacy is a 
mass of people, some of whose dresses speak of a 
recent purchase in the lane.” 

“Whitechapel," says Mr. Hollingshead, in Ms 
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of the shawl dressing-gown, the glossy black of the 
restored garments, the shine of newly-turpentined 
black satin waistcoats, the scarlet and green of 
some flaming tartan — these things, mixed with the 
hues of the women’s garments, spotted and striped, 
certainly present a scene which cannot be beheld 
in any other part of the greatest City in the world, 
nor in any other portion of the world itself. 

“ The ground has also its array of colours. It is 
covered with lines of boots and shoes, their shining 
black relieved here and there by the admixture of 
females’ boots, with drab, green, plum, or lavender- 
coloured ( legs,’ as the upper part of the boot is 
always called in the trade. There is, too, an ad- 
mixture of men’s * button-boots,’ with drab-cloth 
legs; and of a few red, yellow, and russet-coloured 
slippers ; and of children’s coloured morocco boots 
61 


" Ragged London,” in 1861, “ may not be the worst 
of the many districts in this quarter, but it is un- 
doubtedly bad enough. Taking the broad road 
from Aldgate Church to Old Whitechapel Church — 
a thoroughfare in some parts like the high street 
of an old-fashioned country town — you may pass 
on either side about twenty narrow avenues, lead- 
ing to thousands of closely-packed nests, full to 
overflowing with dirt, misery, and rags.” Inkhorn 
Court is an Irish colony, with several families in 
one room. Tewkesbury Buildings is a colony of 
Dutch Jews. George Yard contains about one 
hundred English families; the inhabitants are chiefly 
dock-labourers. The other half of the residents are 
thieves, costermongers, stallkeepers, pro fession a l 
beggars, rag-dealers, brokers, and small t radesm en* 
The Jewish poor are independent a&d self-aup- 
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porting, and keep up the ceremonies of their nation 
under the most adverse circumstances. 

The London Hospital, situated in Whitechapel, 
and founded in 1740, is one of the most useful and 
extensive charities of the kind in the metropolis. 
The building was erected in 1752, from the designs 
of Mr. B. Mainwaring, and originally contained only 
thirty-five wards and 439 beds. The amount of fixed 
income is about ,£13,000, derived from funded 
property, voluntary donations, legacies, &c. ■ 

The School for the Children of Seamen, in 
Wellclose Square, occupies the site of the British 
and Foreign Sailors 1 Church, which was originally 
known as the Danish Church. The old building 
was erected in 1696, by Caius Gabriel Cibber, 
the sculptor, at the expense of Christian V., 
King of Denmark, for the use of the Danish mer- 
chants and sailors of London. Christian VII. 
visitod the church in 1768, and both Caius Cibber, 
and his more celebrated son, Colley Cibber, were 
buried there. 

Well Street is so named from a well in Good- 
man’s Fields. In this street, and extending back 
to Dock Street, is the Sailors’ Home, an institution 
founded in 1830, which unites as far as possible the 
advantages of a club with the comforts that home 
can give. Seamen are here lodged and boarded at 
a reasonable expense, and consequently shielded 
from the extortions of those “ land sharks ” who 
are ever ready to make a prey of them. The 
Home includes a library and recreation rooms, and 
also a school of navigation. The edifice covers the 
ground formerly occupied by the Royalty Theatre, 
which was opened in 1787, when Braham first 
appeared on the stage as “ Cupid.” The Royalty 
was burnt down in 1826, but was rebuilt in 1828, 
and reopened as the Royal Brunswick Theatre. 
During the rehearsal of Guy Mannermg y a few days 
after opening, the roof fell in, when ten persons 
were killed and several seriously injured. 

The original Goodman’s Fields Theatre, once 
a throwster’s shop, in Leman Street, or in Argyll 


Street, Goodman’s Fields, was built in 1729, by 
Thomas Odell, a dramatic author, and die first 
licensee of the stage under Walpole’s Licensing 
Act. A sermon preached at St. Botolph's Church, 
Aidgate, against the new theatre, frightened Odell, 
who sold the property to a Mr. Henry Giffard, who 
opened the new house in the year 1732. He, 
however, was soon scared away, and removed, in 
1735, to Lincoln’s Inn Fields; but he managed to 
return in 1741, bringing with him David Garrick, 
who had appeared in private at St. John’s Gate, 
and now essayed the character of “Richard III.” 
with enormous success. Horace Walpole writes 
his friend Mann about him, but says, “I see 
nothing wonderful in it. The Duke of Argyll says 
he is superior to Betterton.” Gray the poet, in an 
extant letter, says, “ Did I tell you about Mr. 
Garrick, the town are gone mad after ? There are 
a dozen dukes of a night at Goodman's Fields, 
sometimes, and yet I am still in the opposition.” 

This theatre was pulled down, says Cunningham, 
about 1746; a second theatre was burnt down 
in 1802. 

Goodman’s Fields were originally part of a farm 
belonging to the Abbey of the Nuns of St. Clair. 
“ At the which farm/’ says Stow, “ I myself, in 
my youth, have fetched many a halfpenny-worth 
of milk, and never had less than three ale-pints for 
a halfpenny in summer, nor less than one ale-quart 
for a halfpenny in winter, always hot from the kine, 
as the same was milked and strained. One Trolop, 
and afterwards Goodman, were the farmers there, 
and had thirty or forty kine to the pail.” 

In 1720 Strype describes the streets as chiefly in- 
habited by thriving Jews. There were also tenters 
for clothworkers, and a cart-way out of Whitechapel 
into Well Close. The initials of the streets, Pescod, 
or Prescott, Ayliffe, Leman, and Maunsell, formed 
the word “palm.” In 1678 a great many Roman 
funeral urns, with bars and silver money, and a 
copper urn, were found here, proving Goodman’s 
Fields to have been a Roman burial-place. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 


BETHNAL GREEN. 

Origin of the Name— The Ballad of the Blind Beggar of Bethnal Green— Kirby's Castle— The Bethnal Green Museum— Sir Richard Wallace's 
Collection— Nichol Street and 1 m Population— The French Hospital in Bethnal Green and its present Site. 


According to Mr. Lysons, Bethnal Green pro- 
bably derives its name from the old family of the 
Bathons, who had possessions in Stepney in the 
reign of Edward I. 


The old ballad of “the Beggar of Bethnal 
Green,” written in the reign of Elizabeth, records 
the popular local legend of the concealment under 
this disguise of Henry de Montfort, son of the 
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redoubtable Earl of Leicester. He was wounded 
at Evesham, fighting by his father's side, and was 
found among the dead by a baron’s daughter, who 
sold her jewels to marry him, and assumed with 
him a beggar’s attire, to preserve his life. Their 
only child, a daughter, was the “Pretty Bessie” 
of the ballad in Percy. 

“ My father, shee said, is soone to be seenc, 

The seely blind beggai of Bednall Green, 

That daylye sits begging for charitie, 

He is the good falhei of pretty Bessee. 

“ His nuirkes and his tokens are knowen very well. 

He alwayes is led with a dogg and a bell ; 

A seely old man, God knoweth, is hce, 

Yet hee is the father of pietty 1 lessee.” 

The sign-posts at Bethnal Green have lor cen- 
turies preserved the memory of this story ; the 
beadles’ staffs were adorned in ai guidance with the 
ballad ; and the inhabitants in the early part of the 
century, used to boldly pouit out an ancient house 
on the Green as the palace of the Blind Beggar, 
and show two special timts as the places where 
he deposited his gains. 

This old house, called in the Survey of 1703 
Bethnal Green House, was in reality built in the 
reign of Elizabeth by John Kirby, a rich London 
citizen. He was ridiculed at the time for his ex- 
travagance, in some rhymes which classed him 
with other similar builders, and which ranked 
Kirby’s Castle with “ Fisher’s Folly, Spinila’s Plea- 
sure, and Megse’s Glory.” It was eventually turned 
into a madhouse. Sir Richard Giesham, father of 
the builder of the Royal Exchange, was a frequent 
resident at Bethnal Green. 

The opening, in 1872, of an Eastern branch of 
the South Kensington Museum at Bethnal Green 
was the result of the efforts of Mr. (now Sir) H. 
Cole, aided bySir Antonio Brady, the Rev. Septimus 
Hansard, rector of Bethnal Green, Mr. Clabon, 
I)r. Millar, and other gentlemen interested in the 
district, and was crowned with success by the 
princely liberality of Sir Richard Wallace (the in- 
heritor of the Marquis of Hertford’s thirty years’ 
collection of art treasures), who offered to the 
education committee the loan of all his pictures and 
many other works of art. The Prince and Princess 
of Wales were present at the opening of the 
Museum, which took place June 24, 1872. 

Sir Richard Wallace's collection, which occupied 
the whole of the upper galleries, comprised not 
only an assemblage of ancient and modem paint- 
ings in oil, by the greatest masters of past or modem 
times, a beautiful galleiy of water-colour drawings, 
miniatures, and enamels by French, German, and 
British artists, but also some fine specimens of 
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bronzes, art porcelain and pottery, statuary, snuff- 
boxes, decorative furniture, and jewellers' and gold- 
smiths’ work. The collection was strongest in 
Dutch and modem French pictures. Cuyp was 
represented by eleven pictures, Hobbema by five, 
Maes by four, Metzu by six, Mieris by nine, Netscher 
by four, Jan Steen by four, Teniers by five, Vandqr- 
neer by six, A. Vandevelde by three, W. Vande- 
velde by eight, Philip Wouvermans by five, Rubens 
by eleven, Rembrandt by eleven, Vandyck by six. 
In the Italian school the collection was deficient in 
early masters, but there were excellent specimens 
of Da Vinci, Andrea del Sarto, Carlo Dolce, and 
Canaletto. Of the Spanish school there were fine 
specimens of Murillo and Velasquez. The French 
school was well represented — Greuze by twenty- 
two works, Watteau by eleven, Boucher by eleven, 
Lancrct 1)> nine, and Fragonard by five. There 
were forty-one works by Horace Vemet, thirteen 
by Bcllangc, four by Pils, fifteen by Delaroche, 
five by Ary Scheffer, two by Delacroix, two by 
Robert Flcury, five by Gericault, six by Prud'hon, 
twelve by Roqucplan, thirty-one by Decamps, and 
fifteen by Meissonier. 

In the English collection Sir Joshua Reynolds 
stood pre-eminent His matchless portrait of 
“Nelly O’Brien” stood out as beautiful and be- 
witching as ever, though the finer carnations had 
to some extent flown. The childish innocence of 
the “ Strawberry Girl” found thousands of admirers, 
though the picture has faded to a disastrous degree ; 
and “Love me, Love my Dog,” had crowds of 
East-end admirers. 

Among the superb portraits by Reynolds, in 
his most florid manner, “Lady Elizabeth Seymour- 
Conway,” and “ Frances Countess of Lincoln," 
daughters of the first Marquis of Hertford, and one 
of “Mrs. Hoare and Son” (a masterpiece), were 
the most popular. The mildness and dignity of 
Reynolds was supplemented by the ineffable grace 
and charm of Gainsborough. Novices in art were 
astonished at the naive# of “ Miss Haverfield,” 
one of the most delightful child -portraits ever 
painted. The fir e works of Bonington, a painter 
of genius little known, astonished those who were 
ignorant of his works. Among his finest pro- 
ductions at Bethnal Green were “ The Ducal Palace 
at Venice,” “ The Earl of Surrey and the Fair 
Geraldine,” and “ Henri IV. of France and the 
Spanish Ambassador.” This king, to the honor 
of the proud hidalgo, is carrying his children 
pick-a-back. 

Among the French pictures there were eleven 
first-rate Bouchers. This protigh of Madame de 
Pompadour was a great favourite with the Martjttlm 
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and at Bethnal Green one saw him at his best. 
There was a portrait of “ The Pompadour , 1 * quite 
coquettishly innocent, and those well-known pic- 
tures, “ The Sleeping Shepherdess,” the “ Amphi- 
trite," and the “ Jupiter disguised as Diana.” 
Three sacred pictures by Philippe de Champagne, 
showed us French religious art of the most ascetic 
kind, presenting a striking contrast to the gaiety 
and license of French art in general. In Greuze 
we find the affected simplicity and the forced senti- 
ment of the age before the Revolution in its most 
graceful form. “The Bacchante,” “The Broken 
Mirror,” “The Broken Eggs,” and the peerless 
portrait of “Sophie Amould,” enabled even those 
unacquainted with the charm of this painter to 
appreciate his merits. Lancret, the contemporary 
of Boucher, was represented by many works, 
among* which the critics at once decided on the 
pre-eminence of “The Broken Necklace,” and a 
portrait of the famous dancer, “ Mdlle. Camargo.” 
Lepici^ was represented by his “ Teaching to 
Read,” and “The Breakfast,” capital pieces of 
character. Watteau, that delightful painter of 
theatrical landscape, was a favourite of the Marquis, 
and at Bethnal Green appeared his fairy-like 
“ Landscape with Pastoral Groups,” his delightful 
“Conversation Humourieuse,” and his inimitable 
“ Arlequin and Colombine.” What painter conveys 
so fully the enjoyment of a fete chavipetre or the 
grace of coquettish woman ? A dazzling array of 
twenty-six Decamps included the ghastly “ Execu- 
tion in the East,” and that wonderful sketch of 
Turkish children, “ The Breaking-up of a Constan- 
tinople School.” The fifteen Paul Delaroche’s com- 
prised “The Repose in Egypt,” one of the finest 
pictures in the collection ; “ The Princes in the 
Tower hearing the approach of the Murderers,” 
and that powerful picture, “ The Last Sickness of 
Cardinal Mazarin.” Amongst the specimens of 
that high-minded painter, Ajy Scheffer, we had the 
“ Francesca da Rimini, ” one of the most touching 
of the painter’s works, and the “ Margaret at the 
Fountain.” The contents of the Museum are 
occasionally varied by loan collections of works 
of art and industry ; but that of Sir Richard 
Wallace has been the most important as yet 
brought together within its walls. 

“Nichols Street,” says a newspaper writer of 
1862, writing of Bethnal Green in its coarser aspects, 
“ New Nichols Street, Half Nichols Street, Turvile 
Street, comprising within the same area numerous 
blind courts and alleys, form a densely crowded 
district in Bethnal Green. Among its inhabitants 
may be found street-vendors of every kind of pro- 
duce, travellers to fairs, tramps, dog-fanciers, dog- 1 


stealers, men and women sharpers, shoplifters, and 
pickpockets. It abounds with the young Arabs of 
the streets, and its outward moral degradation is at 
once apparent to any one who passes that way. 
Here the police are certain to be found, day and 
night, their presence being required to quell riots 
and to preserve decency. Sunday is a day much 
devoted to pet pigeons and to bird-singing clubs ; 
prizes are given to such as excel in note, and a 
ready sale follows each award. Time thus em- 
ployed was formerly devoted to cock-fighting. In 
this locality, twenty-five years ago, an employer of 
labour, Mr. Jonathan Duthiot, made an attempt to 
influence the people for good, by the hire of a room 
for meeting purposes. The first attendance con- 
sisted of one person. Persistent efforts were, how- 
ever, made \ other rooms have from time to time 
been taken and enlarged , there is a hall for Chris- 
tian instruction, and another for educational pur- 
poses j illustrated lectures are delivered ; a loan- 
library has been established, also a clothing-club 
and penny bank, and training-classes for industrial 
purposes.” 

Mr. Smiles, in his “ Huguenots in London,” has 
an Interesting page on the old French Hospital m 
Bethnal Green : — “ Among the charitable institu- 
tions founded by the refugees for the succour of 
their distressed fellow-countrymen in England,” 
says Mr. Smiles, “the most important was the 
French Hospital. This establishment owes its 
origin to a M. de Gastigny, a French gentleman, 
who had been Master of the Buckhounds to 
William III., in Holland, while Prince of Orange. 
At his death, in 1708, he bequeathed a sum of 
j£i,ooo towards founding an hospital, in London, 
for the relief of distressed French Protestants. The 
money was placed at interest for eight years, during 
which successive benefactions were added to the 
fund. In 1716, a piece of ground in Old Street, 
St. Luke’s, was purchased of the Ironmongers’ 
Company, and a lease was taken from the City of 
London of some adjoining land, forming altogether 
an area of about four acres, on which a building 
was erected, and fitted up for the reception of 
eighty poor Protestants of the French nation. In 
1718, George I. granted a charter of incorporation 
to the governor and directors of the hospital, under 
which the Earl of Galway was appointed the first 
governor. Shortly after, in November, 1718, the 
opening of the institution was celebrated by a 
solemn act of religion, and the chapel was conse- 
crated amidst a great concourse of refugees and 
their descendants, the Rev. Philip Menard, minister 
of the French chapel of St James’*, conducting the 
service on the occasion. 
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41 From that time the funds of the institution 
steadily increased. The French merchants of 
Toulon, who had been prosperous in trade, 
liberally contributed towards its support, and 
legacies and donations multiplied. Lord Galway 
bequeathed a thousand pounds to the hospital, in 
1720, and in the following year Baron Hervart de 
Huningue gave a donation of ^4,000. The cor- 
poration were placed in the possession of ample 
means, and they accordingly proceeded to erect 
additional buildings, in which they were enabled, 


by the year 1760, to give an asylum to 234 poor 
people." 

The French Hospital has recently been removed 
from its original site to Victoria Park, where a 
handsome building has been erected as an hospital, 
for the accommodation of forty men and twenty 
women, after the designs of Mr. Robert Lewis 
Roumieu, architect, one of the directors, Mr. 
Roumieu being himself descended from an illus- 
trious Huguenot family— the Roumieus of Lan- 
guedoc. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
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The Priory of St Miry, Spittle— A Royal Visit— The Spital Sermons— A Long Sermon -Rom in Remains— The Silk Weavers— French Names, 
And Modern Versions f them— Riots in Spitalhelds— Bird I ancirrs— Small He<ids — " Cat and Dog Money *’ 


The Priory of St. Mary of the Spittle was founded 
by Walter Brune and Rosia his wife, in the year 
*1197. It was surrendered at the dissolution to 
King Henry, and at that time the hospital which 
belonged to the priory was found to contain one 
hundred and eighty beds. In place of the hospital 
many large mansions were built, and among these 
Strype especially mentions that of Sir Horatio Pal- 
lavicini, an Italian merchant, who acted as ambas- 
sador to Queen Elizabeth ; and in the reign of 
James I. we find the Austrian ambassador lodging 
there. 

In the year 1559 Queen Elizabeth came in state 
to St Mary Spitde, attended by a thousand men 
in harness, and ten great guns, with drums, flutes, 
and trumpets sounding, and morris-dancers bring- 
ing two white bears in a cart 

Long after the Dissolution of monasteries, part 
of the hospital churchyard remained, with a pulpit 
cross withm a walled enclosure, at which cross, on 
certain days every Easter, sermons were preached. 
Opposite that pulpit was a small two-storeyed build- 
ing, where the alderman and sheriffs came to hear - 
the sermons, with their ladies at a window over 
them. Foxe, in his 44 Book of Martyrs,” repeatedly 
mentions these Spital sermons. 

The preaching at the Spittle seems to have been 
a custom of great antiquity. It is said that Dr. 
Barrow once preached a sermon on charity at the 
Spittle, before the Lord Mayor and aldermen, which 
occupied three hours and a half. Being asked, 
after he came down from the pulpit, if he was not 
tired, “ Yes, indeed,” said he, “ I began to be weary 
with standing so long,” 

In 1594 a gallery was built near the pulpit for 


the governor and children of Christ’s Hospital ; 
and in 1617 we find many of the Lords of King 
James’s Privy Council attending the Spital sermons, 
and afterwards dming with the Lord Mayor, at a 
most liberal and bountiful dinner at Billingsgate. 

“ It appears,” says Bingham, speaking of die 
Spital sermons, “ it was usual in those times that 
on Good Friday a divine of eminence should, by 
appointment, expatiate on Christ’s Passion, in a 
sermon at Paul’s Cross ; on the three days next 
Easter, Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday, a bishop, 
a dean, and a doctor of divinity, should preach at 
the Spital concerning the Resurrection; and on 
Ix)w Sunday another learned divine was to rehearse 
the substance of the other four, in a fifth sermon. 
At this the Lord Mayor and Corporation always 
attended, robed in violet gowns, on Good Friday 
and Easter Wednesday, and on the other days in 
scarlet This custom continued till the Great 
Rebellion, in 1642, when it was discontinued. How 
ever, it was revived after the Restoration, except 
that instead * of being preached at Paul’s Cross, 
which had been demolished, the sermons were in 
the choir of the cathedral After the Great Fire 
they were discontinued, both at St Paul’s Church 
and at the Spital, and the Easter sermons were 
delivered at some appointed church, and at last at 
St. Bridget’s, in Fleet Street, where they continued 
invariably till the late repairs of that church, when 
they were removed to Christ Church, Newgate Street, 
where they still continue.” 

In 1576, says Stow, in treating of a brick-field 
near the Spital churchyard, there were discovered 
many Roman funeral ums, containing copper coins 
of Claudius, Vespasian, Nero, Antoninus Pius, and 
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Trajan, lachrymatories, Samian ware lamps, and 
small images, also Saxon stone coffins. There 
was found there a skull, which some believed to 
be a giant’s, though others took it for an elephant’s. 
Some of these stone coffins are still preserved in 
the vaults of Christ Church. 

Bagford, m Leland's “ Collectanea,” mentions 
the Pnory of St. Mary Spittle as then standing, 
strongly built of timber, with a turret at one angle. 
Its ruins, says Mr Timbs, were discovered early 
in the last century, north of Spital Square The 


of Nantes, settled here, and thus founded the silk 
manufacture m England ; introducing the weaving 
of lustrings, alamodes, brocades, satins, paduasoys, 
ducapes, and black velvets. In 1713 it was stated 
that silks, gold and silver stuffs, and nbbons were 
made here, as good as those of French fabric, 
and that black silk for hoods and scarves was made 
actually worth three hundred thousand pounds 
Dunng the reigns of Queen Anne, George 1 , and 
George II , the Spitalfields weavers greatly in- 
creased, in 1832, 50,000 persons were entirely de- 



st Helen’s priory, and leatherslllfrs’ haii (From a Vteut, by Malcolm, 1799) 


pulpit, destroyed dunng the Civil Wars, stood at 
the north-east comer of the square In the map 
of Elizabeth’s reign the Spittle Fields are at the 
north-east extremity of London, with only a few 
houses on the site of the Spital A map published 
a century later shows a square field bounded with 
houses, with the old artillery-ground, which had 
formerly belonged to the pnory, on the west. Cul- 
peper, the famous herbalist, occupied a house then 
m the fields, and subsequently a public-house at 
the comer of Red Lion Court 
This is the great distnet for silk-weavers. “ Spital 
Square,” says Mr. Timbs, 14 at the south-east comer, 
has been die heart of the silk distnet since ’the 
poor Protestant strangers, Walloons and French,* 
driven from France by the revocation of the Edict 


pendent on the silk-manufacture, and the looms 
varied from 74,000 to 17,000. Of these great 
numbers are often unemployed, and the distribu- 
tion of funds raised for their relief has attracted to 
Spitalfields a great number of pool persons, and 
thus pauperised the district The earnings of 
weavers, in 1854, did not exceed ten shillings per 
week, working fourteen to sixteen hours a day. 
Tht weaving is either the richest, or the thinnest 
and poorest The weavers are principally English, 
and of English origin, but the manufacturers, or 
masters, are of French extraction, and the Guille- 
bauds, the Desormeaux, the Chabots, the Tur- 
quands, the Mercerons, and the Chauvets trace 
their connection with the refugees of 1685. Many 
translated their names into English, by which the 
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old families may still be known: thus, the Le- 
maltres called themselves Masters; the Leroys, 
King; the Tonneliers, Coopers; the Lejeunes, 
Young ; the Leblancs, White ; the Lenoirs, Black ; 
the Loiseaux, Bird.” 

Riots among the Spitalfields weavers, for many 
a century, were of frequent occurrence. Any de- 
cline of prices, or opposition in trade, set these 
turbulent workmen in a state of violent effer- 
vescence. At one time they sallied out in parties, 
and tore off the calico gowns from every woman 
they met Perhaps the greatest riot was in 1765, 
when, on the occasion of the king going to Parlia- 
ment to give his assent to the Regency Bill, they 
formed a great procession, headed by red flags and 
black banners, to present a petition to the House, 
complaining that they were reduced to starvation 
by the importation of French silks. They terrified 
the House of Lords into an adjournment, insulted 
several hostile members, and in the evening attacked 
Bedford House, and tried to pull down the walls, 
declaring that the duke had been bribed to make 
the treaty of Fontainebleau, which had brought 
French silks and poverty into the land. The Riot 
Act was then read, and detachments of the Guards 
called out. The mob then fled, many being much 
hurt and trampled on. At a yet later date mobs 
of Spitalfields weavers used to break into houses 
and cut the looms of men who were working with 
improved machinery. Many outrages were com- 


mitted by these “ cutters,” and many lives were 
lost in scuffles and fights. 

The older houses inhabited by the weavers have 
wide latticed windows in the upper storeys, to light 
the looms. Being nearly all bird-fanciers, tin 
weavers supply London with singing-birds; and 
half the linnets, woodlarks, goldfinches, and green- 
finches sold in the metropolis are caught by Spital- 
fields weavers in October and March. They are 
fond of singing-matches, which they determine by 
the burning of an inch of candle. 

Spitalfields weavers are said to have extremely 
small heads, 6J or 6| inches being the prevailing 
width, although the average size of the male head 
in England is 7 inches. We do not know whether 
the weavers still continue the old clothworkers’ 
habit of singing at their looms, as mentioned by 
Shakespeare and Ben Jonson. “ I would I were a 
weaver,” says Falstaff ; “ I could sing all manner 
of songs.” And Cutbeard, in Ben Jonson’s Silent 
Woman , remarks, “ He got his cold with sitting up 
late, and singing catches with clothworkers.” 

Spitalfields was a hamlet of Stepney until 1729, 
when it was made a distinct parish, and Christ Church 
was consecrated. Among the parochial charities, 
says Mr. Timbs, is “ Cat and Dog Money," an 
eccentric bequest to be paid on the death of certain 
pet dogs and cats. 

In one of the houses in Spital Square lived Pope’s 
friend, the celebrated Lord Bolingbroke. 


CHAPTER XX. 

BISIIOPSGATE. 

The Old Gate— The "White Hart”— Sir Paul Pindar's House: its Ancient Glories and Present Condition— Tne Lodge in Half-moon Alley— 
St. Helen’* and the Nuns' Hall— The Tombs— Sir Julius Oew — Sir John Crosby— Modern Improvements The Windows — Crosby Hall 
and its History— Allusions to it in Shakespeare — Famous Tenants of Crosby Hall— Richard Crookback — Sir Thomas More — Bonvici. 


Bishopsgate, according to Stow, was probably , 
built by good Bishop Erkenwald, son of King Ofia, | 
and repaired by Bishop William, the Norman, in 
the reign of the Conqueror. Henry III. confirmed 
to merchants of the Hanse certain privileges by 
which they were bound to keep Bishopsgate in 
repair, and in the reign of Edward IV. we find 
them rebuilding it .The gate was adorned with 
the effigies of two bishops, probably Bishop 
Erkenwald and Bishop William, and with effigies ( 
supposed to have represented King Alfred and 
Aired, Earl of Mercia, to whom Alfred entrusted 
the care of the gate. It was rebuilt several times. 
The latest form of it is shown on page 154. The 
rooms over the gate were, in Strype’s time, allotted 


, to one of the Lord Mayor’s carvers. Pennant 
I notices an old inn, the “ White Hart,” not far 
from this gate, which was standing until a few 
years back. 

The old house where Sir Paul Pindar, a great 
City merchant of the reign of James I., lived, still 
exists in Bishopsgate Street, with some traces of 
its ancient splendour. This Sir Paul was am- 
bassador for James I. to the Grand Legion, and 
I helped to extend English commerce in Turkey. 
He brought back with him a diamond valued at 
,£30,000, which James wished to buy on credit, but 
prudent Sir Paul declined this unsatisfactory mode 
of purchase, and used to lend it to the monarch 
on gala days. Charles I. afterwards purchased the 
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precious stone. Sir Paul was appointed fanner of They are generally mutilated, in several insta n ces 
the Customs to James I., and frequently supplied the half alone remaining, as the rooms have been 
the cravings for money both of James and Charles, divided into two or more portions, to suit the 
In the year 1639 Sir Paul was esteemed worth needs of later generations. These ceilings are of 
23 6,000, exclusive of bad debts. He expended plaster, and abound in the richest and finest devices. 
^10,000 in the repairing of St. Paul's Cathedral, Wreaths of flowers, panels, shields, pateras, bands, 
yet, nevertheless, died in debt, owing to his gene- roses, ribands, and other forms of ornamentation, 
rosity to King Charles. The king owed him and are charmingly mingled, and unite in producing the 
the other Commissioners of the Customs ^300,000, best and happiest effect. One of them, which is all 
for the security of which, in 1649, they offered the but perfect, consists of a large device in die centre, 
Parliament ;£ 100, 000, but the proposition was not representing the sacrifice of Isaac, from which a most 
entertained. On his death affairs were left in exquisite design radiates to the very extremities of 
such a perplexed state, that his executor, William the room. In general, however, the work consists of 
Toomer, unable to bear the work and the dis- various figures placed within multangular cqjnpart- 
appointment, destroyed himself. Mr. J. T. Smith, ments of different sizes, that in the centre of the 
in his “Topography of London,” has a drawing room usually the largest. The projecting ribs, 
of a room on the first floor of this house. The which in their turn enclose the compartments, are 
ceiling was covered with panelled ornamentations, themselves furnished with plentiful ornamentation, 
and the chimney-piece, of carved oak and stone, consisting of bands of oak-leayes and other vege- 
was adorned with a badly-executed basso-relievo of table forms ; and, in several instances, have fine 
Hercules and Atlas supporting an egg-shaped globe, pendants at the points of intersection. The cornices 
Below this were tablets of stag hunts. The sides consist of a rich series of highly-ornamented mould- 
of the chimney-piece were formed by grotesque ings* Every part, however, is in strict keeping, and 
figures, the whole being a very splendid specimen none of the details surfeit the taste or weary the 
of Elizabethan decorative art. In 1811 the whole eye.” 

of the ornaments, says Mr. Smith, were barbarously At a little distance, in Half-moon Alley, stood 
cut away to render the room, as the possessors an old structure, now pulled down, ornamented 
said, “ a little comfortable.” The Pindar arms, “ a with figures, which is traditionally reported to have 
chevron argent, between three lyon's heads, erased been the keeper’s lodge in the park attached to 
ermine crowned or,” were found hidden by a piece Sir Paul’s residence \ and mulberry-trees, and other 
of tin in the centre of the ceiling. The walls are park-like vestiges in this neighbourhood, grew 
covered with oak wainscoting, crowned with richly almost within memory. 

carved cornices. The house, No. 169, is now a St, Helen’s, Bishopsgate, occupies the site of 
public-house, “The Sir Paul Pindar’s Head." Roman buildings. The ground in the neighbour- 

“ The front towards the street,” says Mr. Hugo, hood is intersected with chalk foundations, and in 
“with its gable bay windows, and matchless panel- 1836 a Roman tessellated pavement (red, white, 
work, together with a subsequent addition of brick and grey) was discovered under a house at the 
on its northern side, is one of the best specimens of south-west angle of Crosby Square. A similar 
the period now extant. The edifice was commenced pavement was found in 1712 on the north side of 
in one of the dosing years of the reign of Elizabeth, Little St Helen’s gateway. There is mention of a 
on the return from his residence in Italy of its great church priory here, dedicated to the mother of 
and good master. It was originally very spacious, Constantine, as early as 1180, when it was granted 
and extended for a considerable distance, both to the to the canons of St Paul’s Cathedral by one 
south side and to the rear of the present dwelling. Ranulph and Robert his son. About iaio a 
The adjoining tenements in Half- moon Street, priory of Benedictine nuns was founded here by 
situated immediately at the back of the building, William Fitzwillam, a goldsmith, and dedicated to 
which faces Bishopsgate Street, though manifesting the Holy Cross and St. Helen. The priory in- 
no external signs of interest, are rich beyond ex- eluded a hall, hospital, dormitories, cloisters, and 
pression in internal ornament The primary offices. The Nuns* Hall, at the north of the 
arrangement, indeed, of the mansion is entirely de- present church, was purchased by the Leather* 
strayed. Very little of the original internal wood- sellers’ Company, who used it as a common hall 
work remains, and that of the plainest character, till 1799, when it was pulled down to m ake room 
But, in several of the rooms on the first floors of the for St. Helen’s Place. 

houses just referred to, there still exist some of the A crypt extended from the north ride of the 
most glorious c ffong* which our country can furnish, church under LeatherseUers* Hall, and in the wall 
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which separated this ciypt from the church were 
two ranges of oblique apertures, through which 
mass at the high altar could be viewed. A cano- 
pied altar of stone, affixed to the wall, indicates the 
position of one set of these “nuns’ gratings.” The 
priory of St. Helen’s was much augmented in 1308 
by William Basing, a London sheriff, and when it 
was surrendered to Henry VIII. its annual revenue 
was ^376 6s. During the Middle Ages the church 
was divided from east to west by a partition, to 
separate the nuns from the parishioners ; but after 
the dissolution this was removed. Sir Thomas 
Gresham, according to Stow, promised this church 


altar-tomb, are recumbent figures of a knight in 
armour, and a lady. The knight is Sir John 
Crosby, who died in the year 1475, the builder of 
Crosby Hall, who contributed largely to the church. 
Behind this is a large columned and canopied 
monument in memory of Sir William Pickering, 
famous for worth in learning, ar$s, and warfare. His 
effigy in armour reclines on a piece of sculptured 
matting, folded at one end to represent a pillow. 
Stiype says he died in 1542. But the greatest 
of all the monuments at St. Helen’s is that of Sir 
Thomas Gresham, a large sculptured altar-tomb 
covered with a marble slab. Another curious 






a steeple in consideration of the ground taken up monument near Gresham’s is that of Matthew 
by his monument Bond, captain of the 

“ London Trained Bands 

in the time of the Ar- 
mada. He is repre- 
sented sitting within a 
tent, with two sentries 
standing outside, and an 
attendant bringing up a 
horse. There were also 
buried here Sir John 
Lawrence, the good Lord 
Mayor who behaved so 
nobly in the Plague year, 
and Sir John Spencer, 
the rich Lord Mayor of 
Elizabeth’s reign, whose 
daughter ran away with 
Lord Compton, escaping 
from her father’s house 
in a baker’s basket. 

parish church in the ~ ^ ~ * ‘ The charity- box in 

metropolis, and these bishofsgate. the church vestibule is 

give an especial air of supported by a curious 

antiquity and solemnity to the building. Here is 1 carvecf figure of a mendicant. Mr. Godwin, writing 


by his monument 
However, architects 
praise this church as 
picturesque, with its 
two Jieavy equal aisles, 
and its pointed arches. 

There is a transept at 
the east end, and beyond 
it a small chapel, dedi£ 
cated to the Holy Ghost. 

Against the north wall 
is a range of seats for- 
merly occupied by the 
nuns. The church is a 
composite of various pe- 
riods. St. Helen’s, says 
Mr. Godwin, contains 
perhaps more monu- 
ments (especially altar- 
tombs) than any other 
parish church in the ~~ ^ \\‘ 
metropolis, and these 
give an especial air of 
antiquity and solemnity to the building 
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the ugly tomb containing the embalmed body of in 1839, laments the ill-proportioned turret of St 
Francis Bancroft. He caused the tomb to be built Helen’s, and the poor carvings of the mongrel 
for himself in 1726. He is said to have made, Italian style. 

by greedy exactions, a fortune of ncaily .£28,000, The recent restorations and improvements have 
the whole of which he left to the almshouses and greatly increased the attractions of St Helen’s, while 
the Drapers’ Company. In a small southern tran- the magnificent stained-glass windows, that have 
sept is a most singular table monument in memory been added to the sacred edifice, are modem works 
of Sir Julius Caesar, Privy Counsellor to James I., eminently worthy of the objects of ancient art, and 


Chancellor of the Exchequer, and Master of the ! the fine sculptures to be found within the walls. 

j:_ j -1 — * -a An ;«- an Vi mriffpn I of these windows one is in the memory of Sir 


Rolls, who died about 1636. The epitaph, written Of these windows one is in tne memory m 
by himself, engraved on a large deed, sealed and Thomas Gresham, and has been contributed by 
folded, the string to the seal represented as break- the Gresham Committee, while two others have 
ing, purports to be an engagement on the part of been erected at the expense of the family of Mr. 
the deceased to pay the debt of Nature whenever McDougall. The magnificent window, in memory 
God shall please and require it The tomb, the of the late Alderman Sir William Copeland, is a 


work of Nicholas Stone, cost £110. 


most striking work; but is not inferior in interest to 
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On the south side of the chancel, on a stone the restoration, which was made at the expenses 
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the churchwardens, Mr. Thomas Rolfe, jun., and 
Mr. George Richardson, of a beautiful window in 
stained glass, composed of the fragments of the 
ancient window, which was too dilapidated to re- 
main. Several other fine memorial windows have 
been added to the building, amongst which are those 
contributed by the vicar, the Rev. J. E. Cox, and 
by Mr. W. William^ of Great St Helen’s, who has 
taken a deep interest in the work of restoration. 
Some other splendid examples of stained glass were 
contributed by Mf. Alderman Wilson and Mr. 
Deputy Jones ; and the fine communion window was 
presented by the late Mr. Kirkman Hodgson, M.P., 
and his brother, Mr. James Stewart Hodgson. The 
tomb of Sir John Crosby has been renovated, as 
well as that of Sir John Spencer, which has been 
restored and removed under the direction of the 
Marquis of Northampton and Mr. Wadmore, who 
lias himself contributed a window in memory of 
Bishop Robinson, and has superintended the entire 
restoration. 

“ Not a stone now remains,” says Mr. Hugo, “ to 
tell of the old priory of St- Helen’s and its glories. 
A view of the place, as it existed at the close of the 
last century, which is happily furnished by Wilkin- 
son in his 'Londina,’ represents the ruins of edifices 
whose main portions and features are of the Early 
English period, and which were probably coeval with 
the foundation of the priory. These he calls the 
‘ Remains of the Fratry I He had the advantage of 
a personal examination of these beautiful memorials. 
1 The door,’ he says, ‘ leading from the cloister to 
the Fratiy, which the writer of this well remembers 
to have seen at the late demolition of it, was parti- 
cularly elegant; the mouldings of the upper part 
being filled with roses of stone painted scarlet and 
gilt ; the windows of the Fratry itself, also, which 
were nearly lancet-shaped, were extremely beautifuL' 
He also gives two views of the beautiful 4 <crypt,’ 
and one of the hall above it ; the former of which 
is in the Early English style, while the latter has 
ornamental additions of post-Dissolution times. It 
appears by his plan that there were at least two 
'crypts,’ one under the hall and another to the 
south, imder what would be called the withdrawing- 
room.” 

Perhaps one of the most interesting old City man- 
sions in London is Crosby Hall, now turned into a 
restaurant It is one of the finest examples of 
Gothic domestic architecture of the Perpendicular 
period, and is replete with historical associations. 
It was built about 1470 by Sir John Crosby, grocer 
and woolstapler, on ground leased from Dame 
Alice Ashfield, Prioress of the Convent of St. 
Helen’s. For the ground, which had a frontage of 


no feet in the “ Kinge’s Strete,” or “ Bisshoppes- 
gate Strete,” he paid £11 6s. 8d. a year. Stow 
says he built the house of stone and timber, " very 
large and beautiful, and the highest at that time in 
London.” Sir John, member of Parliament for 
London, alderman, warden of the Grocers’ Company, 
and mayor of the Staple of Elans, was one of 
several brave citizens knighted by Edward IV. for 
his brave resistance to the attack on the City made 
by that Lancastrian filibuster, the Bastard Falcon- 
bridge. Sir John died in 1475, four or so years 
only after the completion of the building. He was 
buried in the church of St Helen’s, where we have 
already described his tomb. The effigy is fully 
armed, and the armour is worn over the alderm in’s 
mantle, while round the neck there is a collar of 
suns and roses, the badge of the House of York, 
to which that knight had adhered so faithfully. 

In 1470 Crosby Hall became a palace^ for the 
widow of bir John parted with the new City man- 
sion to that dark and wily intriguer, Richard, Duke 
of Gloucester. “ There,” says Sir Thomas More, 
“ he lodged himself, and little by little all folks drew 
unto him, so that the Protector’s court was crowded 
and King Henry’s left desolate.” 

Shakespeare, who was a resident in St Helen’s 
in 1598 (a fact proved by the parish assessments), 
has thrice by name referred, in his Richard III., 
to this old City mansion, as if he found pleasure in 
immortalising a place familiar to himself. It was 
in the Council Chamber in Crosby Hall that the 
mayor, Sir Thomas Billesden, and a deputation of 
citizens, offered Richard the crown. 

It was at the same place that Richard persuaded 
Anne to await his return from the funeral of the 
murdered King Henry : — 

Gloucester . And if thy poor devoted servant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou dost confirm his happiness for ever. 

Anne. What is it ? [designs. 

Gloucester. That it would please thee leave these sad 
To him that hath more cause to be a mourner, 

And presently repair to Crosby House. 

Richard III., Act i. f Scene 2. 

Other allusions also occur, as — 

Gloucester. Are you now going to dispatch this deed ? 
1 st Murderer. We are, my lord ; and come to have the 
warrant, 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Gloucester. Well thought upon ; I have it here about me. 

$ [Gives the warrant. 

When you have done, repair to Crosby Place. 

Rickard III, Act L, Scene 3. 

Gloucester. Shall we hear from you, Catesby, cm we deep? 
Catesby. You shall, my lord. 

Gloucester. . At Crosby House there shall you find us both. 

Richard ///., Act iii.. Scene 1. 
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On the 27th of June, 1483, Richard left Crosby 
Hall for his palace at Westminster. 

In 1501 Sit Bartholomew Reed spent his brilliant 
mayoralty at this house at Crosby Place and here 
he entertained the Pnncess Katharine of Arragon 
two days before her marriage with Prince Arthur, 
and not long after the ambassadors of the Em- 
peror Maximilian when they came to condole with 
Hemy VII. on the death of the prince. Sir John 
Rest, Lord Mayor in 1516, was its next dis- 


mg “ their leisure to liberal studies and profitable 
reading, although piety was their first care. No 
wrangling, no idle word, was heard in it ; every one 
did his duty with alacrity, and not without a tem- 
perate cheerfulness." In 1523 Sir Thomas More 
sold Crosby Hall to his “ dear friend M Antonio 
Bonvici, a merchant of Lucca, the same person to 
whom, twelve years after, the chancellor sent an 
affecting farewell letter, wntten in the Tower with 
a piece of charcoal the night before his execution. 



anguished tenant, at whose show there appeared 
the grand display of “four giants, one unicorn, 
one dromedaiy, one camel, one ass, one dragon, 
six hobby-horses, and sixteen naked boys.” 

Then came a distinguished tenant, indeed, a man 
fit to stock it with wisdom for e\ er, and to purge it 
of the old stains of Richard's crimes. Between 
1516 and 1523, says the Rev. Thomas Hugo, 
Crosby Hall was inhabited by the great Sir Thomas 
More, first Under Treasurer, and afterwards Lord 
High Chancellor of England. Here philosophy 
and piety met in quiet converse, and Erasmus com- 
pares More's house to the Academy of Plato, or 
rather to a “ school and an exercise of the Christian 
religion all its inhabitants, male and female, apply- 


After the dissolution of the Convent of St. Helen 
Bonvici purchased Crosby Hall and messuages of 
the king for ^207 18s. *d. In 1549 Bonvici for- 
feited the property by illegally departing the king- 
dom, and Henry VIII. granted Crosby Hall to 
Lord Darcy, Bonvici afterwards returned and 
resumed possession. By him the mansion was left 
to Germayne Cyoll, who had mamed a cousin of 
Sir Thomas Gresham, who lived opposite Crosby 
House. The weekly bequest of Cycillia Cyoll, wife 
of this same Cyoll, is still distributed at St Helen s 
Church. 

In 1566 Alderman Bond purchased the house 
for ^1,500, and repaired and enlaiged it, building, 
it is said, a turret on the roof. The inscription 
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on Bond's tomb in St Helen’s Church describes house afterwards became a temporary prison for 
him as a merchant adventurer, and most famous “ malignants,” like Gresham College and Lambeth’ 
in his age for his great adventures by both sea and Palace. 

land. Bond entertained the Spanish ambassador In 1672 the great hall of the now neglected 
at Crosby Hall, as his sons afterwards did the house was turned into a Presbyterian chapel. Two. , 
Danish ambassador. J years later the dwelling-houses which adjoined the 

From the sons of Alderman Bond, Crosby Hall j hall, and occupied the present site of Crosby Square, 
was purchased, in 1594, by Sir John Spencer, for j were burnt down, but the hall remained uninjured. 
,£2,560. This rich citizen kept his mayoralty While used as a chapel (till 1769), twelve different 
here in 1594; and during his year of office a \ ministers of eminence occupied the pulpit, the first 
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masque was performed by the gentlemen students being Thomas Watson, previously rector of St 
of Gray’s Inn and the Temple, in the august pre- Stephen’s, Walbrook, and the author of the tract, 
sence of Queen Elizabeth. Spencer built a large “ Heaven taken by Storm,” which is said to have 
warehouse close to the hall. It was during this been the means of the sudden conversion of the 
reign that Crosby House was for a time tenanted ! celebrated Colonel Gardiner. In 1678 a sale was 
by the Dowager Countess of Pembroke, “ Sydney’s i announced at Crosby Hall, of “ tapestry, a good 
sifter, Pembroke’s mother” (immortalised by Ben | chariot, and a black girl of about fifteen.” The 
Jonson’s epitaph); and at her table Shakespeare f Withdrawing-room and Throne-room were let "as 
may have often sat as a welcome guest. warehouses to the East India Company. It then 

On the death of Sir John, in 1609, the house was taken by a packer, and much mutilated; and in 
descended to his son-in-law, Lord Compton, after- 1831 the premises were advertised to be let upon a 
wards Earl of Northampton, but whether he resided building lease. It was greatly owing to the public 
there is uncertain. The earl’s son, Spencer, was spirit of Miss Hackett, a lady who lived near it, 
killed, fighting for King Charles, in 1642. The that this almost unique example of domestic Gothic 
ea 
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architecture was ultimately preserved. In 1831 this 
lady made strenuous efforts for its conservation, 
and received valuable assistance from Mr. W. t 
Williams, of Great St Helen's, and other residents. 
In 1836 it was reinstated and partially restored by 
public subscription, after which it was re-opened 
by the Lord Mayor, W. T. Copeland, Esq., M.P., 
a banquet in the old English style being held on 
the occasion. From 1842 to i860 Crosby Hall 
was occupied by a literary and scientific institute. 
It has since been converted into a restaurant. 

It is conjectured that this fine old house was 
originally composed of two quadrangles, separated 
by the Great Hall, a noble room forty feet high. 


The oriel of the hall is one of the finest specimens 
remaining; the timber roof is one of the most 
glorious which England possesses. The Throne- 
room and Council-room have suffered much. A 
fine oriel in one of these has been removed to Buck- 
inghamshire, and both ceilings have been carried 
off. No original entrance to the hall now remains, 
except a flat arched doorway communicating with 
the Council-chamber. The main entrance, Mr. 
Hugo thinks, was no doubt under the minstrel’s 
gallery, at the south end. In the centre of the 
oriel ceiling is still to be seen, in high relief, the 
crest of Sir John Crosby — a ram trippant, argent, 
armed and hoofed, or. 
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The Ward of Bishopsgate having partially escaped 
the Great Fire, is still especially rich in old houses. 
In most cases the gable ends have been removed, 
and, in many, walls have been built in front of the 
ground floors up to the projecting storeys; but 
frequently the backs of the houses present their 
original structure. Mr. Hugo, writing in the year 
1857, has described nearly all places of interest ; 
but many of these have since been modified or 
pulled down. The houses Nos. 81 to 85 inclusive, 
in Bishopsgate Street Without, were Elizabethan. 
On the front of one of these the date, 1590, was 
formerly visible. In Artillery Lane the same anti- 
quaiy found houses which, at the back, preserved 
their Elizabethan character. In No. 19, Widcgate 
Street, there was a fine ceiling of the time of 
Charles I. The houses adjoining Sir Paul Pindars, 
numbered 170 and 17 1, possessed ceilings of a 
noble character, and had probably formed part 
of Sir Paul Pindar’s. The lodge in Half-moon 
Street, now destroyed, had a most noble chimney- 
piece, probably executed by Inigo Jones, besides 
wainscoted walls and rich ceilings. No. 26, Bishops- 
gate Street Without ’possessed two splendid back 
rooms, with decorations in the style of Louis XIV., 
full of flowing lines. In Still Alley, in 1857, there 
were several Elizabethan houses, since modernised. 
White Hart Court (though the old inn was gone 
before) boasted a row of four houses, of beautiful 
design, in the Inigo Jones manner. 

In the house No. x8, at the comer of Devon- 


shire Street, Mr. Hugo discovered, as he imagined, 
a portion of the Earl of Devonshire’s house, or that 
of Lord John Powlett. It was of the Elizabethan 
age, and one room contained a rich cornice of 
masks, fruit, and leaves, connected by ribands. 
In another there were, over the fireplace, the arms 
of Henry Wriothesley, Earl of Southampton, and 
Shakespeare’s friend. At the corner of Hounds- 
ditch, No. 8, Bishopsgate Street Without, there 
was an Elizabethan house; and at the opposite 
corner, No. 7, was a house with fine staircases, and 
walls and ceilings profusely decorated a la Louis 
Quatorze. Just beyond, a tablet, surmounted with 
the figure of a mitre inserted in the wall, a little 
north of Camomile Street, marks the site of the old 
Bishops’ Gate. 

At 66, Bishopsgate Street Within, there was a 
finely-groined undercroft, of the fourteenth century. 
At the end of Pea Hen Court, Mr. Hugo, in his 
antiquarian tour of 1857, records a doorway of 
James I. In Great St. Helen’s Place, the same 
antiquary found, at No. 2, a good doorway and 
staircase of Charles I. ; and at Nos. 3 and 4, some 
Elizabethan relics. Nos. 8 and 9 he pronounced to 
be modern subdivisions of a superb house. On the 
front was the date, 1646. It was of brick, orna- 
mented with pilasters, and contained a matchless 
staircase and a fine chimney-piece. Nos. z 1 and 
12, Great St Helen’s, Mr. Hugo noted as a red 
brick house, with pilasters of the same matenal. 
The simple but artistic doorways he had little 
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hesitation in attributing to Inigo Jones; he sup- 
posed them to have been erected about 1633, the 
year Inigo designed the south entrance of St. 

? Helen’s Church. 

At No. 3, Crosby Square, Mr. Hugo found a fine 
doorway (temp. Charles II.), in the style of Wren. 
This square was built in 1677, on the site of part of 
Crosby Hall. At Crosby Hall Chambers, No. 25, 
Bishopsgate Street Within, the street front had lost 
all ancient peculiarities, except two beautiful festoons 


wealth," 4to, 1579 j 1628, June 21, William, Eari 
of Devonshire (from whom Devonshire Square, 
adjoining, derives its name) ; 1691, John Riley, the 
painter. 

St. Ethelburga, a church a little beyond St* 
Helen's, half hidden with shops, escaped the Great 
Fire, and still retains some Early English masonry. 
It was named from the daughter of King Ethelbert, 
and is mentioned as early as the year 1366; the 
advowson was vested in the prioress and nuns of 


of flowers inserted be- 
tween the windows of the 
first and second floors 
The church of St. 
Botolph, Bishopsgate, 
stands on the banks of 
the City Ditch, and was 
rebuilt in 1725-28 by 
James Gold, an architec t 
otherwise unknown. It 
contains a monument to 
the good and illustrious 
Sir Paul Pindar. The in 
scription describes him 
as nine years resident in 
Turkey, faithful in nego- 
tiations foreign and do- 
mestic, eminent for piety, 
charity, loyalty, and pru- 
dence ; an inhabitant 
twenty -six years, and a 
bountiful benefactor to 
the parish, having left 
great bequests to many 
of the London hospitals 
and other institutions. 
Bishopsgate Church has 
proved a Bishop’s Gate 
in more senses than one, 
for Dr. Mant, Dr. Grey, 



St. Helen’s, and so con- 
tinued till the dissolu- 
tion. One of Dryden’s 
rivals, Luke Milboume, 
was minister of this 
church. Pope calls him 
“the fairest of critics,* 1 
because he exhibited his 
own translation of Virgil 
to be compared with that 
which he condemned. 

The General Post 
Office, at first fixed at 
Sherborne Lane, was 
next removed to Cloak 
Lane,Dowrate, and then, 
till the Great Fire, to the 
Black Swan, Bishopsgate 
Street. 

One of the glories of 
old Bishopsgate was the 
mansion built there by 
Sir Thomas Gresham, in 
1563. It consisted (says 
Dean Burgon, his best 
biographer) of a square 
court, surrounded by a 
covered piazza, and had 
spacious offices adjoin- 
ing. It was girdled by 


and Dr. Blomfield, suc- 
cessively its rectors, be- 


sirfet front of crosby hall. {See f age 1 58.) pleasant gardens, and 

extended from Bishops- 


came bishops during the present century. Thechurch- gate Street, on the one side, to Broad Street on 
yard of St. Botolph’s is adorned with a fountain. the other. The first plan of the college which 

The registers of the church (says Cunningham) afterwards occupied this house was to have seven 
record the baptism of Edward Alleyn, the player professors, who should lecture once a week in suc- 
(bom 1566); the marriage, in 1609, of Archibald cession on divinity, astronomy, music, geometry, 
Campbell, Earl of Argyll, to Ann Cornwallis, law, medicine, and rhetoric. Their salaries, de- 
daughter of Sir William Cornwallis ; and the burials frayed by the profits of the Royal Exchange, 
of the following persons of distinction 1570, were to be ^50 per annum, a sum equal to ^400 
Sept. 13, Edward Allein,poete to the Queene; 1623, or ^500 at the present day. To the library of 
Feb. 17, Stephen Gosson, rector of this church, and this college the Duke of Norfolk, in the latter part 


author of “ The School of Abuse ; containing a of the seventeenth century, presented two thousand 
pleasant invective against Poets, Pipers, Plaiers, volumes from his family library. From the meet- 
jesters, and such-like Caterpillars of a Common- ings of scientific men at these lectures the Royal 
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Society originated, and was incorporated in 1663 
by Charles II. The society afterwards removed 
to Arundel House, in the Strand. The Gresham 
College Lectures were commenced in 1597, the 
year after Lady Gresham’s death, when the house 
became free. They were read in term-time, every 
day but Sunday, in Latin, at nine am., and in 
English at two p.m. 

Aubrey mentions that that strange being, Sir 
ICenelm Digby, admiral, philosopher, and doctor, 
after the death of his beautiful wife, retired into 
Gresham College for two or three years, to avoid 
envy and scandal. He diverted himself with his 
chemistry, and the professors' learned talk. He 
wore, says the gossip, a long morning cloak, a high- 
crowned hat, and he kept his beard unshorn, and 
looked like a hermit, as signs of sorrow for his 
beloved wife, whom he was supposed to have 
poisoned by accident, by giving her vipers' flesh in 
broth, to heighten her beauty. In Johnson’s time 
the attendance at the lectures had dwindled to 
nothing, and we find the terrible doctor telling 
Boswell, that ready listener, that if the professors 
had been allowed to take only sixpence a lecture 
from each scholar, they would have been “ emulous 
to have had many scholars.” Gresham College 
was taken down in 1768, the ground on which 
it stood made over to the Crown for a perpetual 
rent of ,£500 per annum, the lectures being read 
in a room above the Royal Exchange. A new 
college was subsequently erected in Gresham Street, 
and the first lecture read in it November 2, 1843. 
The music and other practical lectures are still 
well attended, but the Latin lectures are often 
adjourned, from there being no audience. 

The new college, at the corner of Basinghall Street, 
is a handsome stone edifice, designed by George 
Smith. It is in the enriched Roman style, and has 
a Corinthian entrance portico. Over the entrance 
are the arms of Gresham, the City of London, and 
the Mercers’ Company, in the last of which a demi- 
virgin, with dishevelled hair, is modestly con- 
spicuous. The interior contains a large library and 
professors' rooms, and on the first floor a theatre, to 
hold 500 persons. The building cost upwards of 
^7,000. The professors' salaries have been raised, 
to compensate them for their rooms in the old 
college. In Vertue’s print, in Ward’9 “Lives of 
the Gresham Professors,” 1740, Dr. Woodward and 
Dr. Mead, Gresham professors, are represented as 
drawing swords. This refers to an actual quarrel 
between the two men, when Mead obtained the 
advantage, and commanded Woodward to beg his 
life. “ No, doctor,” said the vanquished man, “ that 
I will not, till I am your patient.” But he never- 


theless at last wisely yielded, and Vertue has repre- 
sented him tendering his sword to his conqueror. 

One of the largest of the Jews’ synagogues in 
London was built by Davies, in 1838, in Great St. 
Helen’s, Bishopsgate. It is in rich Italian style, 
with an open loggia of three arches, resting upon 
Tuscan columns. The sides have Doric piers, and 
Corinthian columns above, behind which are the 
ladies’ galleries, in the Oriental manner of the 
Jews, fronted with rich brass-work. There are no 
pews. 1 he centre floor has a platform, and seats 
for the principal officers, with four large brass-gilt 
candelabra. At the south end is “ the ark,” a lofty 
semicircular-domed recess, consisting of Italian- 
Done pilasters, with verde antico and porphyry 
shafts, and gilt capitals; and Corinthian columns 
with sienna shafts, and capitals and entablature in 
white and gold. In the upper storey the inter- 
columns are filled with three arched windows of 
stained glass, arabesque pattern, by Nixon, the 
centre one having “ Jehovah,” in Hebrew, and the 
tables of the Law. The semi-dome is decorated 
with gilded rosettes on an azure ground ; there 
are rich festoons of fruit and flowers between the 
capitals of the Corinthian columns, and ornaments 
on the frieze above, on which is inscribed in 
Hebrew, “ Know in whose presence thou standest.” 
The centre of the lower part is fitted up with re- 
cesses for books of the I .aw, enclosed with polished 
mahogany doors, and partly concealed by a rich 
velvet curtain, fringed with gold ; there are massive 
gilt candelabra, and the pavement and steps to the 
ark are of fine veined Italian marble, partly car- 
peted. Externally, the ark is flanked with an 
arched panel, that on the east containing a prayer 
for the Queen and Royal Family in Hebrew, and 
the other a similar one in English. Above the ark 
is a rich fan-painted window, and a corresponding 
one, though less brilliant, at the north end. The 
ceiling, which is flat, is decorated with thirty 
coffers, each containing a large flower aperture, for 
ventilation. This synagogue appears to have been 
removed from Leadenhall Street. 

Leathcrsellers’ Hall, at the cast end of St. Helen’s 
Place, was rebuilt about 1815, on the site of the 
old hall, which had formed part of the house of the 
Black Nuns of St. Helen’s, taken down in 1799* 
The original site had been purchased by the Com- 
pany soon after the surrender of the priory to 
Henry VIII. The old hall contained a curiously- 
carved Elizabethan screen, and an enriched ceiling, 
with pendants. Beneath the present hall runs the 
crypt of the Priory of St. Helen’s, which we have 
already described. In the yard belonging to the 
hall is a curious pump, with a mermaid pressing 



llishopssate.] 


THE OLD CITY 


her breasts, out of which, on festive occasions, wine 
used formerly to run. It was made by Caius 
Gabriel Cibber, in 1679, as payment to the Com- 
pany of his livery fine of .£25. The Leather 
sellers were incorporated by the 21st of Richard II., 
and by a grant of Henry VII. the wardens wen. 
empowered 10 inspect sheep, lamb, and calf leather 
throughout the kingdom. 

It was at the “Bull” Inn, Bishopsgate Street, 
that Shakespeare’s friend, Burbage, and his fellows, 
obtained a patent from Queen Elizabeth for erecting 
a permanent building for theatrical entertainments. 
Tarlton, the comedian, often played here. The* 
old inns of London were the first theatres, as we 
have before shown. Anthony Bacon (the brother 
of the great Francis), resided in a house in Bishops- 
gate Street, not far from the “Bull” Inn, to the 
great concern of his watchful mother, who not only 
dreaded that the plays and interludes acted at the 
“ Bull” might corrupt his servants, but also objected 
on her own son’s account to the parish, as being 
without a godly clergyman. The “Four Swans,” and 
the “Green Dragon," latelypulled down, were fine old 
inns, with galleries complete. It was at the “Bull” 
that Hobson, the old Cambridge carrier eulogised by 
Milton, put up. The Spectator says that there was 
a fresco figure of him on the inn walls, with a 
lnindred-pound bag under his arm, with this in- 
scription on the said bag — 

“ The fruitful mother of an hundred more.” 
Milton’s lines on this sturdy old driver are full of 
kindly regret, and are worth remembering — 

" On the University Carrier \ who sickened in the time of the 
Vacancy , being forbid to go to London, by teason of 
the Plague. 

“ Here lies old Hobson ; Death hath broke his girt. 

And here, alas ! hath laid him in the dirt ; 

Or else, the ways being foul, twenty to one, 

He\s here stuck in a slough, and overthrown. 

’Twas such a shifter, that if truth were known, 

Death was half glad when lie had got him down ; 

For lie had, any tune these ten years full, 

Dodg’d with tuna, betwixt Cambridge and the * Bull 
And surely Death could never have prevail'd, 

Had not his weekly course of carriage fail’d ; 

But lately finding him so long at home, 

And thinking now his journey’s end was come, 

And tlut he had ta’en up his latest inn, 

In the kind office of a chamberlain, 

Show’d him his room, where lie must lodge that night, 
Full’d off his boots, and took away the light ; 

If any ask for him, it shall be said, 

* Hobson has supt, and ’s newly gone to bed. 1 ” 

The original portrait and parchment certificate 
of Mr. Van Ham, a frequenter of the house, were 
long preserved at the “ Bull” Inn. This worthy is 
said to have drank 35,680 bottles of wine in this 
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hostelry. In 1649 hve Puritan troopers were sen- 
tenced to death for a mutiny at the “ Bull.” 

The first Bethlehem Hospital was originally a 
priory of canons, with brothers and sisters, formed 
in 1246, in Bishopsgate Without, by Simon Fit* 
Mary, a London sheriff. Henry VIII., at the 
dissolution, gave it to the City of London, who 
turned it into an hospital for the insane. Stow 
speaks vaguely of an insane hospital near Charing 
Cross, removed by a king of England, who objected 
to mad people near his palace. The hospital was 
removed from Bishopsgate to Moorfields, in 1675, 
at a cost of “nigh ;£i 7,000.” 

The first Artillery Ground was in Teaspl Close, 
now Artillery Lane, Bishopsgate Street Without. 
Stow describe* Tease. Close as a place where teasels 
(the final of the Anglo-Saxons, Dipsacus fullonum % or 
fullers’ teasel of naturalists) were planted for the 
clothwurker , afterwards let to the cross-bow makers, 
to shoot matches at the popinjay. It was in his day 
dosed in with a brick, wall, and used as an artillery 
yard; and there the Tower gunners came eveiy 
Thursdiy, to practise their exercise, firing their 
“brass pieces of great artillery” at earthen butts. 
The Trained Band* removed to Finsbury in 1622. 

Teasel Close was the practice-ground of the old 
City Trained Band, established in 1 585, during the 
alarm of the expected Spanish Armada. “ Certain 
gallant, active, and forward citizens,” says Stow, 
“voluntarily exercising themselves for the ready 
use of war, so as within two years there was almost 
300 merchants, and others of like quality, very suf- 
ficient and skilful to tnrin and teach the common 
soldiers.” The alarm subsiding, the City volunteers 
again gave way to the grave gunners of the Tower, 
warriors as guiltless of blood as themselves. In 
i6io, martial ardour again rising, a new company 
was formed, and weekly drill practised with re- 
newed energy. Many country gentlemen from the 
shires used to attend the drills, to learn how to 
command the country Trained Bands. In the Civil 
Wars, especially at the battle of Newbury, these 
London Trained Bands fought with firmness and 
courage. Lord Clarendon is even proud to confess 
this. “The London Trained Bands,” he says, 

“ and auxiliary regiments (of whose inexperience of 
danger, or any kind of service beyond the easy 
practice of their postures in the Artillery Garden, 
men had till then too cheap in estimation) behaved 
themselves to wonder, and were in truth the pre- 
servation of that army that day. For they stood as 
a bulwark and rampire to defend the rest; and 
when their wings of horse were scattered and dis- 
persed, kept their ground so steadily, that though 
Prince Rupert himself led up the choice horse to 
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charge them, and endured their storm of small 
shot, he could make no impression upon their 
stand of pikes, but was forced to wheel about ; of 
so sovereign benefit and use is that readiness, 
order, and dexterity in the use of their arms, 
which hath been so much neglected.” 


Lord High Chamberlain to Queen Elizabeth, took 
it. The Queen lodged here during one of her 
visits to the City, and here probably the Earl pre- 
sented his royal mistress with the first pair of per- 
fumed gloves brought to England. The mansion 
afterwards fell to the noble family of Cavendish, 



st. ethelburga's churcit, 1870 . {Seepage 159 .) 


Devonshire Square, a humble place now, was 
originally the site of a large house with pleasure- 
gardens, bowling-greens, &c., built and laid out by 
Jasper Fisher, one of the six clerks in Chancery, a 
Justice of the Peace, and a freeman of the Gold- 
smiths’ Company. The house being considered 
far too splendid for a mere clerk in Chancery, 
much in debt, was nicknamed “ Fisher's Folly. 
After Fisher’s downfall, Edward, Earl of Oxford, 


William Cavendish, the second Earl of Devonshire, 
dying in it about the year 1628. The family of 
Cavendish appear to have been old Bishopsgate 
residents, as Thomas Cavendish, Treasurer of the 
Exchequer to Henry VIII., buried his lady in 
St. Botolph's Church, and by will bequeathed a 
legacy for the repair of the building. The Earls of 
Devonshire held the house from 1620 to 1670, but 
during the Civil Wars, when the sour-faced preachers 
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were all-powerful, the earl's City mansion became 
a conventicle, and resounded with the unctuous 
groans of the crop-eared listeners. Butler, in his 
“ Hudibras,” says the Rump Parliament resembled 
, “ No part of the nation 

But Fisher’s Folly congregation.” 

About the close of the seventeenth century, when 
the Penny Post was started, one of the inventors, 
Mr. Robert Murray, clerk to the Commissioners 
of the Grand Excise of England, set up a Bank of 
Credit at Devonshire House, where men depositing 
their goods and merchandise were furnished with 
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in London — the Danish king cried, “ I like the 
treason, but detest the traitor. Behead this fellow, 
and as he claims the promise, place his head on 
the highest pinnacle of the Tower." Edric was 
then drawn by his heels from Baynard's Castle, 
tormented to death by burning torches, his hea4 
placed on the turret, and his scorched body thrown 
into Houndsditch. 

Stow speaks of the old City ditch as a filthy 
place, full of dead dogs, but before his time covered 
over and enclosed by a mud wall. On the side of 
the ditch over against this mud wall was a field at 
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bills of current credit at two-thirds or three-fourths 
of the value of the said goods. 

Hatton, in 1708, calls the square “a pretty 
though very small square, inhabited by gentry and 
other merchants and Strype describes it as “an 
airy and creditable place, where the Countess of 
Devonshire, in my memoiy, dwelt in great repute 
for her hospitality.” 

Houndsditch, which may be called an indirect 
tributary of Bishopsgate, though not a dignified 
place, has a legend of its own. Richard of 
Cirencester says that here the body of Edric, the 
murderer of his sovereign Edmund Ironside, was 
contemptuously thrown by Canute, whom he had 
raised to the throne. When Edric, flushed with 
his guilty ’ success, came to claim of Canute the 
promised reward of his crime— the highest situation 


one time belonging to the Priory of the Holy 
Trinity, which being given, at the dissolution, to 
Sir Thomas Audley, was handed over by him to 
Magdalen College, Cambridge, of which he w^s 
the founder. 

Brokers and sellers of disconsolate cast-off apparel 
took kindly to this place immediately after the 
Reformation, settling in this field of the priory; 
while the old dramatists frequently allude to the Jew 
brokers and usurers of this district, of the “ melan- 
choly ” of which Shakespeare has spoken. “ Where 
got’st thou this coat, I marie?” says Well-bred in 
Ben Jonson’s Every Man in his Humour; to 
which Brainworm answers, “Of a Houndsditch 
man, sir; one of the devil's near kinsmen, a broker." 
And Beaumont and Fletcher call the place con- 
temptuously Dogsditch : — 
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“ More knavery, and nsary, 

And foolery, and brokery than Dogsditch.” 

In the reign of Henry VIII. three brothers 
named Owens set up in this field a foundry for brass 
ordnance, and the rest of the place was turned 
into garden ground. At the end of the reign of 
Edward VI. pleasant houses for respectable citizens 
began to be erected. 

“ This field,” says Stow, “ as all others about the 
City, was enclosed, reserving open passage there- 
into for such as were disposed. Towards the street 
were some small cottages of two storeys high, and 
little garden plots, backward, for poor bedrid people 
(for in that street dwelt none other), builded by 
some Prior of the Holy Trinity, to whom that 
ground belonged. 

“ In my youth I remember devout people, as 
well men as women of this City, were accustomed 
oftentimes, especially on Fridays weekly, to walk 
that "Way purposely, and there to bestow their chari- 
table alms, every poor man or woman lying in their 
bed within their window, which was towards the 
street, open so low that every man might see them ; 
a clean linen cloth lying in their window, and a 
pair of beads, to show that there lay a bedrid body, 
unable but to pray only. This street was first 
paved in the year 1503.” 

The favourite localities of the Jew old-clothesmen 
were Cobb’s Yard, Roper’s Buildings, and Went- 
worth Street. 

“The Jew old-clothcsmen,” says Mr. Mayhew, 
“are generally far more cleanly in their habits than 
the poorer classes of English people. Their hands 
they always wash before their meals, and this is 
done whether the party be a strict Jew or 4 Meshu- 
met, 1 a convert or apostate from Judaism. Neither 
will the Israelite ever use the same knife to cut his 
meat that he previously used to spread his butter, 
and he will not even put his meat upon a plate 
that has had butter on it ; nor will he use for his 
soup the spoon that has had melted butter in it. 
This objection to mix butter with meat is carried 
so far, that, after partaking of the one, Jews will 
not eat of the other for two hours. The Jews are, 
generally, when married, most exemplary family 
men. There are few fonder fathers than they are, 
and they will starve themselves sooner than their 
wives or children should want. Whatever their 
faults may be, they arte good fathers, husbands, and 
sons. Their principal characteristic is their extreme 
love of money; and, though the strict Jew does 
not trade himself on the Sabbath, he may not 
object to employ either one of his tribe, or a Gentile 
to do so for him. 

“ The capital required for commencing in the old 


clothes line is generally about £ 1 . This the Jew 
frequently borrows, especially after holiday time, 
for then he has generally spent all his earnings, 
unless he be a provident man. When his stock- 
money is exhausted, he goes either to a neighbour 
or to a publican in the vicinity, and borrows £1 
on the Monday morning, ‘to strike a light with,’ 
as he calls it, and agrees to return it on the Friday 
evening, with a shilling interest for the loan. This 
he always pays back. If he were to sell the coat 
off his back he would do this, I am told, because 
to fail in so doing would be to prevent his obtaining 
any stock-money in the future. With this capital 
he starts on his rounds about eight in the morning, 
and I am assured he will frequently begin his work 
without tasting food rather than break into the 
borrowed stock-money. Each man has his par- 
ticular walk, and never interferes with that of his 
neighbour ; indeed, while upon another’s beat, he 
will seldom cry for clothes. Sometimes they go 
half ‘rybeck’ together — that is, they will share 
the profits of the day’s business ; and when they 
agree to do this, the one will take one street, and 
the other another. The lower the neighbourhood 
the more old clothes are there for sale. At the 
East-end of the town they like the neighbourhoods 
frequented by sailors ; and there they purchase of 
the girls and the women the sailors’ jackets and 
trousers. But they buy most of the Petticoat 
Lane, the Old Clothes Exchange, and the marine- 
store dealers; for, as the Jew clothes-man never 
travels the streets by night-time, the parties who 
then have old clothes to dispose of usually sell 
them to the marine-store or second-hand dealers 
over-night, and the Jew buys them in the morning. 
The first that he does on his rounds is to seek out 
these shops, and see what he can pick up there. 
A very great amount of business is done by the 
Jew clothes-man at the marine-store shops at the 
West as well as at the East-end of London.” 

Within a short distance of Houndsditch stood 
Hand Alley, built on the site of one of the re- 
ceptacles lor the dead during the raging of the 
great Plague in 1665. “ The upper end of Hand 
Alley, in Bishopsgate Street,” writes Defoe, “which 
was then a green, and was taken in particularly 
for Bishopsgate parish, though many of the carts 
out of the City brought their dead thither also, 
particularly out of the parish of St. Allhallo ws-in- 
thc-Wall: this place I cannot mention without 
much regret. It was, as I remember, about two 
or three years after the Plague was ceased, that 
Sir Robert Clayton came to be possessed of the 
ground. It was reported, how true I know not, 
that it fell to the king for want of heirs, all those 
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who had any right to it being carried off by the 
pestilence, and that Sir Robert Clayton obtained a 
grant of it from Charles II. But however he came 
by it, certain it is the ground was let out to be built 
upon, or built upon by his order. The first house 
built upon it was a large fair house, still standing, 
which faces the street or way now called Hand 
Alley, which, though called an alley, is as wide 
as a street The houses, in the same row with 
that house northward, are built on the very same 
ground where the poor people were buried, and 
the bodies, opening the ground for the founda- 
tions, were dug up; some of them remaining so 
plain to be seen, that the women's skulls were <hs 
tinguished by their long hair, and of others the 
flesh was not quite perished, so that the people 
began to exclaim loudly against it. and some 
suggested that it might endanger a ir am of the 
contagion. After which the 1 • mes and bodies, as 
they came at them, were carried to another part of 
the same ground, and thrown all together into a 
deep pit dug on purpose, which now is to be known 
in that it is not built on, but is a passage to another 
house at the upper end of Rose Alley, just against 
the door of a meeting-house. . . . There lie 
the bones and remains of near 2,000 bodies, 
carried by the dead-carts to their graves in that 
one year.” 

A turning from Houndsditch, of unsavoury 
memory, leads to Bcvis Marks. Here formerly 
stood the City mansion and gardens of the abbots 
of Bury. The corruption of Bury's Marks to Bevis 
Marks is undoubted, though not obvious. Stow 
describes it as 4 one great house, large of rooms, 
fair courts, and garden plots," some time pertaining 
to the Bassets, and afterwards to the abbots of 
Bury. Bury Street, where the old house stood, w’as 
remarkable for a synagogue of Portuguese Jews, 
and a Dissenting chapel, where the good Dr. Watts 
was for many years pastor. 

Towards Camomile Street, close to London Wall, 
stood the Papey, a religious house belonging to 
a brotherhood of St. John and St. Charity (our 
readers will remember Shakespeare talks of “By 
Gis and by St Charity"), founded in 1430, by three 
charity priests. The members were professional 
mourners, and are often so represented on monu- 
ments. The original band consisted of a master, 
two wardens, chaplains, chantry priests, conducts, 
and other brothers and sisters. Sir Francis Wal- 
sing ham, Elizabeth's astute and wily secretary, after- 
wards inhabited the house. 

Old Broad Street, as late as the reign of 
Charles I., was (says Cunningham) one of the most 
fashionable streets in London. In Elizabeth’s 


reign, Gilbert Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury, lived 
here, and, in Charles's time, Lords Weston and 
Dover. Here at the same time was a glass-house, 
where Venice glasses (then so prized) were made 
by Venetian workmen. Mr. James Howell, author 
of the “Familiar Letters” which bear his name, 
was (says Strype) steward to this house. When 
Howell, unable to bear the heat of the place, gave 
up his stewardship, he said, if he had stayed much 
longer, he should in a short time have melted to 
nothing among these hot Venetians. The place 
aftei wards became Pinners' Hall, and then a Dis- 
senting cl jap el. The Pinners, or Pinmakers, were 
incorporated by Charles I. In February, 1659-do 
Monk drew no his forces in Finsbury, dined with 
the Lord Mayor, had conference with him and the 
Court of Aldemaen, retired to the “Bull's Head," 
in Cheapo do, and quartered at the glass-house, in 
Broad Street, multitudes of people following him, 
and congratulating him on his coming into the 
City, amid shouting, clashing bells, and lighted 
bonfires. 

In Old Broad Street the elder Dance built the 
Excise Offire in 1768, which was removed in 1848 
to Somerset House. This Government Office origi- 
nally stood on the west side of Ironmonger Lane, 
where was formerly the mansion of Sir J. Frederick. 
Eor £500 a year the trustees of the Gresham estates 
annihilated Giesham College. Dance's building, 
of stone and brick, was much praised for its simple 
grandeur. Charles I. seems to have intended to 
levy excise duties as early as 1626, but the Par- 
liament stopped him. The Parliament, however, 
to maintain their forces, were compelled to found 
an Excise Office, in 1643, an d ale, beer, cider, and 
perry were the first articles taxed, together with wine, 
silks, fur, hats, and lace. There were riots in London 
about the new system, and the mob burnt down the 
Excise House in Smithfield. The Excise revenue 
at first amounted to £ *>334,532. The first act after 
the Restoration was to abolish excise on all articles 
except ale, &c., which produced an annual revenue 
of £666,383. The duties on glass and malt were 
first imposed in William's reign, and the salt duty 
was then re-imposed. Queen Anne’s expensive 
wars led to duties on paper and soap; and her 
revenue from excise amounted to .£1,738, 000 a year. 
In the reign of George I. the produce of the Excise 
averaged £2,340,000. Sir Robert Walpole did all 
he could to extend the Excise, while Pitt carried 
out all Walpole had attempted. In 1793, no fewer 
than twenty-nine articles were subject to die Excise 
laws, and the gross revenue from them amounted 
to ten millions and a half. In 1797, the number 
of officers employed in England was 4,777. In 
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the first twenty years after the peace, the reduction 
of duties led to the dismissal of 847 Excise officers. 

One of the most distinguished inhabitants of 
Broad Street, many years ago, was the great 
surgeon, Sir Astley Cooper. “ He was then,” says 
“ Aleph,” “attached to Guy’s Hospital, having a 
large class of pupils, and a numerous morning 
levee of City patients. His house was a capa- 
cious comer tenement in Broad Street, on the right- 
hand side of the wide-paved court leading by St. 
Botolph's Church into Bishopsgate Street. When 
patients applied they were ushered into a large front 
room, which would comfortably, receive from forty 
to* fifty persons. It was plainly furnished ; the 
floor covered with a Turkey carpet, a goodly muster 
of lumbering mahogany horse-hair seated chairs, 
a long table in the centre, with a sprinkling of 
tattered books and stale periodicals, ‘ Aspeme’s 
Magazine,’ and the ‘British Critic,’ and a dingy, 
damaged pier-glass over the chimney. Sir Astley 
Cooper’s earnings during the first nine years of his 
practice progressed thus — First year, 5 guineas; 
second, ^26; third, £b\) fourth, ^96; fifth, ^100; 
sixth, £200 ; seventh, ^400 ; eighth, ^600 ; ninth, 
^1,100. But the time was coming when patients 
were to stand for hours in his ante-rooms waiting 
for an interview, and were often dismissed without 
being admitted to the consulting-room. His man 
Charles, with infinite dignity, used to say to the 
disappointed applicants when they reappeared 
next morning, ‘ I am not at all sure that we shall 
be able to attend to you, for we are excessively 
busy, and our list is full for the day ; but if you'll 
wait, I’ll see what can be done for you.’ ” 

The largest sum Sir Astley ever received in one 
year was £ 21,000 , but for a series of years his 
income was more than ^15,000 per annum. As 
long as he lived in the City his gains were enormous, 
though they varied, the state of the money market 
having a curious effect on his fees. Most of his 
City patients paid their fee with a cheque, and 
seldom wrote for less than £5 5s. Mr. Coles, of 
Mincing Lane, for a long period paid him ^600 
a year. A City man, who consulted him in Broad 
Street, and departed without giving any fee, soon 
after sent a cheque for £6$ 10s. A West Indian 
millionaire gave Sir Astley his largest fee. He had 
undergone successfully a painful operation, and 
paid his physicians, Lettsom and Nelson, with 300 
guineas each. “But you, sir,” cried the grateful 
old man, sitting up in bed, and addressing Cooper, 
“shall have something better. There, sir, take 
that 1 ” It was his nightcap, which he flung at the 
surprised surgeon. “ Sir,”, answered Cooper, “ I’ll 
pocket the affront,” and on reaching home he 
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found in the cap a draft for 1,000 guineas. When 
Sir Astley left Broad Street he established himself 
in Spring Gardens, and there, too, his practice was 
very considerable. 

Cardinal Newman was bom in Broad Street, 
where his father was a banker. 

In 1854, on taking down the Excise Office, a: 
about fifteen feet lower than the foundation of 
Gresham House, was found a pavement twenty- 
eight feet square. It is a geometrical pattern of 
broad blue lines, forming intersections of octagon 
and lozenge compartments. The octagon figures 
are bordered with a cable pattern, shaded with 
grey, and interlaced with a square border, shaded 
with red and yellow. In the centres, within a ring, 
are expanded flowers, shaded in red, yellow, and 
grey; the double row of leaves radiating from a 
figure called a truelove-knot, alternately with a 
figure something like the tiger-lily. Between the 
octagon figures are square compartments bearing 
various devices ; in the centre of the pavement U 
Ariadne, or a Bacchante, reclining on the back of 
a panther ; but only the fore-paws, one of the 
hind-paws, and the tail remain. Over the head of 
the figure floats a light drapery forming an arch. 
Another square contains a two-handled vase. In 
the demi-octagons, at the sides of the pattern, are 
lunettes ; one contains a fan ornament, another a 
bowl crowned with flowers. The lozenge inter- 
sections are variously embellished with leaves, 
shells, truelove-knots, chequers, and an ornament 
shaped like a dice-box. At the corners of the 
pattern are truelove-knots. Surrounding this 
pattern, in a broad cable-like border, art broad 
bands of blue and white alternately. 

The church of St. Peter le Poor, Old Broad 
Street, stands near the site of old Paulet House., 
Stow thinks this may once have been a poor parish, 
and so gives its name to the saint, “ though at this 
present time there be many fair houses possessed 
by rich merchants and others.” The church being 
in a ruinous condition, was pulled down in 17881 
rebuilt by Jesse Gibson, and consecrated by Bishop 
Porteus in 1792. 

Old Broad Street leads us into the interesting 
region of Austin Friars, a district rich in anti- 
quities. Here once stood a priory of begging 
friars, founded, in 1243, by Humphrey Bohun, 
Earl of Hereford and Essex, and dedicated to 
Sl Augustine, Bishop of Hippo, in Africa. The 
church was ornamented “ with a fine spired steeple, 
small, high, and straight,” which Stow admired. At 
the dissolution of the monasteries, Henry VIII. 
granted the friars’ house and grounds to William 
Paulet, first Marquis of Winchester, Comptroller 
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of the Household, and Lord High Treasurer, who 
made the place his town residence. The church 
was reserved, and given by Edward VI., to the 
Dutchmen of London, to have their services in, 
“ for avoiding of all sects of Ana-Baptist^ and such 
like.” The decorated windows of the church are 
still preserved, but the spire and the splendid 
tombs mentioned by Stow are gone. 

41 Here,” says Mr. Jesse, “lies the pious founder 
of the priory, Humphrey de Bohun, who stood god- 
father at the font for Edward I., and who afterwards 
fought against Henry III., with the leagued barons, 
at the battle of Evesham. Here were interred the 
remains of the great Hubert de Burgh, Kiri of 
Kent, the most powerful subject in Europe during 
the reigns of King John and Henry III., and no 
less relebrated for his chequered and romantic 
fortunes. Here rests Edmund, son of Joan Plan- 
tagenet, ‘ the Fair Maid of Kent/ and half-brother 
to Richard JJ. Here lies the headless trunk of 
the gallant Fitzallan, tenth Earl of Arundel, who 
was exe< uted in Chcapsid*' in 1397. Here also rest 
the mangled remains of the barons who fell at the 
battle of Barnet, in 1471, and who were interred 
together in the body of the church ; of John de 
Vere, twelfth Earl of Oxford, who was beheaded on 
Tower Hill with his eldest son, Aubrey, in 1461 ; 
and, lastly, of the gallant and princely Edward 
Stafford, Duke of Buckingham — ‘poor Edward 
Bohun’ — who, having fallen a victim to the vin- 
dictive jealousy of Cardinal Wolsey, was beheaded 
on Tower Hill in 1521.” 

The Rev. Mr. Hugo says that the old conven- 
tual church of Austin Friars had all the magni- 
ficence of a cathedral ; it consisted of the present 
nave, 153 feet in length, 183 broad, with ample 
transepts and choir. There are visible thirty-six 
monumental slabs; seventeen with one or more 
small figures, and sixteen with one or more shields 
and small inscriptions at the foot The church 
suffered extensively by fire in 1862, and its roof 
and clerestory have been “restored” in a most 
singular manner. 

In Austin Friars (1735) Richard Gough the 
antiquary was bom; and here, at No. 18, lived 
James Smith, one of the authors of the “ Rejected 
Addresses.” A second James Smith coming to 
the place, after he had been many years a resident 
here, produced so much confusion to both, that 
the lost comer waited on the author and suggested, 
to prevent future inconvenience, that one or other 
had better leave, hinting, at the same time, that he 
should like to stay. “ No,” said the wit, “ I am 
James the First, you are James the Second ; you 
must abdicate.” 


Lord Winchester died in 1572, and his son, 
having sold the monuments at Austin Friars for 
^zoo, took the lead off the roof, and made 
stabling of the church ground. In 1602 the fourth 
marquis was so poor as to be compelled to part 
with Austin Friars to John Swinnerton, a London 
merchant, afterwards Lord Mayor. Fulkc Greville 
(Sir Philip Sidney’s friend), who lived in Austin 
Friars, wrote in alarm at this change to the Countess 
of Shrewsbury, one of his neighbours. Lady Warwick 
seems to have been another tenant of the Friary. 

In Winchester Street, adjoining Austin Friars, 

! stood Winchester House, built by the first Marquis 
of Winchester, who also founded Basing* House. 
This nobleinan died in 1572, in his ninety-seventh 
year, having lived under nine sovereigns, and 
having 103 persons immediately descended from 
him. When this marquis was asl-ed how he had 
letained royal favour and power under so many 
conflicting sovereigns, he replied, “ By being a 
willow, and not an oak.” Mr. Jesse visited the 
house before its demolition, in 1839, and found 
the old Paulet motto, “ Aimez Loyaulte ,” on many 
of the stained-glass windows. This was the motto 
that the Marquis of Winchester, during the gallant 
defence of Basing House, engraved with a diamond 
on every window of his mansion. It was in apart- 
ments of this house in Austin Friars that Anne 
Clifford, daughter of the Countess of Cumberland, 
was married to her first husband, Richard, third 
Earl of Dorset, on the 25th of February, 1608-9. 
It was this proud lady (already mentioned by us) 
who returned the defiant answer to the election 
agents of Charles II., “ Your man shall not stand.” 

In 1621, the Earl of Strafford (a victim of the 
sham Popish plot), when representing York, took 
up his residence in Austin Friars, with his young 
children and the fair wife whom he lost in the 
following year, and whom he alluded to in his trial 
as “ a saint in heaven.” In Austin Friars died, in 
r 7 76, James Heywood, who had been one of the 
popular writers in the Spectator . He is said to 
have been originally a wholesale linendraper in 
Fish Street Hill. 

Nearly at the end of Little Winchester Street is 
the Church of Allhallows-in-the-Wall. It escaped 
the Great Fire, but, becoming ruinous, was taken 
down in 1764, and the present church built by the 
yoimger "Dance. Jn the chancel is a tablet to 
the Rev. W. Beloe, the well-known translator of 
Herodotus, who died in 1817, after having held 
the rectory of the parish for twenty years. The 
altar-piece, a copy of Pietro di Cortona’s “ Anania s 
restoring Paul to Sight,” was the gift of Sir N. 
Dance. The parish books, commencing 1455, 
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record the benefactions of an anchonte who lived 
near the church. 

London Wall, an adjoining street, is interesting, 
as indicating the site of that portion of the old City 
wall that divided the City Liberty from the Manor 
of Finsbury. The old Bethlehem Hospital, taken 


Aldgate, Houndsditch, Bishopsgate, along London 
Wall, to Fore Street; through Cripplegate and 
Castle Street to Aldersgate ; and through Christ's 
Hospital, by Newgate and Ludgate, to the Thames. 

In this street stood, till 1880, Sion College, built 
on the site of the Priory of Elsing Spital. Elsmg was 
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down in 1814, was built against the portion of the 
wall then removed. Hughson says the Roman work 
was found uncommonly thick, the bricks being 
double the size of those now used, and the centre 
filled in with large loose stones. The level of the 
street has been raised two feet within the last fifty 
years. The old Roman wall, it will be remem- 
bered, ran from the Tower through the Minories to 


a London mercer, who, about 1329, founded an 
hospital for one hundred blind men on the site of a 
decayed nunnery. The house was subsequently 
turned into a priory, consisting of four canons 
regular, to minister to the blind, Elsing himself 
being the first prior. 

The ground so long consecrated to charity was 
purchased, in pursuance of the will of Dr. Thomas 
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White, vicar of St Dunstan’s-in-the-West, and in 
1623 a college was erected, governed by a presi- 
dent, two deans, and four assistants. Dr. John 
Simson, rector of St Olave's, Hart Street, and one 
of Dr. White’s executors, founded a libraiy. It 
contains the Jesuit books seized in 1679, and half 
the library of Sir Robert Cooke, the gift of George 
Lord Berkeley, in the reign of Charles II., but a 
third of the books were destroyed in the Great Fire. 
By the Copyright Act of Queen Anne, the library 
received a gratuitous copy of every work published, 
till 1836,. when the college received instead a 
Treasury grant of ^363 a year. • The libraiy con- 
tains more than 50,000 volumes, and is open to 


the public by an order from one of the Fellows. 
The College contains a curious old picture of the 
“Decollation of St John the Baptist/’ with an 
inscription in Saxon characters, supposed to have 
come from Elsing’s old priory. There are also a 
few good portraits. 

Defoe, in his “Journey through England,” 1722, 
speaks of Sion College as designed for the use 
of the clergy in and round London, where ex- 
pectants could lodge till they were provided with 
houses in their own parishes. There was also a 
hospital for ten poor men and ten poor women. 
The College was transferred to a new site on the 
Thames Embankment purchased in 1880. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
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An Old Relic. 

What we have already written of the discovery of 
Roman antiquities on the site of the Royal Ex- 
change will serve to show how completely Comhill 
traverses the centre of Roman: London. 

A corn-market, says Stow, was, “time out of 
mind, there holden.” Drapers were its earliest 
inhabitants. Lydgate speaks of it as a place where 
old clothes were bought, and sometimes stolen — 

Then into Com Ilyl anon I yode, 

Where was mulch stolen gerc amonge ; 

I saw where honge xnync owne hoodc, 

That I had lost amonge the throngc ; 

To buy my own hood I thought it wronge, 

I knew it well as I dyd my crede, 

But for lack of money I could not spede. 1 ’ 

The two great ornaments of mediaeval Comhill 
were the Tun, a round house, or temporary prison; 
and the Standard, a water conduit, and point of 
measurement 

The Tun, says Stow, was built in the year 1282, 
by Henry Wallis, Mayor of London, as a prison 
for night offenders. For breaking open the prison 
and releasing prisoners, certain citizens, in the 
reign of Edward I., were fined 20,000 marks. 
Abandoned priests were sometimes locked up here. 
In 1401 the Tun was turned into a conduit, and a 
cage, stocks, and pillory added, for scolds and 
cheating bakers. Rascals of various kinds were, 
in Edward IV, ’s reign, compelled to ride from 
Newgate to this pillory, in Comhill, and there 


stand, with papers detailing their offences tied to 
their heads. 

The Standard was a conduit, with four spouts, 
made by Peter Morris, a German, in the year 
1582, and supplied with Thames water, conveyed 
by leaden pipes from the vicinity of St. Magnus’ 
Church. It stood at the cast end of Comhill, at 
its junction with Graccchurch Street, Bishopsgate 
Street, and Leaden ha II Street. The watei 1 eased 
to run between 1598 and 1603, but the Standard 
itself remained long after. It was much used as a 
point of measurement of distances ; and Cunning- 
ham says that several of our suburban milestones 
are still inscribed with “so many miles from the 
Standard in Comhill.” There was a Standard in 
Comhill as early as the 2nd of Henry V. 

Comhill, considering its commercial importance, 
is a street by no means full of old memories. 

St Michael’s, Comhill, is one of seven London 
churches dedicated to the Archangel Michael, 
the patron saint of France. It formerly faced 
Comhill, but in the reign of Edward IV. it was 
blocked out by four houses, and it may now be de- 
scribed as standing on the east side of St Michael s 
Alley. It is probable that a Saxon church first 
stood here; but the earliest record of the fabric 
is previous to 1133. In that year the Abbot 0 
Evesham granted it to Sparling, a priest, for the ren 
of one mark a year, and lodging, salt, water, an 
firing to the abbot, whenever he came to London. 
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In 1503 the Abbey of Evesham ceded it to the 
Drapers’ Company for an annuity of £$ 6s. 8d. 

William Rous, sheriff of London in 1429, and 
who was buried in the chapel of St. Mary in 
this church, left ^100 to found an altar in the 
chancel, and £40 towards a new tower, the old 
one having been burnt down in 1421. At the 
south side of the church there was originally a 
cloister, and in the churchyard a pulpit-cross, built 
by Sir John Rudston, Lord Mayor of London, who 
was buried beneath it. In the church is interred 
one of our old chroniclers, Alderman Fabian, who 
died in 1 5 1 1 . He is well known for his “ Chronicles 
of England and France,” which he termed “ The | 
Concordance of Histories.” Here also rest the 
remains of the ancestors of another useful London 
chronicler, who was born in this parish, where his 
predecessors had resided for three generations. 
Stow’s father and grandfather were both buried 
here. The grandfather, a tallow-chandler, with 
due remembrance of candles sold by him for such 
purposes, directs in his will that from All Hallows’ 
Day till the Candlemas following a watching-candle 
bum on all the seven altars of *he church from six 
o’clock till past seven, in worship of the seven sacra- 
ments. He also gave to a poor man and woman, 
every Sunday in one year, one penny to say five 
paternosters and aves and a credo for his soul. 

The old church, all but the tower, was destroyed 
by the Great Fire, and Wren commenced the 
present building in 1672. The tower itself had to 
be rebuilt in 1721. The body of the church is in 
the Italian style, divided by Doric columns and 
arches. The tower is perpendicular, in imitation 
of the chapel tower at Magdalen College, Oxford, 
and it rises to the height of 130 feet. Wren spoiled 
his rival tower by a mixture of Italian details. This 
church was magnificently decorated in 1859, from 
designs by Sir G. G. Scott. 

The chronicler Stow has the following legend, 
relating how the devil came down to St. Michael’s 
belfry in a storm of lightning : — “ Upon St. James’s 
Night,” says our venerable author, “certain men 
in the loft next under the bells, ringing of a peal, 
a tempest of lightning and thunder did arise : 
an ugly-shapen sight appeared to them coming in 
at the south window and lighted on the north. 
For fear whereof they all fell down, and lay as 
•-dead for the time, letting the bells ring and cease 
• of their own accord. When the ringers came to 
themselves, they found certain stones of the north 
window to be raised and scratched, as if they had 
been so much butter printed with a lyon's claw ; the 
same stones were fastened there again, and so remain 
till this day. I have seen them oft, and have put 


a feather or small stick into the holes where the 
claws had entered three or four inches deep.” 

A brass slab preserved at St Peter’s, Comhill, 
claims that building as the first Christian church 
founded in London. The legendary founder was 
Lucius, the first Christian king, a.d. 179. It is 
said to have remained the metropolitan church of 
the kingdom till the coming of St. Augustine, fouf 
hundred years after. 

In the reign of Henry III. one Geoffrey Russell, 
who had been implicated in a murder said to have 
been committed by another man in St. Peter’s 
Churchyard, fled for sanctuary to St Peter’s Church. ’ 
j In the year 1243, one of die priests attached to 
St. Peter’s, ( ornhill, was murdered. The patron* 
age of the rectory came into the hands of Sir 
Richard Whittington, and others, who conveyed it, 
in 1411, to the Lord Mayor and Commonalty of 
lxrndon. Among the celebrated rectors we must 
not forget Dr. William Beveridge, afterwards Bishop 
of St. Asaph. Dr. Beveridge (died 1708) was an 
eminent theological writer, famous for his Syriac 
Grammar, and his laborious work on the Apostolical 
Canons. The old church was destroyed by the 
Great Fire, and the present edifice erected in 1686 
by Sir Christopher Wren. The tower of brick is 
surmounted by a small leaden cupola and spire, 
crowned by an enormous key. The church con- 
tains a tablet recording the death, in a great fire, 
January i8th, 1782, of the seven children of James 
Woodmason, of Leadenhall Street. Leading from 
the church, it is said, is a subterranean passage, 
entered by a flight of steps from the belfiy. Some 
“ London tavern ” apprentices are reported, many 
years ago, to have explored this passage, which is 
now bricked up. Many years ago a stone coffin and 
urn were found within the enclosure of the church. 

One of the most celebrated taverns in Comhill 
was the “Pope’s Head,” mentioned as early as 
the reign of Edward IV. Here, in the reign of 
Henry VI., wine was sold at a penny a pint, without 
charge for bread. Stow seems to think the “ Pope’s 
Head ” had once been a royal palace. In his time 
the ancient arms of England (three leopards sup- 
ported by two angels) were to be seen engraved in 
stone on the walls. It was here that the Alicant 
and English goldsmiths decided their wager, as we 
have already mentioned in our chapter on the 
Goldsmiths’ Company. In 1615, Sir William 
Craven, father of die first Earl of Craven, left the 
“ Pope’s Head ” to the Merchant Taylors’ Company, 
for charitable purposes, and the Company had in 
1849 nine houses on that spot. The first edition 
of Speed’s “Great Britain’' (folio, 1611) was sold by 
John Sudbury and George Humble in Pope's Head 
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Alley, at the sign of the “ White Horse.” This 
firm, says Cunningham, were the first printsellers 
established in London. Ben Jonson mentions the 
pamphlets of Pope’s Alley, and Peacham, in his 
“ Complete Gentleman,” alludes to the printsellers. 
Before the Great Fire, the alley was famous for its 
traders in toys and turners’ ware. In Strype's 
time (thirty years later) it was especially affected by 
cutlers. The “ Pope’s Head ” tavern was the scene 
of a fray, in April, 1718, between Quin, the actor, 
and his fellow-comedian Bowen. The latter, a hot- 
. headed Irishman, jealous of Quin’s success, sent 
for him to the “ Pope’s Head.” As soon as Quin 
entered, Bowen, in a transport of envy and rage, 
planted his back against the door, drew his sword, 
and bade Quin draw his. Quin in vain remon- 
strated, but at last drew in his own defence, and 
tried to disarm his antagonist. Bowen eventually 
received a mortal wound, of which he died in three 
days, confessing at last his folly and madness. 
Quin was tried, and honourably acquitted. 

Comhill has been the scene of two dreadful fires. 
The first, in 1748, commenced at a peruke-maker's, 
in Exchange Alley, and burnt from ninety to one 
hundred houses, valued at ,£200,000, and many 
lives were lost. This conflagration swept away a few 
historical houses, including the London Assurance 
Office, the “ Fleece ” and “ Three Tuns ” taverns, 
“Tom’s” and the “Rainbow” coffee-houses, the 
“Swan” tavern, “Garraway’s,” “Jonathan’s,” and 
the “Jerusalem” coffee-houses, in Exchange Alley, 
besides the “ George and Vulture ” tavern. It like- 
wise destroyed No. 41, Comhill, a few doors from 
Birchin Lane, the house where, in 1716, the poet 
Gray had been bom. Gray’s father was an Ex- 
change broker. The house was rebuilt, and was, 
in J774, occupied by Natzell, a perfumer. In 1824 
the occupant was also a perfumer. The second great 
fire, in 1765, also commenced at a peruke-maker’s, 
in Bishopsgate Street, near Leadenhall Street. It 
made a clean sweep of all the houses from Comhill 
to St Martin Outwich ; and the church parsonage, 
Merchant Taylors’ Hall, and several houses in 
Threadneedle Street, were much damaged. The 
“ White Lion ” tavern, purchased the evening before 
for £3,000, all the houses in White Lion Court, five 
houses in Comhill, and several houses in Leaden- 
hall Street, were burnt, and several lives lost. 

No. 15, Comhill, with an old-fashioned front, 
is the shop of Messrs. Birch, the celebrated cooks 
and confectioners. We have already mentioned 
Mr. Birch, Lord Mayor in 1815-16, as the poet and 
orator, who wrote the “ Adopted Child,” and other 
dramatic works. He annually presented the mayor 
with a splendid cake, to keep Twelfth Night. 


At a comer house half-way between Comhill 
and Lombard Street, Thomas Guy, the wealthy 
stationer, commenced business.' He was the son 
of a lighterman at Horsleydown, and was ap- 
prenticed to a Cheapside bookseller, as before 
mentioned by us. The “ Lucky Comer ” was sub- 
sequently Pidding’s Lottery Office. There were 
other lottery offices in Comhill, including that of 
Carroll, Lord Mayor in 1846. 

Change Alley, Comhill, recalls the days of the 
South Sea Bubble, and brings up recollections of 
Addison, Pope, and Gay. The latter poet men- 
tions it in his verses to his friend Snow, the gold- 
smith and banker, near Temple Bar, who had been 
caught by the Bubble : — 

“ Why did ’Change Alley waste thy precious hours 
Among the fools who gaped for golden show’rs ! 

No wonder if we found some poets there, 

Who live on fancy, and can feed on air ; 

No wonder they were caught by South Sea schemes, 
Who ne’er enjoyed a guinea but in dreams.” 

In St. Michael’s Alley, in the time of the Com- 
monwealth, the first London coffee-house was 
established. It was opened, about the year 1652, 
by Bowman, the cx-coachman of Mr. Hodges, a 
Turkey merchant. His first partner was Pasque 
Rosee, a Levantine servant of the same merchant. 
Bowman afterwards dissolved partnership, and 
obtained leave to pitch a tent and sell the “ sooty 
drink,” at first so much villified by the jealous 
vintners, in St. Michael’s churchyard. Four years 
after, Bowman’s apprentice set up a coffee-house 
opposite St. Michael’s Church. The novelty was 
soon over, in spite of the lampooners, who declared 
it made men unfruitful, and that to drink the new 
liquor was to ape the Turks and insult one’s canaiy- 
drinking ancestors. “ Were it the mode,” says the 
writer of “Coffee in its Colours” (1663), “men 
would eat spiders.” 

“Garraway’s,” the coffee-house celebrated for two 
centuries, in Exchange Alley, is now pulled down. 
It was here that, after the Restoration, Garraway 
issued the following shop-bill : — “ Tea in England 
hath been sold in the leaf for six pounds, and some- 
times for ten pounds the pound weight, and in 
respect of its former scarceness and dearness it* 
hath been only used as a regalia in high treatments 
and entertainments, and presents made thereof to 
princes and grandees, till the year 1657. The said 
Thomas Garway’ did purchase a quantity thereof, 
and first publicly sold the said tea in leaf, and 
drink made according to the directions of the 
most knowing merchants and travellers into those 
eastern countries ; and upon knowledge and expe- 
rience of the said Garway’s continued care an 
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industry in obtaining the best tea, and making 
drink thereof, very many noblemen, physicians, 
merchants, and gentlemen of quality, have ever 
since sent to him for the said leaf, and daily resort 
to his house, in Exchange Alley aforesaid, to drink 
the drink thereof. .... These are to give notice 
that the said Thomas Garway hath tea to sell from 
1 6s. to 50s. a pound." 

Defoe (1722) mentions Garraway’s as frequented 
about noon by people of quality who had business 
in the City, and the more considerable and wealthy 
citizens. Dean Swift, in his ballad on the South 
Sea Bubble, calls Change Alley “ a narrow sound 
though deep as hell,” and describes the wreckers 
watching for the shipwrecked dead on “Garraway’s 
cliffs.” Two excellent anecdotes of Dr. Radi liffe, 
the eminent physician of the reigns of William III. 
and Queen Anne, connect him with Garraway’s. 
The first relates to Dr. Hannos, a quack, who had 
ordered his servant to stop a number of gentle- 
men’s coaches between Whitehall and the Royal 
Exchange, and inquire whether they belonged to 
Dr. Hannes, as if he was called to a patient Not 
hearing of him in any coach, the fellow ran up 
into Exchange Alley, and entenng Garraway’s Coffee 
House, made the same interrogatories both above 
and below. At last, Dr. Radcliffe, who was usually 
there about Exchange time, and planted at a table 
with several apothecaries and chirurgeons that 
flocked about him, cried out, “ Dr. Hannes was 
not there,” and desired to know “Who wanted 
him?” The fellow’s reply was, such a lord and 
such a lord; but he was taken up with the dry 
rebuke, “ No, no, friend, you are mistaken ; the 
doctor wants those lords.” 

“A famous physician (Dr. Radcliffe) ventured 
5,000 guineas upon a project in the South Sea. 
When he was told at Garraway’s that ’twas all lost, 

* Why,’ says he, 1 ’tis but going up 5,000 pair of 
stairs more.* This answer deserved a statue.” 

Steele, in the Tatler, mentions receiving some 
French wine as a taster of 216 hogsheads, to be 
put up at £20 the hogshead at Garraway’s. 

Garraway’s was closed after a joyous existence 
of 2 1 6 years. As a place of sale, exchange, auction, 
and lottery, it was never excelled. Here tea was 
first sold, and here the South Sea Bubblers met. 

“Jonathan’s” was another well-known Change 
Alley coffee-house of the old times. It is described 
in the Tatler as “ the general mart for stock-job- 
bers;” and Addison, in the Spectator , No. 1, says, 
“ I sometimes pass for a Jew in the assembly of 
stock-jobbers at ‘Jonathan’s.’” Mrs. Centlivre has 
laid one of the scenes of her Bold Stroke for a Wife 
at “Jonathan’s/ 1 While the business goes on she 


makes the coffee-boys cry, “Fresh coffee, gentle* 
men 1 fresh coffee 1 Bohea tea, gentlemen !” 

In Freeman's Court, Comhill, taken down about 
1848 to build larger houses, Defoe carried on the 
business of hose-factor in 1702. 

In Cowperis Court is one of the oldest-estab* 
lished of die City coffee-houses and news-rooms* 
the “Jerusalem.” It was originally located in 
Bishopsgate Street, but removed to its present 
site about two centuries ago. The house was 
rebuilt after the fire in 1748, and again in 1879. 
Its “ subscription-room ” is much frequented by 
I merchants and others connected with the shipping 
interests. Here, in 1845, John Tawell, the Slough 
murderer, w.is captured. He had been in the 
habit of visiting the “Jerusalem” in pursuit of 
information respecting his property in Sydney; 
and to this haunt, after committing the murder, he 
was traced though the agency of the electric wires. 

Finch Lane derived its name from Robert Finke, 
the worthy citizen who built St Beanet-Finke, the 
church pulled down to enlarge the Exchange. 

Birchin Lane is thus described by Stow, the 
Herodotus of old London Then have ye 
Birchover Lane, so called of Birchover, the first 
builder and owner thereof, now corruptly called 
Birchin Lane. . . . This lane, and the High Street, 
near adjoining, hath been inhabited for the most 
part with wealthy drapers ; from Birchin Lane, on 
that side the street down to the Stocks, in the 
reign of Henry VI., had ye for the most part 
dwelling fripperers or upholders, that sold old 
apparel and household stuffs.” 

Dekker, in his “ Gull’s Horn Book," speaks of 
the whalebone doublets of Birchin Lane; and 
one of Middleton’s characters purchases there “a 
captain’s suit, a valiant buff doublet, stuffed with 
points, and a pair of velvet slops scored thick 
with lace.” In Strype’s time Birchin Lane was 
still famous for old clothes. Garrick, always a 
strategist, kept up his interest in the City, says Sir 
John Hawkins, by appearing about twice a winter 
at Tom’s Coffee House, Birchin Lane, the usual 
rendezvous of young merchants at ’Change time. 
Poor Chatterton, writing to his sister, May 30, 1770, 
with his usual air of feigned success, says, “ There 
is such a noise of business and politics in the room 
(Tom’s) that my inaccuracy in writing here is 
highly excusable. My present profession obliges 
me to frequent places of the best resort.” 

Some London streets seem determined never to 
distinguish themselves. No mediaeval scuffle has 
ever occurred in them ; no celebrated church hoards 
its monuments'; no City hall cherishes its relics 
there ; no celebrated person has honoured it by 
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birth or death. Gracechurch Street is one of these 
unambitious streets. It derived its name, says 
Stow, from the grass or herb market there kept in 
old time, and which gave its name to the parish 
church of St Bennet. 

St. Bennet Gracechurch, described by Stow, was 
destroyed in the Great Fire, and another structure, 
recently pulled down, erected from Wren's designs 
in 1685. It is now united with the parishes of 
AUhallows, Lombard Street, and St. Leonard’s, 


“ There was one Banks, in die time of Tarlton, 
who served the Earl of Essex, and had a horse of 
strange qualities, and being at the ( Crosse Keyes ' 
in Gracious Streete, getting money with him, as 
he was mightily resorted to, Tarlton then, with his 
fellowes, playing at the ‘ Bel 1 by, came into the 
‘ Crosse Keyes/ amongst many people, to see 
fashions, which Banks perceiving, to make the 
people laugh, saies, ‘ Signior,’ to his horse, ‘go 
fetch me the veriest fool in the company.’ The 
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Eastcheap. The register, says Cunningham, records j 
the following burial: — “1559* April 14, Robert ; 
Burges, a common player,” probably from the 
theatre in the yard of the “Cross Keys.” In 
Gracechurch Street, Tarlton, the favourite clown of 
Elizabeth’s time, a droll, short, flat-nosed fellow, 
who sang comic songs to the music of a pipe and 
tabor (he was probably the representative of Touch- 
stone, and others of Shakespeare’s jesters), lodged 
at the sign of the “ Saba,” probably to be near the 
“ Cross Keys.” He was chosen scavenger by the 
ward, and was constantly complained of for not 
keeping the streets clean. In the old book called 
41 Tarlton’s Jests/' an early “Joe Miller/’ the fol- 
lowing story is told of this street 


i jade comes immediately, and with his mouth draws 
| Tarlton forth. Tarlton, with merry words, said 
nothing but 1 God a mercy, horse !' . . . . Ever 
after it was a by-word through London, ‘God a 
mercy, horse !’ and is to this day.” 

Taylor, the water poet, in his little Directory, ' 
the “Carriers' Cosmographie ” (1637), mentions 
the “ Tabard, near the Conduit,” and the “ Spread 
Eagle,” both in “ Gracious Street” In White Hart 
Court was a Quakers' meeting-house; and here, in 
1690, at the house of Henry Goldney, died that 
strange, but honest fanatic, George Fox, the founder 
of the sect. Fox Was the son of a Leicestershire 
weaver, and being “ converted ” at nineteen, betook 
himself to itinerant preaching. He was examined 



Fenchurch ItfNtJ 


DENMARK HOUSE. 


'75 


by Cromwell on one occasion, and kindly treated ; 
and on the rumour that Oliver was going to make 
himself king, Fox went to him and personally re- 
monstrated. Fox preached at this meeting-house 
in White Hart Court only a few days before his 
death. Penn says of Fox that he had an extra- 


“ Throw but a stone, the giant dies." A happy 
image, in singularly small compass. 

Fenchurch Street, another thoroughfare scanty in 
memories, and therefore still open for future fame, 
took its name from the marshy ground on the 
banks of the Langboume. Indeed, even m Stew's 



INTERIOR OF CLOTHWORKERS* HALL. (See page 1 78 .) 


ordinary gift in “ opening " the Scriptures, and that time, the ward was called I^mgboume or Feiuue- 
above all he excelled in prayer. In Nag's Head about ; yet at that date some crotchety antiquaries 
Court died, in 1737, Matthew Green, the hypo- insisted that it was called Fenchurch from fanum^ 
chondriacal author of “ The Spleen." He held or hay sold there, as Gracechurch from its grass 
a post in the Custom House, and was nephew to a and herbs. 

clerk of Fishmongers' Hall. His pleasant poem I In this street, which runs from Gracechurch to 
was posthumous, and was printed by “ Leonidas ” | Aldgate, formerly stood Denmark House, the real- 
Glover. Tt was approved by Pope and Gray, and dence, in the reign of Philip and Mary (1557), 
will certainly live, if only for the celebrated line— | of the first Russian ambassador sent to England. 
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The Russian Company had just started, and our of Venice^ compares the stars. The venerable shade 
merchants, eager for barbaric furs, gold, and amber, of Stow will forgive us this trifling rebellion to 
treated the Muscovite duke’s envoy with prudent his dictum. This church is mentioned as early as 
respect They met him, with their velvet gowns 1344, was in Whittington’s gift, and was rebuilt 
and gold chains, at Tottenham. At Islington after the Great Fire. In 1538, the rood, having 
Lord Montacute, the Queen’s pensioner, welcomed been left in the churchyard to receive oblations, 
his approach, and at the same place the Lord was destroyed by some too zealous Reformer. 
Mayor and aldermen, in a blaze of scarlet, came The altar-piece is by Carlo Maratti. The great 
up, and accompanied him to Master Dimmocks’ in antiquary, Dr. Birch, rector of the parish nearly 
Fenehurch Street. nineteen years, is buried here. Above the altar 

Of all London saints perhaps St Dionis or are some finely-carved flowers. 

Dionysius, the Areopagite, is the least honoured ; In Fenehurch Street, on the site of Northum- 
and yet St. Dionis was the St Denis of France, berland Alley, stood the first town residence of 
St Dionis is called Backchurch,'as some think, from the Earls of Northumberland. The gardens were 
there having originally been a church to St Gabriel afterwards converted into bowling-alleys for all 
in the centre of the roadway, behind which stood comers. 

St Dionis ; but this is doubtful. This church, St Catherine Coleman, close to where Northum- 
mentioned as early as 1288, was rebuilt in the berland House once stood, derived its name from 
reign of Henry VI., and again after the Great Fire a large garden belonging to one Coleman (date 
uniter Wren’s supervision. The church, which uncertain). This church escaped the Great Fire, 
stood close by Lime Street, was pulled down in and was rebuilt in 1734. 

1877-8 to make room for shops and warehouses, Fepys has the following interesting allusion to 
and the parish united with that of Allhallows, Fenehurch Street, in connection with the Plague. 
Lombard Street Sir Arthur Ingram, a Spanish “June 10, 1665,” he says, “to my great trouble, 
merchant, who was commemorated by a monu- hear that the Plague is come into the City (though 
ment in the churth of St. Dionis, gave his name it hath these three or four weeks since its beginning 
to Ingram Court in this street, and was a great been wholly out of the City) ; but where should it 
benefactor to the church. begin but in my good friend and neighbour’s, Dr. 

At the “King’s Head," now the “London Burnett, in Fenehurch Street; which, in both points, 
Tavern,” No. 53, Fenehurch Street, the Princess troubles me mightily. 

Elizabeth, when released from the Tower by her “June ii. — I saw poor Dr. Burnett’s door shut; 
harsh sister Mary, is said to have dined, after at- but he hath, I hear, gained great good-will among 
tending divine service at the church of Allhallows his neighbours, for he discovered it himself first, 
Staining, in Mark Lane. The young lady, always and caused himself to be shut up of his own accord ; 
a fur trencherwoman, exulting in freedom and which was very handsome.” 
fresh air, partook freely of pork and peas. This Out of respect to Fenehurch Street, we may 
royal aqt of condescension was celebrated till mention its small tributary, Billiter Street, a name 
quite recently by an annual dinner of the chief corrupted from Belzettar, a forgotten builder or 
parishioners. In the coffee-room they still show, owner. Strype describes the place as consisting 

with honest pride, the metal dish and cover said of poor and ordinary houses, formerly inhabited 

to have been occupied by the afore-mentioned by needy, beggarly people. The inhabitants were 
peas and pork. Another legend has it that the then brokers and chandlers, residing in veiy old 
princess, on quitting Allhallows, gave the clerk a and ruinous timber houses. The chief ornament 
handsome fee, which he celebrated by an annual of it was Billiter Square, which Strype describes as 

dinner given to his chief patrons. The old tavern “ a very handsome, open, and airy place, graced 

was rebuilt, and its name altered, in 1877. The with good new-brick buildings very well inhabited.” 
building, as it now stands, is one of the most ex- Ironmongers’ Hall in Fenehurch Street is a build- 
tensive and elaborately-furnished establishments of ing with a history and traditions of its own. The 
its kind in London. iron that supplied London in the Middle Ages was 

The Church of St Margaret Pattens was so called, chiefly worked in Sussex, Surrey, and Kent 
says Stow, because pattens were usually made and The earliest account, says Mr. Herbert, we have 
sold in this neighbourhood, but more probably, we of the Ironmongers as a guild is in the 37th year 
think, from the church being specially decorated of Edward III., when on occasion of the various 
on its roof with such “patines of bright gold” Crafts or Mysteries making their offerings to the 
as those to which Shakespeare, in the Merchant \ king for his French wars, the Ironmongers sub- 


Pefidiittdt Street.] 


MINCING' LANE. 


177 


scribed £6 18s. 4d. The same Company, in the 
50th of Edward III., sent four of their members to 
the Common Council. Near this period, and for a 
long time afterwards, the Ironmongers appear to 
have united the professions both of merchant and 
trader, for, whilst they had large warehouses and 
yards, whence they exported and sold bar-iron and 
iron rods, they had also shops, wherein they dis- 
played abundance of manufactured articles, which 
they purchased from the workmen in town and 
country, and of which they afterwards became the 
general retailers. Ironmonger Lane was one of 
the first spots on which the trade congregated. 
Many of the rich Ironmongers were buried in the 
church of the adjacent united parishes of St. Olave 
Jewry and St. Martin, Ironmonger Lane. 

The Ironmongers were incorporated in the 3rd 
of Edward IV., their arms having been granted 
to them several years before. Their records are 
ancient; their first court-book commences in 1541, 
but they have documents and records of a still 
earlier date. Some of the entries are curious, and 
of these we select a few of the most interesting. 
In 1562, they provide 19 soMiers for the Queen’s 
service; 1565, pay £75 towards building the 
Royal Exchange; 1566, provide three soldiers for 
the Queen’s service, Ireland; 1575, they lend the 
Queen ^60; 1577, supply 100 men as soldiers; 
1578, provide seven seamen ; 1579, provide 73 
men for the defence of the kingdom; 1591, con- 
tribute ^344 to help send forth ten ships of war 
and a pinnace; 1596, lend Government ,£172; 
1630 pay .£35 1 6s., being their proportion of a 
fine exacted from the City for not apprehending the 
murderers of John Lamb (see Vol. I., page 421); 

1642, pay for the service of Parliament £3,400 ; 

1643, P ay Parliament £9 10s. every week for four 
months, and sell their plate to try to raise £1,700 
to help Parliament. 

The ancient livery hood was crimson and puce. 
In choosing wardens it was usual at the election 
dinner to bring in garlands, preceded by minstrels, 
and try them on each person, till they arrived at 
the stewards-elect. Worthy Mr. Evelyn (Septem- 
ber 4, 1671) mentions this ceremony, and describes 
how the solemn procession came to the upper table 
and drank to the new stewards. 

The present Ironmongers* Hall is the third or 
fourth building erected on the same site. The 
present hall was designed by T. Holden, in 1748. 
It was then a handsome stone building, with a 
rustic base and Ionic pilasters, balustraded roof, 
and carved tympanum. The vestibule was divided 
by six Tuscan columns, and the state room was 
adorned with Ionic ornaments, an orchestra and 


grand buffet The master and wardens’ chairs 
stood against the west wall, in front of the king’s 
arms, while the blue semi-oval ceiling was stuccoed 
with heraldic bearings, satyrs* heads, cornucopias, 
palm-branches, flowers, and scrolls. The ban- 
queting-hall has since been decorated in the Louis 
Quatorze taste, in papier-mache and carton-pierre 
imitative oak aided by oak carvings. The hall 
contains portraits of Mr. Thomas Betton, a Turkey 
merchant, who left ,£26,000, Sir Robert Jeffery 
(giver of the Company’s almshouses in the KingS- 
land Road), Sir James Cambell, and other bend- 
factors, and a fine full-length of Lord Hood, by 
Gainsborough, given by that admiral to the Com- 
pany, in 1783, when his lordship was* received 
into the Company without fee or previous nomi- 
nation. The Ironmongers* arms are argent, on a 
chevron gules three swivels or between three steel 
gads a/ure * crest on a wreath, two scaly lizards, 
erect, combatant proper (*>., vert); motto, “God 
is our strength.” The lizards should properly be 
salamanders, but the Ironmongers insist on the 
lizards, and even named their Irish estate after 
them. 

Mincing Lane was so called from houses there 
belonging to the “ Minchuns,” or nuns, of St 
Helen’s, Bishopsgatc Street Of old time, says 
Stow, there dwelt in this lane Genoese traders 
called 11 galleymen,” because they brought their 
wines and other merchandise to Galley Wharf, in 
Thames Street. They used amongst themselves 
small silver halfpence called, in London, ‘‘galley 
halfpence,” forbidden by Act of Parliament in the 
reigns of Henry IV. and Henry VI. These coins 
were broader than English halfpence, but not so 
thick and strong. 

Mincing Lane is specially mentioned by Pepys, 
Apropos of the Great Fire : — “ 19th June, 1668,** he 
says, “ between two and three in die morning we 
were waked with the maids ciying out, ‘ Fire, fire, 
in Marke Lane !* So I rose and looked out, and 
it was dreadful, and strange apprehensions in me 
and us all of being presently burnt. So we all rose, 
and my care presently was to secure my gold and 
plate and papers, and could quickly have done it, 
but I went forth to see where it was; arid the 
whole town was presently in the streets; and I 
found it in a new-built house that stood alone in 
Minchin Lane, over against the Clothworkers* Hall, 
which burned furiously; the house not yet quite 
finished ; and the benefit of brick was well seen, 
for it burnt all inward, and fell down within itself J 
so no fear of doing more hurt” 

The original Clothworkers’ Hall, in Mindng 
Lane, was purchased by the Fullers, in the year 145$ 
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(Henry VI.), ever to remain in their fellowship. 
The spot is remarkable as the boundary of the 
Great Fire of London, which partly destroyed the 
halL Pepys speaks of the building as being “ in 
one body of flame for three days and nights, the 
cellars being full of oil/' 

The Clothworkers, says Herbert, seem to have 
sprung, like the Fullers, from the very ancient 
guild of Weavers. The trade had formerly several 
subdivisions, of which the Fullers, the Burrellers, 
and the Testers were the chief. The Burrellers were 
inspectors and measurers of cloth. In the reign 
of Edward IV. the Shearmen were separated from 
the Drapers and Tailors, and were incorporated. 
Henry VII. granted them additional privileges, 
and Henry VIII. united them with the Fullers, 
and gave the joint fraternity the name of Cloth- 
workers. There were endless disputes between 
the Clothworkers and Dyers for precedence, till at 
last the Clothworkers settled down as twelfth and 
last of the great companies, and the Dyers took 
rank as first of the minor ones. Shearmen, the old 
title of the Clothworkers, had no reference to re- 
moving the wool from the sheep, but applied to the 
manner of clipping the nap in the process of cloth 
manufacture. The Clothworkers are especially 
mentioned in a statute concerning the woollen 
manufacture, in the reign of Edward VI., which 
contained clauses requiring the clothiers’ seal on 
doth, and forbidding over-stretching, and adding 
chalk, or flour, or starch, and the use of iron cards. 
Queen Elizabeth confirmed the right of the Cloth- 
workers, and Charles I. (who, as well as his father, 
was a member of the fraternity) confirmed their 
charter. There were five degrees in the Com- 
pany — apprentices, freemen (also called yeomen 
and bachelors), householders, the fellowship, and 
wardens. The government consisted of a court 
of assistants, including only those who had been 
masters and wardens. 

Pepys himself was a member of this Company, 
and left it a quaint and valuable old cup, which 
still shines out among the meaner plate on the 
occasion of grand dinners, “ when beards wag all." 
The hall after the Great Fire seems to have been 
restored with green wood, which soon fell into 
decay. It must have been a fine building, for 
the banqueting-hall was a lofty wainscoted room, 
adorned with a great oak screen, with figures of 
James I. and Charles I., and two stained-glass 
windows. These windows contained, among other 
devices, the arms of Pepys and Sir John Robinson* 
The latter worthy was Lieutenant of the Tower, Pre- 
sident of the Artillery Company, and I^ord Mayor 
in 1663, when he entertained, in Clothworkers’ Hall, 


Charles II. and his Queen, the Queen-Dowager, 
and the Duke and Duchess of York. Mr. Samuel 
Angell was the architect of the new hall, which 
occupies the old position in Mincing Lane. It was 
completed in i860, and is now, with its fine oak 
carving and splendid mirrors, a good specimen of 
a Company’s Hall — the ceiling, in white and gold, 
being ornamented in a rather unusual, but most 
tasteful manner, with life-size figures in relief. At 
one end of the hall stand the statues of James I. 
and Charles I., very dazzling in their covering of 
pure gilding. The ground on which the hall is 
built has been enlarged by the addition of a very 
large piece of land purchased by the Company 
quite recently. This is the site of the old church 
and graveyard of Allhallows Staining. The body 
of the church itself has been pulled down, and its 
place is occupied by houses built and let on lease 
to tenants. The churchyard is to remain as an 
open space, and will still admit air and light to 
the hall. But the old tower still remains ; the 
Company, by arrangement with the Ecclesiastical 
Commissioners, being bound not only not to de- 
molish it, but to keep it in repair. Anything more 
absurd than this restriction cannot be imagined. 
The crumbling old tower is not by any means 
ornamental, and it can serve no purpose on earth 
except that of obstructing and incommoding the 
property of the Company. The real estates held 
by this Company are very large, and comprise a 
great deal of valuable house property in London. 
The Irish estates were let as far back as 1769 for 
.£600 per annum, and a fine of ^28,000. They 
have, however, been sold since the last rebuilding 
of the hall. The Company have schools at Sutton 
Valence, in Kent, and in the Isle of Man, and 
almshouses at Sutton Valence, in Islington, and 
other places. The charities were estimated in 
1836 at about ^1,400 per annum, but they are 
now vastly increased. This Company has num- 
bered many royal personages among its members, 
and among them the Prince of Wales and the 
Duke of Cambridge. Prince Albert was also a 
member, and the Company have a large picture of 
his late Royal Highness, with a sister painting of 
Her Majesty, executed by Herrick in 1863. In 
proof of the honour in which the Clothworkers 
were held two centuries ago, we may quote the 
words of the panegyrist, Elkaoah Settle: — “The 
grandeur of England is to be attributed to its 
golden fleece (which is the crest of this Company), 
the wealth of the loom making England a second 
Peru, and the back of the sheep, and not the 
entrails of the earth, being its chief mine of riches. 
Tht silkworm is no spinster of ours, and our wheel 
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and web are wholly the Clothworkers’. Thus, as 
trade is the soul of the kingdom, so the greatest 
branch of it lies in the Clothworkers’ hands, and 
though our naval commerce brings us in both the 
or and the argent , and indeed the whole wealth of 
the world, yet, when thoroughly examined, it will 
be found ’tis your cloth sends out to fetch them. 
And thus, whilst the Imperial Britannia is so for- 
midable to her foes and so potent to her friends, 
... to the Clothworkers’ honour it may justly be 
said, ‘Tis your shuttle nerves her arm, and your 
woof that enrobes her glory.* ** 

Howes relates that “James I., being in the open 
Hall, inquired who was master of the Company ; 
and the Lord Mayor answering, ‘Sir William 
Stone,* to whom the king said, “ Wilt thou make me 
free of the Clothworkers ?’ * Yea,’ quoth the master, 

‘ and think myself a happy man that I live to sec 
this day.* Then the king said, ‘Stone, give me 
thy hand ; and now I am a Cloth worker.’ ** 

The Clothworkers* arms, granted in the reign of 
Henry VIII., are sable, a chevron ermine between 
two habricks, in chief argent, and a thistle in base, 
or ; crest, a ram passant, or ; supporters, two griffins, 
or ; pellette. Motto— “ My tmst is in God alone.” 

At the north-east corner of Mark Lane, says 
Stow, was the manor of a knight of Richard II., 
called by the pretty name of Blanch Appleton, 
afteiuards corrupted into Blind Chapel Court. In 
the reign of Edward IV. basket-makers and wire- 
drawers were allowed to practise their trade in 
Blanch Appleton. Mark Lane was originally called 
Mart Lane, from some fair of uncertain date there 
established. 

The Church of Allhallows, standing in Mark 
Lane, recently pulled down by the Clothworkers' 
Company to enlarge their hall, was given, in 1367, 
by the Bishop of London to the Abbey and Convent 
of our Lady of Grace, near the Tower of London. 
The right of presentation eventually came into the 
possession of the Grocers* Company. According 
to Stow, the church was called Stanc or Stayning, 
to distinguish it at an early period when many 
London churches were erected of timber. The 
churchwardens’ books of Allhallows are perfect 
from as far back as 1491, and abound with some 
interesting facts as to prices and manners and 
customs. In 1492 the great beam light of the 
church is mentioned as weighing more than 40 
pounds, and cost id. the pound. In 1587 there 
is a shilling paid to the ringers for expressing joy 
at the execution of Mary Queen of Scots. In 
1606 a shilling is paid for painting three zed 
crosses on the doors of houses infected with the 
plague. In the Great Plague of 1665, 165 persons 
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died in the parish, and that year 17s. 6d. is 
paid for street fires to purify the air. In 1686, 
the ringers are paid for expressing joy at King 
James’s return from Faversham, and two days after 
for more joy at the Prince of Orange’s arrival, for 
1 the purpose of dethroning James ! The church 
escaped the Great Fire, but, as if tired of standings 
fell down suddenly in 1671, nearly burying a sexton 
who was digging a grave. The tower contains six 
bells, the greater number of which are dated 
1682-3. Two of them, however, are much older, 
Malcolm says the date upon one is 1485. 

The Corn Exchange in Mark Lane was projected 
and opened in 1 747. A new Exchange was re- 
built by Mr. G. Smith in 1827, and opened the next 
year ; and the old Exchange, which adjoined it, is 
now (1880) being rebuilt. On building the second 
Com Exchange a fine Roman pavement was dis- 
covered. The old building had an open colonnade 
with modern Doric pillars, and the interior court has 
been compared to the atrium^ or place of audience, 
of a Pompeian house. The New Com Exchange is 
in the Giecian and Doric style. The portico is 
surmounted by the imperial arms, and the interior 
is lighted by a lantern with vertical lights in 
the centre space within the columns, and the 
compartments on each side have skylights in their 
ceilings. The stands of the coin-factors, to the 
number of eighty and upwards, are along the 
sides of the building. On them are placed small 
bags and wooden bowls, with samples of different 
kinds of grain, and behind is a desk for the factor 
or his clerk, with something of the convenience 
of a counting-house. Lightermen and granary- 
keepers have stands as well as corn-merchants, 
factors, and millers. The seed-market is held in 
another part of the building. In the north wing is 
a tavern and coffee-room, and an opening in the 
south side of the wing communicated with the old 
Com Exchange. 

As some London com merchants were said, as 
far back as half a century ago, to turn over in a 
year nearly a million and a half of money, it 
may be supposed that Mark Lane is a strictly 
busy place, and that the factors there do not 
scoop up handfuls of com or toss wheat up 
in the air for mere amusement. In two months 
alone in 1841 there arrived in London 787 vessels 
from foreign ports, laden with foreign com, a fact 
which proves the ceaseless cry for bread of hungry 
England, unable to fully supply its own wants, and 
dependent on the energy of die Mark Lane dealers. 

In the Middle Ages, London, a mere bantling 
then, with no great appetite, depended in simple 
faith for com on Kent and Essex alone. In Stew’s 
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time Norfolk, Suffolk, Essex, Kent, and Sussex Simon Eyre, another Lord Mayor, established a 
were the chief competitors m the London com public granary, such as Joseph did in Egypt, at 
trade. Speculators in com were looked upon in Leadenhall. In 1521 a mayor found the City 
old times with suspicion, and even detestation , granaries nearly empty, and had to lay m a pro- 
while regraters, or holders back of com, v re vision of wheat. In 1546 two aldermen were ap- 
formerly branded as ruthless enemies of the humdii pointed weekly m rotation to see that the markets 
race. In 1542 corn-dealers were prohibited having were well supplied. When prices rose the com- 
more than ten quarters in their possession at one panies were compelled to send in for sale certain 
time, and justices could examine a farmer’s bams specified quantities of com, and then to provide 
and sell the superfluous stock. Heavy penalties a fresh stock. In 1590, they were called on, 
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were inflicted two years afterwards on persons who I at two different periods, to purchase 18,000 
bought corn to sell again. Farmers buying corn | quarters The Bndgemaster had the charge of 
for seed were required to sell an equal quantity of buying the com, which was at one period entirely 
store com; while com dealers were required to stored in the Bridge House. The money to purchase, 
take out an annual licence, and not to engross or the grain for the City granaries was raised by loans 
forestall, or buy out of open market, except under and contributions from the*mayor and aldermen, the 
an express permission. City companies, and sometimes from the citizens. 

Dearths frequently occurring in the Middle The companies often grumbled, clamoured for a 
Ages, the livery companies were required to keep return of their money, and were sometimes paid in 
stores of com, as we have already mentioned in store com, which they by no means wanted, n 
previous chapters. Sir Stephen Brown is the first 1596 the companies built their own granaries, an 
Lord Mayor praised by Stow for sending to were allowed to keep their supply there. e 
Dantzic for cheap com in time of scarcity, and Sir difficulty with the companies grew worse and worse, 
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and the refusals to buy corn became more frequent, each of whom had three men under Mm. The 
till at last the Great Fire, that fierce reformer of chief corn-markets of London were Comhill and 
many abuses, swept away the Bndge House and Michael-le-Quem, at the west end of Cheapside. 
all the other granaries, and thus at last the custom Bread Street was the medieval bakers' market. The 
of laying up com and interfering with the natuial Fellowship of Bakers held four hall-motes during 
balance of trade ceased altogether the year, to punish offences of their caft. In 1370 

The German Steel Yard merchants were at one a Stratford baker, for selling loaves smaller than 
period the sole importers of foreign com, and in the assize, was drawn on a hurdle through London 
times of scarcity were not allowed to sell either to streets with a fool’s cap on his head, s while round 
bakers or brewers without the City’s licence. his neck dangled his meagre loaves. 
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In one special year bakers were forbidden to buy The old assize of bread compelled bakers to 
any meal, except at the City’s store, the Bndge regulate the size of thier loaves by the price of 
House, where the quantity each might take, and com. The assize was regulated in Queen Anne’s 
the pnce, were fixed by the Lord Mayor. Such reign, and not finally abolished till 1815. The 
were the fetters in which trade had to move in the Bakers’ Company used formerly to present two new- 
time of Queen Elizabeth, when so many feudal baked loaves to the Lord Mayor and Aldermen, to 
restrictions were still in existence As an instance be fairly weighed. They were made out of wheaten 
of the power of the City in the reign of her sue- com, purchased by four “ sworn and discreet men m t 
cessor, it has been mentioned that m 1622 the at the markets of Grasschurch, St. Botolph, Bishops- 
Court tried to borrow thirty or forty quarters of gate, and Queenhithe. London bakers were foe- 
wheat, and the City would only lend ten. merly, except at Christmas, forbidden to sell house- 

The ancient corn-ports of London were, as we hold loaves at a higher pnce than twopence, or to 
have shown, Queenhithe and Billingsgate. The chief sell by retail spice-cakes, buns, or biscuits, except 
corn-warehouse was at Queenhithe. There was a for funerals, and at the festivals of Christmas and 
principal meter there, and eight master porters, Easter. 

M 
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The London corn-mills were latterly chiefly at 
London Bridge. Besides Leadenhall and the 
Bridge House there were granaries at one time at 
Bridewell and Christchurch. At the beginning of 
the last century the metropolitan corn-market was 
held at* Bear Quay, in Thames Street Queenhithe 
was at die same period the great market for flour 
and meal, and the “ White Horse” Inn meal- 
market, situated near Holboro Bridge, was much 
frequented. 

The system of factorage is only about 180 years 
old. Tradition has it that it began with a number 
of Essex farmers, who used to leave samples of 
com with the landlord of an inn at Whitechapel 
where they put up, and to whom they paid com- 
mission, to save the trouble of attending the 
mpiket every week. The ancestors of one of the 
qldest oOmmission-houses began with a stand on 
Cower Hill. 

*' Sack great events from little causes spring.” 

Kentish, Essex, and Suffolk com arrives in 
sacks; foreign and Irish com, and English oats 
and barley in loose bulk. The Kentish hoys 
sometimes bring joint-stock cargoes. The opera- 
tion of unloading and measuring was, under the 
old system, very skilfully managed. Two fellow- 
ship porters all but filled the bushel with wooden 
shovels, the meter completed the bushel, and one 
of the men passed the strike over the surface. The 
sack was then filled and shot into the lighter. At 
purchase the grain was again measured. 

By a recent Act of Parliament the City's rights of 
measuring com, worth as much as ,£13,000 a year, 
weie done away with. Com is now sold by weight, 
the only charge being three-sixteenths of a penny 
per hundredweight, to pay for the ex-sworn meters, 
as compensation to the City, this charge to con- 
tinue for thirty years. 

The London terms of the factors are one 
month’s open credit, and the buyer has to lodge 
any objection as to quality, bulk, &c., at the factor’s 
stand before eleven o’clock on the following market 
day, or else has to abide by his bargain. The 
centre of the market is devoted, at the entrance 
end, to shipbrokers of all classes, and also to 
masters of small craft, and lightermen ; in the 
middle assemble the great Greek merchants, who 
almost monopolise the importation of corn from 
every part of the world ; they here give directions 
to factors who are selling their arrived cargoes, 
and to agents who are negotiating with counity 
merchants and factors from all parts of the king- 
dom, either personally or by telegraph, for the 
sale of cargoes shipping at foreign ports, of 


on passage, or arrived on the coast at Plymouth 
or Queenstown. There are sometimes as many as 
100 cargoes at ports of call, the size of each one 
being from 4,000 to 5,000 quarters up to 8,000 
quarters, and sometimes as much as 13,000 
quarters, waiting for a destination, which is notified 
to them by telegraph as soon as a contract is made. 
Not only is the United Kingdom supplied in this 
way, but also any part of the Continent where com 
may be required. 

The upper j>art of the market is the place of 
assembling for oil seed -crushers, and here the 
Greeks again are the great importers of all kinds 
of oil-seeds. 

A strict and punctual system governs all the pro- 
ceedings of the establishment. The market opens 
at eleven o’clock by ring of bell, and factors never 
name a price for goods till then. At two o’clock 
a notice bell is rung, and at half-past two the final 
bell, when the doors of the market are closed until 
three, when the sweepers begin to clear up the 
spilt samples, which bring in a good revenue to 
the company. 

The next market adjoining, and in communica- 
tion with the old Exchange, is the “ London Com 
Exchange,” which is commonly called the New 
Com Market, to distinguish it from the other. 
The exterior is much more imposing than the old 
market, which is very simple. Originally some 
dealers clubbed together and acquired some pro- 
perty opposite the old Exchange, and in opposition 
t6 it, and let up a few small stands, but they sub- 
sequently formed a company, and acquired the 
present site. This may be called the retail market, 
as the standholders are principally dealers, who 
sell com lying in their own river-su}e warehouses 
to shopkeepers, livery-stables, &c, and they buy, 
generally from factors on the old market, the grain 
ex-ship. Some of these dealers are also factors in 
the old market Here also the malt-factors and 
maltsters attend, as the Greeks do in the other 
market; and also a great many country dealers, 
who sell home-grown barley. The stands are 
arranged round the interior, and smaller stands fill 
up the centre opening. 

A staircase at the entrance of the old Exchange, 
and the property of the same company, leads to 
“Jack’s Coffee House,” the assembly for London 
and country millers, who examine their purchases, 
&c., after the market is over. The room is crammed 
between three and four o’clock. At the rear of the 
old Exchange is a handsome building, which was 
erected in i860 ; the upper storeys are divided into 
offices, and the ground-floor forms a Urge sut>- 
scriptionwm 
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Granaries are numerous about Bermondsey and 
Shad Thames, but they abound on both aides of 
theriver, from Greenwich to Vauxhall. The foreign 
com is stored in bonded granaries near the Com 
mercial Docks. In the times of the high duties 
corn-merchants have been known to throw 2,000 
quarters of wheat into the river at one time rather 
than pay the high tax, or keep it subject to long 
granary rent. 

The supply of foreign com to this country has 
undergone many changes from tim^to time ; for- 
merly our supplies were chiefly from the Baltic 
and South Russian ports, but now the United 
States is the chief contributor, and we also get 
wheat from Australia, California, the Cape, and 
New Zealand. 

The cultivation of grain has undergone a mar- 
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vellous change since 1830, the English farmer 
preferring. cattle-rearing to corn-growing: thus ife 
1830 the supply of foreign com to the port df 
London, as measured by the sworn meters, was 
1,132,580 quarters, and of English 3,154,274* 
quarters ; whereas, in the year 1871 the quantities' 
were, foreign, 2,471,394 quarters ; English, 662,567 
quarters. The total of foreign grain and flour in*| 
ported into London during 187 1 was 20,400,905 
cwts., according to Custom House Returns. 

No. 33, Mark Lane, opposite the Com Ex- 
change, is a large and very ancient house, with fine 
oak carving over the gateway, and inside. Hoists 
used to be lodged inside the gateway, and them 
I are still the wooden pegs used for hanging up 
saddles and liamess. This house must have been 
I the residence of a great City grandee. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

LEADENHALL STREET AND THE OLD EAST INDIA HOUSE. 

Tbs Old East India House — fragile of the Old Building — The Ground Hoot- Distinguished Servants of the Company— The Seel Com m ence- 
ment of our Trade with India — Injustice of the Stuarts towards the East India Company — Dissensions — The Company* s Courtof Directors 
rendered subordinate to the Government— Abolition of the Company’s Trading Powers — The General Court of Proprietors — The Board of 
Control — “ John Company’s” Establishment— Despatches and Letters from India— Charles Lamb as Clerk in the Old East IndiS Houae— 
The Government of the Indian Army transferred to the Crown— The Present Council of India — Peter Anthony Motteux*s " India House** 
— Lime Street— Colonel Turner 


“ It does not appear to be ascertained where the 
East India Company first transacted their business,” 
says an historian of the great Company, “ but the 
tradition of the house is, that it was in the great 
room of the “ Nag’s Head Inn,” opposite Bishop's- 
gate Church, where there is now a Quakers’ Meeting 
House. The maps of London constructed soon 
after the Great Fire place the India House in 
Leadenhall Street, on a part of its present site. 
It is probably the house, of which a unique plate j 
is preserved in the British Museum, surmounted 
by a huge, square-built mariner, and two thick 
dolphins. In the indenture of conveyance of the 
dead stock of the Company, dated 22nd July, 
1702, we find that Sir William Craven, of Kensing- 
ton, in the year 1701, leased to the Company his 
large house in Leadenhall Street, and a tenement 
in Lime Street, for twenty-one years, at ^100 a 
year. Upon the site of this house what is called 
the old East India House was built in 1726 ; and 
several portions of this old house long remained, 
although the subsequent front, and great part of the 
house, were added in 1799, by Mr. Jupp. 

The facade of the old building was 200 feet in 
length, and was of stone. The portico was com- 
posed of six large Ionic fluted columns on a raised 


basement, and it gave an air of much magnificence 
to the whole, although the closeness of the street 
made it somewhat gloomy. The pediment was an 
emblematic sculpture by Bacon, representing the 
commerce of the East protected by the King of 
Great Britain, who stood in the centre of a number 
of figures, holding a shield stretched over them. 
On the apex of the pediment rose a statue of 
Britannia. Asia, seated on a dromedary, was at the 
left comer, and Europe, on horseback, at the right 
“ The ground floor,” says a writer in “ Knight’s 
London,” describing the old India House in 2843, 
“ is chiefly occupied by Court and Committee Rooma^ 
and by the Directors’ private rooms. The Court 
of Directors occupy what is usually termed the 
‘Court Room/ while that in which the Court of 
Proprietors assemble is called the 1 General Court 
Room.’ The Court Room is said to be an exact 
cube of thirty feet ; it is splendidly ornamented b f 
gilding and by large looking-glasses; and the 
effect of its too great height is much diminished by 
the position of the windows near the ceiling. Six 
large pictures hang from the comice, representing 
the three Presidencies, die Cape, St Helena* and 
TelUcherry. A fine piece of sculpture, in white 
marble, is fixed over the chimney; Britannia ! 'h 
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seated on a globe by the sea-shore, receiving 
hpmege from three female figures, intended for Asia, 
Africa, and India* Asia offers spices with her 
right hand, and with her left leads' a camel ; India 
presents a large box of jewels, which she holds 
half open; and Africa rests her hand upon the 
head of a Hon. The Thames, as a river-god, stands 
upon the shore, a labourer appears cording a large 
bale of merchandise, and ships are sailing in the 
distance. The whole is supported by two caryatid 
figures, intended for Brahmins, but really fine old 
European-looking philosophers. 

<( The General Court Room, which until the aboli- 
tion of the trade was the old sale-room, is close to 
the Court Room. Its east side is occupied by rows 
of seats which rise from the floor near the middle 
of the room towards the ceiling, backed by a 
gallery where the public are admitted. On the floor 

S the seats for the chairman, secretary, and clerks. 

linst the west wall, in niches, are six statues of 
persons who have distinguished themselves in the 
Company’s service ; Lord Clive, Warren Hastings, 
and the Marquis Cornwallis occupy those on the 
left, and Sir Eyre Coote, General Lawrance, and 
Sir George Pococke those on the right. It is 
understood that the statue of the Marquis Wellesley 
will be placed in the vacant space in the middle. 
The Finance and Home Committee Room is the 
best room in the house, with the exception of the 
Court Rooms, and is decorated with some good 
pictures. One wall is entirely occupied by a 
representation of the grant of the Dewannee to the 
Company in 1765, the foundation of all the British 
Power in India; portraits of Warren Hastings and 
of the Marquis Cornwallis stand beside the fire- 
place; and the remaining walls are occupied by 
other pictures, among which may be noticed the 
portrait of Mirza Abul Hassan, the Persian Envoy, 
who excited a good deal of attention in London 
in the year 1809. The upper part of the house 
contains the principal offices and the library and 
museum. In the former is, perhaps, the most 
splendid collection of Oriental MSS. in Europe, 
and, in addition, a copy of almost every printed 
work relating to Asia.” 

Our trade with India may date its real com- 
mencement from the last day of the sixteenth 
century, when 215 London merchant adventurers, 
dated by the capture of a Portuguese ship laden with 
Indian gold, pearls, spices, silks, and ivory, obtained 
a charter to trade with Hindostan for fifteen years* 
King James, with some reluctance (being, no doubt, 
tampered with by courtiers), renewed fhe charter, 
in 1609, “for ever/’ providing that .it might be re* 
called on three years’ norice from the Crown! * In 


jfixa, after twelve voyages had been made to the 
Efist Indies, the whole capital subscribed, amount- 
ing to .£429,000, was united, and the management 
taken out of the hands of the original twenty-four 
managers. The Company suffered at first from the 
ordinary rapacity and injustice of the Stuarts. In 
1623 (James I.), just as a fleet was starting for 
India, the Duke of Buckingham (then High 
Admiral) refused to allow it to sail till the Com- 
pany had paid up a disputed Admiralty claim of 
£10,000, and £10,000 claimed by the king. In 
1635, Charles I., breaking the charter, allowed a 
Captain Weddell, for some heavy bribe, to trade to 
India for five years. In 1640, the same unjust king 
compelled the Company (on bonds never entirely 
paid) to sell him their whole stock of Indian 
pepper in their warehouses, which he instantly 
re-sold at a lower price, at an eventual loss of 
£50,000. In 1655 the Republican Government, 
nobly antagonistic to royal monopolies, from which 
the people had so long groaned, under both the 
Tudors and the Stuarts, threw the trade to India 
entirely open, but the Company was reinstated in its 
power two years afterwards. In 1661, Charles II. 
(no doubt for a pretty handsome consideration) 
granted the Company a fresh charter, with the new 
and great privilege of making peace or war. Now 
the Company’s wings began to grow in earnest. In 
1653, Madras was made a presidency; in 1662, 
Bombay was ceded to England by the Portuguese, 
who gave it to Charles as part of the dower of poor 
ill-starred Catherine of Braganza; and in 1692 
Calcutta was purchased by the ambitious traders, 
who now began to feel their power, and the pos- 
sibilities of their new colony. From 1690 to 1693 
there were great disputes as to whether the king 
or Parliament had the right of granting trade 
charters ; and on William III. granting the Com- 
pany (rich enough now to excite jealousy) a new 
charter for twenty-one years, an angry inquiry 
was instituted by the Tories, who discovered that 
the Company had distributed £90,000 among the 
chief officers of state. A prorogation of Parliament 
dropped the curtain on these shameful disclosures. 

In 1698 the old Company was dissolved, and a 
new Company (which had outbid the old in bribes^ 
was founded, rivalled, in 1700, by the old Com- 
pany, which had obtained a partial resumption of 
its powers. In 1708, however, the two Companies, 
which had only injured each other, wer$ united, and 
called “The United Company of Merchants of 
England, trading to the East Indies,” a title which 
it retained till its trading privileges were abolished, 
in 1834. On the renewal of 'the charter in 1781 
(George III.), the'Govemoteot made important 
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changes in the charter, and required aU despatches 
to be submitted to them before they were fonrardcd 
to India. The Government was already jealous of 
the imperial power of a Company which had the 
possibility of conquering 176 millions of people. 
In 1784 the blow indeed came, with the establish- 
ment of the Board of Control, “ by which, in every - 1 
thing but patronage and trade,” says a well-informed 
writer on the subject, “the Company’s Court of 
Directors was rendered subordinate to the Govern- 
ment ” of the time being. In 1 794 prjyate merchants 
were allowed to export goods in the Company’s 
ships, another big slice out of the cake. By the 
year 1833 the private trading had begun to exceed, 
in value of goods, those carried by the Company. 
In 1833 an Act was passed to enable the Company 
to retain power until 1854, but abolishing the China 
monopoly, and all trading. This was cutting off 
the legs of the Company, and, in fact, preparing it 
for death. Their warehouses and most of their 
property were then sold, and the dividend was to 
be io£ per cent., chargeable on the revenues of 
India, and redeemable by Parliament after the year 
1874. The amount of dividend guaranteed by 
the Act was .£630,000, being 10 J per cent, on a 
nominal capital of £6,000,000. The real capital 
of the Company was estimated, in 1832, at up- 
wards of £21,000,000, including cash, goods, and 
buildings, and £1,294,768 as the estimated value 
of the East India House and the Company’s ware- 
houses, the prime cost of the latter having been 
£1,100,000. The Company was henceforth to be 
entitled the East India Company, and its accounts 
were to be annually laid before Parliament The 
old privileges of the Company were now limited. 

The General Court of Proprietors was formerly 
composed of the owners of India stock. After 1693 
no one who had less than £1,000 stock could vote. 
Later still, the qualification was lowered to £500, 
and the greatest holders had no more. By the last 
law (that of 1773) the possession of £1,000 only 
gave one vote; £3.090, two ; £6,000, three ; and 
£10,000 the greatest number allowed — namely, 
fbdr. The Court of Proprietors elected the Court of 
Directors, framed bye-laws, declared the dividends, 
and controlled grants of money above £600, and 
additions to salary above £200. Latterly the 
functions of this general court were entirely de- 
liberative, and the vote was by ballot In 1 843 there 
were 1,880 members of the Court of Proprietors. 
The meetings in old times were very stormy, and 
even riotous ; the debates virulent In 1763, Clive, 
as unscrupulous as he was brave, kid out £100,000 
in India stock, to introduce nominees of his own, 
who would vote at his pleasure. The directors were 


then appointed annually ; latterly they were elected 
for four years, six retiring yearly, tad the chairmen 
and deputy-chairman, who communicated with the 
Government, did the greater port of the work. 

The Board of Control, established by the kfcftjt 
of 1784, was nominated by the Crown, and (aftet 
1793) consisted of an unlimited number of mens* 
bers, all of whom, except two, were to be of the 
Privy Council, including the two principal Secre- 
taries of State and the Chancellor of the Exchequer* 
Three only of the commissioners were paid, and 
all changed with die Ministry. They had supreme 
pdwer to keep or send despatches ; had access to 
all books, accounts, papers, and documents in the 
East India House, Orders, or secret despatches; 
and communicated with die Secret Committee. 

In old times “John Company” employed nearly 
4,000 men in its warehouses, and, before the trade 
with India closed, kept more than 400 clerks to 
transact the business of this greatest company that 
the world had ever seen. The military department 
superintended the recruiting and storing of the 
Indian army. There was a shipping department, a 
master-attendant’s office, an auditor’s office, an 
examiner’s office, an accountant’s office, a transfer 
office, and a treasury. The buying office governed 
the fourteen warehouses, and so worked the home 
market, having often in store some fifty million 
pounds weight of tea, 1,200,000 lbs. being some- 
times sold in one day, at the annual tea sales. The 
tea and indigo sales were bear-garden scenes. 

The despatches and letters from India poured 
ceaselessly into the India House. From 1793 to 
1813 they made 9,094 large folio volumes; while 
from 1813 to 1829, the number increased to 14,414 
folios. In a debate on East India matters, in 1822, 
Canning mentioned, in eulogy of the Company’s 
clever and careful clerks, that he had known one 
military despatch accompanied by 119 papers, and 
containing altogether 13,511 pages. These were 
the men who had heard of Clive and Warren 
Hastings, and remembered that Macaulay had 
spoken of Indian writers as Men from their high 
estate, because then (1840) they could only expect, 
at forty-five, to return ’to England with £l,ooo 
a year pension and £30,000 of savings. They 
never forgot, we may be sure, that India yielded 
£17,000,000 in taxes. 

It must never be forgotten, in describing the old 
East India House, that that most delightful of 
our humourists, Charles Lamb, was a patient, 
humble, and plodding dak at its desks for thirty 
years, * My printed works," he used to 
his quaint stutter, “were my recreatiopa; my *ea] 
works may be found cm the shqWes in Ttad fwjhifo 
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Street, filling some hundred folios." His half pain- 
ful feelings of pleasure on at last regaining his 
freedom, he has himself beautifully described ; and 
in one of the best of his essays he has sketched the 
most fantastic of his fellow-clerks. James Mill, 


the successor to poor old dead-and-gone “John 
Company/’ November i, 1858. The East India 
House, in Leadenhall Street, was sold with the 
furniture in 1861, and pulled down in 1862. The 
handsome pile of the East India Chambers now 
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the learned author of the “ History of India,” and 
worthy Hoole, the heavy translator of “ Tasso,” were 
also clerks in fob India House. 

In 1858, in consequence of the break-up occa- 
sioned by the mutiny, and the disappearance of 
the Company’s black army, the government of the 
vast Indian empire was transferred to the Crown ; 
the Board of Control was abolished, and a Council 
of State for India Was instituted. The Queen 
was proclaimed in all the grefct Indian cities, as 


occupies its site, and the museum was transferred 
to Whitehall 

The Council of India now consists of fifteen 
members, at ;£ 1,200 a year each, payable, together 
with the salary of the Secretary of State, out of the 
revenue of India. The old twenty-four directors 
received £300 a year each, and j£s°° for t heir 
“chairs.” At first eight of the council were ap- 
pointed by the Queen, and seven by foe emm 
of East India Directors, ftom foeir own body. » 
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fhturc, vacancies in the Council will be filled up by 
the Secretary of State for India. 

At the “ Two Fans,* in Leadenhall Street, Peter 
Anthony Motteux, a clever but rather unprin- 
cipled dramatic writer of the beginning of the 
eighteenth century, kept an India house, for the 
sale of Japan wares, fans, tea, pictures, arrack, 
rich brocades, Dutch silks, Flanders lace and 
linens. Such houses were then often used by fash- 
ionables as places of assignation. Motteux was a 
Protestant refugee from Rouen. He wrote or trans- 
lated seventeen plays, including some of Molifere’s ; 
produced a tragedy called Beauty in Distress; 
translated “Don Quixote'* and “ Rabelais," and 
was eventually found murdered on his birthday, 
1717-18, in a notorious house in Star Court, 
Butcher Row, Temple Bar. Steele inserts a letter 
in the Spectator , No. 288, professedly written by 
Motteux, and calling attention to his shop. 

.The following fragment of a song of Motteux’s, 
taken from The Mock Doctor , a translation of Le 
Medecin malgre lui , has always seemed to us full of 
spirit and French gaiety : — 

44 Man is for woman made. 

And woman made for man ; 

As the spur is for the jade f 
As the scabbard for the blade. 

As for liquor is the can. 

So man’s for woman made, 

And woman made for man.” 

Lime Street, Leadenhall Street, is supposed to 
have got its name from lime having been once 


upon a time sold there* It was a street rendered 
famous, in the time of Pepys, by the great robber) 
committed by an old rascally Cavalier colonel 
on his friend Tryan, a rich merchant Undo 
date of the 8th of January, 1663-4, that omni- 
vorous news-collector, Pepys, records : — “ Upon the 
Change, a great talk there was of one Mr. Tryan. 
an old man, a merchant in Lime Street, robbed last 
night (his man and maid being gone out after he 
was a-bed), and gagged and robbed of £ 1,050 it 
money, and about ,£4,000 in jewels, which he hac 
in his house as security for money. It is believec 
that his man is guilty of confederacy, by their read) 
going to his secret till, in his desk, wherein the kej 
of his cash-chest lay.” On the 10th, which was 
Sunday, Pepys goes on : u All our discourse to 
night was about Mr. Tryan’s late being robbed 
and that Colonel Turner (a mad, swearing, con 
fident fellow, well known by all, and by me), out 
much indebted to this man for his very livelihood 
was the man that either did or plotted it; anc 
the money and things are found in his hand, anc 
he and his wife now in Newgate for it; of whicl 
we are all glad, so very a known rogue he was.' 
On the next day it is added, “ The general talk o 
the town still is of Colonel Turner, about th< 
robbery; who, it is thought, will be hanged.’ 
And so he was.# When- the old Cavalier was or 
the ladder he related all his exploits in the wars 
and, before he was turned off he kissed his hanc 
to some ladies at a window near. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

LEADENHALL STREET (continued). 

the Old Marint—St Catherine Dee Church— Laud’i Folly at the Consecration— ' The Lion and the Flower Sermons— St. Mary Axe— A Rmhu 
P avement— House of the De Vere s St Andrew Undershaft— Sawing up the Maypole— Stew’s Monument. 


Tk» original Leadenhall Market was a mansion 
which belonged to Sir Hugh Neville, in 1309, and 
was converted into a granary, and probably a 
market for the City, by Sir Simpn Eyre, a draper, 
and Lord Mayor of London in 1445. 14 appears 
to have been a huge building roofed with lead, 
and at that time thought, we presume, grand and 
remarkable. 

There was a large chapel on the east side of 
old Leadenhall Market, dedicated to the Holy 
Trinity, by Sir Simon Eyre. To this chapel were 
attached, for daily service of the market people, 
master, five secular priests, six clerks, two choristers, 
and three schoolmasters, for whose support Eyre 
left 3,000 marks. In the reign of Edward IV. 
a fraternity of sixty priests waa established In this 


chapel During a scarcity in 1512 (Henry VIIL] 
a great store of com was laid up in the Leadenhal 
granary, and the mayor used to attend the market 
at four a-m. In the year 1534 it was proposed tc 
make Leadenhall a merchants' Bourse, but the plas 
dropped through. At Henry VIII. ’s death, in 15471 
the Bishop of Winchester, die king’s almoner, gave 
alms publicly to the poor at Leadenhall for twelve 
consecutive days. In Strype’s time Leadenhall 
(now celebrated for its poultry) was a market foi 
meat and fish, a market for raw hides, a wool 
market, and an herb market. 

“The use of Leadenhall, in my youth," say* 
Strype, “ was thus : — In a part of the north quadrant, 
on the east side of the north gate, were foe commoti 
beams for weighing of wool and other wares, as 
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bad been accustomed ; on the west side the gate 
was the scales to weigh meal ; the other three sides 
were reserved (for the most part) to the making 
and resting of the pageants shewed at Mid- 
summer in the watch. The remnant of the sides 
and quadrants were employed for the stowage of 
woolsacks, but not dosed up ; the lofts above were 
partly used by the painters in working for the deck- 
ing of pageants and other devices, for beautifying 
of the watch and watchmen. The residue of the 
lofts were letten out to merchants, the woolwinders 
and packers therein to wind and park their wools.” 

Leadenhall Market, says Pennant, " is the won- 
der of foreigners, who do not duly consider the 
carnivorous nation to which it belongs/’ When 
Don Pedro de Ronquillo, the Spanish ambassador, 
visited Leadenhall, he told Charles 3 J. with admira- 
tion that he believed there was mnn 1 meat sold in 
that market than in all the kingdom of Spain in 
a whole year. In 1730 Leadenhall Market was 
partly rebuilt; and in 1814 the leather-market was 
restored, the chapel and other old buildings being 
removed. 

The engraving on page 106 shows an old house 
formerly standing in Leadenhall Street The door 
at the side appears to have been the entrance to 
an old Jewish synagogue. 

St. Catherine Cree (or Christ Church) is the 
memorable building where Archbishop Laud per- 
formed some of those dangerous ceremonials that | 
ultimately contributed to bring him to the scaffold. 
Between the years 1280 and 1303 this church was 
built as a chapel for the parish of St. Catherine, in 
the churchyard of the priory of the Holy Trinity, 
Christ Chinch, founded by Matilda, wife of Henry 
I., who united the parishes of St Mary Magdalen, 
St Michael, St. Catherine, and the Trinity. Of the 
church of St Michael (at the angle formed by 
the junction of Leadenhall and Fenchurch Streets) 
the crypt existed at the date of Mr. Godwin’s 
writing in 1839, with pointed arched groining and 
dustered columns, the shafts of which were said to 
be sunk about fourteen feet deep in the earth. 

Henry VIII., at the dissolution, gave the priory 
and the church to Lord Audley, who bequeathed 
it to Magdalen College, Cambridge. In Stew’s time 
the high street had been so often raised by pave- 
ments round St Catherine’s, that those who entered 
had to descend seven steps. In the year 1628 the 
church, all but the tower was pulled down, and the 
present building commenced. The new building 
was consecrated by Archbishop Laud, then Bishop 
of London, Jan. 16, 1630-31. Rushworth gives 
the following account of the opening : — 

“St Catherine Cree Chinch being lately re- 


**9 

paired, was suspended ftom «H divine settjfe& 
sermons, and sacraments, till it was consecmfad 
Wherefore Dr. Laud, Lord Bishop of London, bn 
the 1 6th January, being the Lord's Day, e fiat 
thither in the morning to consecrate the 
Now, because great exceptions were taken attke 
formality thereof, we will briefly relate the manner 
of the consecration. At the bishop's approach to 
the west door of the church, some that were pits 
pared for it cried with a loud voice, 'Open, opefc, 
ye everlasting doors, that the King of Glory may 
come in/ And presently the doors were opened, 
and the bishop, with three doctors, and many othet 
principal men, went in, and immediately falling 
down upon his knees, with his eyes lifted up, and 
his arms spread abroad, uttered these words : 'This 
place is hoi}, this ground is holy; in the name of 
the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, I pronounce it 
holy/ Then he took up some of the dust, and 
threw it up into the air several times in his going 
up towards the church. When they approached 
near to the rail and communion-table, die bishop 
bowed towards it several times, and returning ttieky 
went round the church in procession, saying the 
Hundredth Psalm, after that the Nineteenth Psalm, 
and then said a form of prayer, 'Lord Jesus Christ,’ 
&c ; and concluding, ‘ We consecrate this church, 
and separate it unto Thee, as holy ground, not to 
be profaned any more to common use/ After th$, 
the bishop being near the communion-table, and 
taking a written book in his hand, pronounced 
curses upon those that should afterwards profade 
that holy place, by musters of soldiers, or keeping 
profane law-courts, or carrying burdens through it; 
and at the end of every curse he bowed towards 
the east, and said, ‘ Let all the people say, Amen/ 
When the curses were ended, he pronounced a 
number of blessings upon all those that had any 
hand in framing and budding of that sacred church, 
and those that had given, or should hereafter give; 
chalices, plate, ornaments, or utensils ; and at the 
end of every blessing he bowed towards the east; 
saying, ' Let all the people say. Amen/ 

“ After this followed the sermon, which being 
ended, the bishop consecrated and administered 
the sacrament in maimer following: — As he ap- 
proached the communion-table he made several 
lowly bowings, and coming up to the side of the 
table where the bread and wine were covered, ha 
bowed seven times ; and then, after the reading el 
many prayers, he came near the bread, and gMfy* 
lifted up the comer of the napkin wherein 'Ilia 
bread were laid; and when he beheld the 
he laid it down again, flew back a step 0 # end; 
bowed three several times towards it Thenh edren 
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an ambassador to France from Queen Elizabeth, 


near again, and opened the napkin and bowed as 
before. Then he laid his hand on the cup, which 
was full of wine, with a cover upon it, which he let 
go again, went back, and bowed thrice towards it ; 
then he came near again, and lifting up the cover 
of the cup, looked into it, and seeing the wine, he 
let fall the cover again, retired back, and bowed as 
before. Then he received the sacrament, and gave 
it to some principal men ; after which, many prayers 
being said, the solemnity of the consecration ended/ 1 
In the Middle Ages morality plays were acted in 
the churchyard of St. Catherine Cree. In an old 
pariah book, quoted by Malcolm, Under the date 


The tomb, of marble or alabaster, "now (1839)/' 
says Mr. Godwin, "painted stone-colour, is canopied, 
and has a recumbent effigv.” There is also a small 
tablet, supported by two figures of monks (be- 
ginning of seventeenth century). At the west end 
is an indifferent bas-relief by the elder Bacon. There 
is also a man more illustrious than these said to 
be buried here, and that is the great Holbein. The 
great painter is said to have died in the parish of 
St Andrew Undershaft, and Strype gives this as 
the place of his interment, adding that the Earl of 
Arundel had wished to erect a monument to his 




lime stri et ward. {From a Sun>cy made in 175a) 



1565, there is an entry of certain players, who for 
licence to play their interludes in the churchyard 
paid the sum of 279. 8d. 

' The most interesting ceremonial to be witnessed 
in this church is the annual “ flower sermon ” on 
Whit-Monday, which is largely attended : the con- 
gregation all wear flowers, and a large bouquet is 
placed on the pulpit before the preacher. 

It is generally thought by good authorities that 
this church was restored under the direction of 
[nigo Jones. The building displays a strange mix- 
ture of Gothic and Greek architecture, yet is still 
not without a certain picturesqueness. The east 
irindow is square-headed ; Corinthian columns sup- 
port a clerestory, and the groined ceiling is coarse 
md ugly. The chief monument in the church 
m one to the memory of Sir Nicholas Throgmor- 
ton, chief butler of England, a chamberlain, and 


memory, but was unable to discover the exact spot 
of his grave. The close of Holbein’s career, how- 
ever, is wrapped in obscurity. Walpole observes 
that “ the spot of his interment is as uncertain as 
that of his death y” and he might have added, that 
there is quite as much doubt about the time. 

St Mary Axe, so called originally from a shop 
with the sign of an axe, is a street which runs from 
Lime Street into Camomile Street, on the line 
of the old Roman wall, and so named (like Worm- 
wood Street) from the rough herbs that grew among 
the old Roman stones. The church of St Maty, 
long since vanished, was, says Stow, after the union 
of the parish with that of St Andrew Undershaft, 
turned into a warehouse. The Smiths, in one of the 
be&t of the “ Rejected Addresses,” in imitation of 
Crabbe, play very wittily op the name of St Mary 
Axe — 
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** Jews from St. Mary Axe, for jobs so waxy, 

That for old clothes they’d even axe St. Mary.'* 

Near this spot stood, in the reign of Henry V., the 
London residence of the De Veres, Earls of Oxford. 
Richard, Earl of Oxford, fought at Agincourt, and 
died in France, 1417, two years after that great 
victory. 

In Leadenhall Street, opposite the East India 
House, in 1803, was found the most magnifi- 
cent Roman tessellated pavement yet discovered 
in London. It lay at only nine and a half feet 
below the street, but a third side had been cut 
away for a sewer. It appeared to have been the 
floor of a room more than twenty feet square. In 
the centre was Bacchus upon a tiger, encircled with 
three borders (inflexions of serpents, cornucopias, 
and squares diagonally concave), with drinking-cups 
and plants at the angles. Surrounding the whole 
was a square border of a bandeau of oak, and 
lozenge figures and Hue-lover's knots, and a five- 
feet outer margin of plain red tiles. The pavement 
was broken in taking up, but the pieces were pre- 
served in the library of the East India Company. 

A fragment of an urn and r jawbone were found 
beneath one comer. “ In this beautiful specimen 
of Roman Mosaic,” says Mr. Fisher, who published 
a coloured print of it, “ the drawing, colouring, and 
shadows are all effected by about twenty separate 
tints, composed of tessellae of different materials, 
the major part of which are baked earths ; but the 
more brilliant colours of green and purple, which 
form the drapery, are of glass. These tessellae are 
of different sizes and figures, adapted to the situa- 
tions they occupy in the design.” In connection 
with this interesting discovery, it may be mentioned 
that another fine Roman pavement, twenty-eight 
feet square, was found in 1854 in Old Broad 
Street, on taking down the Excise Office. It lay 
about fifteen feet lower than the foundations of 
Gresham House, on the site of which the Excise 
Office was built. “ It is,” says a description of it 
inserted by Mr. Timbs, in his “ Curiosities,” “ a 
geometrical pattern of broad blue lines, forming 
intersections of octagon and lozenge compartments. 
The octagon figures are bordered with a cable 
pattern, shaded with grey, and interlaced with a 
square border shaded with red and yellow. In the 
centres, within a ring, are expanded flowers, shaded 
in red, yellow, and grey, the double row of leaves 
radiating from a figure called a true-love knot, 
alternately with a figure something like the tiger- 
lily. Between the octagon figures are square com. 
partments bearing various devices. In the centre 
of the pavement is Ariadne or a Bacchante, re- 
dining on the back of a panther, but only the 


fore-paws, one of the hind-paws, and die tail, re- 
main. Over the head of the figure floats a light 
drapery, forming an arch. Another square contains, 
a two-handled vase. On the demi-octagons, at the 
sides of the pattern, are lunettes ; one contains afeu^ 
ornament ; another, a bowl crowned with flower* 
The lozenge intersections are variously embellished 
with leaves, shells, true-love knots, chequers, ancj 
an ornament shaped like a dice-box. At th 4 
corners of the pattern are true-love knots. Su: rounds 
ing this pattern is a broad cable-like border, broad 
bands of blue and white alternating, then a floral 
scroll, and beyond this an edge of dcmi-lozenge* 
in alternate blue and white. An outep border 
composed of plain red tessellae, surrounds die 
whole. The ground of the pavement is white, and 
the other colours are a scale of full red, yellow, and 
a bluish grey. This pavempnt is of late workman- 
ship. Various Roman and mediaeval articles were 
turned up in the same excavation ; among these 
were a silver denarius of Hadrian, several copper 
coins of Constantine, and a small copper coin 
bearing, on the reverse, the figures of Romulus and 
Remus suckled by the traditionary wolf; seven! 
Roman and mediaeval tiles and fragments of pottery ; 
a small glass of a fine blue colour, and coins and 
tradesmen's tokens were also found. 

Perhaps of all the old churches of London there 
is scarcely one so interesting as St. Andrew Under- 
shaft, Leadenhall Street, nearly opposite the site of 
the old East India House, the very name itself sug- 
gesting some curious and almost forgotten tradition. 
Stow is peculiarly interesting about this church, 
which he says derived its singular name from “a 
high or long shaft or Maypole higher than the 
church steeple” (hence under shaft), which used, 
early in the morning of May Day, the great spring 
festival of merry England, to be set up and 
hung with flowers opposite the south door of St. 
Andrew's. 

This ancient Maypole must have been the very 
centre of those joyous and innocent May Day 
revelries sung of by Herrick : — 

“ Come, my Corinna ; and comming, marke 
How each field turns a street, each street a parka 
Made green and trimm’d with trees ; see how 
Devotion gives each house a bough, 

Or branch ; each porch, each doore, era this, 

An arke, a tabernacle is. 

Made up of white-thorn neatly interwove ; 

As if here were those cooler shades of love* 

Can such delights be in the street 
And open fields, and we not see't? 

Come, we’ll abroad, and let's obey 
The proclamation made for May, 

And sin no more, as we have don* by staying ; 

But, my Corinna, com* let’s g6 a Maying.” 
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The venerable St Andrew's Maypole was never 
raised after that fatal “ Evil May Day/’ in die reign 
of Henry VIII., which we have mentioned in our 
chapter on Cheapside. It remained dry-rotting on 
its friendly hooks in Shaft Alley till the third year 
Of Edward VI., when the Refoiming preachers, 


time but between Shrovetide and Easter. The 
same eccentric reformer used to preach out of a 
high elm-tree in his churchyard, and sing high 
mass in English from a tomb, far from the altar. 
The sermon denouncing the Maypole was preached 
at Paul's Cross, when Stow himself was present ; 
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growing unusually hot and zealous in the sunshine 
of royal favour, and, as a natural consequence, con- 
siderably intolerant, one Sir Stephen, a curate of 
the neighbouring St. Katherine's Christ Church, 
Leadenhall Street, preached against the good old 
Maypole, and called it an“ Idol,” advising all men 
to alter the Popish names of churches and the 
names of the days of the week, to eat fish any day 
but Friday and Saturday, and to keep Lent any 


and that same afternoon the good old historian says 
he saw the Shaft Alley people, “after they had 
dined, to make themselves strong, gathered more 
help, and with great labour, raising the shaft from 
the hooks whereon it had rested two-and-thirty 
years, they sawed it in pieces, every man taking for 
his share so much as had lain over his door and 
stall, the length of his house.” Thus was the “idol” 
mangled and burned. Not long after there was a 
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Romish riot in Essex, and the bailiff of Romford 
was hung just by the well at Aldgate, on the pave- 
ment in front of Stour's own house. While on the 
ladder this poor perplexed bailiff said he did not 
know why he was to be hung, unless it was foi 
telling Sir Stephen (the enemy of the Maypole) that 
there was heavy news in the country, and many men 
were up in Essex. After this man's death Sir Stephen 
stole out of London, to avoid popular reproach, and 


divines," for chance readers ; and there still is a 
desk with seven curious old books (mostly bfocft 
letter), which formerly were chained to open cage! 
The present church, rebuilt i5ao>-i532, consists of 
a nave and two aisles, with a ribbed and flattest 
perpendicular roof, painted and gilt, with flowers 
and emblazoned shields. The chancel has also 
paintings of the heavenly choir, landscapes, and 
buildings. St Andrew’s boasts much stained glass. 
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was never afterwards heard of by good old Stow. 
And this is the whole story of St. Andrew’s May- 
pole and the foolish curate of Catherine Cree. 

Many eminent citizens were buried in this 
church. Among them we may name John Kirby, 
the great Elizabethan merchant tailor, and Stow 
himself, Stephen Jennings, Mayor of London, 
another worthy merchant tailor, who, in 1520, re- 
built half the church, but sought a grave in the 
Grey Friars (Christ's Hospital). An old chronicler 
mentions “ at the lower end of the north ile " of 
this church "a faire wainscot press full of good 
books, the works of many learned and reverend 
65 


particularly a large painted window at the east end, 
containing whole-length portraits of Edward VI., 
Elizabeth, James, Charles I., and Charles II. This 
church was pewed soon after 1520. It contains 
many valuable brasses, tablets, and monuments, as 
might be expected in a celebrated City church 
lucky enough to escape the Great Fire. The most 
special and memorable of these is the terra-cotta 
monument to worthy, indefatigable, honest old 
Stow. The monument to Stow was erected at 
the expense of his widow, and the effigy was for- 
merly painted to resemble life. The worthy old 
chronicler is represented sitting at a table, as he 
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must have spent half his existence, with a book 
before him an old parish register, no doubt, and 
he holds a pen in his hand, as was his custom. 
The figure is squat and stiff, but the portrait is no 
doubt exact. There was formerly, says Cunning- 
ham, a railing before the tomb. That Stow was 
a tailor, bom about 1525, in the parish of St 
Michael, Cornhill, we have stated in a previous 
chapter. That he lived near Aldgate Pump we 
have also noted. He seems to have written his 
laborious “ Chronicles,” “ Annals,” and “ Survey " 
amidst care and poverty. He was a friend of 


Camden, and a protigi of Archbishop Parker, yet 
all he could obtain from James I. was a licence to 
beg. He died a twelvemonth after this effusion of 
royal favour, and was buried at St. Andrew's in 
1605. In 1732 his body was removed, says Mait- 
land, “ to make way for another.” His collection 
for die “ Chronicles of England,” in sixty quarto 
volumes, are now in the British Museum. Won- 
derful chiffonnier of topographical facts ! Peter 
Anthony Motteux, the clever translator of “ Don 
Quixote,” already mentioned by us, was buried 
here, but there is no monument to his memory. 
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The Famous legend respecting Shoreditch — Sir John de Soerditch — "The Duke of Shoreditch Archery Competitions of the Sixteenth 
Century — St. Leonard’s C hu rch— Celebrated Men of Elisabeth's Time — The Fairchild Sermon— Holywell Lane— The "Curtain" Theatre. 


This ancient and ill-used parish extends from 
Norton Folgate to Old Street, and from part of 
Finsbury to Bethnal Green. Originally a village 
qn the old Roman northern road, called by the 
Saxons Old Street, it is now a continuation of 
Bishopsgate Street. 

The old London tradition is that Shoreditch 
derived its name from Jane Shore, the beautiful 
mistress of Edward IV., who, worn out with poverty 
and hunger, died miserably in a ditch in this un- 
savoury suburb. This legend, however, is entirely 
erroneous, as we have shown in a previous chapter. 
It does not seem to have been popular even so late 
as 1587. Dr. Percy hit upon quite as erroneous a 
derivation when he traced the name of the parish 
to shore (sewer), a common drain. Shoreditch, or, 
more correctly, Soerdich, really took its name from 
the old family of the Soerdiches, Lords of the 
Manor in the time of Edward III. Sir John de 
Soerdich of that reign, an eminent warrior, lawyer, 
statesman, and diplomatist, was, on one memorable 
occasion, sent to Rome to protest before the Pope 
against the greedy and tyrannical way in which 
foreign priests were thrust into English benefices, 
and it was all Sir John could do to get safe back 
to the little island. • The Soerdich family, Mr. 
Timbs informs us, held the manor of Ickenham, 
near Uxbridge, and resided there till our own time. 
The last of the family, an engineer, died in 1865, 
in the West Indies. In the reign of Richard II. 
the manor of Shoreditch was granted to Edmund, 
Duke of York, and his son, the Earl of Rutland, 


which accounts for the fact that St. Leonard's 
Church, Shoreditch, is full of the Manners family. 
Stow mentions a house in Hackney called Shore- 
ditch Place ; and Strype notes the vulgar tradition 
that Jane Shore once lived there, and was often 
visited by her royal lover. This was probably the 
old mansion of Sir John de Soerdich, who rode 
against the French spears by the side of the Black 
Prince, and with Manny and Chandos. 

In the reign of Henry VIII., when Shoreditch 
was still a mere waste of fields, dotted with wind- 
mills and probably, like Islington (fields, much 
frequented by archers, for practising at roving 
marks), the burly king conferred on an archer of 
Shoreditch, named Barlow, who had pleased him 
at some wondrous competition at Windsor, the 
jocular title of Duke of Shoreditch. Happiest and 
proudest of all London's archers must Barlow have 
gloried at all civic processions, when, as captain, he 
strode first to the Hoxton, Islington, or Newington 
Butts. The duke's companions adopted such titles 
as the Marquises of Hoxton, Islington, Pancras, 
and Shacklewell, and other ludicrous appellations 
of honour. In Elizabeth's reign the archers of 
London numbered no fewer than 3,000, and on one 
occasion we hear of one thousand of them, wearing 
gold chains, going from the Merchant Taylors' 
Hall to Smithfield, to try their skill, attended 
by 4,000 billmen, besides pages. In Diyden’s 
time Shoreditch was a disreputable place, fre- 
quented by courtesans ; and in Lillo's old ballad 
of “George Barnwell,” the apprentice hero‘of which 
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thrice robbed his master and murdered his uncle 
in Ludlow, that wicked siren, Mrs. Millwood, 
lives at Shoreditch, “ next door unto the 
‘Gun.* ” 

The present St Leonard's Church, Shoreditch, 
occupies the site of a church at least as old as the 
thirteenth century. The old church, which had 
four gables and a low square tower, was taken 
down in 1736, and the present ugly church built 
by the elder Dance, in 1740, with a steeple to 
imitate that of St. Maiy-le-Bow, Cheapside, and a 
■fine peal of twelve bells. The chancel window, the 
gift of Thomas Awsten, in 1634, and a tablet to 
the Awstens, arc the only relics left of the old 
church. St. I^eonard’s is the actor’s chunh of 
London; for, in the days of Elizabeth and James, 
the players of distinction from the Curtain, m 
Holywell Lane, and from “ The Theatre,” is well 
as those from the Blackfriars Theatre and Shake- 
speare’s Globe, were fond of residing m this parish. 
Perhaps nowhere in all London have rooms echoed 
oftener with Shakespeare’s name than those of 
Shoreditch. 

The parish register, within a period of sixty years, 
says Cunningham, records the interment at St. 
Leonard’s of the following celebrated characters : 
— “Will. Somers, Henry VII I.’s jester (d. 1560); 
Richard Tarlton, the famous clown of Queen Eliza- 
beth’s time (d. 1588); James Burbage (d. 1596) 
and his more celebrated son, Richard Burbage 
(d. 1618-19) ; Gabriel Spenser, the player, who fell, 
in 1508, in a duel with Ben Jonson ; William Sly 
and Richard Cowley, two original performers in 
Shakespeare’s plays ; the Countess of Rutland, the 
only child of the famous Sir Philip Sydney ; For- 
tunatus Greene, the ««fortunate offspring of Robert 
Greene, the poet and player (d. 1593). Another 
■original performer in Shakespeare’s plays, who 
lived in Holywell Street, in this parish, was 
Nicholas Wilkinson, alias Tooley, whose name is 
recorded in gilt letters on the north side of the 
altar, as a yearly benefactor of £6 ios., which sum 
is still distributed in bread eveiy year to the 
poor inhabitants of the parish, to whom it was 
bequeathed. 

In the burial register, January 22nd, 1588, is the 
following entry : “ Aged 207 years. Holywell 
Street Thomas Cam.” The 2 should probably 
be 1. A correspondent of the Penny Magazine, 
writing in 1833, notices this entry as the most re- 
markable record of longevity in existence, and 
adds : “ It thus appears that Cam was bom in the 
year 1381, in the fourth of Richard II., living 
through the reign of that monarch, and through 
those of the whole of the following sovereigns — 


viz., Hemy IV., Henry V., Henry VI., Edward IV., 
Edward V., Richard III., Henry VII., Hemy VIIL, 
Edward VI., Mary, and to the thirtieth of Eliza* 
beth. Such an extreme duration of life is, how- 
ever, contrary to all recorded experience; and 
unless the fact can be supported by other evidence!, 
it is reasonable to conclude that the entry in the 
register is inaccurate.” 

At St Leonard’s, every Whit Tuesday, is preached 
a sermon on the “ Wonderful Works of God in the 
Creation,” or “ On the Certainty of the Resurrect 
tion of the Dead, proved by certain changes of 
the Animal and Vegetable Parts of the Creation.’* 
The money, £2$ in all, left for this purpose to the 
preachei was bequeathed, in 1728, by Mr, Thomas 
Fairchild, a gardener, whose gardens (Selby’s Gai- 
dens) then extended from the west end of Ivy 
Lane to the New Noith Road. The sum originally 
bequeathed wa^ afterwards increased by sundry 
contributions. It used to be the custom for the 
President and Fellows of the Royal Society to 
attend these sermons. 

Holywell Lane (west side of Shoreditch) was so 
called, says btow, from a sweet, wholesome, and 
clear well, spoiled, in that writer’s time, by the 
manure-heaps of the nurseiy gardens. Here foi- 
merly, till the dissolution, stood a Benedictine 
nunnery of St. John the Baptist, founded by some 
forgotten Bishop of London; and in this street 
lived and died Richard Burbage, the tragedian, and 
friend and companion of Shakespeare. Near St 
Leonard’s Church stood two of the earliest London 
theatres — the “ Curtain ” and “ The Theatre.” The 
site of the first of these is still marked by Curtain 
Road. 

“ The Theatre,” on the site of Holywell Prioiy, 
was remarkable as being, according to Malone, the 
first theatre erected in London. It is noticed in 
a sermon preached at Paul’s Cross, in 1578, as 
the “gorgeous playing-place erected in the Fields.” 
In 1598 this wooden theatre was taken down, 
and the timber of it was used for enlarging the 
Globe. 

The “ Curtain ” is mentioned as early as 1577, 
before Shakespeare came to London, and by 
Stubbs, in his “ Anatomie of Abuses,” in 1583. In 
1622 it was occupied by Prince Charles’s acton. 
Aubrey, in 1678, calls it the “Green Curtain,” and 
terms it “ a kind of nursery, or obscure playhouse." 
It gradually, like many of the smaller theatres, sank 
into a sparring-room. Maitland, in his “ London ” 
(1772), mentions some remains of the “Curtain 11 
as recently standing. It is supposed to have got 
its name from having been the first house that used 
the green curtain. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

MOORFIELDS AND FINSBURY. 

Tfce Early Days of Moorfi el di — Curioui Skates— Various Moorfield Scenes — A Fray between Butchers and Bakers— -The Carpenters' Company and 
their Hall— Moorfielda at the Time of the Great Fire— The Artillery Ground— The Trained-Bands— The Tabernacle in Moorfield* —The Old 
Bedlam— Miscellaneous Trades in Moorficlds— The Hospital of St Luke— The Present Hospital— Peerless Pool— St. Luke's Church — 
Finsbury Fields— An Old-fashioned Medical Quarter of London— Great Change in the Character of the Inhabitants of Finsbury— Bunhill 
Fields Bunal Ground— The Great Plague Pit m Finsbury— Finsbury as an Ecclesiastical Property— Treaties for the Transfer of Bunhill 
Fields Cemetery to the Dissenters— Negotiations between the City Corporation and the Ecclesiastical Commissioners— Lackmgton and his 
History— The London Institution— Finsbury Pavement. 


“.This Fen or Moor Field,” says Stow, “ stretching 
from the wall of the City betwixt Bishopsgate and 
the postern called Cripplesgate, to Finsbury, and 
to Holywell, continued a waste and unprofitable 
ground a long time, so that the same was all letten 
for four marks the year in the reign of Edward II. ; 
but in the year 1415, the 3rd of Henry V., Thomas 
Falconer, Mayor, caused the wall of the City to be 
broken toward the said moor, and built the postern 
called Moorgate, for the ease of the citizens to 
walk that way upon causeys towards Iseldon and 
Hoxton.” 

Fitzstephen the monk, who wrote a curious 
account of London in the reign of Henry II., 
describes Moorfields as the general place of amuse- 
ment for London youth. Especially, he says, was 
the Fen frequented for sliding in winter-time, when 
it was frozen. He then mentions a primitive sub- 
stitute for skates. “Others there are," he says, 
“ still more expert in these amusements ; they place 
certain bones — the leg-bones of animals — under the 
soles of their feet, by tying them round their ankles, 
and then taking a pole shod with iron into their 
hands, they push themselves forward by striking it 
against the ice, and are carried on with a velocity 
equal to the flight of a bird, or a bolt discharged 
from a cross-bow.” The piece of water on which 
the citizens of London performed their pastimes is 
sfpoken of by Fitzstephen as “the great Fen or 
Moor which watereth the walls of the City on the 
(north side.” 

The barren region of Moorfields and Finsbury 
was first drained (no doubt to the great indignation 
of the London apprentices) in 1527, laid out in 
pleasant walks in the reign of James I., and first 
built on after the Great Fire, when all the City was 
turned topsy-turvy. Moorfields before this must 
have been a melancholy region, with raised paths 
and refuse-heaps, deep black ditches, not in- 
odorous, and detestable open sewers ; a walk for 
thieves and lovers, suicides and philosophers, and 
as Howes (1631) says, “held impossible to be 
reformed.” 

It is described by Peter Cunningham, in a few 
lines that conceal much research, as a place for 


cudgel-players and train-band musters, for its mad- 
house (one of the lions of London), and for its 
wrestlers, pedestrians, bookstall-keepers, and ballad- 
sellers. Ben Jonson makes old Knowell follow his 
son there, when he has the suspicious appointment 
in the Old Jewry ; and worthy Brainworm has to 
do his best to screen his young master. In “ The 
Embassy to England in 1626" of Bassompierre, 
that French ambassador mentions, after dining 
(the Duke and Earls of Montgomery and Holland 
having brought him home), taking a fashionable 
walk in the Moorfields. Sir William Davenant 
(Charles II.) wittily talks of the laundresses and 
bleachers of Moorfields, “ whose acres of old linen 
make a show like the fields of Carthagena (the 
great naval depot of Spain), when the five months’ 
shifts of the whole fleet are washed and spread.” 
In one of Peter Cunningham’s series of admirably- 
selected extracts bearing on London topography, 
we find chatty Pepys (June, 1661) going to Moor- 
fields to see the northern and western men wrestle. 
Then comes a fray in Moorfields between the 
butchers and weavers, described by the same 
diarist, very characteristic of the old guild Jalou- 
sies, not even then quite forgotten — “26th July, 
1664. Great discourse yesterday of the fray in 
Moorfields; how the butchers at first did beat 
the weavers, between whom there hath been ever 
an old competition for mastery, but at last the 
weavers rallied, and beat them. At first the 
butchers knocked down all for weavers that had 
green or blue aprons, till they were fain to pull 
them off and put them in their breeches. At last 
the butchers were fain to pull off their sleeves, that 
they might not be known, and were soundly 
beaten out of the field, and some deeply wounded 
and bruised; till at last the weavers went out 
triumphing, calling, * ^100 for a butcher !* ” 

In 1671, Shadwell, a close imitator of Ben 
Jonson and the old school whom Dryden ridiculed, 
sneers, in his “ Humourist,” at a French surgeon, 
originally a barber, whose chief customers were the 
cudgel-players of Moorfields, and drawers (waiters) 
whose heads had been broken with quart-pots. 
In the “ Scowrers” (so called after the predecessors 
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of the Mohocks, those London night-roysterers 
who made even Swift tremble), the same fat poet 
makes Lady Maggot, a vulgar pretender, talk with 
contempt of walking with her husband. “ Well,” 
says the insolent parvenu, “ I shall never teach a 
citizen manners. I warrant you think you are in 
Moorfields, seeing haberdashers walking with their 
whole fireside.” Garth alludes to the cheap book- 
stalls of Moorfields ; and long after Gray refers in 
a letter to Warton to “ a penny history that hangs 
upon the rails in Moorfields while Tom Brown 
( r 7 ° 9 > Queen Anne), to illustrate the insolence 
and forgetfulness of prosperity, describes how a 
cutler despises a knife-grinder, and “ a well-grown 
Paul’s Churchyard bookseller one of the trade 
that sells second-hand books under the trees in 
Moorfields.” 

Carpenters’ Hall, on the southern side of 1 .ondon 
Wall, was one of the few City Halls w Inch escaped 
the Great Fire of 1666. It was also, says Timbs, 
nearly destroyed in a great fire, Oct. 6, 1849, when 
the end walls and window* we:o burned out, and 
the staircase and roof much damaged ; while the 
burning building was only separated from Drapers’ 
Hall by the garden and fore-court. The Hall was 
originally built in 1429. The walls of old London 
faced it, and beyond were Moorfields, Finsbury, 
and open ground. The exterior of the old Hall 
possessed no trace of antiquity. The court-rooms 
were built in 1664, and the principal staircase and 
entrance-hall about 1780; the latter was richly 
decorated with bas-reliefs of carpentry figures and 
implements, with heads of Vitruvius, Palladio, Inigo 
J ones, and Wren. The Hall was rebuilt in 1 876-80, 
and is now a large and imposing edifice, and it 
stands a little to the east of its predecessor. 

The Great Hall of the new building has a rich 
and beautiful ceiling, supported by marble columns 
and pilasters. Over the fire-place of the luncheon- 
room is a series of fresco paintings, which were 
discovered in 1845 by a workman in repairing the 
old hall. The groundwork upon which they are 
executed is composed of laths, with a thick layer 
of brown earth and day held well together with 
straw and a layer of lime. There were originally 
four, the subjects being : — 

1. Noah receiving the commands from the 
Almighty for the construction of the ark; in 
another portion of the picture are Noah’s three 
sons at work. 2. King Josiah ordering the repair 
of the Temple (2 ; Kings xxil); mentioning car- 
penters and builders and masons as having no 
reckoning of money made with them, “because 
they dealt faithfully.” 3. Joseph at work as a 
carpenter, the Saviour as a boy gathering the chips ; 


Mary spinning with the distaff; the figure of 
Joseph represents that in Albert Durer’s woodcut 
of the same inddent, executed in 15 11. 4. Christ 
teaching in the synagogue ; “ is not this the car* 
pentefs son?” No. 1. has unfortunately be^n 
broken and destroyed. The figures arc of die 
school of Holbein ; the costumes are temp. Henry 
VIII. 

In the board-room is some ancient pandling, 
which has been brought from the old Hall ; and 
there are also some windows of painted glass, in 
some of the rooms which have been rescued from 
the old building. 

About the date of the Carpenters* Company’s 
earliest charter there is considerable uncertainty. 
Their common seil and grant of anus is dated 
1466; and a guild of carpentry is noticed in 
142 1 -a. Stow remarks that “amongst many 
proper houses, possessed for the most part by 
curriers, is the Carpenter’s Hall The earliest 
entry in the Company’s books is dated 1438; 
they contain many proofs of their power over 
the trade. Among the pictures are portraits of 
William Portington, master carpenter to the 
Crown, temp . Elizabeth and James I. ; and John 
Scott, ordnance carpenter and carriage-maker, 
temp. Charles II. The Company also possess 
four very curious caps or crowns (the oldest 
1561), still used by the master and wardens. 
Among their plate are three silver-gilt hanaps 
(1611, 1612, 1628), which are borne in procession 
round the hall on election-day. Cakes are pre- 
sented to the members of the court on Twelfth 
Day, and the ceremony of crowning the master 
and wardens takes place annually on election- 
day. 

Moorfields was crowded after the Great Fire. 
“ The poor inhabitants,” writes Evelyn, “ were dis- 
persed about St. George’s Fields, and Moorfields, 
as far as Highgate, and several miles in circle; 
some under tents, some under miserable huts and 
hovels; many without a rag or any necessary 
utensils, bed, or board, who from delicateness, 
riches, and easy accommodations, in stately and 
well-fumished houses, were now reduced to ex- 
tremest poverty and misery. In this calamitous 
condition, I returned with a sad heart to my house, 
blessing and adoring the distinguishing mercy of 
God to me and mine, who, in the midst of all this 
ruin, was like Lot, in my little Zoar, safe and 
sound.” 

“ Here in Moorfields,” says Staype, “is the new 
Artillery Ground, so called in distinction from 
another artillery garden near St Mary Spittal, where 
formerly the Artillery Company exercised; who, 
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about the latter end of King James I. his reign, 
were determined to remove thence, and to hold their 
trainings and practice of arms here ; being the third 
great field from Moorgate, next to the six windmills, 
which field, Mr. Leat, one of the twenty captains, 
with great pains, was divers years a-prepanng to 
that purpose. The reason of this, their remove, 
was, because now their meetings and number con- 
sisted of many more soldiers than the old ground 
could well contain, being sometimes 6,000. Though 


weight in their ears than the finest oratory. On 
marching to join the Earl of Essex, this was his 
speech : “ Come, my boys, my brave boys, let us 
pray heartily and fight heartily ; I will run the same 
fortune and hazards with you. Remember the 
cause is for God ; and for yourselves, your wives, 
and children. Come, my honest brave boys, pray 
heartily and fight heartily, and God will bless you." 

The Tabernacle, m Moorfields, was built in 1752 ; 
previously to which, m 1741, shortly after White* 
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sometimes, notwithstanding, they went to the old 
artillery, and continued so to do in my memory. 5 ' 

It was this company, then known by the name 
of the Trained-bands, which decided the fate of 
the great civd war. On every occasion they 
behaved with the spirit and perseverance of the 
most veteran troops. They were commanded by 
Skippon, captain of the Artillery Garden, who had 
served long in Holland, and raised himself from 
a common soldier to the rank of captain, and 
proved himself an excellent officer. From the 
service he had been in he came over full of pre- 
judice against the Church and State, so was greatly 
in the confidence of his party. He was totally 
illiterate, but his speeches to his soldiers had more 


field’s separation from Wesley, some Calvmistic 
Dissenters, says Mr. Timbs, raised for Whitefield a 
large shed near the Foundry, in Moorfields, upon a 
piece of ground lent for the purpose, until he should 
return from America. From the temporary nature 
of the structure it was called the Tabernacle, in 
allusion to the Tabernacle of the Israelites m the 
Wilderness , and the name became the designation 
of the chapels of the Calvmistic Methodists gene- 
rally. Whitefield's first pulpit here is said to have 
been a grocer's sugar hogshead, an eccentricity not 
improbable. Silas Todd describes the Moorfields 
Tabernacle, about 1740, as “a ruinous place, with 
an old pantile covering, a few rough deal boards 
put together to constitute a temporary pulpit, and 
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several other decayed timbers, which composed 
die whole structure." John Wesley also preached 
here (the Foundry, as it was called), at five in 
the morning and seven in the evening. The 
men and women sat apart; and there were no 
pews, or difference of benches, or appointed 
place for any person. At this chapel the first 
Methodist Society was formed in 1740. In 1752, 
the wooden building was taken down, the site was 
leased by the City of London, and a new chapel 
was built, with a lantern roof. This chapel was , 
occupied by £he Independents, and would accom- j 
modate 4,000 persons. The original wooden 
chapel was the cradle of Methodism ; the preach- 
ing-places had hitherto been Moorfields, Mary-le- 
bone Fields, and Kennington Common. Its suc- 
cessor was pulled down in 1868, and a much 
smaller edifice now occupies part of the site. 

The old Bedlam, one of the chief lions of Moor- 
fields, v?as a low, dismal-looking pile ; enclosed by 
heavy gates, and surrounded by squalid houses. 

“ When I remember Moorfields first,” says 
“ Aleph ” ( i.e Mr. William Harvey), “ it was a 
large open quadrangular space, shut in by the 
Pavement to the west, the hospital and its out- 
buildings to the south, and lines of shops without 
fronts, occupied chiefly by dealers in old furniture, 
to the east and north. Most of these shops were 
covered in by screens of canvas or rough boards, so 
as to form an apology for a piazza; and, if you were 
bold enough, in wet weather you might take refuge 
under them, but it was at the imminent risk of your 
purse or your handkerchief. As Field Lane was 
the favourite market for wearing apparel, at a low 
charge, so these stores afforded an endless choice 
of decayed upholstery to poorer purchasers : a 
broken-down four-poster or a rickety tent bedstead 
might be secured at almost any price, * No reason- 
able offer was refused.’ It was interesting to inspect 
the articles exposed for sale : here a cracked 
mirror in a dingy frame, a set of hair-seated chairs, 
the horse-hair protruding ; a tall, stiff, upright easy 
chair, without a bottom ; a cupboard with one shelf 
left of three, and with half a door ; here a black 
oak chesty groaning to be scraped, so thick with 
ancient dust that it might have been the den of 
some unclean animal in Noah’s ark ; a washhand- 
stand, with a broken basin ; a hall clock-case, with 
a pendulum, but no dial ; and other hopelessly 
invalided household necessaries, too numerous to 
mention. These miscellaneous treasures were 
guarded by swarthy men and women of Israel, 
who paraded in front of their narrow dominions all 
the working day ; and if you did but pause for an 
instant, you must expect to be dragged into some 


hideous Babel of frowsy chattels, and made a pur- 
chaser in spite of yourself Escaping from this 
uncomfortable mart to the hospital footway, a 
strange sense of utter desertion came over you; 
long, gloomy lines of cells, strongly barred, and 
obscured with the accumulated dust, silent as the 
grave, unless fancy brought sounds of woe to your 
ears, rose before you ; and there, on each side of 
the principal entrance, were the wonderful effigies 
of raving and moping madness, chiselled by the 
elder Cibber. How those stone faces and eyes 
glared ! How sternly the razor must have swept 
over those bare heads! How listless and dead 
were those limbs, bound with inexorable fetters, 
while the iron of despair had pierced the hearts of 
the prisoned maniacs! Those terrible present- 
ments of physical anguish were till lately preserved 
in the entrance of the new hospital, but a rumour 
went the round of the press that they were about 
to be removed.” This presentiment proved correct, 
and these two remarkable statues may now (says 
Mr. Harvey in 1863) be seen in the South Kensing- 
ton Museum, where they are infinitely less appro- 
priate than in their old home. 

“Opposite to Bethlem Hospital, on the north 
side of Moorfields, stood the hospital of St. Luke, 
a long plain building, till of late,” says Pennant, 
“ appropriated to the same purposes, but totally in- 
dependent of the former.” It was founded on the 
humane consideration that Bethlem was incapable 
of receiving all the miserable objects which were 
offered. A few years before Pennant’s writing, in 
1790, the patients were removed from the old 
hospital to a new one, erected under the same 
name, in Old Street, on the plan of the foiiuer, 
extending in front 493 feet. 

In 1753 (says Timbs) pupils were admitted 
to the hospital ; and Dr. Battie, the original phy- 
sician, allowed medical men to observe his practice. 
This practice fell into disuse, but was revived in 
1843, and an annual course of chemical lectures 
established, at which pupils selected by the phy- 
sicians of the different metropolitan hospitals are 
allowed to attend gratuitously. In 1754 incurable 
patients were admitted, on payment, to the hospital 
on Windmill Hill. 

“There are few buildings in the metropolis, 
perhaps in Europe,” says Elmes, “ that, consider- 
ing the poverty of the material, common English 
clamp-bricks, possess such harmony of proportion, 
with unity and appropriateness of style, as this 
building. It is as characteristic of its uses as that 
of Newgate, by the same architect” 

This building was commenced in 178a, when 
green fields could be seen in every direction, and 
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the foundation-stone was laid by the Duke of 
Montague, July 30 ; the cost, about ,£50,000, 
being defrayed by subscriptions. George Dance, 
junior, was the architect 

Since the first admission of patients on July 30th, 
1751, to the same day 1791, 4,421 were admitted, 
of which 1,936 were discharged cured, and 1,465 
uncured. By a very liberal regulation, uncured 
patients could be taken in again, on the payment 
of five shillings a week. This was afterwards 
increased to seven shillings; so that their friends 
might, if they pleased, try a second time the force 
of medicine on their unhappy relations or connec - 
tions. The number of patients received into 
the hospital from its opening to April 25 1809, 
amounted to 9,042, of whom 3,884 w te dis 
charged uncured or as idiots, and 35,91 1 as cured 
The old hospital was at la^t pulled down and xe- 
placed by a row of houses along th . north side of 
London Wall. 

The hospital was incorporated in 1838, the 
•end infirmaries added in 1841, a cliapel in 1842, 
and open fire-places set in the galleries ; when also 
coercion was abolished, padded rooms were pro- 
vided for violent patients, and an airing ground set 
apart for them ; wooden doors were substituted for 
iron gates, and unnecessary guards and bars re- 
moved from the windows. In 1843 were added 
leading-rooms and a library for the patients, with 
bagatelle and backgammon boards, &c. By Act 9 
& 10 Viet, cap. 100, the Commissioners of 
Lunacy were added to the hospital direction. In 
1848, Sir Charles Knightley presented an organ to 
the chapel, and daily service was first performed. 
The hospital was next lighted with gas ; the drain- 
age, ventilation, and the supply of water improved, 
by subscription at the Centenary Festival, June 25, 
1851. 

“On St. Luke's Day (October 18), a large number 
of the patients axe annually entertained with danc- 
ing and singing in the great hall in the centre of the 
hospital, when the officers, nurses, and attendants 
join the festival. Balls are also given fortnightly.” 

Since the year 1684, when Bethlem Hospital ad- 
mitted into its wards seventy-three lunatic patients, 
and since the establishment of St. Luke's in 1751, 
about 40,000 insane persons have been treated in 
these two institutions. Within comparatively few 
years insanity in England has more than tripled. 
During the last forty-five years or so, several large 
asylums have been 'built in the metropolitan coun- 
ties: for example, Hanwell, 1831; Earlswood 
Asylum for Idiots, founded in 1847 ; and Colney 
Hatch, 1851. The Lunatic Asylum for the City 
of London is situated near Dartford. It was 


erected at the expense of the Corporation of 
London, and opened in the year 1866, for ifhe 
reception and treatment of lunatic patients chaige- 
able upon the City of London, and upon the 
several unions in the City. It contains accommo- 
dation for 284 patients. 1 

“Immediately behind this hospital,” Pennant 
remarks, “ was Peerless Pool, in name altered 
from that of Penlous Pond, so called, says Old 
Stow, from the numbers of youths who had been 
drowned in it in swimming." In our tintye, 
sa>s Pennant writing in 1790, it lias, at great 
expense, been converted into the finest and 
most spat inus bathing-place now known ; where 
persons may enjoy the manly and useful exer- 
cise with safety. Here is also an excellent 
covered bath, with a large pond stocked with 
fish, a smell library, a bowling green, and every 
innocent and rational amusement; so that it is 
not without reason that the proprietor hath 
bestowed on jt the present name.” 

The parish of St Luke was taken out of that 
of St Giles, Cripplegate, by an Act of George 
ll.’s reign. The same writer directs the reader's 
attention to the steeple of the church (built in 
1732) which terminates most singularly in a fluted 
obelisk. 

From Moorfields we have not far to go to Fins- 
bury. It was in Finsbury Fields, on his return after 
his exploits in Scotland, that the great Protector, 
the Duke of Somerset, was met and congratulated 
by the Lord Mayor, aldermen, and citizens of 
London. According to the chronicler, Holinshed, 
“The mayor and aldermen, with certain of the 
commons, in their liveries and their hoods, hearing 
of his approach to the City, the 8th of October 
(1548), met him in Finsbury Fields, where he took 
each of them by the hand, and thanked them for 
their good wills. The Lord Mayor did ride with 
him till they came to the pond in Smithfield, where 
his grace left them, and rode to his house of Shene 
that night, and the next day to the king at Hamp- 
ton Court.” 

As the old fashionable medical quarter of Lon- 
don, Finsbury has a peculiar interest The special 
localities of doctors used to be Finsbury Square, 
Finsbury Pavement, Finsbury Place, Finsbury 
Circus, Broad Street, and St Helen's Place, which, 
fifty years since, swarmed with doctors and sur- 
geons, who made larger earnings out of the c hie fs 
and prosperous business folk of the City than the 
West-end faculty made out of the Court and aris- 
tocracy. At the tame time young surgeons 
doctors occupied small houses in the adjacoat 
courts, just as the young barristers and pleaders 
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housed themselves in modest streets and yards near 
the Inns of Court. William Eccles, formerly surgeon 
of the Devonshire Square Hospital, and Royal Free 
Hospital, a notable surgeon thirty or forty years since, 
had his first house in Union Court, Broad Street. 
His successor, Edward Chance, lived afterwards 
in the same house ; but was about the only surgeon 
residing in a street which once housed not less than 
a score of surgeons and physicians. Broad Street 
and Union Court are now made up of chambers 
tenanted by stock-brokers and other City agents. 
The last pre-eminently great physician to practise 
in the City was Henry Jeaffreson, M.D. (Senior 
Physician of St. Bartholomew’s), who died some 
years since in Finsbury Square, where he had 
long made a larger income than any other doctor of 
his day. Several eminent doctors still live in Fins- 
bury Square and Finsbury Pavement. St. Helen’s 
Place, Bishopsgate, also still houses a few well-to-do 
doctors!! Charterhouse Square was another great 
place for East-end doctors. 

But the migrations of the eminent doctors is 
not so much due to mere fashion, as to the centra- 
lisation and development of commerce, which 
have raised the rentals of the residential parts of 
the quarter so prodigiously, that only very wealthy 
folk could afford to house themselves there. Such 
a house as Mr. Eccles had in Broad Street at some 
£ 210 a year rent and taxes, is now-a-days let 
as offices and business chambers for ^1,000 a 
year. Hence, the commercial families have moved 
westward from economy, as well as from disin- 
clination to live in a socially deserted district. The 
doctors now swarm in Cavendish Square, Harley 
Street, Wimpole Street, Henrietta Street, Queen 
Anne Street, Brook Street, Savile Row, and Spring 
Gardens; and in these days of circular railways 
and fast cabs, they are as accessible to their un- 
fashionable visitors in such quarters as the old 
Finsbury doctors were to their outlying patients. 

When the doctors and surgeons thus swarmed in 
the Finsbury district, the City and its adjacent 
districts were largely inhabited by wealthy families, 
that have now also migrated westward, as their 
doctors naturally have. 

That Campo Santo of the Dissenters, the Bunhill 
Fields burial-ground no longer used for inter- 
ments, is on the west side of the Artillery Ground, 
and dose to Finsbury Square. 

It is generally supposed that the Bunhill Fields 
Cemetery was the site of the Great Plague pit, so 
powerfully described, from hearsay, by Defoe. 
Peter Cunningham, usually so exact, has said so, 
and every writer since has followed in his wake. 
That the conjecture is entirely erroneous is ad- 


mirably shown in the following accurate account by 
Mr. J. C. Jeaffreson, who has devoted much time 
to the study of the question : — The burial-ground 
in Bunhill Fields, said our authority in 1866, pre- 
serves the ashes of Cromwell’s favourite minister, 
Dr. Goodwin, John Owen, the Puritan Vice-Chan- 
cellor of Oxford, General Fleetwood, John Bunyan, 
Daniel Defoe, John Horne Tooke, Isaac Watts, 
Blake, Stothard, Susannah Wesley (the mother of 
John Wesley), and many other eminent persons. 
The “ great pit in Finsbury,” mentioned by Defoe 
in his “Journal of the Plague in 1665,” occu- 
pied ground that abuts on the upper end of 
Goswell Street ; whereas Bunhill Fields Cemetery 
lies within a step of the Artillery Ground, and a 
stone’s throw of Finsbury Square. The precise 
locality of Defoe’s “Pit” can be pointed out by 
any person familiar with the novelist’s “Journal” 
and the map of London. In the passage of 
Defoe which describes how John Hayward, the 
driver of a dead-cart, was on the point of consign- 
ing to the gloomy pit a wretched street-musician, 
who, whilst in a sound sleep, or perhaps stupefied 
with drink, had been thrown upon a load of corpses, 
the writer of the “Journal,” says, “ Acconlingly when 
John Hayward, with his bell and the cart, came 
along, finding two dead bodies lie upon the stall, 
they took them up with the instrument they used 
and threw them into the cart, and all this while 
the piper slept soundly. From thence they passed 
along and took in other dead bodies, till, as honest 
John Hayward told me, they almost buried him 
alive in the cart. Yet all this while he slept 
soundly. At length the cart came to the piace 
where the bodies were to be thrown into the 
ground ; which, as I do remember, was at Mount- 
mill j and as the cart usually stopped some time 
before they were ready to shoot out the melancholy 
load they had in it — as soon as the cart stopped 
the fellow awaked, and struggled a little to get his 
head out from among the dead bodies ; when, 
raising himself up in the cart, he called out, ‘ Hey I 
where am I?’” Of the locality called Mountmitt \ 
the topographer and historian, William Maitland, 
writing in 1739, observes, in his “London," “At 
Mountmill, near the upper end of Goswell Street, 
was situate one of the forts which were erected by 
order of Parliament, for the security of the City of 
London in the year 1643. But the same being 
rendered useless at the end of the Civil War, a 
windmill was erected thereon ; from which it 
received its present name.” The popular impres- 
sion that Defoe's “ great pit in Finsbury " was on 
the site of the present Bunhill Fields Cemetery is 
no matter for surprise, when it is known that the 
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ground of the Dissenters* graveyard was actually 
set apart and consecrated, in 1665, for the recep- 
tion of victims of the plague. That the place was 
not used for the especial purpose for which it was 
consecrated, we have Maitland's authority. 

“ Of the ground thus set apart by the Corpora- 
tion of London for a graveyard the City merely 
owned a lease. Lying in the centre of a large 
tract, which the City had held for 350 years 
under a succession of leases, granted by successive 
prebendaries of Finsbury, the civic authorities had 
a limited right over the spot. The fee-simple 
of the ground was part of the estate attached to 
the prebend of Finsbury, one of the prebends of 
St. Paul's Cathedral ; and though prebendaries of 
Finsbury have repeatedly renewed old leases and 
granted new leases of the land, the freehold of the 
•estate has never passed out of the nands of the 
Church. The last lease of the Finsbury estate, 
made by the Church to the City, was executed in 
1769, and is a good instance of the nice little 
-arrangements that were formerly made with Church 
property. Under the authority of a private Act of 
Parliament, the then Prebendary Wilson gave a lease 
of the Finsbury estate to the civic Corporation for 
ninety-nine years, the said lease being renewable at 
the expiration of seventy-three years, for fourteen 
years ; whereby the term still to expire would be- 
come forty years, and afterwards renewable every 
fourteen years, in like manner for ever. Hence, 
under this grant, the City, by duly renewing the 
lease, could hold for ever ground which is now 
covered by some of the most valuable residential 
property in London.* By this same private Act,” 
the writer goes on to say, “the City was empowered 
to keep three-sixths of the net rents, profits, and 
annual proceeds arising from the estate during the 
lease. Two-sixths of the same revenue were re- 
served to Prebendary Wilson and his assigns, and 
the remaining one-sixth of the income was re- 
tained for the prebendary and his successors. This 
pleasant little arrangement was sanctioned by legis- 
lation in the good old times 1 As holders of the 
largest single share of the income, the civic autho- 
rities took the entire management of the estate, 
which has, certainly, prospered in their hands. But 
though the rent-roll has increased prodigiously 
under civic management, the rulers of the City — 


• Hiis appears to be an error on the part of the writer we are quoting. 
Mr. Timbs, in his " Curiosities of London," >868, p. 76, quoting from a 
communication to the City Press, remarks : — *' It is said the Act of 
Parliament authorised the renewal of the lease in perpetuity. . . . 
This is not the fact. The mistake has arisen from the marginal note 
saying the lease isrenewable ; but there is nothing in the Act to warrant 
the note, and bo one at this distance of time can explain how the error 
haa arisen" 


so far as one portion of the estate, Bunfiill 
Fields Cemetery, is concerned — cannot be said to 
have acted discreetly, and in one matter afiett- 
ing the entire property they have been guilty of 
astounding remissness. Having only a leasehold 
tenure of the graveyard, they systematically sold 
the graves in perpetuity, accepting for them money 
which the buyers of graves would never have 
thought of paying for ground that might be built 
upon, or turned into a cattle-market, at the end of 
a ninety-nine years' lease. Having originally the 
right to renew the lease on the expiry of seventy- 
three years, the tenants omitted to renew ; and, in 
consequence, through this omission, their interest 
in the estate would terminate in 1867. 

“ It should be observed, that in 1801 the Corpo- 
ration bought the interest in the estate secured to 
the Wilson family ; consequently, since the date of 
that pui chase, the City has received five-sixths of 
the annual net income derived from the property. 
In 1842 — in which year, by the terms of the agree- 
ment, the Corporation could have renewed the 
lease — the leaseholders negotiated for the purchase 
of the freehold of the estate, and the Bishop of 
London introduced a bill into the Upper House 
for legalising the sale. Having passed the Lords, 
this Bill encountered defeat in the Commons, where 
it was rejected as a money bill that ought to have 
originated in the Lower Chamber. Occupied with 
this Parliamentary contest, the civic authorities 
allowed the time to pass without exercising their 
right to renew the lease ; and, in consequence of 
this remissness, their interests, in 1867, devolved 
on the Ecclesiastical Commissioners, in whom the 
estate of the prebendary of Finsbury vested in 1856. 
On the termination of the civic interest the Com- 
missioners derived from the property about sixty 
thousand pounds per annum. 

“ Not only has the City lost its hold over this 
magnificent rental, but it finds itself in an awki 
ward discussion with the buyers of graves in Bunhill 
Fields Cemetery on the one hand, and the Eccle- 
siastical Commissioners on the other. Apprehensive 
that the graveyard may be desecrated on the 
termination of the lease, the Dissenters have, on 
two occasions, asked the Commissioners to preserve 
the ground from profanation. On each occasion 
the Commissioners have expressed a readiness to 
settle terms. For ;£ 10,000 they will make over 
to trustees the burial-ground — the freehold of which 
is computed as worth ;£ 100,000-— on condition 
that, should it be converted to secular uses, their 
present rights revive. Moreover, the Commissioners 
have expressed their readiness to preserve the 
sacred character of the ground, provided the civic 


304 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


(Finsbury. 


authorities pay into the purse of the Commission 
the sums which they have received for the fee- 
simple of graves which they had no power to sell. 
Anyhow, for ^10,000 the custody of the cemeteiy 
may be purchased ; and, if no better terms can be 
made with the Commissioners, it seems clear that 
the City is morally bound to supply this sum, for 
the fulfilment of its engagements to the purchasers 
of graves. 

“There are good reasons to believe that the 
Commissioners will not stand out for the last 


Finsbury estate. The prebendaries, who have 
received the one-sixth of the revenue reserved 
to the prebend, by taking a sixth of the money 
derived from the sale of graves, may be said to 
have given ecclesiastical sanction to the defective 
arrangement ; and however irregular the arrange- 
ment and the sanction may be, it would not be 
wise in the Ecclesiastical Commissioners to dis- 
regard them. The relations of the City and the 
Commission in this matter involve some delicate 
questions. However, as a body that has greatly 



BUNHILL FIELDS BURIAL GROUND. (See peu^e 202 .) 


farthing of the sum just mentioned. In previous 
arrangements concerning burial-grounds — the grave- 
yard, for instance, which contains John Wesley’s 
bones — they acted in a conciliatory and fair 
manner; and in the present case special con- 
siderations counsel them to take a moderate 
course. In the first place, the ground was actually 
consecrated ; and an Ecclesiastical Commission 
could not, without indecency, authorise the dis- 
turbance of a consecrated burial-ground. More- 
over, the Ecclesiastical Commissioners are morally 
bound by the action of the City. Throughout the 
stewardship of the municipal authorities the Church 
has received a portion of the proceeds of the 


benefited by the entire transaction, and as a society 
bound to fulfil its contracts with private persons, 
the Corporation should effect a settlement of the 
dispute, even at the sacrifice of ^10,000. 

“An account of the negotiations for securing 
Bunhill Fields to the Corporation of London as a 
place for recreation, and to prevent desecration 
of the graves of many eminent Englishmen, was 
eventually presented to the Common Council. The 
report stated that the Ecclesiastical Commissioners 
appear to have proposed to accept, for the pre- 
servation of the ground, five-sixths of the purchase- 
money paid for vaults, &c., to the Corporation 
during its current lease. The total receipts were 
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£24,000, i.e., averaging £247 a year. Half this 
sum had been applied in connection with the pre- 
bend of Finsbury; the other was received by the 
Corporation. Failing agreement about the price 
to be paid by one of these parties to the other, 
the negotiations stood over. The latest proposal 
of the Commissioners was to arbitrate. The com- 
mittee declined this, and denied the existence of a 
legal claim on the Corporation on the part of the 
Commissioners. The report concluded by stating 
that ‘no useful result would be obtained by further 
correspondence, and recommended that the Corpora- 
tion should repeat the offer to preserve the ground 
for public use and from desecration, plant, and 
watch it, in failure of performing which the land 
might revert to the Commissioners ; also that they 
should be authorised to second the efforts of parties 
who might apply to Parliament or the public for aid 
to savfe the graves from speculating builders, and 
the site for public service. The report was adopted, 
and referred back to be carried into effect It was 
alleged that the Commissioners valued the ground 
at about £100,000, and asked what the Corpora- 
tion would give for its preservation. If this 
be true,” said a writer to the Times, “ the Com- 
missioners, considering that they represented a party 
which has already received cash for preserving the j 
graves, were hard driven. The Ecclesiastical 
Commissioners are probably not so black as they 
are painted. Would it not serve all ends if the 
Government introduced a Bill to the House of 
Commons to permit, or, better still, to enjoin the 
Commissioners to relax their hold on the ground, 
be content with the half share of profits already 
received, and that the onus of maintaining the 
ground should be placed upon the recipients of the 
other moiety, who are anxious to receive it ? It 
has been stated officially that the Commissioners 
already receive .£50,000 a year on account of 
the Finsbury prebend. It appears that in 1655, 
when the estates of that office were sold, the City 
bought the fee-simple, and for ten years following 
paid no rent At the Restoration the property was 
taken back, rent demanded and paid, to recover 
which the Corporation farmed part of the land for 
interments, which began as early as 1665, or the 
Great Plague. At one time the City received as 
much as £700 per annum from this source. In 
1852 the ground was closed, and the registers 
removed to Somerset House. This year (1867) 
the whole estate reverts to the Ecclesiastical Com- 
missioners, who may feel it their duty so far to 
violate their natural feelings as to let it for blinding 
leases. As literary men, if not equally as cosmo- 
politans, the late and present Chancellors of the j 


Exchequer ought to unite in exonerating the Eccle* 
siastical Commissioners from this probably painful 
sense. It would be disgraceful to the Government 
if the desecration took place.” 

This negotiation was eventually completed, and 
the old cemetery is now a place where meditative 
men may wander and quietly contemplate the old 
text, “ Dust to dust.” The Act for the preservation 
of the ground as an open space was passed 15th 
July, 1867, and it was reopened by the Lord Mayor 
on the 14th of October, 1869. It may be added 
that a monument to Defoe, the immortal author 
of “Robinson Crusoe,” subscribed by boys and 
girls, was inaugurated on the 15th of September of 
the following year. 

Lackington, one of the most celebrated of our 
early cheap booksellers, lived in Chiswell Street, 
Finsbury, and afterwards at the “Temple of the 
Muses,” Finsbury Place. The shop, into which a 
coach and six could be driven, was destroyed by 
fire in 1841. In 1792 Lackington cleared £5,000 
by his business, and retired with a fortune in 1798. 
He was an eccentric and original character, and 
died in 1815 at Budleigh Salterton, Devonshire. 

Finsbury Square dates its erection fiom the year 
1789, and it was built from the designs of George 
Dance, R.A. Dr. Birkbeck, the founder of Me- 
chanics’ Institutes, lived for many years at the 
south-east comer of the square, and died there in 
December, 1841. 

In South Place, between Finsbury Square and 
Finsbury Circus, is South Place Chapel and Insti- 
tute, a large building of .Ionic design, erected for 
a Unitarian congregation. The late Mr. V illiam 
J. Fox, formerly M.P. for Oldham, a well-known 
political writer and lecturer, for some time ministered 
here. The great hall, which is capable of holding 
3oo persons, is used for public meetings, lectures, 
concerts, and other entertainments. 

The Royal London Ophthalmic Hospital, in 
Blomfield Street, was founded in 1804, and was the 
first hospital established in England for the treat- 
ment of diseases of the eye. It relieves, on an 
average, 1,300 in-patients and about 20,000 out- 
patients annually. The building has recently been 
enlarged by th'e addition of a new wing, and its 
accommodation for in-patients raised to zoo beds, 
while the out-patient department has been entirely 
Remodelled, and has room for about 400 patients 
daily. The admission is free to the afflicted poor, 
whose wants are supplied, including spectacles and 
artificial eyes, which form a large item of cost. 
The annual expenditure of the hospital is about 
£5,000, the greater portion of which is made up 
by voluntary contributions. 
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On the north side of Liverpool Street) close by 
the Ophthalmic Hospital) are the termini of the 
Great Eastern, the North London, and the London 
and North-Western Railways ; they each cover a 
large extent of ground, and form conspicuous 
architectural objects. 

On the east side of Blomfield Street are the 
head-quarters of the London Missionary Society. 
The building was erected in 1835, and enlarged in 
1875. The edifice contains a small museum of 
curiosities sent home by missionaries abroad. 

Finsbury Chapel, at the south-east corner of 
East Street, which connects Blomfield Street with 
Finsbury Circus, was erected about half a century 
ago for the Rev. Alexander Fletcher, D.P , who 
seceded from one of the bran* hes of the Presby 
terians. It is an unsightly building, built alter the 
fashion of a theatre, but will accommodate over 
2,000 persons. 

At the opposite comer of the street is the Roman 
Catholic Church of St. Mary, Moorfields, long the 
pro-cathedral and principal church of the Roman 
Catholics in London. The first stone of the edifice 
was laid in 1817, and it was completed in 1820, 
and consecrated by Dr. Poynter, the Catholic 
Bishop. The building is in the Italian style of 
architecture, from the designs of Mr. John New- 
man ; and it was built at a cost of about ,£26,000. 
It comprises a centre and north and south aisles, 
each of which terminates with a chapel. At the 
back of the high altar is a screen of six marble fluted 
pillars of the Corinthian order, behind which is a 
fresco painting of the Crucifixion. This picture, 
which was executed by Aylio, an Italian, was re- 
painted by the same artist in 1837 ; and in 1875, on 
the formation of the Aldgate extension of the Metro- 
politan Railway, it was considerably damaged by 
the subsidence of the walls caused by the railway 
passing near it, and was again re-painted. The 
frescoes upon the ceiling were painted by Aylio ; 
but the remainder of the interior decorations have 
been effected since 1858. In 1852, the edifice 
having been fixed upon by Cardinal Wiseman as 
the pro-cathedral of the “ diocese ” of Westminster, 
the building was much improved, and the sanctuary 
arranged according to its present plan. This church 
is remarkable for the splendour of its plate, all of 
solid gold. The chalice and paten were given in 
1820, by the then Pontiff, Pius VII. The vaults 
under the church are lofty and spacious, and in 
some places are formed into catacombs. Three 
bishops (Poynter, Bramstone, and Gradwell) are 
buried here, and between thirty and forty priests ; 
and in the small strip of ground adjoining the 
church, as well as in the vaults, no less than 5,500 


Catholics were buried prior to the year 1853, when 
burials were discontinued there. Here Weber, the 
celebrated composer, was buried. In this chtfech 
the remains of Cardinal Wiseman lay in stqtte, 
previous to interment at Kensal Green Cemet^ty, 
in February, 1865. Considerable alterations a ftd 
repairs have been effected in the interior of this 
building at different times, particularly since 1858, 
when the Rev. Dr. Gilbert was appointed head 
priest. 

The first Roman Catholic chapel and presbytery 
in Little Moorfields stood on the site now occupied 
by a large chocolate factory at the end of Rope- 
maker Street. The history of that humble church 
is intimately connected with the Catholic revival in 
England , it was from this chapel that Bishop Talbot 
and two priests were dragged, in 1771, for “ daring 
to offer the Holy Sacrifice ; " and the building was 
destroyed during the Gordon Riots in 1780. A 
large house in White Street was shortly afterwards 
converted into a church for the congregation who 
had been dnven from the chapel in Ropemaker 
Street , and here they remained till 1 820, when they 
removed to the church of St. Mary, Moorfields. 
The freehold of the ground on which the church, 
presbytery, and schools stand was purchased from 
the Corporation of London. 

The London Institution, Finsbury Circus, was 
established in 1805, and incorporated 1807. A 
number of gentlemen connected with the City 
associated together, for the purpose of forming an 
institution calculated to promote science, literature, 
and the arts. The number of subscribers was 
limited to a thousand, and the shares seventy-five 
guineas each ; the subscription-list was soon filled, 
and the Institution opened with a good library in 
January, 1806, in a house which formerly belonged 
to Sir Robert Clayton, in the Old Jewiy; the 
library was afterwards removed to King’s Arms 
Yard, Coleman Street, where it remained until a 
new and magnificent building was erected for the 
Institution in Moorfields, under the direction of 
Mr. Wm. Brooks, the architect. The cost of the 
building was £31,124, and its annual income is 
about £3,000 per annum, derived from funded 
property and six annual payments. The number 
of volumes is about 65,000, which are available for 
the holders of a proprietor’s share or a nominee of 
a proprietor, having his medal or ticket In the 
winter-time, when the lectures are delivered by 
leading men of science, the theatre is as full aa 
can well be imagined, and is by no means a quiet ’ 
resting-place ; but the reading-room is a treat, 
it is pleasant to get away from the City bustle, and 
take shelter there. This building is 108 feet hk 
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togth» 'with two wings of t6 feet each ; the centre 
to a handsome portico, with pillars of the Tuscan 
and Corinthian orders, surmounted by a neat pedi- 
ment The interior arrangement is admirable : on 
the ground, floors in addition to the entrance-halls, 
there are separate reading-rooms for newspapers, 
magazines, and reviews, as well as for meetings of 
the committee, &c., and a noble staircase leads to 
the library on the first floor, which is 97 feet long 
by 42 wide ; and the lecture-room is 63 feet by 44. 
The library consists of a very extensive collection of 
modem works, and is particularly rich in topography. 
Richard Porson, the celebrated classical critic, was 
the first librarian of this institution, and since his 
time the duties of that office have been filled 
by, among others, Richard Thomson, author of 
“ Chronicles of London Bridge ; ” Professor E. W. 
Brayley, F.R.S. ; and Mr. J. C. Brough, author of 
" Fairy Tales of Science.” 

On the west side of Finsbury Circus, forming a 
connecting link between Moorgate Street and the 
City Road, is Finsbury Pavement. “ The Pave- 
ment — so called, no doubt,” wrote “ Aleph ” m 
the City Press , “as the only firm pathway in the 
neighbourhood — was formerly edged with some 
fifty brick houses, to which unpretentious shops 
were attached — bakers, butchers, ale and spirit 
stores, and the like, with a chapel in the centre ; 
the whole giving no promise of the gay and 
tempting shop-windows, blazing with gas, so soon 
to be substituted. Yet most of the buildings are 
unaltered, even now; only the facia has been 
‘improved and beautified.’ 

“ How, you will ask, was the centre of old Moor- 
fields employed, in its chrysalis stale ? Variously. 


In the days of Wesley and Whitefield, it was the 
favourite haunt of open-air preachers. Both those 
remarkable men chose die spot for their London 
lectures ; and they often gathered audiences of a 
fabulous number — the prints of the period say, of 
20,000,30,000, and even 50,000. They had begun 
to preach in the churches, but it was alleged the vast 
crowds made that practice dangerous, and they 
extemporised pulpits under the blue vault of heaven. 
The Tabernacle, not far distant, was the result of 
this movement. 

“ In 1812, and long after, carpet-beating was the 
chief use of the dry or sloppy area (according to 
the season). Poles with ropes stretched across were 
placed at intervals, and sturdy arms brandishing 
stout sticks were incessantly assaulting Turkey, Kid- 
derminster, and Brussels floor-covers, and beating 
out such clouds of dust that as you passed it was 
expedient to hold your cambnc or bandanna over 
your mouth and nostrils. Then you had, in fair- 
time, those humble mcentives to gambling which 
for a penny offer the chance of winning a tin box or 
a wooden apple. Five uprights are stuck in deep 
holes ; you stand a few yards off, supplied with 
short sticks, and if you can knock away box or 
apple without its lapsing into the hole, it becomes 
your property, and the gain may be about two- 
pence. Those days are gone; the open space is 
filled in with a strange conglomeration of buildings, 
public and pnvate — the London Institution, a 
Catholic cathedral, a Scotch church, a seceding 
ditto, the Ophthalmic Hospital, Finsbury Circus, 
and dwellings of all sizes, accommodating a mixed 
population, varying in position from extreme poverty 
to wealth.” 


CHAPTER XXVII. 

ALDERSGATE STREET AND ST. MARTIN’ S-LE-GRAND. 


Origin of the Name— History of the Old Gate — Its Demolition — The General Post Office— Origin of the Penny Post— Manley— Bishop— The Duke 
of York's Monopoly— Murray’s Post— Dockw ra— Absorption of the Penny Post by the Government— Allen’s “Cross Posts " —Postal 
Reformers— John Palmer, of Bath Procession of the Mail Coaches on the King's Birthday — The Money Order Office— Rowland Hill's 
Penny Post— The Post Office Removed to St Martin’s le Grand— Statistics and Curiosities of the Post Office — Stamping — Curious Addresses 
—Report on the Post Office Savings-Bank— Posting the Newspapers— The bite of the Present Post Office— St. Martin’s College — Discovery 
of Antiquities — The New Buildings— The Telegraph Department— Old Houses in Aldersgate Street— The “Bull and Mouth ” — Milton’a 
House— Shaftesbury House— Petre House— St Botolph’s Church— The bo-called Shakespeare’s House— Hie Barbican and Prince Rupert — 
The Fortune Theatre— The ’•Nursery "—Little Britain— 1 The “Albion ” 


Aldersgate was one of the four original gates of 
London, and formed the extreme corner to the 
north. Some say it was named after Aldrich, a 
Saxon, who built it ; others, says Stow, attribute it 
to the alder trees which grew around it. There 
is no mention of it previous to the Conquest 
Becoming dilapidated and dangerous, it was pulled 


down by order of the Lord Mayor and aldermen; 
but rebuilt in 1618, the expense (more than j£i,ooo) 
being defrayed out of a legacy, left for the purpose 
by one William Parker, a merchant tailor. It was 
damaged in the Great Fire, but soon after repaired 
and beautified. Originally, like Temple Bar, it had 
an arch in the centre for general t r a ffi c, and/two 
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posterns for pedestrians. Over the arch was a 
figure in high relief of James L, but the building 
itself was heavy and inelegant The imperial arms 
surmounted the figure, for through this gate the 
Stuart first entered London when he came to take 
possession of the Crown. On the eastern side was 
an effigy of the prophet Jeremiah, and these lines 
from his prophecies : — “ Then shall enter into the 
gates of this city kings and princes, sitting upon 
the throne of David, riding in chariots and on 
horses, they and their princes, the men of Judah, 
and the inhabitants of Jerusalem ; and this city 
shall remain for ever.” In the western niche 
was an effigy of Samuel, with this inscription 
“ And Samuel said unto all Israel, Bchol< i 1 ha\ c 
hearkened unto your voice in all that you s id unto 
me, and have made a king over you.’ On the 
south was a bas-relief of James in his royal robes. 

The City Crier had rooms over the gate, but in 
Elizabeth’s reign they were occupied by John Day, 
who printed the folio Bible dedicated to Edward 
VI. in 1549. He also printed the works of Roger 
Astham, Latimer’s Sermons, and Foxe’s “ Actes 
and Monuments. 't here ; s a work of his now 
much sought after by book-collectors on account 
of the frontispiece, which represents Day with a 
whip entering the room of his workmen, who are 
sleeping, the sun shining upon them. He rouses 
them with these words : “ Arise, for it is day.” 
This gate was sold in 1761, and taken down im- 
mediately afterwards. The “ Castle and Falcon ” 
inn was built near its site. 

The General Post Office forms a noble preface 
to an important street. From two years before 
the death of Charles II. there has been a Penny 
Post (one of the greatest blessings of civilisation) 
established in London. In Cromwell’s time, 
the revenues of the Post Office were farmed to a 
Mr. John Manley for ^10,000 a year, and it was 
calculated that latterly Manley made ,£14,000 
annually by his bargain. Bishop, his successor, 
had to pay £2 1,500 a year for the office (the 
monopoly of letting post horses being included). 
In 1675, the fifteenth year of this disgraceful reign, 
the entire revenue of the Post Office was granted 
to the Duke of York. About this time Robert 
Murray, an upholsterer, suggested the idea of a 
post from one part of London to another, the City 
having grown too large for messengers. Murray’s 
Post was afterwards assigned to Mr. William 
Dockwra (or Docwra). By the early regulations, 
all letters not exceeding a pound in weight were 
to be charged one penny for the City and suburbs, 
and twopence for any distance within a ten mile 
xadius. Six large offices were opened in different 
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parts of London, and receiving 4 iouses were «rta ' 
blished in all the principal streets. The deliveries 
in the chief streets near the Exchange were as 
many as six or eight times a day, and in the 
outskirts there wvre four daily deliveries. 

The moment the Penny Post became a success 
the courtiers were all nibbling, and the Duke of 
York complained that his monopoly vats infr in g ed. 
Titus Oates cried out that the Penny Post was a 
Jesuit scheme, and useful for transmitting Popish 
treason. The City porters, too, says Mr. Lewin, in 
his excellent book, *’ Iler Majesty’s Mails,” pulled 
down the placards, u Penny Post Letters taken in 
hcie,” from the doors of the receiving - houses. 
The Court of King’s Bench, on a trial, decided, of 
course unjustly, tnat the new office must be ab- 
sorbed by the Crovemment. From this time, the 
London District Post existed as a separate esta 
blishment from the General Post, and so continued 
till 1X54. Shortly after this verdict Mr. Dockwra 
was appointed, under the Duke of York, controller 
of the District Post. On the accession of the Duke 
of York the revenues of the Post Office reverted 
to the Crown. Ten years after the removal of un- 
fortunate Dockwra from the “ Penny Post,” a Mr. 
Povey attempted, in vain, to rival the Government 
by establishing a “Halfpenny Post.” In 1720 
Pope’s friend, Ralph Allen — 

“ Let humble Allen, with an awkward shame, 

Do good by stealth, and blush to find it fame,” 

established on improved system of “ cross posts,” 
at a rental of £6,000 a year. By this contract 
Allen is supposed to have made nearly half a 
million sterling. On the death of this worthy and 
successful speculator, the cross posts passed under 
the control of the Postmasters-General. In 1799, 
when this department was amalgamated, the pro- 
ceeds, says Mr. Lewin, had reached the enormous 
yearly sum of £200,000. 

The careless post-boy on a slow horse was still 
the agent employed to carry letters, often requiring 
to be conveyed with the utmost care and speed. 
Fifteen years after the death of Allen, a greater 
reformer arose in the person of Mr. John Palmer, 
a brewer and theatrical manager at Bath. In 1784, 
after some successful experiments with coaches and 
swifter horses, he was at once appointed controller- 
general of the Post Office, at £1,500 a year, with 
two and a half per cent, commission upon any 
excess of net revenue over ,£240,000, the Post 
Office’s annual revenue for the year of his appoint- 
ment. The conservative opposition to Pafateft 
improvements was incessant and untiring:, and in 
1792 he was compelled to surrender his* appoint* 
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meat for a pension of £ 3,000 a year. After a 
twenty years 1 struggle against this unfair removal, 
Mr. Palmer’s son, in 1813, obtained a Parliamentary 
grant of £50,000. The first year of the intro- 
duction of Mr. Palmer’s plans the net revenue of 
the Post Office was about .£250,000 ; thirty years 
afterwards, the proceeds had increased six-fold — 
to no less a sum, indeed, than a million and a half 
sterling. 

In 1836 there were fifty four-horse mails, and 
forty-nine two-horse mails in England, says Mr. 
Lewis, thirty in Ireland, and ten in Scotland. 


and postboys on horseback, arrayed in their new 
scarlet coats and jackets, proceed from Lombard 
Street to Millbank, and there dine. At this place 
the coaches are fresh painted, then the procession, 
being arranged, begins to move, about five o'clock 
in the afternoon, headed by the General Post men 
on horseback. The mails follow them, filled with 
the wives and children, friends and relations, of 
coachmen and guards, while the post-boys, sound- 
ing their bugles and cracking their whips, bring up 
the rear. From the commencement of the pro- 
cession the bells of the different churches ring out 



ALDERSGATE. From a pnnt of 1670. {See page 208.) 


The last year of mail coaches, twenty-seven mails 
left London every night punctually at eight p.ra., 
travelling in the aggregate about 5,500 miles before 
they reached their several destinations. 

The original Post Office, of which a view is 
given on page 205, stood in Lombard Street,* 
and one of the most interesting sights of the 
Post Office in old time was the gay procession of 
mail coaches thither .on the King's birthday. 
Hone, in 1838, tells us that George IV. changed 
the anuual celebration of his birthday to St. 
George's Day, April 23rd. “ According to annual 

custom," says he, “ the mail coaches went in pro- 
cession from Millbank to Lombard Street. , At 
about twelve o’clock the horses belonging to the 
different mails, with new harness, and the postmen 
*Se« VoT l.TpTs** ~ 


merrily, and continue their rejoicing peals till it 
arrives at the General Post Office, in Lombard 
Street, from whence they sparkle abroad to all 
parts of the kingdom. Great crowds assemble to 
witness the cavalcade as it passes through the prin- 
cipal streets of the metropolis. . . . The clean 
and cheerful appearance of the coachmen and 
guards, each with a large bouquet of flowers in his 
bright scarlet coat, the beauty of the cattle and 
the general excellence of the equipment, present a 
most agreeable spectacle to every eye and mind, 
that can be gratified by seeing and reflecting on 
the advantages derived to trade and social inter- 
course by this magnificent establishment" 14 Such 
a ( splendid display of carriages and four as these 
mail coaches,” says Von Raumer, in 1835, 11 
not be found or got together in all Berlin. It was 
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• real pleasure to see them in all the pride and 
strength which, in an hour or two later, was to send 
them in every direction, with incredible rapidity, to 
every comer of England.” 

The Money Order Office dates from '1792. No 
order originally could be issued for more than five 
guineas, and the charge for that sum amounted to 
four shillings and sixpence, or nearly five per cent. 
It was originally a private speculation of three Post 
Office officials, and so remained till 1838, when it 4 
became a branch of the general institution. It 
began with two small rooms at the north end of 
St Martin’s-le-Grand, and a staff of three clerks. 
During the year 1863 the number of orders 
amounted in round numbers to 7,500,000, repre- 
senting a money value exceeding ^16,000,000, 
the commission on the whole amounting to more 
than ;£i 44,000. 

That great reform of Rowland Hill’s, the Penny 
Postage, was first mooted in 1837, and in 1839 the 
uniform rate of fourpence a letter was tried. The 
penny rate for half an ounce commenced in 1840. 
Telegraph messages were first used to expedite 
Post Office business in 1847. In 1855, the Duke 
of Argyll being Postmaster-General, the General 
Post and the London District Letter-carriers were 
amalgamated, and the red uniform of the General 
Post abandoned. 

In 1765 four houses in Abchurch Lane were 
taken for the Post service, and additional offices 
erected; and from time to time other additions 
were made, until the whole became a cumbrous 
and inconvenient mass of buildings, ill adapted 
to the great increase which had taken place in 
the business of the Post Office. It was at length 
determined to erect a building expressly for afford- 
ing the conveniences and facilities required ; and 
in 1815 an Act was passed authorising certain 
commissioners to select a site. The situation 
chosen was at the junction of St. Martin’s-le-Grand 
with Newgate Street, where once stood a monastery 
which had possessed the privileges of sanctuary. 
The first stone of the new building was laid in 
May, 1824. On the 23rd September, 1829, it was 
completed and opened for the transaction of busi- 
ness. It is about 400 feet long, 130 wide, and 
64 feet high. The front is composed of three 
porticoes of the Ionic order— one of four columns 
being placed at each end, and one of eight columns 
forming the centre — and surmounted by a pedi- 
ment In the interior is«a hall 80 feet long, by 
about 60 wide, divided into a centre and two aisles 
by two ranges of six Ionic columns, standing upon 
pedestals of granite. There is a tunnel underneath 
the hall by which the letters are conveyed, by 


ingenious mechanical means, between the northern 
and southern divisions of the building. 

In 1839, under the old system, the number 
of letters which passed through the post was 
76,000,000. In 1840 came the unifoim penny, 
and for that year the number was 162,000,000, or 
an increase of 93,000,000, equal to 123 per cent. 
That was the grand start ; afterwards the rate of 
increase subsided from 36 per cent in 1841 to 16 
per cent, in 1842 and 1843. In 1845, and the 
three following years, the increase was respectively 
39, 37, and 30 per cent Then succeeded a sudden 
drop ; perhaps the culminating point in the rate 
of increase had been attained. The Post Office 
is, however, a thermometer of commerce. During 
the depressing year 1848 the number of letters in- 
creased no more than 9 per cent But in 1849 
337>5 00 > 0 o° epistles passed through the office, 
being an augmentation of 8,500,000 upon the pre- 
ceding year, or 1 1 per cent, of progressive increase. 

In 1850 it was estimated that upon an average 
300 letters per day passed through the General 
Post Office totally unfastened, chiefly in conse- 
quence of the use of what stationers arc pleased 
to call “ adhesive ” envelopes. Many were virgin 
ones, without either seal or direction; and not 
a few contained money. In Sir Francis Free- 
ling’s time the sum of ,£5,000 in bank-notes was 
found in a “blank.” It was not till after some 
trouble that the sender was traced, and the cash 
restored to him. Not long since, a humble post- 
mistress of an obscure Welsh post town, unable to 
decipher the address on a letter, perceived, on 
examining it, the folds of several bank-notes pro- 
truding from a tom edge of the envelope. She 
securely re-enclosed it to the secretary of the Post 
Office in St. Martin’s-le-Grand, who found the 
contents to be £1,500, and the superscription too 
much even for the hieroglyphic powers of the 
“blind clerk.” Eventually the enclosures found 
their true destination. 

The dead letters of one year alone contained, 
stowed among other articles, tooth-picks, tooth- 
files, fishing-flies, an eye-glass, bradawls, portraits, 
miniatures, a whistle, corkscrews, a silver watch, a 
pair of spurs, a bridle, a soldier’s discharge and* 
sailor’s register tickets, samples of hops and com, 
a Greek MS., silver spoons, gold thread, dinner, 
theatre, and pawn tickets, boxes of pills, shirts, 
nightcaps, razors, all sorts of knitting and lace, 

" dolls’ things,” and a vast variety of other articles, 
that woulc? puzzle ingenuity to conjecture. ' 

The letters formerly were ranged, for stamping 
the date and hour of despatch, in a long 
a pack of cards thrown across a table, and so 
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fast did the stamper’s hand move, that he could 
mark 6,000 in an hour. While defacing the 
Queen’s heads, he counted as he thumped, till he 
enumerated fifty, when he dodged his stamp on 
one side to put his black mark on a piece of plain 
paper. All these memoranda were afterwards 
collected by the president, who, reckoning fifty 
letters to every black mark, got a near approxi- 
mation to the number that had passed through 
the office. This work is now performed by ma- 
chinery. The total number of letters which passed 
through the Post Office on Valentine’s Day, 1850, 
was 187,037 To this total are to be added 6,000 
“ bye ” letters — or those which passed from village 
to village within the subuihan limits of the Diati ic l 
Post without reaching the chief office — and 1 ou,uoo, 
destined for the provinces and places beyond 
sea, which were transfen ed to the Inland Depart- 
ment The grand total for the day, therefore, rose 
to nearly 300,000. Thus the sacrifices to the fane 
of St Valentine, consisting of hearts, darts, Cupids 
peeping out of paper rose'., Iiynien embowered in 
hot-pressed embossing, swains in very blue coats, 
and nymphs in very opaque muslin, coarse carica- 
tures and tender verses, caused an augmentation 
to the revenue on this anniversary equal to about 
70,000 missives ; 123,000 being the usual daily 
average for district and “ byes ” during the month 
. of February. This increase, being peculiar to 
cross and district posts, does not so much affect 
the Inland Office, for lovers and sweethearts are 
generally neighbours. The entire correspondence 
of the three kingdoms it was calculated in 1850 
was augmented on each St Valentine's Day to the 
extent of about 400,000 letters. 

The extraordinary addresses of many of the dead 
letters are worth noting. Among them we find the 
following : — 

To George Miller, boy on board H.M.S. AmphitrtL\ 
Voillop a Razzor or ell esa ware (the Amphitrtte , Valparaiso, 
or elsewhere). 

H.M. Stcem Freigkt Vnltur , Uncon or els war (Steam 
Frigate Vulture , at Hong-Kong). 

Mr. Weston, 

Osbum Cottage, 

llwait (Isle of Wight). 

Mr. Laurence, New Land, I Vicum (High Wycombe). 

W. Stratton, commonly ceald teapot (we presume, as a 
total abstinence man), Weelin (Welwyn). 

Thom Hoodless, 3, St Ann Ct, Searhoo Skur (Soho 
Square). 

Mr. Dick Bishop Caus, ner the Wises (near Devizes). 

Peter Robinson, 2 Compney 7 Batilian Rolyl Artirian, 
Owylige (Woolwich), England. 

To Mr. Michl Darcy, in the town of England. 

To my Unde John, in London. 

Min Queen Victoria, of England. 
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From the report of the Postmaster*Genertil ftp 1 
the year 1880, we gather the following interesting 
facts : — 

The number of Post Offices open in the United 
Kingdom on the 31st uf March, 2880, was pfe# 
head and 13,300 sub-offices, being an increase of* 
331 offices on the number last reported. The 
number of letter-boxes in streets, roads, &c., om 
the same date was 12,541, being an increase of 
661. The total number of places of all kinds at , 
which letters may be posted was thus 26,753 ; and 
of these 2,012, or about of the whole, are in 
London. 

The number of mails forwarded daily between 
London and the post towns in England and Wales 
in the year ending 31st of March, 1880, was 617. 
The number of letters delivered in the United 
Kingdom withui the year was *>127,997,500, show- 
ing an increase ft the rate of 2*8 per cent upon 
the previous year. The number of post-cards was 
114,458,400, showing an increase of 27 percent 
The number of book-packets and circulars was 
2 1 3,963,000, showing an increase of 8*6 percent 
Takmg together the correspondence of all kinds, 
the numbei was 1,586,937,300, showing an average 
of 46 per head of the population, and an increase 
of 3 ’3 per cent over the previous year. 

The number of letters, registered in the United 
Kingdom during the year 1879-80 was 8,739,191, 
being an increase of 21*3 per cent., and more than 
double the number dealt with in 1877, before the 
reduction of the registration fee. Of the above 
number, no fewer than 5,762,853 passed through 
the chief office. During the year the number of 
registered letters enclosed in the special envelopes 
sold by the department received at the chief office 
averaged 5,000 a day as compared with 4,000 a 
day in 1878-9. 

The registered parcels containing Christmas 
presents passing through the chief office were 
47,000 in number, as compared with 30,000 in 
1878. 

The Report states that notwithstanding the low 
charge now made for registration, letters containing 
coin and articles of value are still frequently posted 
without being registered, no less than 1,417 such 
letters having been observed during the year 1879. 
“ Many more,” adds the Postmaster-General, “ no 
doubt passed unnoticed ; but in every case in which 
such a letter is detected, it is forwarded to its desti* 
nation with a registration chaige of eightpence to 
be paid on delivery.” 

As an instance of the want of care on the part 
of the public in securing valuable parcels, the 
Report states that one parcel/ound open contained 
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a gold watch and many articles of jewellery. . . . 
Exclusive of postage stamps found loose to the 
number of 72,000, no less than 27,224 articles ot 
various kinds escaped from their covers and were 
sent to the Returned Letter Office during the year, 
this number being about half as large again as in 
the previous year. 

The total number of returned letters in 1879-80 
was 5,345,678, of book packets 3,541,103, of post- 
cards 496,446, and of newspapers 374,741. Of 
the letters, 4,570,743 were returned to the writers ; 
78,291 were re-issued to corrected addresses; and 
170,175 from abroad were sent for disposal to the 
Post Offices of the countries from which they were 
received) while in 526,469 cases the writers had 
given no address to admit of the letters being re- 
turned to them. No less than 21,621 letters were 
posted without any address, among which were 
i,zf z containing cash and bank notes to the amount 
of ^433, and cheques, bills, &c., for ^4,25 1. 

Ten years having now elapsed since the telegraphs 
were transferred to the State, it may be interesting 
to learn some particulars of the results which have 
been achieved. 

u At the time of the transfer,” the Report tells 
us, “ the Telegraph Companies had 1,992 offices, in 
addition to 496 railway offices at which telegraph 
work was performed, making the total number of 
offices 2,488. At the end of the past year (1879) 
there were 3,924 post offices and 1,407 railway 
stations open for telegraph work, making the total 
number of telegraph offices within the United 
Kingdom 5,331. . . . On taking over the tele- 

graphs, the Post Office commenced with 5,651 
miles of telegraph line, embracing 48,99° miles ot 
wire, and these numbers have been increased to 
23,156 miles of line, embracing 100,851 miles of 
wire. The total length of submarine cables con- 
necting different parts of the United Kingdom was 
139 miles in 1869; last year it was 707 miles. . . . 
The total number of telegraphists employed by the 
companies was 2,514 (of whom 479 were women), 
and the number of messengers 1,471. The total 
number of telegraphists employed by the Post 
Office last year was 5,611 (of whom 1,556 were 
women), and of messengers 4,648 ; but, besides 
these, many persons are employed in telegraph 
work who hold no appointment on the establish- 
ment, but are paid by the postmasters out of 
allowances for assistance.” 

In the course of the year 1879-80 the Post 
Office Telegraph Department sent an average 
of 25,697 words a day when Parliament was 
sitting, and 21,702 when Parliament was not 
sitting. 


In an admirable article in the first volume of 
Household Words , March 30, 1850, the late Mr. 
Charles Dickens and Mr. W. H. Wills described, 
in a very animated way, the manner of then closing 
the evening letter-boxes at St Martin’s-le-Grand. 

“ It was a quarter before six o'clock,” they say, 
“when they crossed the hall, six being the latest 
hour at which newspapers can be posted without 
fee. “ It was then just drizzling newspapers. The 
great window of that department being ' thrown 
open, the first black fringe of a thunder-cloud of 
newspapers, impending over the Post Office, was 
discharging itself fitfully — now in large drops, now 
in little; now in sudden plumps, now stopping 
altogether. By degrees it began to rain hard; 
by fast degrees the storm came on harder and 
harder, until it blew, rained, hailed, snowed, news- 
papers. A fountain of newspapers played in at the 
window. Waterspouts of newspapers broke from 
enormous sacks, and engulfed the men inside. A 
prodigious main of newspapers, at the Newspaper 
River Head, seemed to be tamed on, threatening 
destruction to the miserable Post Office. The Post 
Office was so full already, that the window foamed 
at the mouth with newspapers. Newspapers flew 
out like froth, and were tumbled in again by the 
bystanders. All the boys in London seemed to 
have gone mad, and to be besieging the Post Office 
with newspapers. Now and then there was a girl; 
now and then a woman , now and then a weak old 
man ; but as the minute hand of the clock crept 
near to six, such a torrent of boys and such a 
torrent of newspapers came tumbling in together 
pell-mell, head over heels, one above another, that 
the giddy head looking on chiefly wondei ed why 
the boys springing over one another's heads, and 
flying the garter into the Post Office, with the en- 
thusiasm of the corps of acrobats at M. Franconi’s, 
didn't post themselves nightly along with the 
newspapers, and get delivered all over the world. 
Suddenly it struck six. Shut, sesame !” 

On the site of the General Post Office, in the 
early days, stood a collegiate church and sanctuary, 
founded by Withu, King of Kent, in 750, and only 
enlarged in 1056 by Ingebrian, Earl of Essex, and 
Girard, his brother, and confirmed by a charter of^ 
William the Conqueror, in 1068. The proud 
Norman also gave to the college all the moor land 
without Cripplegate, and granted them “soc and 
sac, dot and sheam,” in a chapter confirmed by 
two cardinals of Pope Alexander. Many of the 
deans of this college were great people, observes 
Strype, one being Keeper of the Treasure and 
Jewels of Edward III., and another Clerk of the 
Privy Seal. The college was a pariah of itseH and 
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claimed great privileges of sanctuary, prisoners 
from Newgate to Tower Hill sometimes trying to 
slip from their guards and get through the south 
gate of St Martin’s. • Thus, in 1442 (Henry VI.), 
a soldier, on his way from Newgate to the Guild- 
hall, was dragged by five of his fellows, who rushed 
out of Pannier Alley, in at the west door of the 
sanctuary ; but that same day the two sheriffs came 
and took out the five men from the sanctuary, and 
led them fettered to the Compter, and then chained 
by the necks to Newgate. The Dean and Chapter 
of St. Martin’s, furious at this, complained to the 
king, who, after hearing the City, who denied the 
right of sanctuary to the college, returned the five 
soldiers to their former retreat In the reign of 
Henry VII. the right of sanctuaiy was again vio- 
lated, and again disputed at law. and this time the 
sheriffs were “grievously fined ” foi their pains. 

In the reign of Edward II. there was before 
St. Martin’s College a “ solar, ’ that is, a large airy 
room, or chamber, somewhat like the galleries in 
great houses, being place's of cnLeitainment and 
pleasure. This “solar” w*'S toward the street, and 
a jetty outward, which was jo low that it annoyed 
the people passing along 

When the college of St. Martin’s -le- Grand 
flourished, the curfew was rung here, as at Bow, 
St Giles’s, Cripplegatc, and Allhallow’s, Barking, to 
warn citizens to keep within doors. Strype also 
mentions an ordinance of Edward I., at a time 
when “certain Hectors” infested the streets at 
night, walking armed, and committing “mischiefs, 
murders, and robberies,” commanding none to 
wander in the streets after “ covcrfcw” has sounded 
at St. MartinVle-Grand. 

A crypt was laid open in St. Martin’s-le-Grand 
on clearing, for the site of the General Post Office, 
in 1818. There were then found two ranges of 
vaults, which had served as cellars to the houses 
above ; one of these being the crypt of St Martin’s 
(taken down in 1547) and afterwards the cellar of a 
large wine-tavern, the “ Queen’s Head.” This was 
in the pointed style of Edward III., and was most 
probably the work of William of Wykeham. The 
second or westernmost range, which must have 
supported the nave, was of earlier date, and was a 
square vaulted chamber, divided by piers six feet 
square. Here was found a coin of Constantine, and 
a stone coffin containing a skeleton ; and in digging 
somewhat lower down, Roman remains were met 
with in abundance. In St. Martin’s-le-Grand also, 
between Aldersgate and St Anne’s Lane end, was 
the large tavern of the “Mourning Bush,” whose 
vaulted cellars, as they remain from the Great Fire 
of 1666, disclose the foundation wall of Aldersgate, 


and are a remarkably fine specimen of early bric^ 
archwork. 

The new Post Office buildings, erected from the $ 
designs of Mr. James Williams, of H.M. Office of. 
Works and Public Buildings, were opened early ijr 
1874. The building is rectangular, having front- 
ages of 286 feet to St. Martin’s-le-Grand and Bath 
Street, and frontages of 144 feet to Newgate Street 
and Angel Street, and is 84 feet in height from the 
paving line. It stands on a base of granite from 
the l)e Lank quarries, and the whole of the fronts 
have been executed in Portland stone of the hardest 
“ Whitbcd.” The building is four stones in height, 
exclusive of the basement, and the floors are thus 
appropnated * —The basement is partly occupied 
as office-rooms, partly for stores, and partly by 
the department of the telegraph engineers, the 
large room in the centre being used as a battery- 
room. fhe giound floor is appropriated to the 
Postmaster-General and the Accountant-General 
On the first floor are accommodated the secretaries 
and their staff; the third and fourth floors being 
appropnated to the telegraph department The 
fourth floor is especially devoted to the telegraph 
instruments, and the pneumatic tubes are laid on 
to it, establishing communication with the district 
offices. The large instrument-room is 125 feet by 
80 feet. The central hall is intended for the staff 
of the Accountant-General. In the north court 
there are placed four steam-engines, each of 50- 
horse power, for working the pneumatic tubes# 
An artesian well has been sunk for the supply 
of the large quantity of water required, and a 
small ^engine is kept at work at pumping to the 
large tanks (two of 6,ooo gallons each) at the 
top of the building. About three-quarters of a 
mile of instrument-tables have been fitted up in 
the telegraph galleries. 

The building was commenced in December, 
1869, the first block of Portland stone being laid 
by the Right Hon. A. S. Ayrton, M.P., the First 
Commissioner of Public Works, on the x6th of 
that month. The contractor was Mr. William 
Brass; the clerk of the works, Mr. William Trickett 
The contract amounted to ^129, 7 18. 

The whole of the carving and the sculpture was 
executed by Mr. Burnie Philip. The site cost in 
round numbers ^300,000. 

“ In the telegraph department in the new wing,' 1 
says Mr. Yates, “young ladies are seated at fhe 
long rows of tables crossing the room from end to 
end, and, with few exceptions, each one has before 
her a single needle or printing instrument, thfe 
‘circuit,’ or place with which it is in communication, 
being denoted on a square tablet, something like * 
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headstone in a cemetery, erected immediately in 
front of her. It may further be remarked of these 
young ladies, that they talk much less than might 
be expected, work very quickly, and have generally 
very nice hands." 

The Metropolitan Gallery, consisting of a set of 
three large rooms, is simply used as a centre for the 
collection of messages from the metropolitan district. 
It is arranged upon the plan of the postal districts, 
with which the public are now familiar, and each 
division is under the superintendence of a clerk in 
charge. All messages are brought to the central 
sorting-table, and there subdivided : those for the 


memory a tombstone inscribed " Holbom ” has 
been erected, we find her at fifty-four and a half 
minutes past three p.m. writing off the last words 
of a message which had been handed in at the 
office on Holbom Viaduct at fifty-three minutes 
past three p.m., and which will thus have been 
completed and ready for sending out for delivery 
within two minutes. Here m this south-western 
division are what are known as the “ official cir- 
cuits,” worked by the ABC instrument, with the 
grinding handle and the alphabetical depressible 
keys familiar to most of us, which communicate 
with the War Office, the Foreign Office, the Treasury, 



country being sent to the upper or Provincial 
Gallery by a lift, those for the City being sorted 
into different batches, and dispatched by the 
agency of a pneumatic tube to the delivery station 
nearest to their destination. These pneumatic 
tubes, through which the messages are being per- 
petually shot all day long, have been found of great 
service, and are now in operation between the office 
and the principal delivery stations in the City, while 
they are also used by the Anglo-American, the 
Indo-European, ami the Falmouth and Gibraltar 
offices, for the transmission of messages to the 
central station. It should be here noticed that the 
messages for the Continent received at the office 
are dealt with entirely by the members of the male 
staff, a mixed assemblage of foreigners and English- 
men conversant with foreign tongues. Pausing for 
an instant by the side of the young lady to whose 


the Admiralty, the Houses of Parliament, and the 
“ whipper-in.” Here, too, is the last specimen left 
throughout the building of what at one time used 
to be the favourite telegraphic instrument, the 
“ double needle,” which is used for communication 
with Buckingham Palace. At Windsor, Osborne, 
and Balmoral there are telegraphic instruments, 
under the charge of a clerk, who travels with the 
Court, to which he has been attached for some 
years j while Sandringham, Badminton* the seat of ' 
Mr. Lowe (now Lord Sheibrooke) at Caterham, 
and the country-houses of vanous other noblemen 
and officials, are similarly furnished. 

The work in the Metropolitan Gallery, which is 
always great, is largely increased on the occasion 
of any of our great cockney festivals, such as the 
Derby, or the University Boat Race. A dense fog* 
too, brings much extra business for them, and the 
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wires, but for the precaution which the department but it is still clamorous for more, and is likely to 
has been able to take against sudden pressure, have its wishes gratified. This is considered rather 
would be choked with messages explaining the j a dull time in the office. During the busy season, the 
impossibility of keeping appointments already daily average of messages sent, exclusive of pips 
made. All the messages for the tube stations are messages, has been nearly 20,000 ; now it is about 
sorted into different pigeon-holes marked with the 16,000. We can check these figures, if we like, by 
name of the superintendent Some idea of the the aid of the superintendent of one of the check- 
business done may be guessed, when it is stated that tables close by. Her account, she says, stands 'at 
there are already between three and four hundred . this time (quarter to five p.m ) at 6,500 messages ; 
of these delivery stations in London. » each of these has been sent twice, representing a 
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The Provincial Gallery is more interesting as a total of 13,000, and there is yet plenty of time 
show-place for the display of toun de force than for the receipt of more. 

the Metropolitan. Thus, we are taken to one of the 1 This extraordinary collection of apparently the 
Liverpool circuits, furnished with one of Hughes’s brass butt-ends of fishing-rods, viith thin coils of 
instruments, the speciality of which is, that it re- wire running around and between them, is one of the 
cords the message in actual Roman type, and are most important of the internal arrangements at the 
invited to communicate with the clerk at the in- office. It is called the testing-box, and, as its 
strument in the Liverpool office. We do so, and m imports, is the place where the trial of the state 
less than a minute and a half we see his printed and efficiency of all the wires is made. When the 
reply come winding, snake-like, out of the in- engineer's attention is called by a derk to a fault in 
strument. This Liverpool, by the way, is a very the wire which he is working, each one of which 
cormorant of telegraphic communication. Already has a separate number and letter, he proceeds to 
it has eleven direct circuits from the office, and five the test-box, and, by means of the galvanometer in 
from the Stock Exchange, making sixteen in all ; connection therewith, he is able to at fln f g 
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whether the fault or fracture is at his end of the 


wire. Finding it is not there, he then proceeds to 
test the wire in the various sections into which it is 
divided ; thus, supposing it were a north-western 
wire, he would test the section between the office 
and Euston, then between Euston and Wolverton, 
then between Wolverton and Rugby, and so on, 
until he hit upon the section, and, finally, upon the 
immediate locality where the fault lay ; when the 
divisional engineer would be instructed as to its 
whereabouts, and ordered to remedy it Nearly all 
the wires radiating from the station are tested at 
six a.m. every morning, when every terminal station 
is spoken to and expected to reply, to see if the 
lines are right throughout. It is calculated that 
there are nearly sixty miles of wire under the floor 
of the Provincial Gallery, merely for making local 
connections with batteries, &c. 

Another interesting object is the chronopher, or 
instrubient from which all England is supplied with 
the correct time. Sixteen of the most important 
cities in the kingdom are in direct communication 
with this instrument, which is itself in direct com- 
munication with the Observatory at Greenwich. At 
two minutes before ten every morning all other work 
is suspended, in order that there may be no inter- 
ference with what is called the “time current, 1 ’ 
which, precisely at the striking of the clock, flashes 
the intelligence to the sixteen stations with which 
it is in communication. And not merely at these 
large towns, but at every post-office throughout the 
kingdom, the clerks at two minutes before ten 
are on die look-out for the signal which is to be 
passed along the line, and the clocks are adjusted 
Accordingly. Messrs. Dent, Benson, and all the 
principal watchmakers in London receive the time 
every hour frftm this chronopher. Time-guns at 
Newcastle and at Shields are also fired at one 
p.m. by batteries connected with the chronopher at 
the office, the clock attached to which is regulated 
for accuracy to the twentieth part of a second. 

The principal instruments in use at the office are 
the single needle, the Morse inker, the Hughes, and 
the Wheatstone’s automatic. 

The single -needle instrument conveys its in- 
formation by the varying vibrations of an indicator 
or “ needle " between two fixed ivory stops. It is 
read by the eye, and its signals are transitory. It 
is as though the minute-hand of a small clock, or a 
large watch, were caused by the electric current to 
perform rapid calisfhenic exercises between the 
points that indicate eleven and one o’clock. If the 
minute-hand made two violent efforts to show that 
it was one o’dock, and after each effort returned 
exhausted to noon, it wbuki simply indicate the 


letter M. If panting to go the right way, it made 
two powerful efforts to go the other way and re- 
tired after each effort equally unsuccessful, it would 
simply indicate the letter I; one such tick to the 
right would be T, one to the left E. The letters 
of the alphabet are thus formed by the movements 
of the indicator to the right and left of some fixed 
point, and every word is so spelt out letter by letter. 

The Morse instrument is different It depicts 
its telegraphic language on a long piece of paper 
that unrolls itself by machinery in tape-like fashion 
beneath a revolving wheel, one half of which is 
constantly enjoying a cold bath of ink. While no 
electric current flows, the paper is free from this 
circular pen. When the current is caused to speed 
its lightning career, the paper is pressed against the 
wheel, and a thin blue line is traced by the ink 
which the revolving wheel carries with it on the 
paper with beautiful regularity. If a current of 
very short duration be sent, there is simply a dot, 
like a full stop, registered on the paper. If the 
current be maintained for a little longer period, we 

have a shown. One dot is the letter E, 

one dash the letter T, a dot and a dash the letter 
A, and a dash and a dot the letter N The letters 
of the alphabet are thus made up of a series of dots 
and dashes. 

The signals in both instruments are made by the 
depression of a small lever, which is moved like 
the key of a piano. The needle instrument has two 
keys, one for the movements to the right, the other 
for the movements to the left. The Morse instru- 
ment has but one key, which is depressed as though 
the telegraphic manipulator wished to play crotchets 
and quavers on one note, the crotchets formmg the 
dots, the quavers the dashes. 

The Hughes instrument is most readily appre- 
ciated by strangers, as it records the message in 
actual Roman type. 

As regards the Wheatstone instrument, it is only 
necessary to point out that the speed of the or- 
dinary Morse is dependent upon the rate at which 
a clerk can manipulate his key. Forty words a 
minute is very fast sending, and few, if any, clerks 
can reach forty-five words per minute. But there 
is no limit to the speed of the electric current, and 
if the messages are sent mechanically, as in the 
Wheatstone, that is, if the varying currents re- 
quired to indicate a despatch are regulated by a 
machine moving with great speed, we are not only 
independent of the limited powers of the human 
hand, but made free from the liability to error in 
meting out the proper duration of die signal. Thus 
great accuracy and great speed can be simulta- 
neously attained. 
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There are instruments, also, that appeal to the 
ear as well as to the eye. Bright’s bell is an in- 
strument which indicates its telegraphic language 
by sound ; bells of different notes struck by little 
hammers connected with the right and left move- 
ments of the needle, and the dot and dash of the 
Morse. These little tinkling talkers rattle forth 
their information with great speed, and many 
clerks are to be seen writing for their very lives to 
keep up at the rapid rate at which the bells are 
speaking. 

The staff at present employed by the office coi - 
sists of between seven and eight hundred clerks, 
of whom about a third are men, and two-thirds 
women. Of the latter, some come on duty at eight 
a.m., and leave at four p.m. ; others arrive .u twelve 
noon, and leave at eight p.m. It is noticeable that 
no women are on duty before eight a.m. or after 
eight p.m. ; but the night dunes are performed by 
a special mght male staff, who are employed from 
eight p.m. to nine a.m., under Hie superintendence 
of a clerk in charge. Before the transfer of the 
office to the Government, the male and female staff 
were kept rigidly apart, and marriage between any 
members of either entailed the loss of situation 
on both the contracting parties. But a paternal 
Government looks upon these matters with a much 
more benevolent eye, and so far from forbidding 
matrimony, is understood to encourage it 

The old sanctuary privileges of St Martin’s- 
le-Grand led to infinite mischief. There is no doubt 
that up to the time of the mischievous and abused 
rights of sanctuary being abolished, St. Martin’s- 
le-Grand was a mere refuge for rogues, ruffians, 
thieves, and murderers. Any rascal who stabbed 
his pot-companion, or struck down an innocent 
traveller in a dark bye-street, any red-handed 
brawler, could rush through the monastic gates and 
shelter himself in this den of crime. Here also, 
says Stow, harboured picklocks, forgers, coiners, 
makers of sham jewellery, carders, dicers, and other 
gamblers. After the dissolution a tavern was built 
where the college church had stood. 

In Elizabethan times, when sanctuary privileges 
were still claimed, French, German, Dutch, and 
Scotch artificers settled here. Here lived shoe- 
makers, tailors, button-makers, goldsmiths, purse- 
makers, drapers, and silk-weavers, and the first 
Flemish silk-throwers settled here. In 1569 the 
number of inhabitants was 269. There were fre- 
quently disorders in this turbulent Liberty, the 
inhabitants of which often objected to pay taxes, 
in the Plague-time refused when stricken to close 
their doors and windows, and often erased the red 
cross set upon their hpuses, and even threatened 


the constable and headboroughs who, according to 
law, painted them up. “ And some,” says Stow, 
“repaired to the court with their wares, a thing 
dangerous to the queen and nobility and, thjere 
being no prison in the Liberty, the Liberty people 
sent to the Gate House at Westminster frequently 
brought actions for such illegal imprisonment 

Butler, in “ Hudibras," speaks of this district 

“ Tis not those paltry counterfeits, 

French stones, which in our eyes you set, 

But our right diamonds that inspire, 

And set your am’rous hearts on fire. 

Not can those false St Martin's beads. 

Which on our lips you place for reds, 

And make us weai, like Indian dames/ 

Add fuel to your scorching flames.” 

“Round Court, St. Martin’s -le- Grand, hath a 
passage leading into Blowbladder Street, which is 
taken up,” sjys Strype, “by milliners, sempstresses, 
and such as sell a sort of copper lace called St 
Martin’s lace, for which it is of note.” 

On the west side of Aldersgate Street stood the 
London residence of the Nevilles, Earls of West- 
moreland (still indicated by Westmoreland Build- 
ings), and close on the site of Bull and Mouth 
Street, stood the mansion of the Percies, Earls of 
Northumberland. At her house in this street, in 
1621, died Mary, Countess of Pembroke, “Sydney’s 
sister, Pembroke’s mother,” a lady immortalised in 
Ben Jonson’s hyperbolic yet noble epitaph. As 
an “ ancient dame,” whom Shakespeare must have 
seen and honoured, we claim in Aldersgate Street 
remembrance for her, as well as for Milton, who, 
according to Philips, had, at one time, “a pretty 
garden-house in this street, at the end of an entry.’’ 

The great coaching-inn of Aldersgate Street, in the 
old time, was the “ Bull and Mouth.” The original 
name of this inn was “ Boulogne Mouth,” in allusion 
to the town and harbour of Boulogne, besieged 
by Henry VIII. But the “gne” being generally 
pronounced by the Londoners “on,” it gradually 
became “an," and it only required the small 
addition of “ d” to make “ and’’ of it. The first part 
being before this made a “ bull” of, it was ultimately 
converted into the “ Bull and Mouth.” 

The “Queen’s Hotel,” St. Martins-le-Grand, rebuilt 
in 1830, now occupies the site of the old “ Bull and 
Mouth.” On the front there is a statuette of a bull, 
above which are the bust of Edward VI., and the 
arms of Christ’s Hospital, to which the ground 
belongs. The old inn stood in Bull aend Mouth 
Street, and the south side in Angel Street stQl 
retains the naije of the old inn, but is merely a 
luggage depfit of Chaplin and Home. On the font 
of the present hotel, much affected by Manchester 
men, under the turbulent little bull, is a stone 
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tablet probably from the old inn, and on it are 
deeply cut the following quaint lines : — 

“ Milo the Cretonkn 
An ox slew with his fist. 

And ate it up at one meal : 

Ye gods, what a glorious twist !” 

Howell inhis << Londinopolis, M i657, speaking of 
the spacious and uniform buildings which made 
Aldersgate Street almost resemble a street in an 
Italian town, calls Jewin Street “a handsome new 
street, fairly built by the Company of Goldsmiths.” 

Jewin Street, Aldersgate, in Stow's time was 
full of “fair garden plots and summer houses for 
pleasure.” It was anciently called “ Leyrestow,” 
and was granted by Edward I. to William de Monte- 
forte, Dean of St. Paul’s. For several centuries this 
spot was the only one allowed the London Jews 
as a place of interment ; but in the reign of Henry 
II., after long suits to King and Parliament, they 
obtained leave to buy local graveyards. 

Aldersgate Street, dear to business men for its 
Post Office, is hallowed to authors by having once, 
as we have already said, been the residence of 
Milton. Here the poet came, with bag and bag- 
gage, in 1643, the year after Edgehill, removing 
from St Bride's Churchyard, the site of the present 
Punch office, where he had kept a small school. 
This residence is especially interesting to those 
who honour our great poet, as it was here he 
became reconciled to Mary Powell, his first wife, 
the daughter of an Oxfordshire Cavalier. As a first 
step to their re-union, Milton placed his wife in 
the house of one Widow Weber, in St. Clement’s 
Churchyard. Mr. Jesse has pointed out very 
happily the possible reminiscence contained in 
“Paradise Lost” to this reconciliation. In his 
beautiful description of Adam’s reconciliation with 
Eve, after their fall, Milton, says Mr. Jesse, had 
evidently in his mind his own first interview with his 
repentant wife, after her unhappy estrangement — 

“ She, not repulsed, with tears that ceased not flowing, 

And tresses all disordered, at his feet 
Fell humble, and, embracing them, besought 
His peace.” 

And again — 

“ Soon his heart relented 
Towards her, his life so late, and sole delight, 

Now to his feet submissive in distress.” 

Milton’s reconciliation with his wife took place 
in July, 1645, in which year he removed from 
Aldersgate Street to a larger house in Barbican. 
Here he remained till 1647, when he took a smaller 
house in High Holboro, overlooking Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields. After the Restoration he removed to a house 
in Jewin Street, where he married his third wife. 

On the east side of Aldersgate Streep Nos. 35 


to 38 (still distinguished by a series of eight 
pilasters), stands Shaftesbury or Thanet House, 
one of Inigo Jones’s fine old mansions, formerly 
the London residence of the Tuftons, Earls of 
Thanet. From them it passed into the family 
of that clever and dangerous political intriguer, 
Anthony Ashley Cooper, Earl of Shaftesbury, 
the hated “Achitophel” of Dryden, of whom 
it was said in jest that he hoped to be chosen 
King of Poland. He was the idol of the anti- 
Popery apprentices, the hatcher of the Popish 
plot, the rival of Buckingham for the favour of the 
Whigs, a man seditious and restless as Wilkes, yet, 
like that demagogue, a constant striver for con- 
stitutional liberty. Sir Walter Scott, in the Notes 
to his edition of “Dryden,” anticipatory of his 
“ Peveril of the Peak,” says of Shaftesbury — 
“Being heir to a plentiful fortune, a Mem- 
ber of Parliament, and high sheriff of the county 
of Dorset, he came to Oxford when the Civil 
War broke out, and though then only twenty- 
one or twenty-two years of age, presented to 
the king a digested plan for compromising matters 
between him and his subjects in arms against him. 
Charles observed, he was a very young man for so 
great an undertaking ; to which, with the readiness 
which marked his character, he answered, that 
would not be the worse for the king's affairs, 
provided the business was done. He had, in 
consequence, a commission from the king to pro- 
mise indemnity and redress of grievances to such 
of the Parliamentaiy garrisons as would lay down 
their arms. Accordingly, his plan seems to have 
taken some effect; for Weymouth actually sur- 
rended to the king, and Sir Anthony Ashley Cuoper, 
as his style then was, was made governor. Some 
delays occurred in the course of his obtaining this 
office ; and whether disgusted with these, and giving 
scope to the natural instability of his temper, as is 
intimated by Clarendon, or offended, as Mr. Locke 
states, at Weymouth having been plundered by 
Prince Maurice’s forces, he made one of those 
sudden turns, of which his political career furnishes 
several instances, and went over to the other side. 
After this, Clarendon says that 1 he gave up him- 
self, body and soul, to the Parliament, and became 
an implacable enemy to the Royal Family/ ” 
Shaftesbury is thus described by the author of a 
poem, entitled “The Progress of Honesty;” or the 
view of Court and City : — 

“ Some call him Hophni, some Achitophel, 

Others chief Advocate for hell ; 

Some cry, he sure a second James la, 

And all things past and present tees i 
Another, rapt in satire, •wears his eyes 
Upon himself are spies ; 
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And slily do their optics inward roul, 

To watch the subtle motions of his soul ; 

That they with sharp perspective sight, 

And help of intellectual light, 

May guide the helm of state aright. 

Nay, view what will hereafter be, 

By their all-seeing quality.” 

But Dryden’s was the most terrible portrait of 
this busy politician : — 

" For close designs, and crooked counsels fit 
Sagacious, bold, and turbulent of wit ; 

Restless, unfixed in principles and place, 

In power unpleased, impatient of disgrace ; 

A fiery -oul, which, working out its way , 

Fretted the pigmy-body to decay , 

And o'er-tnformed the tenement of clay, 

A daring pilot in extremity. 

Pleased with the danger when the waves went hit'll, 

He sought the storms ; but, for a calm unfit. 

Would steer too nigh the sands to boa->t his wit.” 

The author of “ Hudibras " has sketched Shaftes- 
bury with the etching tool of Gilray. 

11 ’Mong these there was a politician, 

With mote heads than a beast in vision, 

And more intrigues in e\ery one 
Than all the whores of Babylon ; 

So politic, as if one eye 
Upon the other were a spy, 

That, to trepan the one to think 
The other blind, both strove to blink ; 

And in his dark pragmatic way 
As busy as a child at play. 

He had seen three governments run down, 

And had a hand in every one ; 

Was for ’em and against ’em all, 

But barb’rous when they came to fall ; 

For, by trepanning th’ old to ruin, 

He made his interest with the new one ; 

Play’d true and faithful, though against 
His conscience, and was still advanc’d. 

Could turn his word, and oath, and faith, 

As many ways as in a lath ; 

By turning, wriggle, like a screw, 

Int’ highest trust, and out, for new. 

Would strive to raise himself upon 
The public ruin, and his own. 

So little did he understand 

The desperate feats he took in hand, 

For, when h’ had got himself a name 
For fraud and tricks, he spoiled his game ; 

Had forc’d his neck into a noose, 

To show his play at fast and loose ; 

And, when, he chanc’d t’ escape, mistook, 

For art and subtlety, his luck.” 

Hudibras , Part TIL, Canto 2. 

Thomas Flatman, that tame poet of Charles II. ’s 
time, whom almost every witling of the period 
belaboured, was bom in Aldersgate Street in 1633. 

Almost opposite to Shaftesbury House stood 
Petre House, the residence of the Petre family in 
the great Elizabethan times j and of Henry Pierre- 
point, Marquis of Dorchester, in the days of the 


| Commonwealth. It was also used as a state prison 
in the Commonwealth-times, and subsequently 
became the temporary abode of the Bishops of 
London, after the Great Fire had treated thjrir 
mansion in St. Paul’s Churchyard in a Puritanical 
and remorseless way. In 1688, when the selfish 
Princess Anne deserted her father, James II., and 
fled at night from Whitehall, she was conducted 
by the warlike Bishop Compton to his house in 
Aldersgate Street in a hackney coach. 

The street of which we are taking stock in tins 
chapter contains singularly few churches. St 
Anne-in-the-Willows we have already visited (some- 
what, perhaps, out of sequence) ; the Remaining 
church, St Botolph’s, at the comer of Little Britain, 
but for its mean bell-turret and pretty fizzing 
fountain, singularly resembles a meeting-house. It 
was erected iu 17 00 on the site of the old building, 
which had escaped the Great Fire. An old Jacobean 
pulpit in the vestibule is the only relic of the old 
church, except the few uninteresting monuments. 
There is one to a worthy Dame Anne Padrington 
(died 1563), who founded almshouses near the 
White Fnars’ Church, in Fleet Street, which were 
left under the superintendence of the Clothworkers* 
Company; one to Richard Chiswell, an eminent 
bookseller (died 1 7 1 1), and another to an Elizabeth 
Smith, with a cameo bust by Roubiliac. 

At the north-east end of this street of noblemen’s 
houses, not far from Shaftesbury House, stood 
Lauderdale House, the residence of that cruel and 
unprincipled minister of Charles II. Lauderdale 
was one of those five “ thorough-going ” adherents 
of Charles II. who formed the “cabal” (Clifford, 
Ashley, Buckingham, Arlington, and Lauderdale), 
after Clarendon’s exile, and the death of South- 
ampton and Monk. It was this same unscrupulous 
inhabitant of Aldersgate Street whom Charles, in 
1669, sent to Edinburgh as High Commissioner 
to the Scottish Parliament, to put down conventicles 
with a high hand, to fine Presbyterians, and to 
hang and shoot field-preachers, severities which 
eventually led to the rebellion of the Covenanters 
of 1679. There must have been many a quiet and 
many a state visit made from Shaftesbury House to 
Lauderdale House. 

An audacious board over two small shops, No, 
134, half-way down Aldersgate Street on the west 
side, used to assert that “ This was Shakespeare’s 
House.” There is no documentary evidence (the 
best of all evidence), and not even a tradition* to 
connect our greft poet’s name with the house, or 
even with the street, often as he may have visited 
good Master Alleyn’s “Fortune” Theatre in Golden 
Lane. The assertion was as impudent as that 
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which claims a small house, opposite Chancery subsidy roll of 1598, preserved at the Cariton Ride, 
Lane, as the palace of “ Wolsey and Henry VIII.” in which the name of “ William Shakespeare ” occurs 
An antiquarian of authonty has clearly shown that as the owner of property then to the value of 
no residence of Shakespeare in London is actually and on which a tax of 13s. 4d was assessed. But 
known. There was a house m Blackfnars which he that roll has the memorandum “ affid " affixed to his 
purchased in March, 1612-13, from Henry Walker, name, and that means that an affidavit had been 
“abutting from a street leading down to Puddle produced, showing that he did not reside m the 
Wharf, on the east part, right against the King’s piush or distnet Shakespeare’s name, in respect 
Majesty’s Wardrobe,” and the counterpart of the of that property, does not occur before 1598, nor 
original conveyance of which (bearing the signature is it heard of after that date Besides, we are not 
of Shakespeare), is in the library at Guildhall to jump to the conclusion that every William 
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That house is of course undoubtedly connected with 
Shakespeare ; but although he was the owner of it, 
none of his editors believe he ever lived in it Mr 
Knight and other commentators conjecture that this 
house was purchased in reference to some object con- 
nected with Blackfnars Theatre, but m addition 
to that — although tfe do not positively know when 
Shakespeare retired from London — all his bio- 
graphers are of opinion that he left London, and 
went back to his native Stratford to spend the 
remainder of his days, about the year 1610 or 161 1. 
The only other place probably connected with 
Shakespeare’s name was a property in St Helen’s 
pansh, in the ward of Bishopsgate. There is a 


Shakespeare then living m London was our William 
Shakespeare These are the only two houses in 
London that can be associated with Shakespeare, 
and they have long since been improved off the 
face of the earth The concocter of the board, < 
says the antiquary we have quoted, finding out that 
a public-house in that neighbourhood had been 
mentioned as having been a place of resort ol the 
most celebrated wits of the sixteenth century, at 
once jumped to the conclusion that this was “the 
house,” and further, that Shakespeare, being a wit 
of that period, he took it for granted that the poet 
came there to visit The house was pulled down 
in 1879 to make a site for warehouses, 
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Barbican, an essential tnbutary of Aldersgate 
Street, derives its Saracenic-sounding name, ac- 
cording to all old London antiquaries, from the 
Saxon words, “burgh kenmn," 01 “ postem towei,” 
the remains of which existed a little north of the 
street till towards the end of the last centurj 


entrusted to Robert Ufford, Earl of Suffolk, pp 
doubt a valiant and stout knight, in whose fam${y 
it remained hereditary, through the female line, 
till the reign of Queen Mary. In that cruel reign 
it is on record that the Barbican (then a mere 
i sinecure, and no longer needed by the City for 
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According to Bagford, a good old London antiquary, defence) was in the keeping of the Baroness 
who died in 1716, and who, from being a shoe- Katharine Willoughby d’Eresby, baroness in her 
maker, turned bookseller, pnnter, and collector of own right, and widow of Charles Brandon, Duke 
books for the Earl of Oxford, the Romans kept of Suffolk, who lived in a lordly mansion near the 
watch at night in that tower, and gave notice of spot This was that danng Protestant lady who so 
co nflag rations, or an approaching army. At night narrowly escaped the Southfield fires for calling her 
they lit bonfires on the top of the turret, to guide lap-dog Gardiner (alter the stem bishop^ Bonner's 
travellers to the City worthy yoke-fellow), and dressing him up in sm&h 

In the reign of Edward HI. the Barbican was episcopal rochet and surplice. For this practical 
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joke the jocose lady and Richard Bertie, her second 
husband, ancestor of the Dukes of Ancaster, had 
to fly to Poland, where the king, according to Mr. 
Jesse, installed them in the earldom of Crozan. 

On the site of Bridgewater Square resided the 
Egertons, Earls of Bridgewater, in a mansion 
famous for its fruitful orchards. The house was 
burnt down in April, 1687, during the occupancy of 
John, third earl, “ when his % two infant heirs/' 
says Mr. Jesse, “ Charles, Viscount Brackley, and 
his second son Thomas, perished in the flames.’ 1 
Hatton, in 1708, calls Bridgewater Square “a new, 
pleasant, though very small square ; " and Strype 
mentions it as “ well inhabited, the middle neatly 
enclosed with palisado pales, and set round with 
trees, which renders the place very delightful." 

Sir Henry Spelman (bom 1562), the learned and 
laborious author of the “ Glossarium,” that great 
archeological work completed by Dugdale, died at 
his house in Barbican, 1640. 

Beech Lane, Barbican, where Prince Rupert 
resided, and worked on his chemical experiments 
and his mezzotint plates, was probably so called, 
says Stow, from Nicholas de la Beech, Lieutenant 
of the Tower, who was deprived of his office by 
Edward III. Stow, whose clue we ever follow, 
describe? the lane, in Elizabeth’s time, as stretching 
from Redcross Street to Whitecross Street, and 
adorned with “ beautiful houses of stone, brick, and 
timber." An old house in Barbican belonging to 
the Abbot of Ramsey was afterwards called Drury 
House, from the worshipful owner, Sir Drew Drury, 
also of Drury Lane. This was the house which 
Prince Rupert afterwards occupied; parts of the 
mansion were in existence as late as 1796. Here 
lived the fiery prince, whom Time had softened into 
a rough old philosopher, fond of old soldiers, and 
somewhat of a butt at Whitehall among the scoffing 
Rochesters of his day, who were all d la mode de 
France, Here Evelyn visited Rupert In the parish 
books of St Giles’s, Cripplegate, a guinea is set 
down as payment to the ringers on the occasion of 
Charles II. visiting the prince at his Barbican 
house. In Strype’s time the street had lost its 
gentility, and was inhabited by clothes-salesmen, 
and on the site of the old watch-tower fronting 
Redcross Street, stood an ignoble watchhouse for 
the brawling Mohocks of the day. 

The “ Fortune,” one of the celebrated and one 
of the earliest Elizabethan theatres, stood between 
Whiteq-oss Street and Golding Lane. It was 
opened about 1600 by Philip Henslowe and Ed- 
ward Alleyn; and here, and at the Bear-garden, 
Bankside, Southwark, of which he was the pro- 
prietor, the latter actor derived the money after- 


wards bestowed on God’s-gift College, at Dulwich. 
An adjoining passage still retains the name of Play- 
house Yard. Alleyn’s theatre was burnt down in 
1621, and was shortly afterwards rebuilt, but again 
destroyed, in 1649, by some rough and fanatical 
Puritan soldiers. Many of the actors of this theatre, 
in the last scene of all, when they had shuffled off 
this mortal coil, were buried at St. Giles’s, Cripplegate. 

In Golding Lane also stood the Nursery, a semi- 
nary for educating children for the profession of the 
stage, established in the reign of Charles II., under 
the auspices (says Mr. Jesse) of Colonel William 
Legge, Groom of the Bedchamber to that monarch, 
and uncle to the first Lord Dartmouth. Dryden 
j speaks of it in his “ Mac Flecknoe” 

j 14 Near these a Nursery erects its head, 

Where queens are formed, and future heroes bred ; 
Where unfledged actors learn to laugh and cry, 

Where infant punks their lender voices try. 

And little Maxi mins the gods defy ; 

Great Fletcher never treads in buskins here, 

Nor greater Jonson dares in socks appear." 

In Pepy’s “ Diary ’’ are the following notices of 
the Nursery : — “ 2nd Aug., 1664. To the King’s 

Playhouse I chanced to sit by Tom Killi- 

grew, who tells me that he is setting up a Nursery ; 
that is, is going to build a house in Moorfields, 
wherein he will have common plays acted. 

“ 24th Feb., 1667-8. To the Nursery, where 
none of us ever were before ; the house is better 
and the music better than we looked for, and the 
acting not much worse, because I expected as bad 
as could be ; and I was not much mistaken, for it 
was so. Their play was a bad one, called Jeronimo 
is Mad Again, a tragedy.” 

According to Stow, the antiquaries of his time 
believed that Little Britain, without Aldersgate, was 
so called from the Earls of Brittany lodging there, 
just as Scotland Yard was where the Kings of Scot- 
land took up their quarters, and Petty Wales, in 
Thames Street, where Prince Hal held his noisy 
court. R. B., in Strype, defines Little Britain as 
stretching from Aldersgate Street, by the comer of 
St. Botolph’s Church, running up to the Pump; 
then, as it grows wider, turning north up Duck 
Lane into another passage leading to “ the Lame 
Hospital, or Bartholomew’s Hospital.” It was full 
of “ old booksellers,” especially from the Pump to 
Duck Lane. Here, especially during the Common- 
wealth, any hour in the day, might have been found 
such amiable dozy old antiquaries as still haunt 
old bookstalls in search after curiosa, all poring 
over black-letter pamphlets and yellow flying- 
sheets of the Civil War time, spectacles on nose, 
and crutch-cane in hand, intent on culling odd 
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learning; and errant 'prentice-boys, their rough hair 
on end at the wonders of some story-book, which 
they would have given a month’s wages to buy. 

“It may not be amiss,” says Roger North, in< 
his Life of the Hon. and Rev. Dr. John North, 
1740-42, “to step aside to reflect on the vast 
change in the trade of books between that time 
(about 1670) and ours. Then Little Britain was 
a plentiful and perpetual emporium of learned 
authors ; and men went thither as to a market 
This drew to the place a mighty trade ; the rather 
because the shops were spacious, and the learned 
gladly resorted to them, where they seldom failed 
to meet with agreeable conversation. And the 
booksellers themselves were knowing and con- 
versable men, with whom, for the sake of bookish 
knowledge, the greatest wits were pleased to con- 
verse. And we may judge the time as well spent 
there as (in latter days) either in tavern or coffee- 
house .... but now this < mporium is vanished, 
and the trade contracted into the hands of two or 
three persons.” 

Izaak Walton sketches Little Britain in his Life 
of Dr. Robert Sanderson. “ About the time,” he 
bays, “of his printing this excellent preface," that 
is to say, the preface to his last twenty sermons, 
first printed in 1655, “I met him accidentally I 
in London, in sad-coloured clothes, and, God 
knows, far from being costly. The place of our 
meeting was near to Little Britain, where he had 
been to buy a book, which he then had in his 
hand. We had no inclination to part presently, and 
therefore turned to stand in a comer under a pent- 
house (for it began to rain) ; and immediately the 
wind rose, and the rain increased so much, that 
both became so inconvenient as to force us into a 
cleanly house, where we had bread, cheese, ale, and 
a fire for our money.” 

Here, too, Milton’s great work was published, 
and lay for a time unnoticed on the stalls. “ Dr. 
Tancred Robinson," says Richardson in his “ Re- 
marks," “ has given permission to use his name, and 
what I am going to relate he had from Fleet 
(wood) Shepherd at the Grecian Coffee House, 
and who often told the story. The Earl of Dorset 
was in Little Britain, beating about for books to 
his taste ; there was ‘ Paradise Lost' He was sur- 
prised with some passages he struck upqn, dipping 
here and there, and bought it The bookseller 
begged him to speak in its favour if he lik'd it, for 
that they lay on his hands as waste paper; Jesus- 
Shepherdwas present My Lord took it home, 
read it, and sent it to Dryden, who in a short time 
returned it * This man (says Dryden) cuts us all 
out, and the ancients too.' " 


Later still we find that amiable writer, Wash* 
ington Irving, wandering contemplatively in Little 
Britain. “ In the centre of the great City of London, 111 
he says, “ lies a small neighbourhood, consisting of a 
cluster of narrow streets and courts, of very venetftte 
and debilitated houses, which goee by the natne 
of ‘Little Britain.’ Christ’s Hospital and St 
Bartholomew’s Hospital bound it on the west; 
Smithfield and Long Lane on the north ; Alderfe- 
gate Street, like an arm of the sea, divides it from 
the eastern part of the City; whilst the yawning 
gulf of Bull-and-Mouth Street separates it from 
Butcher Lane, and the regions of Newgate. 
Over this little territory, thus bounded and desig- 
nated, the great dome of St. Paul’s, swelling above 
the intervening houses of Paternoster Row, Amen 
Comer, and Ave-Maria Lane, looks down with an 
air of motherly protection. . . . But though thus 
fallen into decline, Little Britain still bears traces 
of its former splendour. There are several houses 
ready to tumble down, the fronts of which are 
magnificently enriched with old oak carvings of 
hideous faces, unknown birds, beasts, and fishes ; 
and fruits and flowers which it would perplex a 
naturalist to classify. There are also, in Aldersgate 
Street, certain remains of what were once spacious 
and lordly family mansions, but which have in latter 
days been subdivided into several tenements. 
Here may often be found the family of a petty 
tradesman, with its trumpery furniture, burrowing 
among the relics of antiquated finery, in great 
rambling time-stained apartments, with fretted 
ceilings, gilded cornices, and enormous marble fire- 
places. The lanes and courts also contain many 
smaller houses, not on so^rand a scale, but, like 
your small ancient gentry, sturdily maintaining 
their claims to equal antiquity. These have their 
gable ends to the street ; great bow windows, with 
diamond panes set in lead, grotesque carvings, and 
low-arched doorways. 

In Aldersgate Street in 1661 (the year after the 
Restoration), died Brian Walton, Bishop of Chester, 
a laborious and learned scholar, who edited and in 
1657 published the first English Polyglot Bible, in 
the Hebrew, Syriac, Chaldee, Samaritan, Arabic, 
Ethiopic, Persian, Greek, and Vulgar Latin lan- 
guages. Before the war Walton had been rector of 
St. Martin Orgars and St Giles-in-the-Fields. He 
was a good deal hunted about during the Civil 
Wars for his zeal for tithes; yet the Preface of his 
Bible contains compliments to Cromwell, which 


• “It i* evident," remarks a note In the complete edition of H th» 
Works of Washington Irving, Mew York, 1S37." voL tt<* 9 °>» " that 
the author has included, in Me general title of link Britain, mmf of 
those little lanes and courts that belong immediately to Qatk Fete" 
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were afterwards altered so as to suit Charles 
“His triumphant return to his see/’ says an 6 
writer zealqusly, “was a day not to be forgotten by ^Britain. 


% 


London publishers take place/ revivifying the olden 
printing and book glories of Aldersgate and Little 


all the true sons of the Church, though sneered at in 
private by the most rascally faction and crop-eared 
whelps of those parts, who did their endeavours to 




“ The cuisine of the ’Albion ’ has long been cele- 


brated for its recherchi character. Among the tra- 
ditions of the tavern, it is told that a dinner was 
make it a May game, and piece of foppery.” This , once given here under the auspices of the gourmand 


learned prelate, who studied so hard during all 
the commotions of the Civil Wars, was buried in 
St Paul's. 

The “Albion,” in Aldersgate Street, has long been 
famed for its good dinners. “ Here/' says Timbs, 
“take place the majority of the banquets of the 
Corporation of London ; the sheriffs' inauguration 
dinners, as well as those of civic companies and 
committees, and such festivals, public and private, 
as are usually held at taverns of the highest class. 

“ The farewell dinners gi^en by the East India 
Company to the Governors-General of India have 
often taken place at the ‘ Albion.’ Here likewise 
(after dinner) the annual trade sales of the principal 


alderman Sir William Curtis, which cost the party 
between thirty and forty pounds apiece. It might 
as well have cost twice as much, for amongst other 
acts of extravagance they dispatched a special 
messenger to Westphalia to choose a ham. There 
is likewise told a bet as to the comparative merits 
of the ‘Albion’ and ‘York House’ (Bath) dinners, 
which was to have been formally decided by a 
dinner of unparalleled munificence, and nearly 
equal cost at each ; but it became a drawn bet, the 
‘Albion’ beating in the first course, and the ‘York 
House’ in the second .... Lord Southampton 
once gave a dinner at the ‘Albion’ at ten guineas 
a head.” 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

ALDERSGATE STREET {continued). 

Sir Nicholas Bacon — The Fighting Earl of Peterborough — A Knavish Duke — The Cooks’ Company — Noble Street — The "Half moon Tavern," 
a house of call for wits — The “ Bell Ian * — The City Road — Founding of Bunhill Fields Chapel — The Grecian Saloon — The " Old 
Milestone," City Road — Northumberland House in the City — The French Protestant Church m St Martin s le Grand 


Close to Shaftesbury House — which, after being a 
tavern and a lying-in hospital, became in 1848 a 
general dispensary, and latterly was divided into 
shops — stood Bacon House, the residence of Sir 
Nicholas Bacon (Queen Elizabeth’s Lord Keeper), 
an enemy to Mary, Queen of Scots, and the Jesuits, 
a resolute, honest, unambitious man, and the father 
of the great philosopher and Lord Chancellor, 
Francis' Bacon. The Lord Chancellor, however, 
was bom at York House in the Strand, of which 
Buckingham Street marks the site. A popular 
writer has thus graphically described Bacon’s 
father : — “ Huge in person, gouty, asthmatic, high 
in flesh, Sir Nicholas could not walk from Whitehall 
to York House without sitting down to rest and 
blowing for his breath ; and this weakness in his 
legs and chest descended to both his sons by 
Lady Anne. Queen Elizabeth, laughing, used to say 
the soul of her lord keeper was well lodged — 
in fat ; but the lusty old knight, who had mother-wit 
of his own, could have been "as brightly sarcastic 
as the queen. His was a shrewd saying : 4 Let us 
take time, that we may have sooner done.’ When 
Elizabeth, tripping into the hall at Redgrave, cried, 


‘ My lord, what a little house you have gotten ! ' 
he adroitly answered, ‘ Madam, my house is well ; 
but you have made me too great for m\ house.’ 
When an impudent thief named Hogg asked mercy 
from him as judge, on the plea of kindred between 
the Hoggs and Bacons, he replied, 1 Ah, you and 
I cannot be of kin until you have been hanged ! ' ” 
Swift's warlike friend, Mordaunt, the Earl of Peter- 
borough, also lived in Aldersgate Street. Many of 
this energetic general’s letters to Swift, are still 
extant, as well as Swift's pleasantly sarcastic verses 
to him. In the War of Succession the Earl took 
Barcelona, and drove the French out of Spain. 
Swift says of him : — 

* Mordanto fills the trump of fame, 

The, Christian worlds his deeds proclaim, 

'And prints are crowded with his name. 

“ In journeys he outrides the post, 

Sits up till midnight with his host, 

Talks politics and gives the toast ; 

“ Knows every prince on Europe’s free, 

Flies like a squib from place to plaoOi 
And travels not, but runs a race. 

• a • « • 
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" So wonderful his expedition, 

When you have not the least suspicion 
He's with you like an apparition. 

" Shines in all climates like a star ; < 

In senates bold, and fierce in war ; 

A land commander, and a tor. 

"Heroic actions early bred in, 

Ne’er to be match'd in modem reading, 

But by his namesake, Charles of Sweden.” 

In “ Remarks on the Characters of the Court of 
Queen Anne ” Peterborough is thus described : — 
“He affects popularity, and loves to preach in 
coffee-houses and public places ; is an open enemy 
to revealed religion ; brave in his person ; has a , 
good estate ; does not seem expensive, yet always in 
debt and very poor. A well-shaped, thin man. with 
a very brisk look, near fifty years old.” “ 2 'Jus cha- 
racter? observes Swift, “ is for the most pari true /" 

Of the famous Duke of Montagu, who also lived 
in Aldersgate Street, the author of “Remarks on 
the Characters ” says, “ Since the queen’s accession 
to the throne, he has been created a duke ; and is 
near sixty years old.” “ As arrant a knave? is 
Swift’s addition, “as any in hi r time.” 

"Opposite to St. Botolph’s Church stood the 


beyond St Botolph's, is Trinity Court, so called 
cqpturies ago from a brotherhood of the Holy 
Trinity, first founded in 1377, as a fraternity Of 
‘St. Fabian and St. Sebastian, licensed by Henry VI., 
and suppressed by Edward VI. The hall was st|U 
standing as late as 1790. 1 

The City Road, an indirect tributary of Alders- 
gate (opened in 1761), is a continuation of the 
New Road, and runs from the “ Angel" at Islington 
to Finsbury Square. 

In April, 1777, John Wesley laid the first stone 
of the chapel opposite Bunhill Fields, and re- 
marked, as he laid it, " Probably this will be seen 
no more by any human eye, but will remain there 
till the earth and the works thereof are burnt up.” 

1 This chapel was greatly damaged by fire in 
December, 1879, but has since been restored. 

The theatrical traditions of this neighbourhood 
demand a few words.* The “ Eagle ” Tavern, now 
ihe Grecian Theatre, City Road, when under the 
management of its originator, Mr. Thomas Rouse, 
was highly famed for its two comic vocalists, 
Harry Howell, and Robert Glindon. The first- 
named was, perhaps, the best buffo singer of his 
day; and it was for these gardens that Glindon 


Cooks' Hall, a spacious building,” says Aleph, 
"which escaped the Great Fire, but was consumed 
by a comparatively insignificant conflagration in 
1771, when the worshipful company transferred 
their business to the Guildhall. • The Cooks’ Com- 
pany is a fellowship nearly as ancient as good 
living; it is thirty-fifth in precedence, was incor- 
porated in 1480 by that luxurious monarch Edward 
IV., and obtained further privileges from Queen 
Elizabeth.” 

In Noble Street, in Shakespearian times, dwelt 
Mr. Serjeant Fleet, the Recorder of London, and 
in the same house afterwards resided ‘Robert Tich- 
bome, Lord Mayor in 1 # 7 - Tichbome signed the 
death-warrant of Charles I. ; and at the Restoration 
was tried, with Hugh Peters, Harrison, and others, 
and executed. The old “ Castle and Falcon ” inn 
stood near the old City gate. Nearly opposite 
Lauderdale House, which was north of Shaftesbury 
House, stood in 1830 the “Half-moon Tavern,” 
a place of resort for the wits of Charles II.’s time, 
Wycherley and Congreve being among its habitues. 
The fireplaces were ornamented with curious gro- 
tesque carvings in wood. * 

Higher up than Lauderdale House, two doors 
only from Barbican, once stood the “Bell” inn, 
“ of a pretty good resort for wagons with meal.” 
From this inn John Taylor, the poetical waterman 
of the time of James I., set out on his penniless 
pilgrimage to Scotland. At the West side, a little 


wrote “ Biddy the Basket Woman,” “ The Literaxy 
Dustman,” and other songs of world-wide repute, 
singing them himself in the evening, his daytime 
being fully occupied in painting, with the late Mr. 
Danson, that marvel of panoramas “London by 
Day and Night,” so many years the main attrac- 
tion at the Coioseum, Regent’s Park. After his 
voice failed him, he was enlisted in the standing 
company at the Drury Lane Theatre, assisting in 
the scene-painting and property department, and 
doing small parts in the pantomime openings. It 
was at the Grecian Saloon that Frederick Robson 
also made his mark with the London playgoers, 
in the characters of “ Jacob Earwig,” in Boots at the 
Swan , and “Wormwood" in Vie Lottery Ticket. 
William Farren, that excellent actor, had seen and 
admired Robson’s wonderful abilities, and wished 
to secure his services for the Olympic ; but fearing 
the announcement “from the Grecian Saloon" 
might act detrimentally with public opinion, he got 
Robson an engagement in Ireland, and then, an- 
nouncing him “ from the Theatre Royal Dublin," 
launched him on his brilliant career at the little 
theatre in Wych Street. 

The “ Old Milestone," City Road, opposite Gop> 
well Street Road, was, in the early part of die pit* 
sent century, much patronised by Cockney tourists, 
on account of its pretty tea-gardens, and like White 
Conduit House and Bagnigge Wells, it attracted im- 
mense crowds of Sunday ramblers. Concerts weft 00- 
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casionally given here, particularly at holiday times, 
but its modem reputation was chiefly owing to its 
Judge and Jury Society, and the forensic ability of 
its proprietor, Mr Benjamin Foster, who was afteW* 
wards so well-known and respected by literary men 


as we have shown, over the Gate itself, as the 
illustrious Cave did at St John's Gate, Clerken- 
well It afterwards, m Strype’s time, was a tavern, 
the usual end of all celebrated London buildings. 

A little north of the “ Bull and Mouth,” on the 
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as mine host of the “ Saint John’s Gate,” 01 Gate 
House, Clerkenwell. 

Very near Aldersgate stood Northumberland 
House, where the fiery Hotspur, who owes all the 
emblazonment on his escutcheon to Shakespeare, 
Mice dwelt. Henry IV. gave the house to Queen 
fane, his wife, and it was then called her Wardrobe, 
[n Stew's time it was the house of a printer — not, 
however John I>a), the celebrated printer of Eliza- 
beth’s time, as lias been suggested, for he lived, 


west side of St Martm’s-le-Grand, is the French 
Protestant Church, opened in 1842, when St. Maiy’s 
Chapel, in Threadneedle Street, was taken down. 
On July 24, 1850, the tercentenary of the Royal 
Charter to Foreign Protestants granted by Edward 
VI. was commemorated by special services both 
at the Dutch Church, Austin Fnars, and at St 
Martin*s-le-Grand, and in the evening the members 
of the consistories of both churches dined together, 
and drank to the memory of Edward VI. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

CRIPPLEGATE. 

Miracle* performed by Edmund the Martyr after Death— Cripplegate— The Church of St. Gile*— The Tomb of John Speed— TVe Legend of 
Constance Whitney— Sir John Martin Frobisher— Milton's Grave (fttraged— ' The Author of “The Book of Martyrs : " his Fortunate E scape 
from Bishop Gardiner— Si. Alphage, London Wall- An Old State Funeral— The Barber-Surgeon*' Hall : its Famous Picture of Henry VIM. 
—Holbein's Death- Treasures in Barber-Surgeons' Hall : its Plate Stolen and Recovered— Another kind of Recovery there— Lambe, the 
Benevolent Clothworker— The Perambulation of Cripplegate Parish in Olden Time— Basinghall Street— St. Michael's Bassish a w— William 
Lee* the Inventor of the Stocking-loom— Minor City Companies in the Ne'ghbjurhood of Basinghall Street— The Bankruptcy Court— 
Whitecross Street and its Prison— The Green Yard— The Dissenters’ Library in Whttecross Street— A Curious Anecdote about Redcross Street 
—Grub Street— '1 he Haunts of Poor Authors— Johnson in Grub Street -Henry Welby, the Grub Street Recluse— General Monk's House— 
Whittington s House- Coleman Street and the Puntan Leaders— Venner, the Fanatic— Goodwin— St Stephen'* Church— Armourers' Ha ll. 


Stow, quoting a history of Edmund the Martyr, rooms over the gate were set apart for the City 
King of the East Angles, by Abbo Floriacensis, Water Bailiff. 

says that in 1010, when the Danes approached The church of St. Giles’s, Cripplegate, is the 
Bury St. Edmunds, Bishop Alwyn removed the successor of one founded some twenty-four years 



CRIPPLEGATE AND neighbourhood. {From Aggas's Map.) 


body of the martyred king to St Gregory's Church, 
near St. Paul’s ; and as it passed through Cripple- 
gate, such was the blessed influence it diffused, 
that many lame persons rose upright, and began to 
praise God for their miraculous cure. The postern 
afterwards became a prison, like the Compter, for 
debtors and common trespassers. The gate was 
rebuilt, says Fabian, by the Brewers of London, in 
1244, and again in 1491, at the cost of 400 marks, 
money left by Edmund Shaw, goldsmith and ex- 
mayor. It was again repaired and beautified, and’ 
a foot-postem made, in the 15th Charles II. The 


after the Conquest. It suffered greatly by fire in 
1545 (Henry VIII.) Matilda, queen of Henry I„ 
had founded a brotherhood there, dedicated to 
St. Mary and St. Giles. The church was repaired, 
and perhaps partially rebuilt, after the fire of 1545. 
“Since that event,” says Mr. Godwin, “it has 
undergone miscalled adornments, but has not been 
materially changed.” The tower was raised fifteen 
feet in 1682. St. Giles’s had a peal of twelve bells, 
besides one in the turret It boasts one of the 
few sets of chimes in London. Those of $t Giles 
were, it is said, constructed by a poor working man* 
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In the north aisle of this interesting and his- 
torical church lies a great benefactor to London 
antiquaries, the learned and laborious John Speed, 
the great topographical writer, who died 1629.' 
He was a wise tailor, whom Sir Fulke Greville 
patronised, and who was assisted in his labours by 
Cotton and Spelman. He had in his time twelve 
sons and six daughters. His marble monument is 
adorned with an effigy of Speed (once gilt and 
painted), holding in one hand a book, and in the 
other a skull. The long eulogistic Latin in- 
scription describes him as “ Civis Londinensis 
Mercatorum Scissorum Frater. ” It is a singular fact 
that two of the great London antiquaries should 
have been tailors, yet the sartor’s is undoubtedly 
a contemplative trade, and we owe both worthies 
much gratitude for laboriously stitching together 
such a vast patchwork of interesting facts. 

Considering that Foxe, the martyrologist (buried, 
it is believed, on the south side of the chancel) 
was sheltered by Sir Thomas Lucy, Shakespeare’s 
traditional persecutor — 

“At hone a poor scarecrow, in London an ass,” 

it is singular to find near the centre of the north 
aisle of St Giles’s a monument to Constance Whit- 
ney, eldest daughter of Sir Robert Whitney, and 
granddaughter of Sir Thomas Lucy, who died at 
the age of seventeen, excelling “ in all noble qualities 
becoming a virgin of so sweet proportion of beauty 
and harmonie of parts.” From this maiden’s grave 
a lying tradition has sprung like a fungus. 

The striking-looking monument represents a fe- 
male in a shroud rising from a coffin. According 
to tradition it commemorates the story of a lady 
who, after having been buried while in a trance, 
was not only restored to life, but subsequently 
became the mother of several children, her re- 
suscitation, it is said, having been brought about 
by the cupidity of a sexton, which induced him to 
open the coffin, in order to obtain possession of a 
valuable ring on her finger. This story, however, is 
entirely fabulous. 

A small white marble tablet within the com- 
munion-rails also records another Lucy. The in- 
scription is — 

“ Here lies Maigaret Lucy, the second daughter of Sir 
Thomas Lucy, of Charlcott in the county of Warwicke, 
Knight (the third by imodiate discent of the name of Thomas), 
by Alice, sole daughter and heire of Thomas Spenser, of 
Clarendon, in the same county, Esq., and Custos Brevium of 
the Courte of Comon Pleas at Westminster, who departed 
tins life the 18th day of November, 1634, and aboute the 19th 
year of her age. For discretion and sweetnesse of con- 
versation not many excelled, and for pletie and patience in 
her sicknesae and death, few equalled her ; which is the 
comforte of her nearest friendes, to every of whom shee 


was very dear, but espedallie to her old grandmother, the 
Lady Constance Lucy, under whose government shee died, 
who, having long ezspected every day to have gone before her, 
doth now trust, by faith and hope in the precious bloode of 
Christ Jesus, shortly to follow after, and be partaker, together 
with her and others, of the unspeakable and eternell joyes in 
His blessed kingdome ; to whom be all honour, laude, and 
praise, now and ever. Amen.” 

In this church, too, after many a voyage and 
many h battle, rests that old Elizabethan warrior 
and explorer, Sir Martin Frobisher, who was brought 
here in February, 1594-5, after receiving his death 
shot at Brest. His northern discoveries while in 
search of a north-west passage to China, in a mere 
fishing-boat of twenty-five tons, his West Indian 
cruise with Drake, and his noble courage against 
the Spanish Armada, fully entitle Frobisher to rank 
as one of the earliest of our naval heroes. 

Above all, Milton is buried here. A sacrilegious 
desecration of his remains, we regret to record, 
took place in 1 790. The object of the search for 
the sacred body was reasonable, the manner of the 
search disgraceful. The church being under repair, 
and ,£1,350 being spent upon it, the vestTy clerk 
and churchwardens had agreed — as a monument to 
Milton was contemplated at St. Giles’s, and the 
exact spot of the poet’s interment only traditionally 
known— to dig up the coffin whilst the repairs were 
still going on. The difficulty was this : the parish 
tradition had always been that Milton was buried 
in the chancel, under the clerk’s desk, where after- 
wards the common councilmen’s pew stood, in the 
same grave with his father, the scrivener, of Bread 
Street. He died fourteen years after the “ blessed 
Restoration,” of consumption, say the parish hooks, 
not gout, at his house in Bunhill Fields. Aubrey, 
in 1681, says, “ The stone is now removed, for about 
two years since the two steps to the communion- 
table were raised.” During the repairs of 1682 the 
pulpit was removed from the second pillar on the 
north side to the south side of the old chancel, 
which was then covered with pews. The parish 
clerks and sextons, forgetting this change, used to 
show a grave on the south side as Milton’s, and 
Mr. Baskerville, to show his reverence for Milton, 
was buried in this wrong spot. 

The right spot was at last remembered, the ground 
was searched, and Milton’s leaden coffin discovered, 
directly over the wooden one of his father. The 
coffin, which was old, and bore no inscription, was 
five feet ten inches in length. The following ghoulish 
and disgraceful scene, described by P. Neve, in his 
“ Narrative of the Disinterment of Milton’s Coffin/’ 
4 7 90, then took place. The disinterment had been 
agreed upon after a merry meeting at the house of 
Mr. Fountain, overseer, in Beech Lane, the night 
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before, Mr. Cole, another overseer, and the jour- 
neyman of Mr. Ascough, the parish clerk, who was 
a coffin-maker, assisting. 

“ Holmes, the journeyman, having fetched a 
mallet and a chisel, and cut open the top of the 
coffin, slantwise from the head, as low as the breast, 
so that, the top being doubled backward, they 
could see the corpse, he cut it open also at the 
foot Upon first view of the body, it appeared per- 
fect, and completely enveloped in the shroud, which 
was of many folds, the nbs standing up regularly. 
When they disturbed the shroud the ribs fell. 
Mr. Fountain confessed that he pulled hard at the 
teeth, which resisted, until some one hit them a 
knock with a stone, when they easily came out 
There were but five in the upper jaw, whic h were 
all perfectly sound and white, and all taken by Mr. 
Fountain. He gave one of them to Mr. Laming. 
Mr. learning also took one from the lower jaw ; and 
Mr. Taylor took two from ll. Mr. Laming said 
that he had at one time a mind to bring away the 
whole under-jaw with the teeth in it ; he had it in 
his hand, but tossed it back again. Also, that he 
lifted up the head, and saw a 6 reat quantity of hair, 
which lay strait and even, behind the head, and in 
the state of hair which had been combed and tied 
together before interment; but it was wet, the 
coffin having considerable corroded holes, both at 
the head and foot, and a great part of the water 
with which it had been washed on the Tuesday 
afternoon having run into it 

“ Elizabeth Grant, the gravedigger, and who is 
servant to Mrs. Hoppy, therefore now took posses- 
sion of the coffin ; and, as its situation under the 
common councilmen's pew would not admit of 
its being seen without the help of a candle, she 
kept a tinder-box in the excavation, and, when anv 
persons came, struck a light, and conducted them 
under the pew ; where, by reversing the part of the 
lid which had been cut, she exhibited the body, at 
first for sixpence and afterwards for threepence 
and twopence each person. The workmen in 
the church kept the doors locked to all those 
who would not pay the price of a pot of beer for 
entrance, and many, to avoid that payment, got in 
at a window at the west end of the church, near to 
Mr. Ayscough’s counting-house.” 

The hair tom off the poet’s forehead resembled 
the short locks seen in Faithome’s quarto print of 
Milton taken in 1670, four years only before the 
poet’s death. In Charles II. ’s time, coffin-plates 
were not generally used, and it was only usual to 
paint the name, &c., on the outer wooden case. 
The rascals altogether stole a rib-bone, ten teeth, 
and several handfuls of hair. 


Upon this sacrilege Cowper, horrified, wrote 
these lines : — 

“ III fare the hands that heaved the stones 
Where Milton’s ashes lay, 

That trembled not to grasp his bones, 

And steal his dust away. 

“ 0, Ill-requited bard 1 neghefc 
Thy living worth repaid, 

And blind idolatrous respect 
As much affronts the dead !” 

In all fairness, however, it must be added that 
grave doubts have been raised as to whether the 
corpse found was really that of the poet Imme- 
diately on the publication of Mr. Neve’s Narrative, 
it was ably answered m the St. Jameses Chronicle, 
in “Nine Reasons why it is improbable that the 
coffin lately dug up in the Parish Church of St 
Giles, Cripplegate, should con tarn the reliques of 
Milton. Mr Neve, says Todd, one of Milton's 
biographers, added a postscript to his Narrative, 
but all his labour appears to have been employed 
on an imaginary cause. The late Mr. Steevens, 
who particularly lamented the indignity which the 
nominal ashes of the poet sustained, has intimated 
in his manuscript remarks on this Narrative and 
Postcript that the disinterred corpse was supposed 
to be that of a female , and that the minutest 
examination of the fragments could not disprove, if 
it did not confirm, the supposition. 

In 1793, Samuel Whitbread, Sheridan’s friend, 
erected a bust to Milton in this church with this 
inscription : — 

“John Milton, 

Author of * Paradise Loat.* 

Bom Dec., 1608, 

Died Nov., 1674. 

His father, John Milton, died March, 1646. 

They weie both interred in this church. 

Samuel Whitbread posuit, 1793.” 

In this most interesting old church were buried 
many illustrious persons recorded by Stow. 
Amongst these we may mention Robert Glover, a 
celebrated Elizabethan herald, who assisted Cam- 
den with the pedigrees of his famous “ Britannia.” 
John Foxe, the learned and laborious author of 
that manual of true Protestantism, “ The Book of 
Martyrs,” was also interred here, as well as that 
good old herbalist and physician of Elizabeth’s 
time, Dr. William Bulleyn, author of the “ Govern- 
ment of Health” (1558), and a “ Book of Simples, 1 * 
works full of old wives’ remedies and fantastic 
beliefs. Foxe the martyrologist was a Lincolnshire 
roan, bom in 1517, the year in which Lather first 
openly opposed Roman dogmas. At Oxford he 
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became famous for writing comedies in especially 
elegant Latin. For his religious opinions he was ex- 
pelled Magdalen College, of which lie was a Fellow, 
and, forsaken by his friends, he was reduced to great 
distress, till he was taken as family tutor by Sir 
Thomas Lucy, of Warwickshire, the traditional per- 
secutor of Shakespeare. With this worthy knight he 
remained till his children arrived at mature years, 
and had no longer need of a tutor. Now com- 
menced a period of want and despair, which closed 
with what his son calls, in the Life of his father 
"a marvellous accident and great example of God’s 
mercy.” 

Foxe was sitting one day in St. Paul’s Church, 
almost spent with long fasting, his countenance wan 
and pale, and his eyes hollow, when there came to 
him a person whom he never remembered to have 
seen before, who, sitting down by him, accosted 
him, very familiarly, and put into his hands an un- 
told sum of money, bidding him to be of good 
cheer, to be careful of himself, and to use all means 
to prolong his life, for that in a few days new hopes 
were at hand, and new means of subsistence. 
Foxe tried all methods to find out the person by 
whom he was thus so seasonably relieved, but in 
vain. 

The prediction was fulfilled, for within three days 
the starving student was taken by the Duchess of 
Richmond as tutor to her nephews and niece, the 
children of the poet Earl of Surrey. At the escape 
of Surrey’s father, the Duke of Norfolk, from prison, 
on the death of that swollen tyrant, Henry VIII. , 
the duke took Foxe under his patronage, but Bishop 
Gardiner’s determination to seize him compelled 
Foxe to take refuge in Switzerland. On the acces- 
sion of Elizabeth, Foxe returned to England, and 
was made Prebendary of Salisbury. Though be- 
friended by Sir Francis Drake, Bishop Grindal, and 
Sir Thomas Gresham, Foxe never rose high in the 
f church, having Genevese scruples about ecclesiasti- 
cal vestments, which he was too honest to swallow. 
Queen Elizabeth used to call the old martyrologist 
“Father," but she would not spare, at his inter- 
cession, two Anabaptists condemned to the flames. 
Latterly Foxe denounced the extreme Puritans as 
“new monks," who desired to bring all things 
contrary to their own discipline and consciences 
“into Jewish bondage.” This worthy man died 
in 1587, aged seventy years, and was buried in St. 
Giles’s Church. 

The parish register of St Giles’s records the 
marriage of Oliver Cromwell and Elizabeth Bour- 
chier, on the 22nd of August, 1620. The future 
Protector was then in his twenty-first year. 

In 1803 a fine battlemented piece of the London 


wall of Edward IV.’s time, tufted with wild plants, 
that stood in the churchyard of St. Giles’s, Cripple- 
gate, was taken down, having become dangerous. 
It joined on to the fine base of the round bastion 
tower still existing at the south-west comer, and the 
most perfect portion left 

In 1812 Mr. John T. Smith mentions seeing 
the workmen remove the wainscoting of the north 
porch of St Giles’s, when they discovered an old 
wainscot of Henry IV. or Henry V., its perforated 
arches beautifully carved, and the vermilion with 
which it was painted bright as when first put on. 

There is little to be said about the Norman 
church of St Alphage, London Wall. It was 
built, remarks Cunningham, “in 1777 (it is said 
by Dance), on the site of the old Hospital or 
Priory of St. Mary the Virgin, founded for the 
sustentation of one hundred blind men in 1532, 
by William Elsing, mercer, and of which Spittle, 
the founder, was the first prior. The living is a 
rectory, and was originally in the gift of the Abbot 
of St Martin’s-le-Grand. It afterwards came to 
the Abbot and Convent of Westminster, and was 
ultimately conferred by Mary I. on the Bishop of 
London and his successors for ever.” The old 
hospital had become a dwelling-house in Henry 
VIII. ’s reign, and was inhabited by Sir John 
Williams, Master of the King’s Jewels. In 1541 it 
was destroyed by fire, and many of the jewels were 
burnt, and more stolen. 

The first Barber-Surgeons’ Hall, in Monkwell 
Street, is said to have been of the date of Ed- 
ward IV. The second hall was built by Inigo J ones, 
1636, and was repaired by that distinguished 
amateur in architecture, the Earl of Burlington. 
The theatre, one of the finest of Inigo’s works, in 
the opinion of Horace Walpole, was pulled down 
at the latter end of the last century, and 
sold for the value of the materials. Hatton de- 
scribes it temptingly as a theatre fitted with “ four 
degrees of cedar seats," rising one above another, 
and adorned with the figures of the seven Liberal 
Sciences, the twelve Signs of the Zodiac, and a bust 
of King Charles I. The roof was an elliptical 
cupola. The quaint old wooden doorway, with the 
deep arched roof, the grotesque goggling head, 
the monsters, stiff foliage, and heraldry, has been 
removed, to humour a stuck-up modem set of 
chambers, and the three razors quartered on the 
Barber-Surgeons’ arms, and the motto, “ Trust in 
God," are gone. The hall, now displaced by ware- 
houses, stood on a bastion of the old Roman 
, wall ; and the architect had ingeniously turned il 
to use, in the erection of the west end of the room. 

Before the late changes the Barber- Surgeons 
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Hall used to be dirty and neglected. The inner 
hall, now pulled down, was some sixty feet by 
thirty, and was lighted by an octagonal lantern, 
enriched with fruit and flowers delicately carved in 
wood. Many of the pictures are fine, especially 
one by Holbein, “ The Presentation of the 
Charter by Henry VIII.” This picture contains, 
among eighteen other portraits, that of Sir William 
Butts, the good-natured physician whrf' saved 
Cranmer from disgrace, and that of Dr. John 
Chamber, the doctor who attended Queen Anne 
Boleyn in her confinement with Elizabeth. 

“To this year” (1541), says Mr. Womuni, “also 
possibly belongs the Barber- Surgeons’ pictiue of 
Henry granting a charter to the corporation. The 
Barbers and Surgeons of London, original! v con- 
stituting one company, had been separated, but 
were again, in the thirty-second of Henry VIII., 
combined into a single society, and it was the 
ceremony of presenting them with a new charter 
which is commemorated by Holbein s picture, now 
in their hall in Monkwdl Street In 1745 they 
were again separated, and the Surgeons con- 
stituted a distinct company, and had a hall in the 
Old Bailey. The date of this picture is not known, 
but it was necessarily in or after 1541, and as Hol- 
bein’s life did not extend much beyond this time, 
there is some probability in the report alluded to 
by Van Mander, namely, that the painter died 
without completing the picture. Besides the king’s 
— a seated full-length, crowned, and with the sword 
of state in his right hand — it contains also portraits 
of eighteen members of the guild, three kneeling 
on the right hand of the king, and fifteen on the 
other, and among them are conspicuous our friends 
Butts and Chamber on the right. The head of the 
latter is effective and good, though the portraits 
generally are unsatisfactory; but Warden Aylefs, 
the second on the left, is especially good. The 
rest are indifferent, either owing to the fact of their 
having been some of them perhaps entirely re- 
painted, or possibly having never had a touch of 
Holbein in them. 

“ There is a large engraving of this picture by 
B. Baron, but reversed. The names of the mem- 
bers of the guild are written in a most offensive 
manner over the face of the picture, which is a 
piece of barbarism that belongs, I imagine, to a 
period long subsequent to the time of Holbein. 
These names are J. Alsop, W. Butts, J. Chamber, 
T. Vycaiy (the master of die guild, who is receiving 
the charter from the left hand of the king), T. Aylef, 
N. Symson, E. Harman, J. Monforde, J. Fen, M. 
Alcoke, R. Fereis, X. Samon, and W. Tylly ; five j 
of the second row are without names, 
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“ The king is placed very stiffly, and the faejp, 
much repainted, is that we are familiar with in the 
many ordinary half-lengths of the king, representing 
him in the last years of his life. The composition 
is anything but graceful, and there is not an entfrjp 
hand in the whole piece; the king’s hands are 
good, though slight and sketchy. The principle of 
the composition is somewhat Egyptian, for thd 
king is made about twice the size of the other 
figures, though they are in front of him. 

“ We have an interesting notice of this picture in 
Pepys’ * Diary,’ where, against the date August a 9, 

1 668, that is, two >ears after the Great Fire, he 
notes : * At noon comes, by appointment, Harris 
to dine with me; and after dinner he and I to 
Chirurgeons’ Hall, where they are building it new, 
very fine; and there to see their theatre, which 
stood all the fire, and, which was our business, their 
great picture of Holbein’s, thinking to have bought 
it, by the help of Mr. Pierce, for a little money. 

I did think to give .£200 for it, it being said to be 
worth ;£i,ooo ; but it is so spoiled that I have no 
mind to it, and is not a pleasant though a good 
picture.’ 

“Pepys is very candid about his motive for 
buying the picture; because it was said to be 
worth a thousand pounds he was willing to give 
two hundred for it, not that he wanted the picture 
for its own sake ; however, he did not like it, and 
he declined the speculation. When we consider 
the worth of money at that time, the estimated 
value seems an enormous one. Pepys’ own price 
was not an inconsiderable sum. The picture is on 
oak, on vertical boards, about six feet high by 
ten feet three inches in width. The College of 
Surgeons possesses an old, but smaller, indifferent 
copy of it, on paper attached to canvas. J. Alsop, 
on the extreme right, is omitted ; and in the place 
of a tablet with a Latin inscription, which disfigures 
the Barber-Surgeons' picture, is a window showing 
the old tower of St Bride’s, indicating, accord- 
ingly, the palace of Bridewell as the place of the 
ceremony. 

“ There can be no question of the genuineness 
of this picture in its foundations, but in its present 
state it is not remarkable that it should cause dis- 
cussions. I am disposed to believe that Holbein 
never did finish the picture, and from the great 
inferiority of the second series of heads on the left 
hand of the king I think that these roust hasp 
been added later. There is no trace of HolbeinV 
hand in them ; and the fact of five of them being 
without names is also suggestive of the assumption 
that these five were not even members of the guild 
when the picture was painted. Two of ftps btydg* 
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ground group are named X. Samson and W. Tilley ; rying) wedded ugly Anne of Cleves, beheaded 
these, therefore, may have been Holbein’s contem- Cromwell, and married Lady Katherine Howard, 
porarics, though not introduced by him into the Holbein himself, who lived in the parish of St 
picture. It is not to be supposed that the king Andrew Undershaft, died of the plague in the year 
sat to Holbein for this portrait; it is the stock 1543, as was proved by Mr. Black's discovery of 
portrait of the time. The king is not looking at the his hasty will. Before this discovery the date of 
master, Vycary, to whom he is handing the charter, Holbein’s death was generally assigned to 1554. 
but straight before him. The composition is a “Prince Albert,” remarks Aleph, “visited this 
mere portrait piece, noble Holbein more 


got up for the sake 
of the portraits. In 
the whole group of 
nineteen only five 
besides the king wear 
their beards — Aylef, 
Symson, Harman, 
Alcoke, and Fereis. 
Monforde’s, the fifth 
frdfcn the king, is a 
very expressive face, 
considerably re- 
painted, but foil of 
character. The three 
on the right — Cham- 
ber, Butts, and Alsop 
— are perhaps so 
separately placed as 
physicians to the 
king” 

There is a letter 
of James I. to the 
Barber-Surgeons still 
in their possession. 
It is written from 
Newmarket, and 
dated 1617, request- 
ing the loan of this 
picture, in order that 



than once. At his 
desire it was sent to 
Buckingham Palace, 
and remained there a 
month ; but when the 
directors of the Man- 
chester Exhibition 
desired the loan of 
it they were refused. 
As doubts were en- 
tertained that it would 
be damaged by re- 
maining in the City, 
a Royal Commission 
inspected it, and 
specimens of colours 
were hung in the hall 
for several months, 
with a view to ascer- 
tain whether the at- 
mosphere was unfa- 
vourable to them, but 
no change took place, 
and Dean MUman, 
with his coadjutors, 
expressed their con- 
viction that its re- 
moval was not de 
sizable. It is pre- 


it should be copied. ST * ^ilei/s, ckiitlu.au, siiowim. the old wall. tended that Henry 

In Mr. Wornum’s **** " 9 * never sat for any 


opinion this copy is the one still to be seen at 
the College of Surgeons in Lincoln's Inn Fields. 
It was formerly in the possession of Desenfans, 
and at his sale in 1786 was purchased by the 
Surgeons* Company for five guineas. In the Lin- 
coln’s Inn picture there is a window at the back 
instead of the tablet with a long complimentary 
Latin inscription fo Heniy VIII. It was probably 
added after the picture had passed through the Fire 
of London, where, from what Pepys says, it may 
have got injured. The Lincoln's Inn picture was 
cleaned in 1789. The cleaner sent in a "bill for 
^400, but eventually took fifty guineas. 

Shortly before this picture Of Holbein’s was 
finished, Henry (who was always murdering or mar- 


other portrait, and that those of him at Hampton 

Court are merely copies The other 

! paintings,” continues Aleph, “ well deserve notice. 

1 Two, certainly, are Vandyke’s. 1st A whole- 
length of the Countess of Richmond, in a standing 
position, resting her right hand upon a lamb.' 
This is a beautiful work of art. The face is ex- 
pressive of unaffected goodness, and the attitude 
graceful, without stiffness. She is robed in white 
satin, and so admirably is the fabric imitated that 
you half believe it may be grasped. There is a 
copy of this portrait at Hampton Court and. 
A likeness of Inigo Jones, very fine, and highly 
characteristic. Over the entrance to foe Hall is a 
bronzed bust of Jones, which is connected with a 
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rather discreditable story. It seems this bust, not 
many yean since, was found in a lumber-closet. It 
was of white marble, and the sagacious Master of 
the day gave orders that it should be bronzed. 
There is a doubtful sketch of a head, as it is 
thought, of Linnaeus, and by whatever artist painted, 
its merit is of no common order. Also, portraits 
of Charles II. and Queen Anne, both benefactors 
of the Company; of Henry Johnson, a favourite 
of the Meny Monarch; and of Thomas Lisle, 
Kingfs barber in 1622 — the latter a most solemn 
and imposing-looking personage, who might well 
pass for the Prime Minister. Across the prin- 
cipal entrance there stands a very curious two- 
leaved screen ; originally it had four compartments, 
two are lost or have been destroyed. It exhibits 
the arms of the Company, and is elaborately 
wrought over with innumerable artistic emblems, 
fruit, flowers, fantastic ornaments, and gilding. 
Its history is a strange one. Once on a time a 
notable felon was hanged, and his corpse handed 
over to the Barber-Suigeons for dissection; the 
operator, fancying the heart still pulsated, used 
means for resuscitation, and succeeded. The man 
was kept hidden for a long while, and then sent 
abroad at the Company’s expense. He ultimately 
became rich, and in gratitude sent them this 
screen.” 

“ The Company’s plate,” remarks the same writer, 
“ includes a drinking-cup and cover, in silver gilt, 
the gift of Henry VIII., very beautifully chased ; 
a similar cup. in silver, still more elaborately worked, 
the gift of Charles II. ; a dish, or bowl, very 
large, with a flowered edge, not remarkable for 
elegance, the gift of Queen Anne ; an oblong dish, 
with a well centre, said to have been used for 
lather when 'people of rank were shaved ; and two 
velvet caps, in filagree silver bands, worn on state 
occasions by the Master and his deputy, they being 
privileged by charter to be covered in the presence 
of the sovereign.” 

In the reign of James I. the Company, it appears, 
nearly lost the whole of their plate, through a suc- 
cessful robbery. “ The thieves,” says Mr. Jesse, in 
his “ London and its Celebrities," “ were four men 
of the names of Jones, Lyne, Sames, and Foster, 
of whom the former confessed his guilt, when, in 
consequence of information which he gave, the 
plate was recovered. In the books of the Com- 
pany for November, 1616, is the following matter- 
of-fact entry recording the fate of the culprits : — 

* Thomas Jones was taken, who, being brought to 
Newgate in December following, Jones and Lyne 
were both executed for this fact. In January fol- 
lowing, Sames was taken and executed. In April, 


Foster was taken and executed. Now, let’s pray 
God to bless this house from any more of these 
damages. Amen.’ 

“The following extract from the Company’s 
papers, under the date of the 13th of July, 1587, 
is still more curious: — ’It is agreed that if any 
body which shall at any time hereafter happen to 
be brought to our hall for the intent to be wrought 
upon by the anatomists of the Company, shall 
revive or come to life again, as of late hath been 
seen , the charges about the same body so reviving 
shall be borne, levied, and sustained by such 
person or persons who shall so happen to bring 
home the body ; and who, further, shall abide such 
order or fine as this house shall award.’ The 
last instance, it would appear, of recuscitation in 
a dissecting-room occurred in the latter part of the 
last century. The case, as used to be related by 
the late celebrated anatomist, John Hunter, was 
that of a criminal, whose body had been cut down 
after execution at Newgate.” This case we ha^e 
already mentioned. 

Lambe’s Almshouses stood at the upper end of 
Monkwell Street. The worthy clothworker who 
built these havens of refuge after life’s storms was 
a gentleman of Henry VIII. ’s chapel. These 
almshouses were on the site of an ancient chapel 
or hermitage, built in the old City wall, about the 
time of the early Norman kings, and was partly 
supported by royal stipend assigned to it in 1275. 
Soon after 1346 it passed into the hands of the 
Corporation of London, and after the dissolution 
it was purchased by Lambe. 

This benevolent man also built a conduit at 
Holbom Bridge, at a cost of ,£1,500, and gave 
one hundred and twenty pails for carrying water 
to such poor women “ as were willing,” says Strype, 
“to take pains.” Water was not too plentiful in 
Elizabethan London. As late as the end of the 
seventeenth century, carriers with yokes and pails 
perambulated the streets, shouting “Any New 
River water here ?” Lambe also founded a school 
at Sutton Valence, Kent, the place of his birth, 
and built almshouses there. He gave ,£300 to the 
Shropshire clothiers; gave £15 to Cripplegate 
parish, for bells, with a bequest of a £6 annuity 
and £100 ready money to Christ’s Hospital; left 
St. Thomas’s Hospital, Southwark, £4 a y« ar > 
and bequeathed money to the poor prisoners of 
the London gaols. He provided 10s. each for 
the marriage of forty poor maids, provided for all 
his servants, and ordered a hundred and eight 
frieze gowns to be distributed to the poor at his 
funeral. 

Anthony Monday's account of the perambulation 
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of Cripplegate parish is so quaint that we cannot 
refrain from abridging it, as a good specimen of 
the old parochial anxiety to preserve the parish 
bounds. The parishioners, says Stow’s continuator, 
first struck down the alley forming part of their 
churchyard, close by St Giles’s Well (made at the 
charge of Richard Whittington), and crossing the 
tower ditch, kept along by the City wall almost to 
Aldersgate ; they then crossed the ditch again, by 
certain garden-houses near, and came down a little 
garden alley (formerly leading into Aldersgate), and 
returned by St. Giles's Well. They then paraded 
up the west side of Redcross Street and the south 
side of Barbican, till they came to the “ Boar's 
Head/ 1 at the end, and there set up their marks 
on a great post From there they crossed over to 
the north side of the street, through certain garden 
alleys, on the west side of Willoughby House, a 
course afterwards denied tht m. They next passed 
through Barbican, and turned up Goswell Street; 
a little beyond the bars they set up their marks, 
and passed along the right side of the King's 
highway leading to Islington ; then leaving the 
Mount Mill on the right, tney proceeded till they 
came within three rods of a little bridge at the 
lower end of a close, over which lay a footpath to 
Newington Green. They then dug a way over the 
ditch, and passing south-east by the low grounds 
and brick-fields, left the footpath leading from the 
Pest House to Islington on the left. From a boun- 
dary-stone in the brick-hill they came south to a 
bridge, temporarily provided for them, and struck 
down eastward by the ditch side to the farthest 
conduit head, where they gave the parish children 
points (metal tags, used to fasten clothes, in the 
reign of James I., when Munday lived). This was to 
fix the boundaries in the children’s minds. In some 
parishes children were whipped at the boundaries, 
a less agreeable method of mnemonics. From 
Dame Anne de Clare’s famous well, mentioned by 
Ben Jonson, they pushed on past the Butts, into 
Holywell Close. Eventually, turning full west over 
the highway from Moorgate, they came into Little 
Moorfields; and keeping close to the pales and the 
Clothworkers' tenters, they reached the Postern, 
where they put up their final mark, “ and so,” as 
Pepys would say, “ home.” 

Basinghall Ward consists of Basinghall Street 
alone. The present Bankruptcy Court is on the 
site of the old mansion of the Basings, of whom one, 
Solomon Basing, was Lord Mayor in the first year 
of Henry III. To his son, Adam, afterwards mayor, 
Henry III. gave messuages in Aldermanbuiy and 
Milk Street, and the advowson of the church at 
Basing Hall. According to an old tradition, which 


Stow derides, the house had once been a Jewish 
synagogue. It passed into the hands of the Bake- 
wells, in the reign of Edward III., and in the reign 
of Richard II. was sold by the king for £$%to 
the City, who turned it into a cloth exchange, 
which it continued till 1820, when the present 
Bankruptcy Court was erected on its site. In qld 
times no foreigner was allowed to sell any woollen 
cloth but in Bakewell Hall. Part of the tolls or 
hallage was given by Edward VI. to Christ’s Ho** 
pital, whose governors superintended the ware- 
houses. It was rebuilt for ,£2,500 in 1558, de- 
stroyed in the Great Fire of 1666, and re-erected 
about 1672. ' 

St Michael’s Bassishaw, in this ward, was founded 
about x 140, rebuilt in 1460, destroyed in the Great 
Fire, and again rebuilt in 1676 by Sir Christopher 
Wren. Here lies interred Sir John Gresham, uncle 
to Sir Thomas Gresham. 

One of the great benefactors of the church, 
John Burton, merrer, who died 1460 his (will was 
dated 1459), bequeathed seven chasubles wrought 
with gold, in honour of the Passion, to the church 
of Wadworth, in Yorkshire, and desired his execu- 
tor to keep the day of his anniversary, otherwise 
called “ yearsmind,” for ten years, in the church of 
St. Michael. 

The following is part of an epitaph of an old 
knight and surgeon, of Henry VIII. and Edward 
VI.’s reigns 

“ In ( hirurgery brought up in youth, 

A knight here lieth dead ; 

A knight, and eke a surgeon, such 
As England seld hath bred. 

*' For which so sovereign gift of God, 

Wherein he did excel, 

King Henry VIII. called him to court, 

Who loved him dearly well. 

* • * • 

“ King Edwaid, for his service saket 
Bode him ri&e up a knight, 

A name of praise ; and ever since 
He Sir John Ailife hight,” &c. 

No less than four of the smaller City com- 
panies pitched their tents in or near Basinghall 
Street The Masons’ Hall is in Masons’ Avenue* 
between Basinghall Street and Coleman Street 
The Masons, with whom are united the Marbtars, 
were incorporated about 1410 as “the Free 
Masons,” they received their arms, in 1474, but 
were not incorporated till 1677. The Weaveof 
Hall is in Basinghall Street Cloth and tapestry 
weavers were the first of the livery companies 
incorporated, and in the reign of Henry I. paid 
£16 a year to the Crown for their 
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The privileges were confirmed at Winchester by 
Henry II., in 1x84, their charter being sealed 
by no less an official than Thomas k Becket. 
The great palladium of the Weavers’ Company is 
their old picture of William Lee, the inventor of 
the stocking-loom, showing his invention to a female 
knitter, whose toil it was to spare. Below is this 
inscription : — 

“In the year 1589 the ingenious William Lee, Master of 
Arts, of St John’s College, Cambridge, devised this profit- 
able art for stockings (but being despised went to 1'iance) ; 
yet of iron to himself, but to us and otheis of gold, in 
memory of whom this is here painted.” 

There is a tradition that Lee invented the machine 
to facilitate the labour of knitting, in consequence 
of falling in love with a young country girl, who, 
during his visits, was more attentive to her knitting 
than to his proposals. 

Lee is named as the inventor in a petition of the 
Framework-knitters or Stocking-makers of London 
to Cromwell for a charter, which Charles II. sub- 
sequently granted. 

In this street also stood Coopers’ Hall. The 
banqueting-hall was huge and wainscoted. “ The 
Coopers,” says Mr. Timbs, “ were incorporated by 
Henry VII. in 1501, and Henry VIII. empowered 
them to search and to gauge beer, ale, and soap- 
vessels in the City and two miles round, at a 
farthing a cask ’ At Coopers’ Hall the State lot- 
teries were formerly diawn, and Hone describes, 
in his “ Every-Day Book,” the drawing of the last 
lottery here, October 18, 1826. Coopers’ Hall was 
taken down in 1866 for the enlargement of the site 
of the Guildhall Offices. 

Girdlers 1 Hall, No. 39, Basmghall Street, was 
rebuilt after the Great Fire. The Company of 
Girdle-Makers was incorporated by Henry VI., in 
1449, an d the charter was confirmed by Elizabeth, 
and they were subsequently united with the Pin- 
ners and Wire-Drawers. In their arms the 
punning heralds have put a girdle-iron. The Com- 
pany possesses a document dated 1464, by which 
Edward IV. confirmed privileges granted to them 
by Richard II. and Edward III. They had the 
power to seize all girdles found within the City 
walls, which were manufactured with spurious silver 
or copper. The Girdlers still retain one quaint 
old custom of theif craft, and that is, at the annual 
election the clerk of the Company crowns the 
new master with a silk crown embroidered in gold 
with the Girdlers’ devices, and the lesser officials 
wear three ancient caps, after which the master 
pledges the company in a goblet of Rhenish 
wine. 

The old Bankruptcy Court in Baainghall Street 


had two judges and five commissioners; the present 
has only one. The most important changes effe ct ed 
in the bankruptcy laws by the Bankruptcy Act of 
1869 are as follow : — 

1. Jurisdiction of the London Court confined to the 
metropolis, and in local cases transferred to the County 
Court of the district The abolition of commissioners, 
official assignees, and messengers. Appointment of a single 
judge, with registrars, not exceeding four clerks, ushers, and 
other subordinate officers in substitution. 

2. Service of the petition on the debtoi 

3 The election of a paid trustee and a committee of 
ci editors to wind up the estate. 

4. Debtor's petition abolished. 

5. Petition to be presented within six months of act of 
bankruptcy, and secured creditors only to count for amount 
unsecured. 

6. Debtor's summons extended to non-traders, and judg- 
ment summons abolished. 

7. Bankrupt not entitled to discharge until 10s. in the 
pound be paid, or creditors pass a special resolution that 
bankrupt cannot justly be held responsible 

In Masons’ Avenue is Masons’ Hall Tavern, where 
is the chief mart for the sale of public houses. 
Adjoining are some dining-rooms called after Dr 
Butler, once a physician of celebrity. But the pro 
prietor has hung on his wall a portrait apparently of 
Bishop Butler, the author of the “ Analogy • ” 

In Whitecross Street Henry V. built a house for 
a branch of the Brotherhood of St. Giles, which 
Henry VIII , after his manner, eventually sup- 
pressed. Sir John Gresham, mayor, afterwards 
purchased the lands, and gave part of them as i* 
maintenance to a free school which he had founded 
at Holt, in Norfolk. In this' street was a debtor’s 
prison built in 1813-15, from the designs of William 
Montague The prison was pulled down m 1877 
to make room for a railway goods depdt. Nell 
Gwynne, in her will, desired her natural son, the 
Duke of St. Albans, to lay out £ 20 a year to 
release poor debtors out of prison, and this sum 
was distributed every Christmas Day to the inmates 
of Whitecross Street Prison. 

“ Whitecross Street Prison,” says Mr. H. Dixon, 
in 1850, in his “ London Prisons,” “is divided 
into six distinct divisions, or wards, respectively 
called— 1, the Middlesex Ward; 2, the Poultry 
and Giltspur Street Ward ; 3, the Ludgate Wax'd i 1 
4, the Dietary Ward ; 5, the Remand Ward ; 6, 
the Female Ward. These wards are quite sepa- 
rate, and no communication is permitted between 
the inmates of one and another. Before com- 
mencing our rounds, we gain, from conversation 
with the intelligent governor, an item or two of 
useful preliminary information. The establish- 
ment is capable of holding 500 persons. It is» 
however, very seldom that half that numb® 
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is confined at one time within its walls. At this 
period last year it had 147 inmates ; the pressure 
of the times has since considerably increased the 
sum-total There are now 205, of which number 
eight are females. The population of this prison 
is, moreover, very migratory. Last year there were 
no‘ less than 1,143 commitments. This shows an 
advance upon previous years — the result of the 
operation of the Small Debts Act— a part of the 
building having been set apart for persons com- 
mitted under that Act Many debtors are now 
sent hither for a fixed term, mostly ten days, at 
the expiration of which they are discharged. This 
punishment is principally inflicted for contempt of 
court. A woman was recently locked up here for 
ten days, for contempt, because unable, 01 unwilling, 
it was difficult to say which, to discharge a debt 
of sevenpence! In all such cases a more penal 
discipline is enforced ; the person incarcerated is 
not allowed to maintain him or herself, but is com- 
pelled to accept the county allowance. 

“Round the yard aie the lofty walls of the 
prison, and the general pile of the prison buildings, 
several storeys high. On one side is a large board, 
containing a list of the benefactors of this portion 
of the prison. There are similar benefactions 
to each ward; amongst others, one from Nell 
Gwynne, still periodically distributed in the shape 
of so many loaves of bread, attracts attention. 
These donations are now employed in hiring some 
of tlie poorer of the prisoners to make the beds, 
clean the floors, and do other menial offices for 
the rest Passing through a door in the yard, we 
enter the day room of this ward. There are 
benches and tables down the sides, as in some 
of the cheap coffee-houses in lxmdon, and a large 
fire at the end, at which each man cooks, or 
has cooked for him, his victuals. On the wall a 
number of pigeon-holes or small cupboards arc 
placed, each man having the key of one, and 
keeping therein his bread and butter, tea and 
coffee, and so forth. These things are all brought 
in, and no stint is placed upon the quantity con- 
sumed. A man may exist in the prison who has 
been accustomed to good living, though he cannot 
live well. All kinds of luxuries are prohibited, as 
are also spirituous drinks. Each* man may have 
a pint of wine a day, but not more ; and dice, 
cards, and all other instruments for gaming, arc 
strictly vetoed.” 

On the demolition of the old prison, at the time of 
the formation of the Metropolitan Railway, about 
the year 1865, the site was converted into a goods 
depdt in connection with the Midland Railway. 

The Green Yard, in little Whitecross Street, 


close by, has long been used as a kind of “pound" 
for stray horses or vehicles which may be found in 
an unprotected condition in the streets of London ; 
and here the Lord Mayor's state coach is kept t 

Whitecross Street and Wood Street, it Is stated, 
were the last in the city to surrender their sign- 
boards; they retained them till 1773. 

As Redcross Street derived its name from a 
cross which stood near the end of Golden Lane, so, 
also, did Whitecross Street from a stone cross near 
which ran a watercourse to Moorfields. This cross 
is mentioned in a “presentment*' dated as far 
back as a.d. 1275. Hughson (1806) calls White- 
cross Street “noble, wide, and well built, inhabited 
by persons of property.*’ 

In this street l)r. Williams first established the 
Free Library, chiefly for the use of Protestant Dis- 
senting ministeis, now removed to Grafton Street, 
Fitzroy Square. Dr. Daniel Williams was a Welsh 
Nonconformist, in great favour with William III. 
He was preacher at Hand Alley, Bishopsgate Street, 
and succeeded Richard Baxter in the lectureship 
of Pinners’ Hall, Broad Street. Opposed by the 
Antinomians, the Doctor, with Dr. Bates, Dr. 
Annesley, and others, set up the lectures at 
Salter's Hall, Cannon Street, already described by 
us. The richer Dissenters erected a building in 
Whitecross Street, to contain the Doctor's library, 
which he generously left for the public use, and 
employed the building as a place of convocation for 
their ministers. The building contained two hand- 
some rooms, capable of holding 40,000 volumes, 
though the original collection contained not many 
more than 16,000. Dr. Bates and Dr. Williams’s 
libraries formed its basis. There was also a gallery 
of portraits of celebrated Dissenting ministers. 
Among its curiosities mentioned in old guide-books 
of London were the following : — Eighteen volumes 
of the Bible, written with white ink on black 
paper, for Mr. Harris, an old linen-draper, ill 
1745, when he had become nearly blind ; portraits 
of Samuel Annesly, an ejected minister of Cripple- 
gate, and grandfather of Wesley^ the preachers 
at the meeting-house in Little St. Helens, Bishops* 
gate Street — John Howe, Dr. Watts, Flavell, 
Baxter, and Jacomb. The library also contains 
238 volumes of Civil War tracts and sermons ; the 
manuscripts of Richard Baxter, and the original 
minutes of the Westminster Assembly of Divines ; 
a folio Shakespeare of the edition of 1623 some 
original manuscripts of George Herbert, and 
also of various early Nonconformists; a finely 
illuminated copy of the Salisbury Liturgy (1530) : 
the Bible in shorthand, written by a zealous Non- 
conformist in 1686, when the writer feared tel 
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James II. would destroy all the Bibles ; a mask of 
Cartouche, the great robber of Paris; the glass 
basin in which Queen Elizabeth was christened ; a 
portrait of Colonel John Lilbume, one of the judges 
of Charles I. The library foundation was, in x8o6, 
under the direction of twenty-three trustees, four- 
teen ministers, and nine laymen, all Dissenters, 
with a secretary and steward under them. 

Sir Thomas More, in his “ Pitiful Life of Edward 
V.," has a curious anecdote about Redcross Street : 
“ And first,” he says, “ to show you that by con- 


thereof, but of all likelihood he spake it not of 
ought” 

The oid Gruo street, tne naunt of poor authors, 
the mosquitoes wno tormented Pope, and the 
humble drudges with whom Dr. Johnson argued 
and perambulated m his struggling days, has now 
changed its name to Milton Street This absurd 
J transition from Lazarus to Dives, from the dunghill 
to the palace, originated in the illogical remem- 
I brance of some dull-headed Government official 
that Milton died at his house in the Artillery Walk, 
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jecture he (Richard III.) pretended this thing in 
his brother’s lift, you shall understand for a truth 
that the same night that King Edward dyed, one 
called Mistlebrooke, long ere the day sprung, came 
to the house of one Pottier, dwelling in Red 
Crosse Street, without Cripplegate, of London ; 
and when he was, with hasty rapping, quickly let 
in, the said Mistlebrooke showed unto Pottier that 
King Edward was that night deceased. 4 By my 
troth/ quoth Pottier, ‘then will my master, the 
Duke of Gloucester, be king, and that I warrant 
thee !' What cause he had so to think, hard it is 
to say, whether he being his servant, knew any 
such thing pretended, or otherwise had any inkling 


Bunhill Fields, adjoining to which place he had 
removed soon after his third marriage. The direct 
association of Pope’s Grub Street poets was surely 
better than the very indirect association of Grub 
Street with the name of Milton ; but officials are' 
always the same. Here poor hacks of weak will and 
mistaken ambition sat up in bed, with blankets 
skewered round them, and, encouraged by gin, scrib- 
bled epics and lampoons, and fulsome dedications 
to purse-proud patrons. Here poor men of genius, 
misled by Pleasure’s ignis fatuus , repented too late 
their misused hours, and, by the flickering rush- 
light, desperately endeavoured to retrieve the lo«s 
of opportunities by satires on ministers, or ribald 
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Attacks on men more successful than themselves. 
Here poor wretches, like Hogarth’s poet, wrestled 
with the Muses while the milkman dunned them 
for their score, or the bailiff’s man sat sullenly 
waiting for the guinea bribe that was to close his 
one malign eye. We have before alluded to Pope’s 


pKed the archers of Finsbury, Moorfields, and 
Islington, and who were gradually succeeded by 
keepers of bowling-alleys and diceing-houses, Who* 
always favoured the suburbs, where there was tittle 
supervision over them. Dr. Johnson, in his Dic- 
tionary, defines Grub Street as “the name <£ a 
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attacks on his Grub Street enemies, and shown 
how he degraded literature by associating poor 
writers, however industrious or clever, with ribaldry 
and malice; so that for long Curil’s historians, 
sleeping two in a bed, in Grub Street garrets, 
were considered the natural kinsmen of all who 
made literature their profession, and did not earn 
enormous incomes by the generous but often 
unremunerative effort of spreading knowledge, 
exposing error, and discovering truth. 

Stow describes Grub Street, in Elizabethan times, 
as having been inhabited by bowyers, fletchers 
(arrow-makers), and bowwing makers, who sup- 
60 


street in London much inhabited by writers of 
small histories, dictionaries, and temporary poems j 
whence any mean production is called Grub Street” 
The Memoirs of the Grub Street Society was the 
title of a publication commenced Jan. 8, 1730. Its 
object was to satirise unsparingly the personages Of 
the “Dunciad,” and the productions of GMMt, 
Curll, Dennis, &c. It was continued wctUf, t$l 
the end of 1737. The reputed editors were Dt. 
Martyn, a Cambridge Professor of Botany, and 
Dr. Richard Russell, who wrote one of the 
treatises on the beneficial use of salt seder. * 

, Warburton seems prophetically to hove 
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pated a line of Mr. Disraeli’s 14 Lothair," when, 
m a note to the “Dunciad," he calls a libeller 
*■ nothing but a Grub Street critic run to seed.” 
Pompous Sir John Hawkins, in his “ Life of 
Johnson,” says, “During the usurpation a pro- 
digious number of seditious and libellous pamphlets 
and papers, tending to exasperate the people and 
increase the confusion in which the nation was in- 
volved, were from time to time published. The 
authors of these were for the most part men whose 
indigent circumstances compelled them to live in 
the suburbs and most obscure parts of the town. 
Grub Street then abounded with mean old houses, 
%hich were let out in lodgings, at low rents, to 
persons of this description, whose occupation was 
in publishing anonymous treason and slander. One 
of the original inhabitants of this street was Foxe, 
the jnartyrologist.” In 1 710-11 Swift writes to 
Stella of a tax on small publications, which, he 
says, “ will utterly ruin Grub Street.” 

Mr. Hoole, the translator of Tasso, told Dr. 
Johnson, on one occasion, says Boswell, that (< he ! 
was bom in Moorfields, and had received part of | 
his early instruction in Grub Street. ’Sir/ said 
Johnson, smiling, ‘you have been regularly edu- 
cated.’ Having asked who was his instructor, and 1 
Mr. Hoole having answered, ‘ My uncle, sir, who 
was a tailor,’ Johnson, recollecting himself, said, 
‘Sir, I knew him ; we called him the meta- 
physical tailor. He was of a club in Old Street, 
with me and George Psalmanazar, and some others ; 
but pray, sir, was he a good tailor?* Mr. Hoole 
having answered that he believed he was too 
mathematical, and used to draw squares and 
triangles on his shopboard, so that he did not 
excel in the cut of a coat. 1 1 am sorry for it,’ said 
Johnson, ‘for I would have every man to be master 
of his own business.’ 

“ In pleasant reference to himself and Mr. Hoole, 
as brother authors, Johnson often said to a friend, 

* Let you and I, sir, go together, and eat a beef- 
steak in Grub Street.* ” 

A remarkable seclusion from the world took 
place in Grub Street, in the person of Henry 1 
Welby, Esq. This gentleman was a native of Lin- j 
colnshire, where he had an estate of above ;£ 1,000 
per annum. He possessed in an eminent degree j 
the qualifications of a gentleman. Having been a j 
competent time at the university and the inns of 
court, he completed his education by making the 
tour of Europe. He was happy in the love and 
esteem of all that knew him, on account of his 
many acts of humanity, benevolence, and charity. 

' When he was about forty years of age, it is said 
that his brother (though another account makes it 


merely a kinsman), an abandoned profligate, made 
an attempt upon his life with a pistol. It missed 
fire, and Welby, wresting it from the villain’s hand, 
found it charged with bullets. Hence he formed 
the resolution of retiring from the world; and 
taking a house in this street, he reserved three 
rooms for himself— the first for his diet, the second 
for his lodging, and the third for his study. In 
these he kept himself so closely retired, that for 
forty-four years he was never seen by any human 
creature, except an old female servant that attended 
him, and who was only permitted to see him in 
some cases of great necessity. His diet was con- 
stantly bread, oatmeal, water-gruel, milk, and vege- 
tables, and as a great indulgence, the yolk of an 
egg, but no part of the white. 

The hermit of Grub Street bought all the new 
books that were published, most of which, upon 
a slight examination, he rejected. His time was 
spent in reading, meditation, and prayer. No Car- 
thusian monk was ever more rigid in his absti- 
nence. His plain garb, his long and silver beard, 
his mortified and venerable aspect, bespoke him 
an ancient inhabitant of the desert, rather than a 
gentleman of fortune in a populous city. He ex- 
pended a great part of his income in acts of 
charity, and was veiy inquisitive after proper ob- 
jects. He died October 29, 1636, in the eighty- 
fourth year of his age, and was buried in St Giles's 
Church, Cripplegate. The old servant died not 
above six days before her master. He had a 
very amiable daughter, who married Sir Christopher 
Hildyard, a gentleman of Yorkshire ; but neither 
she nor any of her family ever saw her father after 
his retirement 

A very grand old house in Hanover Yard, near 
Grub Street, was sketched by J. T. Smith, in 1791. 
It was called by the neighbours “ General Monk’s 
House.” On one of the old water-spouts was the 
date, 1653. The lead on the roof was of enormous 
thickness, the staircase spacious and heavy. The 
large rooms had ornamented plaster ceilings, and 
one of the first-floor wainsco tings was richly carved 
with flowers. But the great feature of the old man- 
sion, after all, was the porch, a deep gable-ended 
structure, supported by stately Ionic pillars, and in 4 
the centre of the pediments a lion looking out. 
The windows were wide and latticed. There is, 
however, no proof that General Monk ever re- 
sided in the house. When the trimming general 
returned from Scotland, he took up his head- 
quarters at Whitehall; and on the refractory 
citizens refusing the £60,000 demanded by the 
Parliament, Monk marched into the City, de- 
stroyed the portcullis e^pnd drew up his soldiers- 
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Gustier. A good while. It was suddenly, as I remember, 


in Finsbury Fields. When the cowed City advanced 
the money, chose Monk as the major-general of 
their forces, and invited the Council of State and 
the general to reside in London, for their greater 
safety, it is expressly mentioned that he returned 
thanks without accepting the offer. If Monk ever 
resided in Hanover Yard, it must have been after 
the Restoration. This may have been, as has 
been suggested by some, the house of Dr. William 
Bulleyn, that learned physician whom we have 
mentioned in our chapter on St Giles’s, Cripple- 
gate. 

In Sweedon’s Passage, Grub Street, Mr. Smith 
also discovered an extremely old house, which, j 
according to tradition, had been inhabited by both 
Whittington and Gresham. It formed part of six 
houses which had occupied the site of an older 
mansion. The lower portions of the chimneys were 
of stone, the timber was oak and chestnut, and the 
ceilings were ornamented. There was a descent 
of three feet into the parlour from the outer 
street. This house possessed a great curiosity — 
an external staircase, which stood out like a 
rickety tower of timber and plaster, and was 
covered with a slanting and projecting wooden 
roof. In an adjacent house was an oriel window, 
and in the street there ran a long line of lattices, 
once covered with the relics of a ruined pent- 
house. 

Coleman Street, near London Wall, was so 
called, says Stow, vaguely, from “Coleman, the first 
builder and owner thereof,” and had the honour to 
give 1 * name to one of the twenty-six wards of the 
City 6 f London. From the trial of Hugh Peters, 
after the Restoration, we gather that the “ Star,” 
in Coleman Street, was a place of meeting for 
Oliver Cromwell and several of his party, in 1648, 
when Charles I. was in the hands of the Parliament. 

Counsel. Mr. Gunter, what can you say concerning 
meeting and consultation at tho “ Star,” in Coleman Street ? 

Gunter. My lord, I was a servant at the “Star,” in Cole- 
man Street, with one Mr. llildesley. That house was a 
house where Oliver Cromwell, and several of that party, did 
use to meet in consultation. They had several meetings ; I 
do remember very well one amongst the rest, in particular, 
that Mr. Peters was there ; he came in the afternoon, about 
four o'clock, and was there till ten or eleven at night. I, 
being but a drawer, could not hear much of their discourse, 
but die subject was tending towards the king, after he was a 
prisoner, for they called him by the name of Charles Stuart. 

I heard not much of the discourse i they were writing, but 
what I know not, but I guessed it to be something drawn up 
against the king. I perceived that Mr. Peters was privy to 
it, and pleasant in the company. 

Th* Court. How old were yqp at that time ? 

Gunter. I am now thirty years the last Bartholomew Day, 
and this was in 1648. 

Tk* Court. How long btfbqMfc king was put to death? 


three days before Oliver Cromwell went out of town. 

Peters. I was never there but once with Mr. Nathaniel 
Fiennes. 

Counsel. Was Cromwell there ? < ■ 

Gunter. Yes. 

Counsel. Was Mr. Peters there oftener than once ? 

Gunter . I know not, but once I am certain of it ; this is the 
gentleman, for then he wore a great sword. 

Peters. I never wore a great sword in my life. 

The street had been a loyal street to the Furittp 
party, for it was here that, in 1642, the five mem- 
bers accused of treason by Charles I. took refiige, 
when he rashly attempted to arrest them in Parlia- 
ment. • r 

“ And th it people might not believe," says Lord 
Clarendon, “ that there was any dejection of mind 
or sorrow for what was done, the same night the 
same council caused a proclamation to be prepared 
for the stopping the ports, that the accused persons 
might not escape out of the kingdom, and to forbid 
all persons to receive and harbour them, when it 
was well known that they were all together in a 
house in the City, without any fear of their security. 
And all this was done without the least communi- 
cation with anybody but the Lord Digby, who 
advised it, and it is very true, was so willing to 
take the utmost hazard upon himself, that he did 
offer the king, when he knew in what house they 
were together, with a select company of gentlemen 
who would accompany him, whereof Sir Thomas 
Lunsford was one, to seize upon them and bring 
them away alive, or leave them dead in the place ; 
but the king liked not such enterprises. 

“ That night the persons accused removed them- 
selves into their stronghold, the City; not that they 
durst not venture themselves at their old lodgings, 
for no man would have presumed to trouble them, 
but that the City might see that they relied upon 
that place for a sanctuary of their privileges against 
violence and oppression, and so might put on an 
early concernment for them. And they were not 
disappointed ; for, in spite of all the Lord Mayor 
could do to compose their distempers (who like a 
very wise and stout magistrate bestirred himself), 
the City was that whole night in arms, some people 
designed to that purpose running from one gate to 
another, and crying out 'that the Cavaliers were 
coming to fire the City/ and some saying that 1 the 
king himself was in the head of them.' 

“The next morning Charles himself came in 
search of the five members. He told one of the 
sheriffs (who was of the two thoughtless inclined to 
his service) ( that he would dine with him. He then 
departed without that applause and cheerfiili^p 
which he might have expected from the extftyt* 
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ordinary grace he vouchsafed to them ; and in his 
passage, through the City, the rude people flocked 
together, crying out, 1 Privilege of Parliament! privi- 
lege of Parliament ! ' some of them pressing very 
near his own coach, and amongst the rest one 
calling out with a very loud voice, ‘ To your tents, 
O Israel!’ However, the king, though much morti- 
fied. continued his resolution, taking little notice of 
(he distempers ; and, having dined at the sheriffs, 
returned in the afternoon to Whitehall, and published 
the next day a proclamation for the apprehension 
of all those whom he accused of high treason, for- 
bidding any person to harbour them, the articles of 
their charge being likewise printed and dispersed” 

At No. 14, Great Bell Yard, now Telegraph Street, 
Robert Bloomfield, the shoemaker poet, followed 
his calling. The poet’s father was a poor tailor in 
Suffolk, and his mother kept a little school in 
which her own children were the chief pupils. 
Being 1 too delicate to follow the plough, Bloomfield 
was sent to London tt> his elder brother George, to 
learn shoemaking. There, penned up in a garret 
with six or seven other lads, who paid a shilling 
each for their lodging, Bloomfield wrote “The 
Farmer’s Boy,” of which, in three years, 26,000 
copies were sold, besides French, German, Italian, 
and Latin translations. The Duke of Grafton then 
kindly assigned him a pension of a shilling a day, 
and gave him a small post in the Seal Office. 
Compelled by ill-health to resign this situation, 
Bloomfield returned to the manufacture of ladies’ 
shoes, became involved in debt, and died worn 
out and nearly insane in 1823. Taylor, the water- 
poet, describes the Cambridge carriers as lodging 
m his time at the “ Bell,” in Coleman Street. 

Cowley, in his pleasant comedy of The Cutter of 
Coleman Street , admirably sketches the tricks of the 
old broken-down Cavaliers after the Restoration, 
who had to practise all their arts to obtain a.dinner, 
and who, six days out of seven, had to “ feast with 
Duke Humphrey,” and flourish a toothpick, while all 
che time struggling with that unruly member, an 
empty stomach. 

folly. (A gentleman whose estate was confiscated in the late 
troubles. ) Ye shall no more make monstrous tales from 
Bruges, to revive your sinking credits in loyal ale-houses, 
nor inveigle into taverns young foremen of the shop, or little 
beardless blades of the Inns of Court, to drink to the royal 
family parabolically, and Vith bouncing oathes like cannon 
at every health ; nor upon unlucky failing afternoons take 
melancholy turns in the Temple walks, and when you meet 
acquaintance cry, “ You wonder why your lawyer stays so 
long, with a hang to him !”.... 

Worm. . {Cutter's companion , and of much the jams cha* 
meter, ,) They call him Colonel Cutter, but to deal faithfully 
with you, madam, he is no more a colonel than you’re a 
major-general. 


Cutter. {A merry, sharking fitlkrn about town— entering )• 
Ha ! Sure I mistake the rogue ! 

Wor. He never serv’d his king — not he ! — no more than 
he does his Maker. ’Tis true he’s drunk his health as often 
as any man, upon other men’s charges, and he was for a little 
while, I think, a kind of Hector till he was soundly beaten 
one day, and dragg’d about the room, like old Hector o’ 
Troy about the town. 

Cut. What does this dog mean, trow? 

Wor. Once, indeed, he was very low — for almost a twelve- 
month— and had neither money enough to hire a barber nor 
buy scissors, and then he wore a beard (he said) for King 
Chailes. He’s now in pretty good clothes, but would you 
saw the furniture of his chamber ! Marry, half a chair, an 
earthen pot without an ear, and the bottom of an ink-horn 
for a candlestick ; the rest is broken foul tobacco-pipes, and a 
dozen o’ gally-pots, with salve in ’em. 

Cut. Was there ever such a cursed villain ! 

Wor. He’s been a known cheat about town these twenty 
years. 

It was in a conventicle, hidden away in Swan 
Alley, on the east side of Coleman Street, that that 
dangerous fanatic Venner, a wine-cooper and Mille- 
narian (already mentioned in our chapter on Wood 
Street, Cheapside), preached to “ the soldiers of 
King Jesus,” and urged them to commence the 
Fifth Monarchy. The congregation at once rose 
in arms, and rushed out into the streets to slay all 
the followers of Baal. An insurrection followed, 
which ended in Venner, who had better have been 
hooping his casks, being hung and quartered in 
Coleman Street, January 19th, 1660-1. 

John Goodwin, a Puritan religious writer who 
promoted the condemnation of Charles I., was, in 
1633, presented to the living of St. Stephen’s, 
Coleman Street. He it was who had intudded 
himself on the king the day before his execution, 
and offered to pray with him. The king thanked 
him, but said he had chosen Dr. Juxon, whom he 
knew. Fearing the gallows after the Restoration, 
his pamphlet defending the sentence passed on the 
king having been burnt by the public hangman, 
Goodwin fled, but afterwards returned and opened 
a private conventicle in Coleman Street, where he 
died in 1665. 

Goodwin, whose hand was against every man, 
was much belaboured by John Vicars, an usher of 
Christ’s Hospital, a man even more violent and 
intolerant than himself. The title of one of Vicars’s 
works will be sufficient to show his command of 
theological Billingsgate. 

“Coleman Street conclave visited, and that 
grand impostor, *the ^ schismatic's cheater-in-chief 
(who hath long silly lurked therein), truly and duly 
discovered : containing i most palpable and plain 
display of Mr. John Goodwin's self-conviction 
under his own handwriting), and of the notorious 
heresies, errors, malicAteide, and hypocrisy of 
this most huge GarapRia, in fidsely -pretend ed 
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piety, to the lamentable misleading of his too-too 
credulous soul-murdered proselytes of Coleman 
Street and elsewhere; collected principally out of 
his own big — bragadochio and wave-like— -swelling, 
and swaggering writings, full-fraught with six-footed 
terms, and flashie rhetorical phrases, far more than 
solid and sacred truths. And may fitly serve (if it be 
the Lord’s will), like Belshazzars handwriting, on 
the wall of his conscience, to strike terror and 
shame into his own soul and shameless face, and 
to undeceive his most miserably cheated and in- 
chanted or bewitched followers." 

St Stephen’s, Coleman Street, can boast some 
•antiquity, if it can boast no beauty ; since between 
the years 1171 and n8r the Dean and Chapter 
of St. Paul’s granted both this building and St 
Olave’s, Jewry, to which it was appended as a 
chapel, to the prior and abbot of Butley in Suffolk. 
It is said by Stow to have been first a synagogue, 
then a parish church, and lastly a chapel to St 
Olave’s, m which vassalage it continued till the 
7th of Edward IV., when it wa-> again chosen to 
reign over a parish of its own. It was destroyed 
by the Great Fire, and meanly rebuilt by Wren in 
1676. The monuments, with few exceptions, are 
uninteresting. There is one to John Taylor, a 
haberdasher, who left ^200 to be lent to young 
haberdashers, and 2s. a week in bread to be dis- 
tributed for ever on Sundays to poor householders ; 
and here lies the only hero of St Stephen's tombs, 
good old Anthony Munday, the continuator of Stow, 
who 4 died in 1633, after much industrious study 
of the London records, and thirty years’ honest 
labour at City shows and pageants. There is a 
certain friendly fervour about his epitaph, as if some 
City laureate had written it to pin to his hearse. 

“To the Memory of that ancient Servant to the City, with 
His Pen, in Divers Imployments, especially the Survey of 
London, Master Anthony Munday, Citizen and Diaper of 
London : 

“ He that hath many an ancient tombstone read, 

(I 1 th’ labour seeming more among the dead 


To live, than with the living), that survaid 
Abstruse antiquities, and o'er them laid 
Such vive and beauteous colours with his pen. 

That (spite of Time) those old are new again. 

Under this marble lies interred, his tombe 
Claiming (as worthily it may) this rooroe, 

Among those many monuments his quill 
Has so reviv’d, helping now to fill 
A place (with those) in his survey ; in which 
He has monument, more fur, more rich 
Than polisht stones could make him where he lies, 
Though dead, still brings and in that ne’er dyes.” 

The entrance gateway of St. Stephen’s has a rude 
alto-relievo of the Last Judgment ; the clouds are 
as round and heavy as puddings, and the whole is 
inferior to the treatment of the same subject at St 
Giles Vin-the-Fieids. Of this parish, according to 
Defoe’s ron mce, John Hayward was under-sexton 
during the Great Plague. He earned all the parish 
dead to the Plague-pit, and drove their bodies in 
the de/d-cart yet he never caught the disease, 
and lived twenty years after. Among the modem 
monuments at St Stephen’s is a marble bas-relief 
by E. W. Wyat, erected in 1847, to the Rev. Jewish 
Pratt, vicar of the parish, whose active misskxnaiy 
labours are personified by an angel addressing an 
African, a Hindoo, and a New Zealander. 

The fine building with a Doric portico situated 
at the north-east comer of Coleman Street is the 
Armourers’ and Braziers’ Hall. It stands on the 
site of the old hall of the Company, incorporated at 
the beginning of the reign of Henry VI., in 1422. 
The Armourers' function is now rather obsolete, 
but the hall is still decorated with coats of aims, 
and there is a fine gilt suit at the Tower, which was 
given by the Company to Charles I., when he was 
a gay young prince, with his head firm on. In 
the Banqueting Hall is one of Northcote’s vapid but 
ambitious pictures, “The Entiy of Richard II. and 
Bolingbroke into London,” purchased by the Com- 
pany from Boydell’s Shakespeare Gallery, in 1825. 
How the spiteful, shrewd little painter would writhe 
could he hear the opinions of critical visitors ! 
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The gate described by Stow," £ays Cunningham, 
“ was taken down in 1606, and a ne& one erected 
in its stead, the ornamentrof which are dwelt on at 
great length by Stowes qotfjnuaton. Two Roman 
soldiers stood on the ouflftafrlements with stone 


balls in their hands, ready to defend the gate; be* ' 
neath, in a square, was a statue of James L 9 and at 
his feet the royal supporters. On die City side stood 
a large figure of Fortune, and somewhat lower, so 
as to grace each side of the gatet gilded figures 
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Peace and Charity, copied from the reverses of two 1607, were discovered coins of Trajan, Domitian, 
Roman coins, discovered whilst digging the new and Valentinian — the Barons, in 1315, entered 
foundations for the gate. The whole structure was London by consent of the citizens, on their way 
two years in erecting.” to meet King John. This was one of the most 

Ben Jonson, in his Silent Woman, says, “Many ruinous of the City gates, and the Earl of Essex and 



RUINS OF THE CONVENT OF ST. CLARE. From a 

things that seem foul in the doing, do please done. 
You see gilders will not work but inclosed. How 
long did the canvas ^iang before Aldgate ? Were 
the people suffered to see the City’s Love and 
Charity while they were rude stone, before they 
were painted and burnished?” 

The City's Love and Charity were landing in 
1761 ; the other statues had been long removed. 
Through this gate— under which, about the year 


View published by /. T. Smith, 1797 . {Seepage 249 .) 

Earl of Gloucester repaired it with the stones from 
monasteries and Jews' houses, that had been ruth- 
lessly pulled down on purpose. 

During the retigp of Edward IV., Aldgate again 
felt maces beat at its doors, and clothyard shafts 
tremble in its tough planks. In 1471 die Bastard 
Fajconbridge, collecting seamen in Essex and Kent, 
came with his vessels at^mnehored near the Tower. 
On hearing of his inteaPn, the mayor and alder- 
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men fortified the Thames shore, from Baynard 
Castle to the Tower, and stood to their guns. 
The Bastard, finding the south side unapproach- 
able, then assailed the east of London, and attacked 
Aldgate with 5,000 turbulent men ; but the citizens, 
letting the portcullis drop, entrapped and cut off 
many of their assailants. Elated by this, Robert 
Bassett, the alderman of Aldgate, ordered the 
portcullis to be drawn up, in God's name, and, by 
a brave sortie, drove the enemy back as far as St. 
Botolph's. At this juncture, Earl Rivers and the 
Constable of the Tower arriving with reinforce- 
ments, drove the rebels back as far as Mile End, 
Poplar, and Stratford. Many of the assailants of 
Aldgate were slain in this attack, after which the 
Bastard fled. 

Near this gate, in the reign of Edward I., in a 
small projecting turret, was a hermitage. Without 
Aldgate was a conduit, erected in 1 53 5. The water 
was conveyed from Hackney. The crowd of poor 
water-bearers, with their tubs, pails, and tankards, 
proving, however, a nuisance, the conduit was re- 
moved into a side court. 

Among the records of the City of London is a 
lease granting the whole of the house above the 
gate of Aldgate to the poet Chaucer, in 1374. 

In Aldgate all the prisoners of the Poultry 
Compter were lodged after the Great Fire, till the 
prison could be rebuilt In the year 1 760, when the 
City gates were taken down to widen the streets, 
Aldgate was bought by Mr. Mussell, of Bethnal 
Green, a zealous antiquary, who inhabited a house 
belonging to Lord Viscount Wentworth, built in the 
reign of James II. Mr. Mussel] rebuilt the gate 
on the north side of his mansion, to which he 
henceforth gave the name of Aldgate House. There 
was on the south front a bas-relief, carved from 
Wat Tyleris tree, an old oak which once grew on 
Bow Common, and which the aldermen and council 
had had carved to adorn the old City gate. A few 
years ago, as workmen were excavating near Aid- 
gate, some curious arches, resembling the cloisters 
of an ancient abbey, were discovered. 

Duke’s Place, Aldgate, was so called from 
Thomas Howard, Duke of Norfolk, who was be- 
headed in 1572 for his political intrigues with Mary 
Queen of Scots, to whose hand the weak and am- 
bitious Catholic nobleman had aspired. “ I find,” 
says Strype, “the sdid duke, anno 1562, with his 
Duchess, riding thither through Bishopsgate Street 
to Leadenhall, and so to Cree Church, to his own 
place, attended with a hundred horse in his livery, 
with his gentlemen afore, their coats guarded' with 
velvet, and four heralds riding before him, viz., 
Clarencieux, Somerset, -Red Cross, and Blue 


Mantle.” The precinct of the Priory of the Holy 
Trinity, without Aldgate, was given by Henry VIII. 
to Sir Thomas Audley, afterwards Lord Chancellor, 
who lived there, and died there in 1554. Sir 
Thomas, wishing to rebuild St. Catherine Cree, 
offered the parish the priory church and its nine 
bells in exchange for their own. The parish refusing 
to purchase, Sir Thomas offered the church and 
steeple to any one who would cart it off, but in vain. 
He then pulled it down anyhow, breaking half the 
stones, and sold the bells to Stepney parish and 
St Stephen, Coleman Street The Duke of Nor- 
folk, marrying Sir Thomas's daughter, inherited the 
estate. The Earl of Suffolk, son of the duke who 
was beheaded, sold the priory precinct and the 
mansion-house of his mother to the City. In 
the year 1622 the inhabitants of Duke’s Place, 
having a quarrel with the parishioners of St 
Catherine, obtained leave from King Charles to 
rebuild the priory church, aided by the donations 
of Lord Mayor Barkham. The people of Duke's 
Place claim the priory church as the place of inter- 
ment of Fitz Alwyn (draper), the first Lord Mayor 
of London, but their claim is highly doubtful. In 
1650, when they were allowed by Cromwell, in his 
tolerant wisdom, to return to England, many Jews 
settled in Duke’s Place, where, after the Restora- 
tion, they still more flourished. The German and 
Polish Jews built a synagogue here, in 1692, which 
was rebuilt in 1790. Over the porch of this building 
is a large hall, once used for the celebration of the 
weddings of poor Jews. A writer in the yciuish 
Chronicle says : — 

“The influx of Jews from Lithuania and Germany 
became greater and greater towards the end of the 
seventeenth century. The aristocratic Sephardim, 
whose ancestors had banqueted with sovereigns, 
and held the purse-strings of kings, looked, it must 
be owned, with some disdain on their poorer and 
humbler brethren — the plebeian Ashkenazim, who 
had dealt in worn garments or huckstered in petty 
commodities on the banks of the Vistula, or in 
German Ghettos. The Portuguese did not allow 
the Germans to have any share in the management 
of congregational affairs. The Germans, in point 
of fact, were treated as belonging to a lower caste, 
and the only functions that a member o& that 
nationality was permitted to fulfil were the useful, 
albeit lowly duties of beadle, which were actually 
entrusted to a German — a certain Benjamin Levy. 
In time the Germans resolved to establish a syna- 
gogue of their own, and in 1692, during the reign 
of William III., one of their body, a philanthropic 
arid affluent individual, named Moses Hart, built a 
place of worship in Broq# Court, Duke's Place." 
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In the Minories, lying between Aldgate and 
Tower Hill, there stood, in the Middle Ages, an 
abbey of nuns of the order of St Clare, called the 
Minories, founded in 1293 by Edmund, Earl of 
Lancaster, Leicester, and Derby, and brother to 
Edward I., to receive nuns who were brought from 
Spain by his wife Blanche, Queen of Navarre. Ribi- 
deneira, the Spanish Jesuit, who wrote the “ Lives 
of the Saints,” tells us that St Clare was an Italian 
saint who, by the advice of St. Francis, ran away 
from her father’s house to take refuge in a convent, 
where she miraculously multiplied the bread, and 
rebuked the devil in person. She died m 1253 
(Henry III.) During the plague of 1515 twenty- 
seven of these nuns 
were carried off, be- 
sides lay servants. 

The nunnery, which 
spent ^418 8s. sd. 
a year, was surren- 
dered by Dame Eliza- 
beth Salvage, the last 
abbess, to Henry 
VIII., in 1539. After 
the dissolution the 
nunnery became the 
residence of many 
great people ; first of 
all, of John Clark, 

Bishop of Bath and 
Wells, Henry’s am- 
bassador, afterwards 
of officers of the 
Tower; and early in 
1552 Edward VI. 
gave it to Henry, Duke of Suffolk, father of Lady 
Jane Grey. In Stow’s time, in place of the nunnery 
were built “divers fair and large storehouses for 
armour and habiliments of war, with divers work- 
houses serving the same purpose.” 

The Church of the Priory of the Holy Trinity, 
in the Minories, was founded by Matilda, queen of 
Henry I., in 1108. It escaped the Great Fire, but 
becoming dangerous was taken down and rebuilt 
in 1706. In Strype’s time this church claimed 
mischievous privileges, such as marrying without 
a licence. In the church is the tomb of William 
Legge, that faithful servant of Charles I., whom the 
king commended to his son, enjoining him to re- 
member “ the faithfullest servant ever prince had.” 
Here, too, was buried the first Earl of Dartmouth, 
to whose father Charles II. had granted the Minory 
House ; and here is preserved a head, supposed to 
be that of the Duke of Suffolk, who was executed 
in the Tower, hard by. 


“Here,*’ writes Stow, more autobiographically 
than usual, “ on the south of the abbey, was sorpe 
time a farm belonging to the said nunnery ; at the 
which farm I myself (in my youth) have fetched 
many a halfpenny worth of milk, and never had 
less than three ale-pints for a halfpenny in tlifc 
summer, nor less than one ale-quart for a half* 
penny in the winter, always hot from the cow, 4s- 
thc same was milked and strained. One Txolo^ 
and afterwards Goodman, were the farmers there, 
and had thirty or forty kine to the pail. Good- 
man’s son being heir thereof, let out the ground^ 
first for grazing of horses, and then for garden 
plots, and lived like a gentleman thereby. He 

lieth buried in St* 
Botolph’s Church.” 

In Stiype's time 
Goodman’s Fields 
were “nolonger fields 
and gardens, but 
buildings consistingof 
many fair streets, as 
Maunsel Street, Pea- 
cod or Prescot Street, 
Leman Street, &c, 
and tenters for cloth- 
workers, and a large 
passage for carts and 
horses out of White- 
chapel into Wellclose, 
besides many other 
lanes.” “ On the 
other side of that 
street,” says Stow, 
“ lieth the ditch with- 
out the walls of the City, which of old times was 
used to lie open, and was always (from time to 
time) cleansed from filth and mud, as need re- 
quired; and was of great breadth, and so deep, 
that drivers watering horses, where they thought 
it shallowest, were drowned, both horse and man. 
But now of later time the same ditch is enclosed, 
and the banks thereof let out for garden plots, 
and divers houses be thereon builded ; whereby the- 
City wall is hidden, the ditch filled up, a small 
channel left, and made shallow enough.” <1 
That miserable and worthless coward, Lord 
Cobham, who falsely accused Raleigh of a share m 
his plot, almost died of starvation in the Minorita, 
in the mean lodgings of a poor woman who had 
been his laundress. Congreve has some vemeaiMl 
of strained wit and gallantry, after his manner, on the 
Mulcibers of the Minories* who deform themselvea 
in shaping the slays of sfte^l that “give Auretif 
form the power to kill.” During the Spa Field* 
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The great benefactor to the Crutched Friars was 


riots of December a, i8i6 t 'when young Watson led 
on the mob,, and Thistlewood tried to persuade 
the soldiers to surrender the Tower, two gun-shops 
in the Minories were broken open by the rioters, 
and many guns and one small brass field-piece 
stolen. When the cavalry arrived, however, the 
field-piece was soon deserted. 

One of the most extraordinary old houses in 
London was one sketched by J. T. Smith, in 1792, 
and taken down in 1801. It stood at the end of 
a low dark court on the south side of Hart Street, 
and was universally known in Crutched Friars as 
Whittington’s Palace. The last lodger was a car- 
penter, who had sunk a saw-pit at the north end of 
the courtyard. Hie whole front of the house, 
which had originally formed three sides of a square, 
was of carved oak. The tradition was that the cats’ 
heads carved on the ceilings always had their eyes 
directed on the spectator wherever he stood, and 
that M even the knockers had once been shaped 
like cats' heads. Two sides of the outer square 
were nearly all glass lattice, and above and below 
ran wild-beasts’ heads and crouched goblins, that 
acted as corbels. The doorway panels were richly 
carved, and above and below each tier of windows 
were strings of carved shields, including several arms 
of the City companies. A curious old house which 
formerly stood in the Minories is shown in page 252. 
It was once the “ Fountain ” inn, and when taken 
down in 1793 the timber-work was so firmly fixed 
together, that it had to be pulled asunder by horses. 

In 1842 a curious group of three figures of Roman 
goddesses, bearing baskets of fruit in their laps, 
was discovered in digging a sewer in Hart Street, 
Crutched Friars. The group is now at the Guildhall. 

The House of Crutched Friars, or Friars of the 
Holy Cross, at the comer of Hart Street, was 
founded by Ralph Hosiar and William Sabemes, 
about the year 1298. The founders themselves 
became friars of the order, and to them Stephen, 
the tenth prior of the Holy Trinity, granted three 
tenements for 13s. 8d. In the reign of Henry VIII. 
the Crutched Friars solicited the City magistrates to 
take the establishment under their patronage. At 
the dissolution the emissaries of Cromwell caught 
the Prior of Crutched Friars, in flagrante delicto , 
and down at once went the king’s hammer upon 
the corrupt little brotherhood. The church was 
turned into a carpenter’s yard and a tennis-court, 
and the friars’ hall eventually became* a glass-house. 
On the 4th of September, 1575, Stow says, a 
terrible fire burst out there that destroyed all 
but the stone walls.” Turner dedicated his folio 
“Herbal” (1568) to Queen Elizabeth from this 
place. 


Sir John Milbome, who was buried in their church. 
This worthy draper, mayor in the year 1521, was 
the founder of certain Drapers’ Almshouses in the 
parish of St. Olave’s, close to the old priory. The 
will, given by Strype, is a curious exemplification 
of the funeral customs of the old religion, and of 
the superstitions of the reign of Henry VIII. By 
the last testament of Sir John, his thirteen bedes- 
men from the adjoining almshouses were required 
to come daily to the church and hear mass said or 
sung near the tomb of their benefactor, at eight 
a.m., at Our Lady’s altar in the middle aisle; and 
before the said mass the thirteen bedesmen, one of 
them standing right over against the other and 
encompassing the tomb, were severally, two and 
two of them together, to say the “ Dc Profundis,” 
and a paternoster, ave, and credo, with the collect 
thereunto belonging ; and those who could not say 
the “ De Profundis” were required to say a pater- 
noster, ave, and credo for the souls of Sir John and 
Dame Johan, and Margaret, Sir John's first wife, 
and the souls of their fathers, mothers, children, and 
friends, and for “ all Christian souls.” A good and 
comprehensive benediction, it cannot be denied. 

The inmates of the Drapers’ Almshouses received 
2s. 4d. a month, the first day of every month, for 
ever. The bedesmen were to be of honest con- 
versation, and not detected in any open crime. 
They were forbidden to sell ale, beer, or wine, “ or 
any other thing concerning tippling.” Over the 
gate of Milbome’s Almshouses, says Strype, there 
was “a four-square stone, with the figure of the 
Assumption of our Blessed Lady, supported by six 
angels in a cloud of glory.” Sir Richard Champion, 
mayor and draper, in Elizabeth’s reign gave 
j£i9 r4s. a year to these same bedesmen. He 
also desired that every Sunday thirteen penny 
loaves of white bread should be given to thirteen 
poor people at the churches of St Edmund, Lom- 
bard Street, and St Michael's, ComhilL He also 
gave the poor of each parish one load of charcoal 
(thirty sacks) every year; and to carry out these 
bequests, he left the Drapers’ Company twenty- 
three messuages and eighteen garden-plots in the 
parish of St Olave's, Hart Street But Anthony 
Munday denies these last bequests, and thinks that 
Stow unintentionally slandered the Drapers' Com- 
pany, by asserting that the terms of the will had 
not been carried out Lord 1x10216/8 house, built 
by Sir Thomas Wyat, in the reign of Henry VIII., 
adjoined these almshouses; and not far off was the 
house of the prior of Horn-Church, in Essex, 
afterwards Northumberland House; and Poor 
Jewry, a small district of Jews. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

ISLINGTON. 

Etymology of the Word " Islington Beauty of the Place in Early Times— The„old Northern Roads— Archery at Islit^ton— A Royal Palma tT 
Archery— The Archers' Marks— The “ Robin Hood" -Topham, the Strong Man— Llewellyn and the Welsh Barons— Algernon Ptrcy’l 
House— Reformers’ MeeUng at the “ Saracen's Head”— Queen Elisabeth and the Islington Beg g ars - -Later Royal Visitors to Islington— 
Citizens' Pleasure Parties— Cream and Cake— Outbreak of the Plague- Bunbury and the “New Paradise”— The old “Queen's Head 
“ The London Hospital "—Sir Walter Raleigh’s House —The old “ Pied Bull ” — fhe “ Angel ” 


No satisfactory etymology of the word “ Islington" 
has yet been given. By some writers the name 
is supposed to have been derived from the Saxon 
word tsen (iron), from certain springs, impreg- 
nated with iron, supposed to have their rvt* in 
the neighbourhood. Others trace it to the Saxon 
word etsd (a hostage), without ever condesi end- 
ing to explain what hostages had to do with 
Islington. The more favoured supposition is that 
the village was originally called “ Ishel,” an old 
British word signifying “lower,” and “dun,” or 
“ don,” the usual term for a town or fortress. It 
might have been so cahed, Mi. Lewis thinks, to 
contrast it with Tolentone, a village built on the 
elevated ground adjoining the woods of Highbury. 

1 he germ of the Islington of the Britons, it is 
generally allowed, must have been along the east 
side of the Ixivver Street. 

Islington is supposed to have been situated on 
the great northern Roman road called the Ermin, 
or Herman Street, which left London by Cripple- 
gate, and passed through Islington, though, as 
some antiquaries think, the Roman road really inter- 
sected Old Street, and, crossing the City Road, 
passed by Highbury and Hornsey Wood, and con- 
tinued by way of the green lanes towards Enfield. 

Fitzstephen, the friend of Becket, writing be- 
tween 1170 and 1182, describing the north of 
London, says, “ On the north are fields for pas- 
tures, and open meadows, very pleasant, into which 
the river waters do flow, and mills are turned about 
with a delightful noise. The arable lands are no 
hungiy pieces of gravel ground, but like the rich 
fields of Asia, which bring plentiful com, and fill 
the bams of the owners with a dainty crop of the 
fruits of Ceres.” Still “ beyond them an immense 
forest extends itself, beautified with woods and 
groves, and full of the lairs and coverts of beasts 
and game, stags, bucks, boars, and wild bulls.” In 
later centuries Islington became the pasture-ground 
of London. 

The old highways and toads connected with 
Islington were very badly kept, and extremely in- 
commodious. Formerly the avenues leading to the 
village from the metropolis,, exclusive of the foot- 


paths over the fields, were confined to the road 
from Smithfield, through St John Street ; the Gos- 
well Street road, from Aldersgate ; and a bridle 
way that had once been an old Roman road : all 
these were frequently impassable in wintfer. The 
broad green fields that stretched from Finsbury to 
Hoxton and Islington seem to have been recog- 
nised as the Campus Martius of London as early 
as the reign ot Henry II., for Fitzstephen describe^ 
with more unction than an ascetic monk might 
be expected to manifest, the scholar^ of the City 
going to the northern fields with their teachers, 
to play at ball, while the old and wealthy citizens 
came on horseback to watch the merry conflict of 
the lads. He also mentions the military exercises 
on horseback, good training for war or die tourna- 
ment, every Friday in Lent ; while other citizens, 
more intent on their own amusement he says, 
carried their hawks on their fists, or took out their 
dogs there, to have a turn or two after a hare. 

Archery was early practised in these pleasant 
northern fields, and here men shot the shafts that 
were hereafter to be aimed at Frenchmen’s hearts. 
As early as the reign of Edward III. the royal will 
was proclaimed that every able-bodied citizen was, 
in his leisure hours and on all holidays, to practise 
with bows or crossbows, and not to waste his time 
in throwing stones, or at football, handball, bandy, 
or cock-fighting, which were vain and profitless 
plays; while in the reign of Richard II. an Act 
was passed to oblige all men-servants to exercise 
themselves with bows and arrows at all times of 
leisure, and on all Sundays and holidays. 

In the reign of Henry VIII., that manly and war- 
like king, who was himself an archer, several Acts 
were passed to promote the practice of archery. 
Every father was enjoined to provide a bow add 
two arrows for his son, when he reached his seventh 
year ; and all persons, except the clergy and judges, 
were obliged to shoot periodically at the butt*, 
which were nowhere more numerous than fo the 
fields towards Islington. Three gentlemen of t be 
Court were constituted overseers of the sctenoe<nf 
artillery— to wit, of longbbws, crossbows, and hand- 
guns— and leave was given them, as a body om 
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potato to practice shooting at all manner of marks says the chronicler Hall, the young men of London, 
and butts, end at fowls, and the game of the finding the fields about Islington, Horton, and 
popinjay in the City and suburbs, and, all other .Shoreditch getting more and more enclosed with 
places. And when any member of this society, hedges and ditches, and that neither the old men 
footing at well-known and accustomed marks, qpuld walk for their pleasure, nor lads shoot without 



and used the usual caution-word of archers, “ Fast,” 
they could not be impeached or troubled by the 
relations of any passer-by slain at misadventure. It 
was in these fields the king's favourite archer, Barlow, 
christened by him 44 the Duke of Shoreditch," and 
the Marquis of Islington and the Earl of Panczas, 
his skilful companions, made their cleverest hits, and 
in Horton Fields took place that great procession 
of the Duke of Shoreditdi and his 3,000 archers 
and 200 torch-bearers. In the teign of Henry VIII., 


getting their bows and arrows taken away or broken, 
a not arose. One morning a turner, dressed as a 
jester, led a mob through the City shouting 44 Shovels 
and spades l shovels and spades \ n So many of the 
people followed, that it was a wonder to behold ; 
and within a short space all the hedges about the 
City were cast down and the ditches filled up. The 
rioters then quietly disposed. 44 After which,** HaU 
says, with gusto, 44 those fields woe never hedged. 

In the reign of Elisabeth archery seems to have 
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been on the decline, though good old Stow describes Stow we gather that the increased enclosures had 
the citizens as still frequenting the northern fields, driven the archers into bowling-alleys and gambling 
u to walk, shoot, and otherwise recreate and refresh houses. 

their dulled spirits m the sweet and wholesome air," James I., in 1605, finding archery still on the 
and mentions that of old it was the custom for the decline, though many of his best soldiers preferred 
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officers of the City— namely, the sheriffs, the porters bows to guns, still issued letters patent to several dis- 
of the Weigh House, and all others— to be chal- tinguished persons, and among them to Sir Thom as 
lengers of all men in the suburbs to wrestle, “ shoot Fowler, of Islington, to survey all die open grounds 
the standard, broad arrow and flight,” for games, within two miles of the City, and to see that they 
at Clerkenwell and in Finsbury Fields. In 1570, were put in proper order for the exercise Of the 
however, we find the London bowyers, fletchers, City, as in the reign of Henry VIII. Charles L 
stringers, and arrow-head makers petitioning the published a similar edict, ordering all mounds to be 
Lord Treasurer concerning their decayed con- lowered that obstructed the archess^view from <me 
dition, by reason of the discontinuance of archery, mark to another. There were indeed at this time, 
and the practice of unlawful games ; and from or a little later, no less than rfio marks set up IS 
70 
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the Finsbury Fields, each iiuly registered by name. 
These marks, placed at varying distances, to. 
accustom the archers to judge the distance, are 
all named in a curious old tract, entitled “ Ayme 
for Finsbury Archers,” published at the “Swan" in 
Grub Street, in 1594, and several times reprinted. 
Among them we find the following quaint titles, 
suggestive of old nicknames, lucky shots, and bow- 
men's jokes: — Sir Rowland, Lurching, Nelson, 
Martin's Mayflower, Dunstan’s Darling, Bes wick's 
Stake, Lambert’s Goodwill, Lee’s Leopard, Thief 
in the Hedge, Mildmay’s Rose, Silkworm, Lee's 
Lion. Goodly shots, no doubt, these marks had 
recorded, and pleasant halts they had been for the 
.Finsbury bowmen of old time. 

The dainty archers of the present day can 
scarcely believe the strength of the old yew bows, 
or the length of the arrows, and are apt to be 
incredulous of the pith of their ancestors’ shafts. 
Nevertheless, the statute of the thirty-third year of 
Henry VIII. distinctly lays down that men of the 
age of twenty-four were prohibited from shooting at 
any mark under two hundred and twenty yards ; 
and the longest distance of that stalwart epoch 
seems to have been nineteen score, or three 
hundred and eighty yards. 

During the Cromwell time archery seems to 
have been deemed unpractical, and was not much 
enforced. The old ways, however, revived with 
Charles II., and in 1682 there was a great cavalcade 
to the Finsbury Fields, at which the king himself 
was present, and the old titles of the Duke of Shore- 
ditch and Marquis of Islington were bestowed on 
the best shots. On a Finsbury archer’s ticket for 
the shooting of 1676, all lovers of archery are in- 
vited to meet at Drapers’ Hall, in Throgmorton 
Street; and it is noted that the eleven score 
tafgets would be set up in the new Artillery Ground. 
It was in this year that the great archer, “Sir” 
William Wood, was presented with a silver badge. 
This stout bowman was eventually buried in Clerken- 
well Church, with archers’ honours. Sir William 
Davenant, in his playful poem of “The Long 
Vacation in London,” describes the attorneys shoot- 
ing against the proctors, and thus sketches the 
citizen archer of those days — 

“ Each with solemn oath agree 
To meet in fields of Finsburie f 
With loynes in canvas bow-case tyde, 

Where arrows stick with mickle pride ; 

With hats pin’d up, and bow in hand, 

All day most fiercely there they stand, 

Like ghosts of Adam Bell and C/ymme, 

Sol sets, for fear they'll shoot at him." 

Up to the last edition of the Map of Archers' 
Marks in 1738, the fields from Peerless Pool to 


northward of the “ Rosemary Branch ” are studded 
with “roving” marks, generally wooden pillars, 
crowned by some emblem, such as a bird or a circle. 
The last great meeting of Islington archers was 
in 1791, at Blackheath, when the archers' com- 
pany of the Honourable Artillery Company con- 
tended with the Surrey and Kentish bowmen, the 
Hainault Foresters, the Woodmen of Arden, the 
Robin Hood Society, &c. Several times in the last 
century the Artillery Company asserted their old 
archer privileges, and replaced the marks which 
had been removed by encroacheis. In 1782 they 
forced the gate of a large field in which stood one 
of their stone marks, close to Balls Pond; and 
in 1786 they ordered obstructions to be removed 
between Peerless Pool, souths Baume’s k Pond, north) 
Hoxton, cast , and Islington, west. In the same 
year they threatened to pull down part ot a wall 
erected by the proprietors of a white-lead mill, 
between the marks of Bob Peak and the Levant. 
One of the partners of the works, however, induced 
them to desist; but a member of the archers' division 
shot an arrow over the enclosure, to assert the 
Company’s right. In 1791, when the long butts at 
Islington Common were destroyed by gravel-diggers, 
the Artillery Company also required the marks to 
be replaced. In 1842, of all the old open ground 
there only remained a few acres to the north of the 
City Road. 

An old public-house fronting the fields at Hoxton, 
and called the “ Robin Hood,” was still existing in 
Nelson’s time (1811). It had been a great place 
of resort for the Finsbury archers, and under the 
sign was the following inscription : — 

“Ye archers bold and yeomen good, 

Stop and drink with Robin Hood; 

If Robin Hood is not at home. 

Stop and drink with Little John." 

There is a traditional story that Topham, the 
strong man of Islington, was once challenged by 
some Finsbury archers whom he had ridiculed to 
draw an arrow two-thirds of its length. The bet 
was a bowl of punch; but Topham, though he 
drew the shaft towards his breast, instead of his 
ear, after many fruitless efforts, lost the wager. 

The historical recollections of Islington are not 
numerous. One of the earliest is connected with 
the visit of Llewellyn and his Welsh barons, who 
in the reign of Edward I. came to London to 
pay homage to the king. They were quartered at 
Islington, but they disliked our wine, ale, and 
bread, and could not obtain milk enough. More- 
over, their Welsh pride was disgusted at being so 
stared at by the Londoners, on account of their 
uncommon dress* “ We will never visit Idingtoil 
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again except as conquerors,” they cned, and from 
that instant resolved to take up arms. In 1465, 
Henry VI., who had been captured m Lancashire, 
was brought to London with his legs bound 
to his horse’s stirrups. At Islington he was met 
by his great enemy, the Earl of Warwick, who re- 
moved his gilt spurs contemptuously, and hurried 
him to the Tower. Edward IV , on the occasion 
of his accession to the throne, was welcomed be- 
tween Islington and Shoreditch by the Lord Mayor 
and aldermen of London, some of whom he 
knighted. In the same manner the crafty King 
Henry VII , on his return from the overthrow of 
Lambert Simnel, was met m Hornsey Park by the 
mayor, aldermen, sheriffs, and principal commoners, 
all on horseback m one livery, when he dubbed 
the mayor, Sir William Horn, knight and between 
Islington and London knighted Alderman Sir John 
Percivall. 

Henry VIII frequently visited Islington, to call 
on noblemen of his court, for Dudley, Earl of War 
wick, held the manor of Stoke Newington ; and 
Algernon Percy, Earl of Northumberland, occupied 
1 mansion on Newington Gr^en Prom this house 
we find the carl writing in an alarmed way to 
Secretary Ciomwell, vowing that he had never pro- 
posed marriage to Anne Boleyn. The earl, who died 
the year after, is supposed to have left the house in 
which he lived, and one on the south side of Newing- 
ton Green, to the king, who resided for some time in 
the first, and employed the other for the use of his 
household From this country palace of Henry VIII 
a pathway leading from the corner of Newington 
Green, to the turnpike road at Ball’s Pond, became 
known as “King Harry’s Walk " Game was plentiful 
about Islington, and by a proclamation dated 1546 
the king prohibited all hunting and hawking of 
hares, partridges, pheasants, and heron, from “ West- 
minster to St Giles m-the-Fields, and from thence 
to Islington, to Our Lady of the Oak, to Highgate, 
to Hornsey Park, and to Hampstead Heath ” 

In 1557, during Queen Mary’s hunting down of 
Protestants, a small congregation of Reformers, who 
had assembled at the “ Saracen's Head,” Islington, 
under pretext of attending a play, were betrayed 
by a treacherous tailor, arrested by the Queen’s 
vice-chambenlam, and thrown into prison. The 
most eminent of these persecuted men was John 
Rough, who had been a preacher among the Black 
Friars at Stirling, chaplain to the Earl of Arran, and 
the means of persuading John Knox to enter the 
ministry He was burnt at the stake at Smithfield, 
and four of the others penshed praising God in 
one fne at Islington. But there is the old saying, 
“The blood of martyrs is the seed of the Church.” 
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Only the next year forty “ godly and innocent pay 
sons,” who had assembled in 11 a back dose in the • 
field by the town of Islington ” to pray and medi- 
tate, were apprehended by the constables, bowmen, 
and billmen. All but twenty-seven escaped, and 
of these twenty- two lay in Newgate seven weeks 
before they were examined, though offered pardon 
if they would consent to hear a mass. “ Eventually*” * 
says Foxe, in his “Acts and Monuments,” “seven 
were burnt m Smithfield and six at Brentford.” 

Queen Elizabeth seems to have been partial to 
Islington, paymg frequent visits to Sir Thomas 
Fowler and to Sir John Spencer of Canonbuiy 
House In 1 56 1 she made a grand tour of the 
east of I^ondon which took several days. Prom 
the Towei she first visited Houndsditch and Spital- 
fields, thence went through the fields to Charter- 
house, and in a few days continued her route back 
to the Savoy and thence to Enfield On her return 
lo St James’ as she passed through Islington, 
hedges were cut down and ditches filled up to 
quicken her progress across the fields. 

In 15S1, the queen, nding by Aldersgate Bam 
towards the Islington Fields to take the air, was 
environed by a crowd of sturdy beggars, which gave 
the queen much disturbance. That same evening 
Fleetwood, the Recorder, had the fields scoured, and 
apprehended seventy-four rogues, some blind, “ yet 
great usurers, and very rich.” The strongest of the 
seventy-four “ they bestowed m the milne and the 
lighters ” 

In the great entertainment given at Kenilworth 
by the Earl of Leicester to Queen Elizabeth in 1575, 
a minstrel discoursed with tiresome mmuteness on 
the Islington dames, that supplied London bndal 
parties with furmenty, not over-sodden, for porridge, 
unchalked milk for “ flawnery,” unadulterated cream 
for custards, and pure fresh butter for pasties. The 
arms of Islington, it was proposed, should be three 
milk tankards proper on a field of clouted cream, 
three green cheeses upon a shelf of cake bread, 
a furmenty bowl, stuck with horn spoons, and, for 
supporters, a grey mare (used to cany the milk 
tankards) and her silly foal; the motto, “Lac 
caseus infans,'’ or “ Fresh cheese and cream,” the 
milkwives cry m London streets. 

The lll-staned Earl of Essex, on his way to Ire* 
land, where he was to sweep away rebellion by A 
wave of his hand, passed through Islington with 
his gay and hopeful train of noblemen and gentle- 
men, returning only to become himself a rebel, and 
to end his days on the Tower Hill block. 

In 1603, when James I, with all his hungry. 
Scotch courtiers, rode into London, he was met 
at Stamford Hill by the Lord Mayor, aldermen, 
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and 500 of fhe principal citizens, who escorted 
him through the Islington Fields to the Chaiter- 
house. He passed along the Upper Street, which 
was for a short time after known as King Street 

Charles I., on his return from Scotland in 1^41, 
passed through Islington, accompanied by his 
queen, the Prince of Wales, and the Duke of 
York. In the following year the Committee of the 
London Militia gave orders to fortify the approaches 
to the City, and in 1643 the entrenchment began 
in earnest, the Trained Band citizens, and even 
their wives and children, toiling at the work. The 
trades volunteered by turns. One day there were 
5,000 felt-makers and cappers, and nearly 3,000 
porters ; another day, 4,000 or 5,000 shoemakers ; 
and a third day, 6,000 tailois. Several of the works 
were in' the neighbourhood of Islington. There was 
a breastwork and battery at Mount Mill, in the 
Gos^ell Street Road, another at the end of Su 
John Street, a large fort, with four half bulwarks, 
at the New River Upper Pond, and a small redoubt 
ndar Islington Pound. 

When the great plot to assassinate Cromwell 
was detected, in 1653, Vowell, an Islington school- 
master, one of the plotters, was hung at Charing 
Cross. He died bravely, crying out for Church, 
King, and Restoration, and warning the soldiers 
of their dangerous principles. Colonel Okey, 
whom Cromwell compelled to sit as one of King 
Charles’s judges, was m early life a drayman and 
stoker at an Islington brewery. He was seized 
in Holland, after the Restoration, and executed 
in 1662. A curious story is told of the famous 
Parliamentary general, Skippon, m connection 
with Islington. This tough old soldier was being 
brought from Naseby, where he had been des- 
perately wounded. As his horse litter was passing 
through Islington, a mastiff sprang at one of the 
horses, and worried him, nor would he let go till a 
soldier ran him through with his sword. Skippon, 
however, on getting to London, had a piece of his 
waistcoat drawn from his bullet-wound, and soon 
recovered. 

For many ages Islington, especially in summer, 
was a favourite resort for London citizens, who 
delighted to saunter there to dnnk creams and eat 
cakes, or to hunt the ducks of the suburban ponds 
with their water-dogs. As early as 1628, George 
Wither, the poet, in his “Britannia’s Remembrances,” 
describing holiday-making, says — 

“ Some by the banks of Thames their pleasure taking 
Some sUlibubs among the milkmaids making* 

With music some upon the waters rowing, 

Some to the next adjoining hamlets going ; 

And Hogsdone, Islington and Tothnam Court 
For cakes and cream had there no small resort” 


Davenant describes very pleasantly in rough 
verse the setting out of a citizen’s party for 
Islington ; — 

“ Now damsel young, that dwells m Cheap, 

For very joy, begins to leap ; 

Her elbow small she oft doth rub, 

Tickled with hope of syllabub, 

For mother (who does gold maintaine 
On thumb, and keys in silver chame). 

In snow-white clout, wrapt nook of pye, 

Fat capon’s wing, and rabbit’s thigh ; 

And said to Hackney coachman, go, 

Take shillings six — say, I or no ; 

Whither ? (says he) — quoth she, thy teame 
Shall drive to place where groweth creame. 

But husband grey, now comes to stall, 

For ’prentice notch’d he stiait doth call. 

Where’s dame ? (quoth he) — quoth son of shop, 

She’s gone her cake in milke to sop. 

Ho * ho 1 — to Islington — enough — 
b etch Job my son, and our dog Ruffe ; 

For there, in pond, through mue and muck, 

We’ll cry, hay, duck — there Ruffe — hay, duck,” Ac. 

In the Merry Milkmaid of Islington, 1681, the 
prices noted down are highly curious. 

Scene — Lmechan Sir Jefftry Jolt, Artnhim (the Lady 
Jolt), and Tapster. 

Love. What is the leckomng ? 

Tap . Nine and elevenpence. 

Jeff How’s that ? Let’s have the particulars Mr. Love- 
change shall know how he parts with his money. 

lap. Why, sir, cakes two shillings, ale as much ; a quart 
of moitified claret eighteen pence, stewed prunes a shilling. 

Art 1 hat’s too dear. 

Tap Truly, they cost a penny a pound of the one-handed 
costermonger, out of his wife’s fish-basket. A quart of cream 
half-a-crown 

Ait. 1 hat’s excessive. 

Tap Not if you consider how many earners’ eggs mis- 
carried in the making of it, and the charge of isinglass, and 
other ingredients, to make cieam of the sour milk. 

Art All this does not amount to what you demand. 

Tap I can make more. Two threepenny papers of sugar 
a shilling ; then you had bread, sn — 

Jeff Yes, and drink too, sir — my head takes notice of 
that. 

Tap ’Tis granted, sir — a pound of sausages, and forty 
other things, make it right. Our bar never errs. 

The Ducking-ponds were on Islington Green, near 
White Conduit House in the Back Road, and in 
East Lane, the spot where the Reservoir of the 
New River Head afterwards stood. Thomas Jor- 
dan, in a coarse comedy called The Walks of 
Islington and Hogsden , with the Humours of* Wood 
Street Compter , 1641, the scene of which is laid 
at the 41 Saracen’s Head,” Islington, and his Pro- 
logue speaks of the diet of the place, and the 
sort of persons who went there for amusement 

“ Though the scene be Islington, we swear 
We will not blow ye up with bottle beer, 
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Cram ye with creams and fools which sweetly please 
Ladies of fortune and young ’prentices, 

Who (when the supervisors come to find W) 

Quake like the custard, which they leave behind ’urn.” 

Browne, in his “ New Academy,” 1658, alludes 
to the “ Cream and Cake Boys ” who took their 
lasses to Islington or Hogsden to feast on white 
pots, puddings, pies, slewed prunes, and tansies. 

The plague seems to have raged at Islington 
in the years 1577, 1578, and 1592. In 1665 
593 persons died of the plague. The story of 
die first outbreak is told graphically in the “ City 
Remembrmcer.” A citizen had broken out of 
his house in Aldersgate Street, and had applied in 
vain for admission at the “Angel” and the * White 
Horse,” in Islington. At the “Pied Hone ” he 
pretended to be entuely free from infection, and 
on his way to Lincolnshire, and that he only 
required lodgings for one night They had but 
a garret bed empty, and that but for one 
night, txpecting drovers with < attle next day. A 
servant showed him the room, which he gladly 
accepted. He was well dressed, and with a sigh 
said he had seldom lam m such a lodging, but 
would make a shift, as it was but for one night, and 
in a dreadful time. He sat down on the bed, 
desiring a pint of warm ale, which was forgot 
Next morning one asked what had become of the 
gentleman. The maid, starting, said she had never 
thought more of him. “ He bespoke warm ale, but 
I forgot it.” A person going up, found him dead 
across the bed, in a most frightful posture. His 
clothes were pulled off, his jaw fallen, his eyes open, 
and the rug of the bed clasped hard in one hand. 
The alarm was great, the place having been free 
from the distemper, which spread immediately to 
the houses round about. Fourteen died of the 
plague that week m Islington. 

Cromwfell is said to have resided in a house 
(afterwards the “ Crown” public house) on the north 
side of the road at Upper Holloway, but there is 
no proof of the fact. He probably, however, often 
visited Islington to call on his friend Sir Arthur 
Haselngge, colonel of a regiment of cuirassiers, 
called the “ Lobster ” regiment, who had a house 
there. In May, 1664-5, S11 Arthur complained to 
Parliament that as he was riding from the House of 
Commons in the road leading from Perpoole Lane 
to Clerkenwell, returning to his house at Islington, 
the Earl of Stamford and his two servants had 
struck at him with a drawn sword and “other 
offensive instruments,” upon which he was enjoined 
to keep the peace, and neither send nor receive any 
challenge. 

In later times Islington still remained renowned 


for its tea-gardens and places of rustic amusement^ 
and in the Spleen, or Islington Spa, a comic pfeCe, 
written by George Colman, and acted at Drury Ltffee 
in 1756, the author sketches pleasantly enough the 
bustle occasioned by a citizen's family preparing 
to start for their country house at Islington. The 
neats’ tongues and cold chickens have to be packed * 
up preparatory to the party starting in the r oach and 
three fiom the end of Cheapside. It was here and 
at Highbury that Goldsmith spent many of his 
“ shoemakers holidays,” and Bonnell Thornton h&s 
sketched in the Connoisseur the Sunday excursions 
of the citizens of his times, m which he had no 
doubt shared 

Bunbui), that clever but slovenly ’draftsman, 
produced, m 1772, a caricature of a London citizen 
m his country villa, and called it “The delights of 
Islington.” Above it he has written the following 
series ot fv v e threats : — 

“ Whereas my new pagoda has been clandestinely carried 
off, and a new pan ot dolphins taken from the top of my 
gazebo by some bloodthirsty villains, and whereas a great 
deal of timber has been cut down and earned away from 
the Oil Groi e, that was planted last spring and Pluto and 
Piosnpme thrown into my basin, from henceforth steel traps 
and spnn j-guns will be constantly bet for the better •stupa* 
tion of such a nest of villains. 

“Byrne, 

“ Jxkxmiah Sago*” 

On a garden norice-board, in another print after 
Bunbury, of the same date, is this inscription 

“THE NEW PARADISE. 

“ No gentlemen or ladies to be admitted with nails in 
their shoes.” • 

Danger lent a certain dignity to these excursion!. 
In 1739 the roads and footpaths of Islington sepm 
to have been infested by highwaymen and footpads, 
the hornets and mosquitoes of those days. In tfce 
year above mentioned, the Islington Vestry agreed 
to pay a reward of ;£io to any person who appro* 
hended a robber. It was customary at this timt 
for persons walking from the City to Islington 
dark to wait at the end of St. John Street 
sufficient number had collected, and then to* ip 
escorted by an armed patrol. Even in 174a fne 
London Magazine observed that scarcely a night 
passed without some one being robbed between 
the “ Turk’s Head,” near Wood’s Close, Islington, 
and the road leading to Goswell Street In 1771 
the inhabitants of Islington subscribed a Stun 
of money for rewarding persons apprehending 
robbers, as many dwellings had been broken open, 
and the Islington stage was frequently stopped. 
In 1780, in consequence of riots and depredations, 
the inhabitants furnished themselves with axtns 
and equipments, and formed a military society ft# 
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gene ral protection. In spite of this, robberies and One of the celebrities of old Islington was 
murders in the by-roads, constantly took place. Alexander Aubert, Esq., who first organised 
In 1782 Mr. Herd, a clerk in the Custom House, the corps of Loyal Islington Volunteers. In 
was murdered in the fields near the “ Shepherd and z 797 the loyal inhabitants of Islington formed 
Shepherdess.'* Mr. Herd, a fnend of Woodfall, themselves into a corps, to defend the country 
the publisher of “ Junius,” was returning from town agamst its revolutionary enemies. It consisted of 
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with a friend and two servants well armed, when a regiment of infantry and one of cavalry. Mr. 
he was attacked by jbotpads armed with cutlasses Aubert became lieutenant-colonel commandant 
and firearms, one of whom (who was afterwards of the corps The uniform consisted of a blue 
hanged) shot him with a blunderbuss as he was jacket with white facings, scarlet cuffs, collar, 
resisting. In 1797 Mr.Fryer, an attorney of South- and epaulets, and trimmed with silver lace; white 
ampton Buildings, was attacked by three footpads kerseymere pantaloons, short gaiters, helmets, 
and shot through the head. Two men were hung apd cross-belts. The corps was broken up m 
for this murder, but a third man afterwards con- x8oi, when a superb silver vase, vah ed at $00 
fessed on the gallows that he was the murderer. guineas, was presented to Mr. Aubert This 
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gentleman, who was an eminent amateur astro- 
nomer, assisted Smeaton in the construction of 
Ramsgate Harbour. He died in 1805, from a cold 
caught when inspecting a glass house in Wales. A 
portrait of him, in uniform, holding his charger, by 
Mather Brown, used to be hung in the first floor 
parlour of the “Angel and Crown’* at Islington. 

In 1803, the old fears of French invasion again 
filling the minds of citizens, a volunteer corps of 
infantry was organised at Islington. It consisted 
of about 300 members. They wore as uniform a 
scarlet jacket turned up with black, light-blue 
pantaloons, short gaiters, and beaver caps. This 
second Islington Volunteer Corps broke up in 1806 
from want of funds. The adjutant, Mr. Dickson, 
joined the 82nd Regiment, and was killed near 
Roeskilde, in the island of Zealand, in 1807. 

Nelson, writing in 1811, explains the great dis- 
proportion that there appeared in the Islington 
parish registers between the burials and baptisms, 
from the fact of the great number of invalids who 
resorted to a district then often called “The 
London Hospital.” Dr. Hunter used to relate a 
story of a lady, who, in an advanced age, and 
declining state of health, went, by the advice of 
her physician, to take lodgings in Islington. She 
agreed for a suite of rooms, and, coming down 
stairs, observed that the banisters were much out 
of repair. “These,** she said, “must be mended 
before she could think of coming to live there.” 
“Madam,” replied the landlady, “that will answer 
no purpose, as the undertaker’s men, in bringing 
down the coffins, are continually breaking the 
banisters.** 'The old lady was so shocked at this 
funereal intelligence, that she immediately declined 
occupying the apartments. 

The most interesting hostelry in old Islington 
was the old “Queen's Head,” at the comer of 
Queen’s Head Lane. It was pulled down, to the 
regret of all antiquaries, in 1829. 

“It was,” says Lewis, “a strong wood and 
plaister building of three lofty storeys, project- 
ing over each other in front, and forming bay 
windows, supported by brackets and carved figures. 
The centre, which projected several feet beyond 
the other part of the building, and formed a com- 
modious porch, to which there was a descent of 
several steps, was supported in front by caryatides 
of carved oak, standing on either side of the 
entrance, and crowned with Ionic scrolls. The 
house is said to have been once entered by an 
ascent of several steps, but, afthe time it was pulled 
down, the floor of its front parlour was four feet 
below the level of the highway ; and this alteration 
is easily accounted for, when the antiquity of the 


building, the vast accumulation of matter upon the 
road, in the course of many centuries, and the fret 
of an arch having been thrown over the New River, 
in front of the house, are considered.** 

“The interior of the house was constructed in a 
similar manner to that of most of the old build- 
ings in the parish, having oak-panelled wainscots 
and stuccoed ceilings. The principal room was the 
parlour already alluded to, the ceiling of which was 
ornamented with dolphins, cherubs, acorns, &c., 
surrounded by a wreathed border of fruit and 
foliage, and had, near the centre, a medallion, of 
a character apparently Roman, crowned with bays, 
and a small shield containing the initials * I. M.* 
surrounded by cherubim and glory. The chimney- 
piece was supported by two figures carved in stone, 
hung with festoons, &c., and the stone slab, im- 
mediately over the fireplace, exhibited the stories of 
Danae and Actaeon in relief, with mutilated figures 
of Venus, Bacchus, and Plenty.” 

Tradition had long connected this house with 
the name of Sir Walter Raleigh, though with no 
sufficient reason. In the thirtieth year of Elizabeth, 
Sir Walter obtained a patent “to make licences 
for keeping of taverns and retailing of wines 
throughout England.” This house may be one of 
those to which Raleigh granted licences, and the 
sign then marked the reign in which it was 
granted. There is also a tradition that Lord 
Treasurer Burleigh once resided here, and a topo- 
graphical writer mentions the fact that two lions 
carved in wood, the supporters of the Cecil arms, 
formerly stood in an adjoining yard, and appeared to 
have once belonged to the old “ Queen's Head.” 
Another story is that Queen Elizabeth’s saddler 
resided here ; while others assert that it was the 
summer residence of the Earl of Essex, and the 
resort of Elizabeth. Early in the last century, this 
occasional house belonged to a family named 
Roome, one of whom left the estate to Lady 
Edwards. The oak parlour of the old building 
was preserved in the new one. In a house adjoin- 
ing the “Queen's Head” resided John Rivington, 
the well-known bookseller, who died in 1792. 

Behind Frederick Place we reach the site of the 
old “ Pied Bull” Inn, pulled down about forty-five 
years ago, which was originally either the property 
or the residence of Sir Walter Raleigh. In the 
parlour window, looking into the garden, was some 
curious stained glass, containing the arms of Sir 
John Miller, Knight, oflslington and Devon. These 
arms bear date eight years after 9 ir Walter was 
beheaded, and were, it is supposed, substituted 
by Miller when he came tq reside here. The sea- 
horses, parrots in the window, and the leaves, sup- 
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posed to represent tobacco, seem to have been 
chosen as emblems of his career by Raleigh himself. 

“ The arms in the parlour window," says Nelson, 
“are enclosed within an ornamental border, con- 
sisting of two mermaids, each crested with a globe, 
as many sea-horses supporting a bunch of green 
leaves over the shield, and the lower part contains 
a green and a grey parrot, the former eatmg fruit. 
Adjoining to this is another compartment in the 
window, representing a green parrot perched on a 
wreath, under a pediment, within a border of figures 
and flowers, but which does not seem to have been 
intended fer any armorial ensign. 

“ The chimney-piece of this room contains the 
figures of Faith, Hope, and Chanty, with their 
usual insignia, m niches, surrounded by a border 
of cherubim, fruit, and foliage The centre figure, 
Chanty, is surmounted by two Cupids supporting a 
crown, and beneath is a lion and unicorn couchant. 
This conceit was probably designed by the artist 
in compliment to the reigning princess, Queen 
Elizabeth The ceiling displaj s a personification 
of the Five Senses in stucco, with Latin mottoes 
underneath, as follows — Ai oval in the centre 
contains a female figure holding a serpent, which 
is twining round her right .arm, and biting the 
hand,; her left hand holds a stick, the point of 
which rests on the back of a toad at her feet The 
motto to this is 1 Tactus ’ Around the above, m 
smaller ovals, are, a female bearing fruit under her 
left arm, of which she is eating, as is also an ape 
seated at her feet, with the word 1 Gustus.’ Another 


figure holdmg a vizard. At its feet a cat and a hawk, 
with the motto, * Visus.' A figure playing on the 
lute, with a stag listening, and the motto, * Auditus. 1 
The last figure is standing in a garden, and holding 
a bouquet of flowers. At her feet is a dog, and die 
motto, ‘ Olfactus ' " 

That comer stone of Islington, the “Angel/' has 
been now an established mn for considerably mote 
than 200 years. In old days, it was a great halting- 
place for travellers in the first night out of London. 
“The ancient house,” says Lewis, “which was 
pulled down in 1819 to make way for the present 
one, presented the usual features of a large old 
countiy mn, having a long front with ,an over- 
hanging tiled roof, and two rows of windows, 
twelve in t ich row, independently of those on the 
basement storey The principal entrance was be- 
neath a projection, which extended along a por- 
tion ol the front, and had a wooden gallery at the 
top The inn-yard, approached by a gateway in 
the centre, was nearly a quadrangle, having double 
galleries, supported by plain columns and carved 
pilasters, with caryatides and other figures." 

There is a tradition that the whole of the ground 
from the comer of the Back Road to the “ Angel " 
was forfeited by the parish of Islington, and united 
to that of Clerkenwell, in consequence of the 
refusal of the Islingtonians to bury a pauper who 
was found dead at the comer of the Back Road. 
The corpse being taken to Clerkenwell, the district 
above described was claimed, and retained by that 
parish. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

ISLINGTON {continued)'. 

The old Paush Church of Islington— Scaffolding superseded— A sadly interesting Orave— Fisher House— George Morland, the Artist— A gnat 
Islington Family— Celebrities of Cross Street— John Quick, the Comedian— The Abduction of a Child — Laycock’a Dairy Farm— Alexander 
Cruden the Author of the Concordance— William Hawes the Founder of the Royal Humane Society— Charles Lamb at Islington — William 
Woodfilt and Colley Cibber— 13 iron D Aguilar, the Miser— St I eter’s Church, Islington— Irvmgites at Islington —The New River and 
Sir Hugh Myddelton— 1 The Opening Ceremony— Collins, the Poet— 1 he “Crown" Inn — Hunsdea House— Islington Celebnlwt— 


Mn Barbauld— The Duke s Head— Topham, the " Strong Man." 

The old parish church of Islington, dedicated to 
the Vugin Mary, was a strange rambling struc- 
ture, entered through a gable -ended school -room 
which blocked up the west end. It had an old 
flint tower, with six bells, a clock, and a sun dial 
The date of the building was not much earlier than 
1483. In 1751, the church becoming ruinous, it 
was pulled down and rebuilt by Mr. Steemson, under 
the direction of Mr. Dowbiggin, one of the unsuc- 
cessful competitors for the erection of Blackfhars 
Bridge. It cost ,£7,340. In 1787 the church was 
repaired and the tower strengthened. 

“Thomas Birch, a basket-maker," says Nelson, 


“ undertook, for the sum of £"20, to erect a scaffold, 
of wicker-work round the spire, and which he 
formed entirely of willow, hazel, and other sticks. 
It had a flight of stairs within, ascending in a spiral 
line from the octagonal balustrade to the vane, by 
which the a&cent was as easy and safe as the stalls 
of a dwelling-house. This ingenious contrivance 
entirely superseded the use of a scaffold, which would 
have been more expensive, and is frequently at* 
tended with danger in works of this kind The 
spire on this occasion presented a very c uri o u s 
appearance, being entirely enveloped, as it were, in 
a huge basket, within which the workmen were 
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performing the necessary repairs in perfect safety. 
The late Alderman Staines is said to have been the 
first person who contrived this kind of scaffolding, in 
some repairs done to the spire of St Bride’s Church, 
London, which was damaged by lightning in the 
year 1764, after having his scaffold-poles, &c., 
which had been erected in the usual way, carried 
away by a violent storm.** 

In Islington Church were buried, in 1609, Sir 
George Wharton, son of Lord Wharton, and James 
Steward, son of Lord Blantyre, and godson of 
James I. These young gallants quarrelled at the 
gaming-table, and fought at Islington with sword 
and dagger, and in their shirts, for fear of either 
wearing concealed armour. They both fell dead 
on the field, and, by the king’s desire, were buried 
in one grave. In the church vault are two iron 
coffins, and one of cedar, the last containing the 
body of Justice Palmer, train-bearer to Onslow, 
the Speaker. The object of the cedar was to re- 
sist the attack of the worms, and the cover was 
shaped likte the gable roof of a house to prevent any 
other coffin being put upon it. Here, also, is 
buried a great-grandson of the eminent navigator, 
Magelhaens, and Osborne, the Gray’s Inn book- 
seller, whom Dr. Johnson knocked down with a 
folio. Osborne gave 3,000 for the Earl of 
Oxford’s library, the binding of which alone had 
cost ;£i 8,000. In 1808 the body of a young 
woman named Thomas was disinterred here, there 
being a suspicion that she had been murdered, as a 
large wire was formerly thrust through her heart. 
It was, however, found that this had been done by 
the doctor, at her dying request, to prevent the 
possibility of her being buried alive. 

One of the celebrated buildings of Islington was 
Fisher House, in the Lower Street, and nearly 
opposite the east end of Cross Street. It was 
probably built about the beginning of the seven- 
teenth centuiy. In the interior the arms of Fowler 
and Fisher were to be seen. Ezekiel Tongue, 
an old writer against the Papists, is supposed to 
have kept a school here about 1660 for teaching 
young ladies Greek and Latin. It was afterwards 
a lodging-house, and then a lunatic asylum. Here 
Brothers, the prophet, was confined, till Lord 
Chancellor Erskine liberated him in 1806. 

At the south end of Frog Lane was formerly a 
public-house called “ Frog Hall;** the sign, a plough 
drawn by frogs. At the “Barley Mow” public- 
• house, in Frog Lane, George Morland, the painter, 
resided for several months, about the year 1800. 
Morland would frequently apply to a farm-house 
opposite for harness, to sketch, and if he saw a 
suitable rustic for a model pass by, would induce hiyn 


to sit, by the offer of money and beer. Here he 
drank and painted alternately. Close by, at No. 8, 
Pophaxn Terrace, resided that useful old writer, 
John Thomas Smith (he was a pupil of Nollekens), 

“ Rainy Day Smith," to whose works on London 
we have been much indebted. He became Keeper 
of the Print-Room of the British Museum, and died 
in 1833. 

Opposite Rufford*s Buildings there stood, till 
1812, an old Elizabethan house of wood and 
plaster, with curious ceilings, and a granite mantel- 
piece representing the Garden of Eden and the Tree 
of Knowledge. The new house became Shield’s 
school, where Dr. Hawes and John Nicholls, the 
antiquary, were educated. In a house which for- 
merly stood in the Upper Street, opposite Cross 
Street, resided Dr. William Pitcairn, elected phy- 
sician, in 1750, to St. Bartholomew’s Hospital. He 
commenced a botanical garden of five acres behind 
the house, but it does not now exist. 

One of the celebrated houses of old Islington 
was No. 41, Cross Street, and formerly the mansion 
of the Fowler family, lords of the manor of Bames- 
buiy. The Fowlers were great people in their 
swords and ruffs, in the days of Elizabeth and 
James; and Sir Thomas Fowler appears to have 
been one of the jurors upon the trial of Sir Walter 
Raleigh, at Winchester, in 1603. The house is 
wood and plaster, with a modern brick front. It 
appears to be of the age of Elizabeth. 

“ The ceiling of a back room on the first floor,” 
says Lewis, “ is decorated with the arms of Eng- 
land in the reign of that princess, with her initials, 
and the date (1595) in stucco ; also the int ; als of 
Thomas and Jane Fowler, T F f, with flmr de Its, 
medallions, &c., in the same style as the ceilings 
at Canonbury House. The rooms are wainscoted 
with oak in panels, and till the year 1788, when 
they were removed, the windows contained some 
arms in stained glass, among which were those of 
Fowler, with the date (1588), and those of Heme, or 
Heron. In pulling down some old houses for the 
formation of Halton Street, at the east end of this 
house, some remains of the ancient stabling and 
offices were taken away. In these stables a fire 
broke out on the 1 7th February, 1655, but it does 1 
not appear to have done any injury to the dwelling- 
house. 

“ At the extremity of the garden which belonged 
to the mansion is a small building, originally about 
fifteen feet square, and presenting an exterior of 
brick, absurdly called Queen Elizabeth’s Lodge. 

It appears to have afforded access to the house 
through the grounds, and was probably built as a 
summer-house or porter’s lodge, at the entrance of 
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the garden, about the time the mansion-house was 
erected. The arms of Fowler, bearing an esquire’s 
helmet} are cut in stone on the west side of the 
building, near the top, which proves that the time 
of its erection was before the honour of knighthood 
had been conferred upon its owner.” 

The name attached to the lodge may have arisen 
from some visit paid by Elizabeth to Sir Thomas 
Fowler or Sir John Spencer. 

A house near the old charity school at the top of 
Cross Street was partly demolished by the London 
rioters in 1780, when it was occupied by the 
obnoxious Justice Hyde, who had ordered out the 
troops, and whose goods the true Protestants with 
the blue cockade burnt in the street. 

In Cross Street, in 1817,. died Mrs. Hester 
Milner, the youngest of ten daughters of the Dr. 
John Milner in whose school Dr. John Hawkesworth 
and Oliver Goldsmith were assistants. At the 
“ Old Parr’s Head,” at the corner of Cross Street, 
John Henderson, the best Falstaff ever known on 
the stage, made his first appearance in public, by 
reciting Garrick’s ode to Shakespeare, with close 
imitations of the actor’s manner. He appeared 
as Hamlet at the Bath Theatre in 1772. 

John Quick, a celebrated comedian, resided at 
Hornsey Row. He was the son of a Whitechapel 
brewer, and was the original Tony Lumpkin, Bob 
Acres, and Isaac Mendosa ; he was one of the 
last of the Garrick school, and was a great favourite ! 
of George III. He retired in 1798, after thirty- 
six years on the boards, with ,£10,000, and died 
in 1831, aged eighty-three, another proof of the 
longevity of successful actors. Up to the last of 
his life Quick frequented a club at the “King’s 
Head,” opposite the old church, and officiated as 
president. Mrs. Davenport was Quick’s daughter. 

In the year 1818 great interest was excited by 
the abduction of the child of a shipbroker, named 
Horsley, who resided at 3, Canonbury Lane. It 
had been stolen by a man named Rennett, who 
had conceived a hatred for the boy’s grandfather, 
Charles Dignum, the singer, and also for the sake 
of the reward. The man was tracked, taken, and 
eventually transported for seven years. 

Laycock’s dairy farm faced Union Chappl, built 
by Mr. Leroux, at the beginning of the century. 
Laycock, an enterprising man, who died in 1834, 
erected sheds for cattle on their way to Smithfield. 
Laycock and a Mr. Rhodes had gradually absorbed 
the smaller grass farms (once the great feature of 
Islington), and which were common seventy or 
eighty years ago, says Mr. Lewis, writing in 1842. 
The stocks varied from twenty to a hundred cows. 
“ One of these was on the site of Elliot’s Place, 


Lower Street ; another where Bray’s Buildings now 
stand, and others in the Upper Street, and ajt 
Holloway.” 

At a house in Camden Passage, near the tost 
end of Camden Street, and also in the Upjpet 
Street and /at Paradise Row, lived that extra* 
ordinary man, Alexander Cruden, the compiler of 
the laborious Concordance to the Bible. Cruden, 
the son of an Aberdeen merchant, was born in 
1701. After being a private tutor and a corrector 
of the press, he opened a bookseller’s shop under 
the Royal Exchange, London, and there wrote his 
Concordance. His mind becoming disordered at 
the bad reception ot the Concordance, he was sent to 
an asylum at Bethnal Green, the practices at which 
he afterwards attacked, bringing an unsuccessful 
action against the celebrated Dr. Munro. In 1754, 
on his release, he applied for the honour of knight- 
hood, put himself in nomination for the City of 
London, and assumed the title of 11 Alexander the 
Corrector,” believing himself divinely inspired to 
reform a corrupt age. One of his harmless eccen- 
tricities was going about with a sponge, erasing 
the number forty-five from the walls, to show 
his aversion for John Wilkes, against whom he 
published a pamphlet. Eventually he became 
corrector for the press on Mr. Woodfall’s paper, the 
Public Advertiser , and devoted his spare time to 
teaching the felons in Newgate, and other works of 
charity. He dedicated the second edition of his 
Concordance to George III., and presented him a 
copy in person. He died in 1770, being found 
dead on his knees, in the attitude of prayer. He 
was. buried in a Dissenting burial-ground, in Dead- 
man’s Place, Southwark. 

That excellent man, Dr. William Hawes, the 
founder of the Royal Humane Society, was bom 
in 1736, in “Job’s House,” or the “Old Thatched 
House ” Tavern, in Cross Street, and was the son 
of the landlord. In 1773 he began to call atten- 
tion to the means of resuscitating persons ap- 
parently drowned, a subject which the Gentleman's 
Magazine had been urging for thirty years. At 
first he encountered much ridicule and opposition, 
but, in 1774, Dr. Hawes and Dr Cogan brought 
each fifteen friends to a meeting at the “ Chapter” 
Coffee House, and the Humane Society was at 
once formed, and the 11 Thatched House ” Tavern 
became one of the first houses of reception. This 
same year Dr. Hawes wrote a pamphlet on the 
death of Goldsmith, to show the dangers of violent 
medicine. In 1793 this good man was the chief 
means of saving 1,200 families of Spitalfields 
weavers from starvation, at a time when cotton 
I had begun to supersede silk. Dr. Hawes died in 
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1808, and was buried in the cemetery attached to 
the churchyard at Islington. 

Colebrooke Row was built in 1768. Six acres 
at the back formed at first a nursery and then a 
brick-field. Here that delightful humounst, Charles 
Lamb, resided, with his sister, from about 1823 to 
1826, immediately after his retirement from the 
India House. 

Lamb describes his place of abode at Islington, 
in a letter to Bernard Barton, dated September 2, 
1823: — “When you come Londonward, you will 
find me no longer m Covent Garden , I have a 
cottage m Colebrooke Row, Islington — a cottage, 
for it is detached — a white house, with six good 
rooms in it. The New River (rather elderly by 
this time) runs (if a moderate walking pace can be 
so termed) close to the foot of the house, and 
behind is a spacious garden, with lines (1 assure 
you), pears, strawberries, pai snips, leeks, carrots, 
cabbages, to delight the heart of old Alcmous You 
enter without passage into a cheerful dining-room, 
all studded over and rough with old books , and 
above is a lightsome drawing-room, three windows, 
full of choice prints I feel like a great lord, never 
having had a house before 99 And again, m the 
November following, in a letter to Robert Southey, 
he informs the bard, who had promised him a call, 
that he is “at Colebrooke Cottage, left hand 
coming from Saddler’s Wells ” It was here that 
that amiable bookworm, George Dyer, editor of 
the Delphin classics, walked quietly into the New 
River from Charles Lamb’s door, but was soon re- 
covered, thanks to the kind care of Miss I,amb 

A small house at the back of Colebrooke Row 
was the residence of that great Parliamentary re- 
porter, William Woodfall, the friend of Gamck, 
Goldsmith, and Savage In lodgings at a house 
near the “ Castle Tavern ” and Tea Gardens, old 
Colley Cibber, the best fop that ever appeared on 
the stage, died in 1757, aged eighty six As one 
of Pope’s most recalcitrant butts, as the author of 
the Careless Husband , and as poet laureate, Cibber 
occupied a prominent place among the lesser lights 
of the long Georgian era. Cibber’s reprobate 
daughter, Charlotte Charke, among other eccen- 
tricities in her reckless life, kept a public-house at 
Islington, where she died m 1760. 

At the close of the last century the Baron 
D f Aguilar, a half-crazed miser, lived in Camden 
Street, and kept a small farm on the west bank of 
the New River, near the north end of Colebrooke 
Row. He beat his wife and starved his cattle, 
which were occasionally in the habit of devouring 
each other. He died m 1802, leaving jewels worth 
,£30,000. The total bulk of lus property is sup- 


posed to have been worth upwards of £200,000, 
which he left to two daughters, one of whom he 
cursed on his dying bed. 

St. Peter’s Church, Islington, consecrated in 1835, 
was erected at an expense of £3,407. The Irvingite 
church, in Duncan Road, was erected m 1834, the 
year of Irving’s death. After his expulsion from the 
Presbytery, Irving frequently preached in Britannia 
Fields, Islington, till his admirers rented for him 
West’s Picture Gallery, in Newman Street 

And here we may, as well as anywhere else, sketch 
the history of the New River, which passes along 
Colebrooke Row, but was some years ago covered 
over In the reign of Elizabeth, the London 
conduits being found quite inadequate to the 
demands of the growing City, the Queen granted 
the citizens leave to convey a stream to London, 
from any part of Middlesex or Hertfordshire 
Nothing, however, was done, nor was even a second 
Act, passed by King James, ever earned into effect 
What all London could not do, a single public 
spirited man accomplished In 1609, Mr Hug! 
Mydddton, a Welsh goldsmith, who had enriched 
himself by mines in Cardiganshire, persuaded the 
Common Count il to transfer to him the powei 
granted them by the above mentioned Acts, and 
offered, m four years, at his own nsk and charge, 
to bring the Chadwell and Amwell spnngs from 
Hertfordshire to London, by a route more than 
thirty-eight miles long Endless vexations, how 
ever, befell the enterprising man. The greedy 
landholders of Middlesex and Herts did all they 
could to thwart him Eventually he had to petition 
the City for an extension of the time for the 
fulfilment of his contract to nine years, and at last, 
when the water had been brought as far as Enfield, 
Mydddton was so completely drained that he had 
to apply to the City for aid. On them ungenerous 
refusal, he resorted to the King, who, tempted by 
a moiety of the concern, paid half the expenses. 
The scheme then progressed fast, and on the 29th 
of September, 1613, the water was at last let into 
the New River Head, at Clerkenwell. Hugh 
Myddelton’s brother (the Lord Mayor of London) 
and many aldermen and gentlemen were present 
at the ceremony, which repaid the worthy gold- 
smith for his years of patient toil. 

Stow gives us an account of the way in which the 
ceremony was performed. “A troop of labourers,” 
he says, “to the number of sixty or more, well 
apparelled, and wearing green Monmouth caps, all 
alike, carryed spades, shovels, pickaxes, and such 
like instruments of laborious employment marching 
after diummes, twice or thrice about the cisteme, 
presented themselves before the mounts where the 
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Lord Maior, aldermen, and a worthy company 
beside, stood to behold them; and one man in 
behalf of all the rest, delivered this speech : — 

* Long have we labour'd, long desir’d, and pray d 
For this great work’s peifection , and by th’ aid 
Of Heaven and good men’s wishes, tis at length 
Happily conquered, by cost, art, and strength. 

And after five y ceres deare expence, in daycs, 

Travaile, and paines, beside the infinite waycs 
Of malice, envy, false suggestions, 

Able to daunt the spirits of mighty ones 
In wealth and courage This, a work so raic, 

Onely by one man’s industry, cost, and care, 

Is brought to blest effect , so much withstood, 

His onely ayme, the ( ltie's generall good 
And where (before) many unjust complaints, 

Enviously seated, caused lift restraints, 

Stops and great crosses, to oui mastei’s ch ugc 
And the work’s hindrance , favour, m *v ?t lar^ , 
Spreads herself open to him, anil commends 
lo admiration, both his paines and ends 
(The King's most gracious lov*)- 

# # * * * 

Now for the fiuits then , flow fui*H piecious spring 
So long and dearly sought foi, and now bnng 
Comfoit to all that love thee , loudly sing, 

And with thy chiystal muunu ■> strook together, 

Bid all thy true well-unsJurs welcome hither.’ 

At which words the flood-gates flew open, the 
streame ran gallantly into the cisteme, drummes 
and trumpets sounding in triumphall manner, and 
a brave peale of chambers gave full issue to the 
intended entertainement.” 

It was a considerable time before the New River 
water came into full use, and for the first nineteen 
years the annual profit scarcely amounted to twelve 
shillings a share. The following figures will give 
the best idea of the improvement of value m this 
property . — 1634 (the second), £$ 4s. 2d. ; 1680, 
^145 is. 8d. ; 1720,^214 15s. 7d. ; and 1794, 
^431 8s. 8d. The shares in 1811 were con- 
sidered worth ^11,500, and an adventurer’s share 
has been sold for as much as ^17,000 The 
undertaking cost the first projectors half a million 
sterling. There were originally seventy-two shares, 
and thirty-six of these were vested in the projector, 
whose descendants, however, became impoverished, 
and were obliged to part with the property. The 
mother of the last Sir Hugh indeed received a 
pension of twenty pounds per annum from the 
Goldsmiths’ Company. 

Sir Hugh died in 1631 a prosperous man. though 
there is an old Islington tradition that he became 
pensioner in a Shropshire village, applied in vain 
for relief to the City, and died in obscurity. 

The last Sir Hugh was a poor drunken fellow 
who strived hard to die young, and boarded with 
an Essex farmer. Even as late as i8a8 a female 


descendant of the Welsh goldsmith obtained* a 
small annuity from the Corporation. 

The New River is mentioned by Nelson in i8ii 
as having between 200 and 300 bndges over ^t, 
and upwards of forty sluices. Lewis, writing hi 
1842, speaks of it as having in his day “one 
hundred and fifty-four bridges over it, and four 
large sluices in its course, and m various parti, 
both over and under its stream, numerous currents 
of land-waters, and brooks, and nvulets.” It was 
iormerly conducted over the valley near High- 
bury, in a huge wooden trough 462 feet long, 
supported by brick piers, and called the Boarded 
River. This was, however, removed in 1776. 

I Dr. Johnson describes going to Islington to see 
poor Collm^, the poet, when his mind was begin- 
ning to fail It was alter Collins had returned 
from France, and had come to Islington, directing 
his sister to met t him there. “ There was then,” 

1 says the Doctor, “ nothing of disorder discernible 
in his mind by any but himself ; but he had with- 
drawn from study, and travelled with no other 
book than an English Testament, such as children 
carry to the school.” When his friend took it in 
his hand, out of curiosity, to see what companion 
a man of letters had chosen, “ I have but one 
book,” said Collins, “ but that is the best” 

On the east side of the Lower Street was for- 
merly a very old public-house called “ The Crown.” 
“ It contained,” says Lewis, “ several fragments of 
antiquity, in the form of carved work, stained glass, 

, and had been probably once the residence of 
some opulent merchant or person of distinction. 
In the window of a room on the ground-floor were 
the arms of England, the City of London, the 
Mercers’ Company, and another coat; also the 
red and white roses united, with other ornaments, 
indicative of its having been erected about the time 
of Henry VII. or Henry VIII. Many years pre- 
vious to the pulling down of the building, it had 
been converted into a public-house, the common 
fate of most of the old respectable dwellings in 
this parish, and was latterly kept by a person 
named Pressey, who frequently accommodated 
strolling players with a large room in the house for 
the exhibition of dramatic performances.” 

Between Lower Chapel Street and Paradise Place 
stood an old mansion generally known as Hunsdon 
House, which was pulled down in 1800. It was 
supposed to have been the residence of Queen 
Elizabeth’s favourite cousin, Henry Carey, created 
by her Lord Hunsdon. The front, abutting on 
Lower Street, was inscribed King John’s Place, as 
that king was said to have had a hunting-lodge 
there. Sir Thomas Lovell rebuilt the house. It was 
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supposed, from the armonal bearings m one of the 
stained glass windows, that this chosen residence 
had been at one time the abode of the great Earl 
of Leicester, the most favoured of all Elizabeth’s 
suitors. It afterwards became the property of Sir 
Robert Ducy, Bart, the banker of Charles I The 
memorable mansion was celebrated for its nch 
windows, illustrating the subjects of the Faithful 
Steward and the Prodigal Son, and crowded be- 
sides with prophets and saints. There was also a 
magnificent chimney-piece, contaming the arms of 
the City of London, with those of Lovell quarter- 
ing Muswell or Mosell, the arms of St John’s 
Pnory, always potent m this neighbourhood, besides 
those of Gardeners of London, grocer, and the 
Company of Merchant Adventurers. 

Among the celebrities of Islington we may 
notice the following, m addition to those already 
give’b : — Sir Henry Yelverton, a judge of Common 
Pleas in the reign of Charles I , who was baptised at 
St. Mary’s. He got entangled in opposition to the 
imperious Duke of Buckingham, and paid for it 
by an imprisonment m the Tower and a heavy fine. 

Robert Brown, the founder of the sect of 
Browmsts, was a lecturer at Islington After flying 
to Holland, and being excommunicated on his 
return to England by a bishop, he went back to the 
Establishment about 1590, and accepted a living 
in Northamptonshire, where he lived a somewhat 
discreditable life For striking a constable who 
had demanded a rate from him Brown was sent to 
Northampton gaol, where he boasted that he had 
been m thirty-two prisons He died m 1630, aged 
eighty-one. 

Defoe was educated at a Nonconformist semi- 
nary at Islington, and four years there was all the 
education the clever son of a butcher in St Giles's 
seems ever to have had. Edmund Halley, the 
celebrated astronomer royal, fitted up an observa- 
tory at Islington; and resided there from 1682 till 
1696. It was Halley who urged Newton to wnte the 
“ Prmcipia,” and supenntended its publication 
He is accused of gross unfairness to his two great 
contemporaries, Leibnitz and Flamsteed, breaking 
open a sealed catalogue of fixed stars drawn up 
by the latter, and printing them with his own name. 

Halley’s greatest work was the first prediction of 
the return of a comet, and a discovery of inequali- 
ties m the motion of Jupiter and Saturn, which 
confirmed Newton’s great discovery of the law of 
gravitation. 

Mrs Poster, the granddaughter of Milton, kept 
a chandler’s shop at Lower Holloway for some 
years, and died at Islington in 1754 In her the 
family of Milton became extinct. She was poor 


and infirm, and in 1750 Comus was represented at 
Drury Lane Theatre for her benefit, Dr. Johnson 
writing the prologue, which was spoken by Gamck. 
She used to say that her grandfather was harsh 
to his daughters, and refused to allow them to be 
taught to wnte, but we mustallow perhaps something 
for the perpetual irritation of gout, which would 
soui the temper of an archangel. At Newington 
Green resided Dr, Richard Pnce, a Nonconformist 
minister, celebrated for his financial calculations 
m connection with assurance societies. He was a 
fnend of Howard, Pnestley, and Franklin, and was 
consulted by Pitt as to the adoption of the Sinking 
Fund He died m 1791. Mary Woolstonecroft, 
the wife of William Godwin, and the mother of 
Mrs Shelley, in early life conducted a day-school 
at Newington Green. She was one of the first 
advocates of the rights of women, and died m 1797. 

That excellent woman, Mrs Barbauld, was wife 
of Mr Barbauld, a minister at a Unitarian chapel 
on Newington Green. Amongst the vicars of St 
Mary’s we should not forget Daniel Wilson, Heber’s 
successor as Bishop of Calcutta. He succeeded 
the good Cecil at St. J ohn’s, Bedford Row N elson, 
the best of the Islington historians, lived and died, 
says Mr W. Howitt, at his house at the comer of 
Cumberland Street, Islington Green Rogers, the 
banker-poet, was bom m 1763 at Newington 
Green, “ the first house that presents itself on the 
west side, proceeding from Ball’s Fond.” On his 
mother’s side Rogers was descended from Philip 
Henry, the father of Matthew Henry, the pious 
author of the well-known exposition of the Bible 
In one of the detached houses opposite Lorraine 
Place lived that pushing publisher and projector, 
Sir Richard Phillips. We have described this 
active minded compiler elsewhere I)r. Jackson, 
Bishop of London, was for a time head-master of 
the Islington Proprietary School. 

The “ Duke’s Head,” at the south-east comer of 
Cadd’s Row, near the Green, was, in the middle 
of the last century, kept by Thomas Topham, 
the celebrated ‘‘Strong Man” of Islington His 
most celebrated feats were pulling against a horse 
at a wall m Moorfields, and, finally, in 1741, m 
Coldbath Fields, lifting three hogsheads of water, * 
weighing 1,831 pounds, to commemorate the 
taking of Porto Bello by Admiral Vernon. He 
once hoisted a sleeping watchman in his box, and 
dropped both box and watchman over the wall 
into Bunhill Fields Burying Ground. Towards the 
close of his life this unhappy Samson took a 
public-house in Hog Lane, Shoreditch, and there, 
in 1749, in a paroxysm of just jealousy, he stabbed 
his unfortunate wife and killed himself. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

CANONBURY. 

The Manor of Canonbury— The Rich Spencer-Sweet Tyranny— Canonbury House— Precautions against another Flood— A Literary Retreat*- 
The Special Glory of a Famoui House— The Decorative Taste of a former Age. 


The manor of Canonbury, so called from a mansion 
of the Prior of the Canons of St. Bartholomew, 
was givtn f o the priory by Ralph de Berners, 
not long after the Conquest. At the dissolution 
it fell into the receptive hands of Cromwii], the 
Lord Privy Seal, and at his execution an annuity 
from the manor was bestowed on ill-tjvoured 
Anne of Cleves. In 1547 Canonbury was granted 
by Edward VI. to John Dudley, Earl of Warwick, 
from whom it passed to the ill-starred Duke of 
Northumberland, only a few months before his 
beheadal. In 1570 Lord Wentworth, to whom 
Queen Mary had granted the manor, alienated it to 
Sir John Spencer, “the ncl Spencer” who figures 
so often in the civic history of Elizabeth’s reign. 

Sir John was an alderman and clothworker of 
London, sheriff in 1583-4, and Loid Mayor in 
1594. He appears to have been a public-spirited 
honest man, and often stood forward boldly in 
defence of the Privileges of the City. On one 
occasion we find him protesting against the great 
Bridge House granaries of Ixmdon being taken as 
storehouses for the navy ; and on another, resisting 
an attempt to force a new recorder on the City. He 
also helped actively to suppress a riot of London 
apprentices, five of whom were hung on Tower Hill. 
The wealth of Sir John was so notorious, that it is 
said a Dunkirk pirate once contrived a plot, with 
twelve of his men, to carry him off, in hopes of 
obtaining ^50,000 as ransom. The men came in 
a shallop to Barking Creek, and hid themselves in 
ditches near a field-path leading to Sir John’s house, 
but luckily for Sir John he was detained in London 
that night, and so the plot was frustrated. The 
residence of this citizen at Crosby House, where, 
in 1603, he entertained the French ambassador, 
the Marquis of Rosny, afterwards better known as 
the Duke of Sully, we have alluded to in a former 
chapter. Sir John’s only daughter, Elizabeth, tra- 
dition says, was carried off from Canonbury House 
in a baker's basket, by the contrivance of her lover, 
young Lord Compton, and Mr. Lewis says this 
story is confirmed by a picture representing the 
fact preserved among the family paintings at Castle 
Ashby, a seat of the Comptons, in Northampton- 


shire. An old Islington vestry-clerk has preserved 
an anecdote about this curious elopement. Sir 
John, incensed at the stratagem, discarded his 
daughter, till Queen Elizabeth’s kind interference 
effected a n conciliation. The wily queen, watching 
her opportunity, requested the knight to stand 
1 sponsor to the first offspring of a young discarded 
couple. Sir John complied, honoured and pleased 
at the grac ojs request and her Majesty dictated 
his own surname tor the Christian name of the 
child. The ceremony over, Sir John declared, as he 
had discarded his undutiful daughter, he would 
adopt tne boy as his son. The queen then told 
him the truth, and the old knight, to his surprise, 
discovered that he had adopted his own grandson, 
who ultimately succeeded “ his father in his honour, 
his grandfather in his wealth.” Sir John died in 
1609, and in St. Helen’s there is still his monument, 
with his daughter kneeling at the feet of his effigy. 
At his funeral about a thousand persons, clad in 
black gowns, attended, and 320 poor men had each 
a basket given them, containing a black gown, four 
pounds of beef, two loaves of bread, a little bottle 
of wine, a candlestick, a pound of candles, two 
saucers, two spoons, a black pudding, a pair of 
gloves, a dozen points, two red herrings, four white 
herrings, six sprats, and two eggs. 

Lord Compton's mind was so shaken by the vast 
wealth he inherited at his father-in-law’s death, that 
he became for a time insane. He died in 1630, of 
a fit produced by bathing in the Thames, after 
supping at Whitehall. A curiously imperious letter 
of his wife to her lord was published in the 
European Magazine of 1782. It begins with loving 
tyranny, and demands the most ample pin-money : 

“ My Sweet Life — Now I have declared to you my 
mind for the settling of yout state, I suppose that it were 
best for me to liethink or consider with myself what allow- 
ance were meetest for me. For considering what care I have 
had of your estate, and how respectfully I dealt with those 
which both by the laws of God, of nature, and of civil polity, 
wit, religion, government, and honesty, yon, my dear, axe 
bound to, I pray and beseech you to grant me >£ 1,600 per 
annum, quarterly to be paid.** 

She then calmly requires £ 600 addi tional for 
charitable works, three horses for her own saddle, 
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two mounted gentlewomen, six or eight gentlemen, ' Well’s Row. The original house covered the 
two four-horse coaches lined with velvet and cloth, , whole of what is now Canonbury Place, and had a 
and laced with gold and silver, two coachmen, a small park, with garden and offices. Prior Bolton 
horse for her gentleman usher, and two footmen, 1 either built or repaired the priory and church of St 
twenty gowns a year, a purse of ,£2,220 to pay Bartholomew, and, according to tradition, as Hall 
her debts, £10,000 to buy jewels, and as she is so i says, in his chronicle, fearing another flood, he built 
reasonable, schooling and apparel for her children, j a tower on Harrow Hill, and victualled it for two 
and wages for her servants, furniture for all her j months. Stow, however, redeems the prior from 
houses, and when he is an earl, £1,000 more ridicule, by telling us that the supposed tower 
and double attendance. In truth these citizens’ | proved to be only a dove-house. 



THE NEW RIVER HEAD. From a Vine published in 1753. (See page 266.) 


daughters knew their rights, and exacted them. The mansion was much altered by Sir John 
Lord Compton was created an earl in 1618. The Spencer, who came to reside there, in splendour, 
second earl, a brave soldier, was killed during the about 1599, and it is now divided into several 
Civil War, at the battle of Hopton Heath, in 1642-3. houses, Canonbury Place having absorbed the 
Canonbury House is generally supposed to have grand old residence, and portioned out its relics of, 
been built in 1362, ten years after Edward III. had 1 bygone grandeur. A long range of tiled buildings, 
exempted the priory of St Bartholomew from the supposed to have been the stables of the old 
payment of subsidies, in consequence of their great mansion, but which had become an appendage 
outlay in charity. Stow says that William Bolton to the “ Canonbury ” Tavern, was pulled down in 
(prior from 1509 to 1532) rebuilt the house, and 1840. A tradition once prevailed at Islington that 
probably erected the well-known brick tower, as the monks of St Bartholomew had a subtenanean 
Nichols, in his “ History of Canonbury,” mentions * communication from Canonbury to the priory at 
that his rebus, a bolt in a tun, was still to be seen Smithfield. This notion had arisen from the dis- 
cut in stone, in two places, on the outside facing j covery of brick archways in Canonbury, which 
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seem to have been only conduit heads, and had work, in 1737. This Humphreys was a second- 
really served to lead water to the priory rate poet, who sang the glones of the Duke of 

After the Spencers, the Lord-Keeper Coventry Chandos’s seat at Canons, and whose verse Handel 
rented this house In 1635 we find the Earl of praised for its harmony Ephraim Chambers, the 
Derby detained here, and prevented from reaching author of one of the earliest cyclopaedias, also died 
St. James's by a deep snow, and in 1685 the Karl here, in 1740 Among other lodgers at Canonbuiy 
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of Denbigh died here About 1719 it seems to House were Onslow, the Speaker; Woodfall, who 
have been let as lodgings In 1780 it was adver- pnnted “Junius Deputy Harrison, many years 
tised as a suitable resort for invalids, on account of printer of the London Gazette , and Mr. Robert 
the purity of the air of Canonbury, and the con Horsfield, successor to Messrs. Knapton, Pope’s 
vemence of a sixpenny stage every hour to the booksellers 

City. It then became a resort for literary men, But the special glory of the old house is the fact 
who craved for quiet and country air Amongst that here Olivei Goldsmith for a time lodged and 
those who lodged there was Samuel Humphreys, wrote, and also came here to visit his worthy friend 
who died here from consumption, produced by over- and employer, Mr. John Newbury, the good- 
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natured publisher of children’s books, who resided 
here, having under his protection the mad poet, 
Christopher Smart We know for certain that at 
the close of 17 62, Goldsmith lodged at Islington, 
at the house of a Mrs. Elizabeth Fleming, to whom 
he paid ^50 a year. This choleric and strictly 
just landlady had her portrait taken by Hogarth, 
as tradition says, when he paid a visit to Gold- 
smith. Goldsmith frequently mentions Islington 
in his writings, and his jovial “shoemaker’s holi- 
days” were frequently made in this neighbour- 
hood. The poet and three or four of his favourite 
friends used to breakfast at his Temple chambers 
about ten a.m., and at eleven they proceeded by 
the City Road and through the fields to dinner 
at Highbury Bam. About six in the evening they 
adjourned to White Conduit House to tea, and 
concluded the evening by a merry supper at the 
Grecian or the Globe. 

“ The two principal rooms,” says Lewis, “ which 
are in the first and second storeys of the plaistcr 
part of the building facing Canonbury Square, and 
appear to have been fitted up by Sir John Spencer, 
are each about twenty feet square and twelve feet 
high, and wainscoted with oak from the floor to the 
ceiling in complete preservation, and uncovered 
with paint. The lower room is divided into small 
panels, with fluted pilasters and a handsome comice ; 
and over the fireplace are two compartments con- 
taining lions’ heads, escalop shells, &c., in finely 
carved oak, as represented in the engraving. The 
other room, which is over this, is yet more highly 
ornamented in the Grecian taste, with carved 
wainscot in panels, intersected with beautifully 
wrought pilasters. A handsome comice runs round 
the top, composed of wreathed foliage and escalop 
shells, and over the fireplace are two female figures 
carved in oak, representing * Faith * and ‘ Hope/ 
with the mottoes, ‘ Fides • Via • Deus • Mea/ and 
‘Spes certa supra.’ These are surmounted by a 
handsome comice of pomegranates, with other fruit 
and foliage, having in the centre the arms of Sir 
John Spencer. The floors of both rooms are of 
very large fir boards, the ceilings are of plain 
plaister, and the windows are modem glazed 
sashes, opening towards Canonbury Square. 

“ The other apartments arc smaller in size, and 
contain nothing worthy of remark. On the white 
wall of the staircase, near the top of the tower, are 
some Latin hexameter verses, comprising the 
abbreviated names of the Kings of England, from 
William the Conqueror to Charles I., painted in 
Roman characters an inch in length, but almost 
obliterated. The lines were most probably the 
effusion of some poetical inhabitant of an upper 


apartment in the building, during the time of the 
monarch last named, such persons having frequently 
been residents of the place. 

“ The adjoining house contains many specimens 
of the taste for ornamental carving and stucco 
work that prevailed about the time of Queen Eliza- 
beth. At the top of the first flight of stairs are two 
male caryatide figures in armour, and a female 
carved in wood, fixed as ornaments in the comers 
of a doorway ; and the ceilings of a fine set of 
rooms on the first floor are elaborately embellished 
with a variety of devices in stucco, consisting of 
ships, flowers, foliage, &c., with medallions of 
Alexander the Great, Julius Caesar, Titus Ves- 
pasian, &c. The arms of Queen Elizabeth are 
also given in several places, one of which bears 
also her initials ‘ KR.,’ and the date 1599, at which 
time the premises were fitted up by Sir John 
Spencer. The chimney-pieces in this house are 
very handsome, and in their original state must 
have had a rich and grand appearance, but they 
are now covered with white paint, although in 
other respects they have not sustained any material 
injury. One of them exhibits a very elaborate 
piece of workmanship in carved oak, containing 
figures of the Christian and cardinal virtues, and 
the arms of the City of London, with those of Sir 
John Spencer and the Clothworkers’ Company, of 
which he was a member. There is also a mono- 
gram or device, apparently intended for his name, 
with the date 1601, and the whole is supported by 
caryatides of a very elegant form. In another 
room is a chimncy-piece divided into three com- 
partments, and intersected by handsome : olumns 
with Corinthian capitals, and containing a male 
and female figure in long robes, with the amis of 
Sir John Spencer in the centre, surrounded by 
curious carved work. The Spencer arms and the 
crest (an eagle volant) also occur in other parts 
of the sculpture, and the whole is supported by two 
caryatides bearing on their heads baskets of fruit. 
The rooms of this house still retain the ancient 
wainscoting of oak in square and lozenge panels, 
but covered with white paint; and the old oak stair- 
case also remains, together with several ponderous 
doors of the same wood, having massive bolts, 
hinges, and fastenings of iron. 

“In another adjoining house is a handsome 
chimney-piece of carved oak, covered with white 
paint. In the passage of the house, placed over a 
door, is an arch having a blank escutcheon, and 
another charged with the rebus of Prior Bolton. 
There are also over another doorway the arms of 
Sir Walter Dennys, who was knighted (fifth Henty 
VII.) on Prince Arthur being created Prince of 
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Wales. These are cut on a stone about a yard to which family Canonbury House formerly be- 
square, formerly fixed over a fireplace in another longed. The carving is therefore above 280 years 
part of the old house, but since placed in its old/ M But the latter part of this inscription is 
present situation, with the following inscription probably erroneous. 

underneath : — “ The old mansion, when in its perfect state, 

“ ‘ These were the arms of Sir Walter Dennys, 1 was ornamented with a turret, &c. p and surrounded 
of Gloucestershire, who was made a knight by 1 by a highly picturesque neighbourhood, as shown 
bathing at the creation of Arthur Prince of Wales, | in a scarce print published by Boydell about 
in November, 1489, and died September i, 21 1760.” 

Henry VII., 1505, and was buried in the church The house has been for some years the head- 
of Olviston, in Gloucestershire. He married quarters of a Church of England Young Men’s 
Margaret, daughter of Sir Richard Weston, Knt, Association. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

HIGHBURY -UPPER HOLLOWAY -KING’S CROSS. 

Jack Straw’s Castle— A Famous Hunt- \ Celrbnty of Highbury Place— Highbury Barn and the Highbury Society— Cream Hall — Highbury 
Independent College—" Tlie Mother Redcap’’— The Blount Family— Hornsey Road md "The Devil's House” therein — Turpin, the 
Highwayman The Corporation of Suond Green — Copenhagen Fields— The Corresponding Society- -Horne Tooke — Maiden Lane— Battle 
Bridge— The "King’s Cross" Dusiheaps and Cinder-sifters— Small-pox Hospital — The Great Northern Railway Station. 

In 1271 the prior of the convent of Knights Hos- twenty-five years this faithful servant had never 
pitallers of St. John of Jerusalem, at Clerkenwell, slept out of the Bank of England, and his Highbury 
purchased an old manor house here, as a summer house was only a pleasant spot where he could rest 
residence, and it was afterwards rebuilt higher to 1 for a few hours. He resigned his situation in 1807, 
the eastward, changing its name from Tolentone I on which occasion he declined an annuity offered 
to Highbury In the reign of Richard II., when by the Company, but accepted a service of plate, 
Wat Tyler and his bold Kentish men poured down valued at a thousand guineas. He left 2 00,000, 
on London, a detachment under Jack Straw, Wat’s 1 besides ^1,000 a year, arising from estates, 
lieutenant, who had previously plundered and burnt He made his money chiefly by shares of loans to 
the Clerkenwell convent, pulled down the house at Government, in which he could safely speculate. 
Highbury. The ruins afterwards became known He was the son of a Southwark baker, 
as “Jack Straw's Castle.” It is thought by anti- , Another distinguished inhabitant of Highbury 
quaries that the prior's moated house had been was John Nichols, for nearly half a century editor of 
the praetorium of the summer camp of the Roman j the Gentleman's Magazine , and partner of William 
garrison of London. ( Bowyer, the celebrated printer. His “Anecdotes 

Many of the old conduit heads belonging to the of Hogarth,” and his “ History of Leicestershire,” 
City were at Highbury and its vicinity, one of these were his chief works. He was a friend of Dr. 
supplied the parish of St. Giles’s, Cripplegate ; and J ohnson, and seems to have been an amiable, 
Mr. Lewis mentions another remaining in 1842, in industrious man, much beloved by his friends. He 
a field opposite No. 14, Highbury Place. It might died suddenly, while going up-stairs to bed, in 1826. 
have been from Highbury that the hunt took place, Highbury Bam (built on die site of the bam of 
noted by Strype as occurring in 1562, when the the prior's old mansion) was originally a small 
Lord Mayor, aldermen, and many worshipful per- ale and cake house. It was the old rendezvous of 
sons rode to the Conduit Heads, then hunted and the Highbury Society as far back as the year 1740. 
killed a hare, and, after dining at the Conduit This society was established to commemorate the 
Head, hunted a fox and killed it, at the end of St. dropping of a Schism Act, cruelly severe on 
Giles’s, Cripplegate, with a great hallooing and Protestant Dissenters, and which was to have 
blowing of horns at his death ; and thence the j received the Royal sanction the day Queen Anne 
Lord Mayor, with all his company, rode through died. 

London to his place in Lombard Street “ The party,” say* a chronicler of the society, 

One of the former celebrities of Highbury Place “ who walked together from London had a rendez- 
was that well-known chief cashier of the Bank of vous in Moorfields at one o’clock, and at Dettingen 
England, honest old Abraham Newland. For Bridge (where the house known by the nam 



974 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[HoUoimy. 


of the 1 Shepherd and Shepherdess ' now stands), 
they chalked the initials of their names on a post, 
for the information of such as might follow. They 
then proceeded to Highbury ; and, to beguile their 
way, it was their custom in turn to bowl a ball 
of ivory at objects in their path. This ball has 
lately been presented to the society by Mr. William 
Field. After a slight refreshment, they proceeded 
to the field for exercise; but in those days of 
greater economy and simplicity, neither wine, 
punch, nor tea was introduced, and eightpence was 
generally the whole individual expense incurred. 
A particular game, denominated hop-ball \ has from 
time immemorial formed the recreation of the 
members of this society at their meetings. On a 
board, which is dated 1734, which they use for 
the purpose of marking the game, the following 
motto is engraven : — ‘ Play justly ; play mode- 
rately^ play cheerfully; so shall ye play to a 
rational purpose.’ It is a game not in use else- 
where in the neighbourhood of London, but one 
something resembling it is practised in the West 
of England. The ball used in this game, con- 
sisting of a ball of worsted stitched over with silk 
or pack-thread, has from time immemorial been 
gratuitously furnished by one or another of the 
members of the society. The following toast lias 
been always given at their annual dinner in August, 
viz.: — ‘The glorious 1st of August, with the im- 
mortal memory of King William and his good 
Queen Mary, not forgetting Corporal John ; and 
a fig for the Bishop of Cork, that bottle-stopper.’ 
John, Duke of Marlborough, was probably intended 
as the person designated Corporal John.” The 
Highbury Society, says an authority on such sub- 
jects, was dissolved about the year 1 833. 

At a little distance northward of Highbury 
Bam was another dairy-farm called Cream Hall, 
where Londoners came, hot and dusty, on shiny 
summer afternoons, to drink new milk and to eat 
custards, smoking sillabubs, or cakes dipped in 
frothing cream. Gradually Highbury farm grew 
into a tavern and tea-gardens, and the bam was 
added to the premises, and fitted up as the principal 
room of the tavern, and there the court baron for 
the manor was held. Mr. Willoughby, an enter- 
prising proprietor who died in 1785, increased the 
business, and his successors added a bowling- 
green, a trap ball-ground, and more gardens. A 
hop-garden and a brewery were also started, and 
charity and club dinners became frequent here. 
The bam could accommodate nearly 2,000 persons 
at once, and 800 people have been seen dining 
together, with seventy geese roasting for them at 
one fire. In 1808, the Ancient Freemasons sat 


down, 500 in number, to dinner; and in 1841, 
3,000 licensed victuallers. There is now a theafre 
and a dancing-room, and all the features of a modem 
Ranelagh. The Sluice House, Eel Pie House, and 
Hornsey-wood House were old haunts of anglers 
and holiday-makers in this neighbourhood. 

Highbury Independent College was removed 
from Hoxton in 1826. The institution began in 
a house at Mile End, rented, in 1783, by Dr. 
Addington, for a few students to be trained for 
the ministry. The present site was purchased for 
,£2,100, by the treasurer, Mr. Wilson, and given 
to the charity. The building cost upwards of 
£15,000. “The Congregationalist College at 
Highbury, an offshoot from the one at Homerton,” 
says Mr. Howitt, “was built in 1825, and opened 
in September, 1826, under the superintendence of 
Drs. Harris, Burder, and Halley, for the education 
of ministers of that persuasion. Amongst the dis- 
tinguished men whom this college produced are 
the popular minister of Rowland Hill’s Chapel, 
Blackfriars Road, the Rev. Newman Hall, and 
Mr. George Macdonald, the distinguished poet, 
lecturer, and novelist. Mr. Macdonald, however, 
had previously graduated at the University of 
Aberdeen, and had there taken his degree of M.A. 
In 1850 the buildings and property of the College 
of Highbury were disposed of to the Metropolitan 
Church of England Training Institution, and the 
business of the college transferred to New College, 
St. John’s Wood, into which the three Dissenting 
colleges of Homerton, Coward, and Highbury, 
were consolidated.” 

A well-known public-house the “Mother Red- 
cap,” at Upper Holloway, is celebrated by Drunken 
Bamaby in his noted doggerel. The “ Half 
Moon,” a house especially celebrated, was once 
famous for its cheesecakes, which were sold in 
London by a man on horseback, who shouted 
“Holloway cheesecakes !” 

In an old comedy, called Jacke Drum's Entertain- 
ment (4to, 1601), on the introduction of a Whitsun 
morris-dance, the following song is given : — 

“ Skip it and trip it nimbly, nimbly, 

Tickle it, tickle it lustily, 

Strike up the tabor for the wenches favoui, 

Tickle it, tickle it, lustily. 

“ I^et u> be seene on Hygate Greene 
To dance for the honour of Holloway. 

Since we are come hither, let’s spare for no leather, 

To dance for the honour of Holloway.” 

Upper Holloway was the residence of the ancient 
and honourable Blount family, during a considerable 
part of the seventeenth century. Sir Henry Blount, 
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who went to the Levant in 1634, wrote a curious 
book of travels, and helped to introduce coffee 
into England. He is said to have guarded the 
sons of Charles I. during the battle of Edgehill. 
His two sons both became authors. Thomas 
wrote “Remarks on Poetry,” and Charles was a 
Deist, who defended Dryden, attacked every one 
else, and wrote the life of Apollonius Tyaneus. 
He shot himself in 1693, in despair at being re- 
fused ecclesiastical permission to marry the sister 
of his deceased wife. The old manor house of the 
Blounts was standing a few years ago. 

Hornsey Road, which in Camden’s time was a 
“sloughy lane” to Whetstone, by way of Crouch 
End, eighty years ago had only three houses, and 
no side paths, and was impassable for carriages. 
It was formerly called Devil’s, or Du Val's, I^ue, 
and further back still Tollington Lane. There 
formerly stood on the east side of this road, near 
the junction with the Seven Sisters’ Road, an 
old wooden moated house, called “ The Devil’s 
House,” but really the site of old Tollington 
House. Tradition fixed this lonely place as the 
retreat of Duval, the famous French highwayman 
in the reign of Charles II. A.tcr he was hung 
in 1669, he lay in state at a low tavern in St. 
Giles’s, and was buried in the middle aisle of 
St Paul’s, Covent Garden, by torchlight. The 
tradition is evidently erroneous, as the Devil’s 
House in Devil’s Lane is mentioned in a survey 
of Highbury taken in 16 11 (James I.) Duval 
may, however, have affected the neighbourhood, as 
near a great northern road. The moat used to be 
crossed by a bridge, and the house in 1767 was a 
public-house, where Londoners went to fish, and 
enjoy hot loaves, and milk fresh from the cow. 
In 1737, after Turpin had shot one of his pursuers 
near a cave which he haunted in Epping Forest, 
he seems to have taken to stopping coaches and 
chaises at Holloway, and in the back lanes round 
Islington. A gentleman telling him audaciously he 
had reigned long, Dick replied gaily, “Tis, no 
matter for that, I’m not afraid of being taken by 
you ; so don’t stand hesitating, but stump up the 
cole.” Nevertheless, Dick came at last to the 
gallows. 

Stroud Green (formerly a common in Highbury 
Manor) boasts an old house which once belonged 
to the Stapleton family, with the date 1609. It 
was afterwards converted into a public-house, and 
a hundred and thirty years ago had in front the 
following inscription — 

“ Ye are welcome all 
To Stapleton Hall ” 

About a century ago a society from the 


“ Queen’s Arms ” Tavern, Newgate Streep used to 
meet annually in the summer time at Stroud Green, 
to regale themselves in the open air. They styled 
themselves “The Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and 
Corporation of Stroud Green,” and the crowd that 
joined them made the place resemble a fair. 

Copenhagen Fields were, it is said, the site 
of a public-house opened by a Dane, about the 
time when the Kmg of Denmark paid his visit to 
his brother-in-law, James I. In Camden’s map, 
1695, it “ called “Coopen Hagen,” for the Danes 
who were then frequenting it had kept up the 
Danish pronunciation. Eventually, after the Re- 
storation, it became a great tea-house, and a resort 
for players at skittles and Dutch pins. . 

The house was much frequented for its tea- 
gardens, its fine view of the Hampstead and High- 
gate heights, and the opportunities it afforded for 
recreation. Hone was told by a young woman who 
had been the landlady’s assistant that in 1780 a 
body of the Lord George Gordon rioters passed 
Copenhagen House with blue banners flying, on 
their way to attack Caen Wood, the seat of Lord 
Mansfield, and that the proprietor was so alarmed 
at this, that at her request Justice Hyde sent a 
party of soldiers to protect the establishment Soon 
after this a robbery at the house was so much talked 
of that the visitors began to increase, and addi- 
tional rooms had to be built. The place then be- 
came famous for fives-playing, and here Cavanagh, 
the famous Irish player, immortalised in a vigorous 
essay by Hazlitt, won his laurels. In 1819 Hazlitt, 
who was an enthusiast about this lively game, 
writes, “ Cavanagh used frequently to play matches 
at Copenhagen House for wagers and dinners. 
The wall against which they play is the same that 
supports the kitchen chimney ; and when the ball 
resounded louder than usual, the cooks exclaimed, 

1 Those are the Irishman’s balls,’ and the joints 
trembled on the spit.” The next landlord en- 
couraged dog-fighting and bull-baiting, especially 
on Sunday mornings, and his licence was in con- 
sequence refused in 1816. 

In the early days of the French Revolution, when 
the Tories trembled with fear and rage, the fields 
near Copenhagen House were the scene of those 
meetings of the London Corresponding Society, 
which so alarmed the Government. The most threat- 
ening of these was held on October 26, 1795, 
when Thclwall, and other sympathisers with Fiance 
and liberty, addressed 40,000, and threw out hints 
that the mob should surround Westminster on the 
29th, when the king w~uld go to the House. The 
hint was attended to, and on that day the king was 
shot at, but escaped unhurt In 1794 many mem- 
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bers of the Corresponding Society, including Hardy, 
Thelwall, Holcroft, and Horne Tooke, had been 
tried for treason in connection with the doings of 
the society, but were all acquitted. 

After Horne Tooke’s acquittal, he is reported to 
have remarked to a friend, that if a certain song, 
exhibited at the trial of Hardy, had been produced 
against him, he should have sung it to the jury , 
that, as there was no treason m the words, they 
might judge if there was anj in the music 


hall, to present an address to his Majesty (which, 
however, Lord Melbourne rejected), signed by 
260,000 unionists, on behalf of some of their col- 
leagues who had been convicted at Dorchester for 
administering illegal oaths. Among the leaders 
appeared prominently Robert Owen, the socialist, 
and a Radical clergyman in full canonicals, black 
silk gown and crimson Oxford hood 

Maiden Lane (perhaps Midden or Dunghill 
Lane), an ancient way leading from Battle Bridge 



As he was returning from the Old Bailey to 
Newgate, one cold night, a lady placed a silk 
handker chief round his neck, upon which he gaily 
said, “Take care, madam, what you are about, 
for I am rather ticklish in that place just now.” 
During his trial for high treason, Tooke is said to 
have expressed a wish to speak in his own defence, 
and to have sent a message to Erskine to that 
effect, saying, “ I’ll be hanged if I don’t !” to which 
Erskine wrote back, “ You’ll be hanged if you do.” 

In April, 1834, an immense number of persons of 
the trades’ unions assembled in the Fields, . to 
form part of a procession of 40,000 men to White- 


to Highgate, and avoiding the hill, was once the 
chief road for northern travellers. At present, 
bone-stores, chemical works, and potteries render 
it peculiarly unsavoury. 

Battle Bndge is so called for two reasons. In - 
the first place, because there was formerly a brick 
bndge over the Fleet at this spot , and, secondly* 
because, as London tradition has steadily affirmed, 
here was fought the great battle between Suetonius 
Paulinus, the Roman general, and Boadicea, the 
Queen of the Iceni. It is still doubtful whether 
the scene of the great battle was so near London, 
but there is still much to be said in its favour.# 
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The arguments pro and con are worth a brief dis- 
cussion. Tacitus describes the spot, with his usual 
sharp, clear brevity. “ Suetonius,” he says, “ chose 
a place with narrow jaws backed by a forest” 
Now the valley of the Fleet, between Pentonville 
and Gray's Inn Lane, backed by the great northern 
forest of Middlesex, undoubtedly corresponds with 
this description; but then Tacitus, always clear and 
vivid, makes no mention of the river Fleet, which 
would have been most important as a defence for 


bius expressly tells us, when Julius Ceesar forced 
the passage of the Thames, near Chertsey, ah 
elephant, with archers in a houdah on its back, led 
the way, and drove the astonished Britons to flight 
Another important proof also exists. In 1842 4 
fragment of a Roman monumental inscription was 
found built into a cottage on the east side of Maiden 
Lane. It was part of the tomb of an officer of the 
twentieth legion, which had been dug up in a field 
on the west side of the road leading to the Cale- 
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the fiont and flank of the Roman army, and this 
raises up serious doubts. The Roman summer 
camp near Bamsbury Park, opposite Minerva 
Terrace, in the Thornhill Road, we have already 
mentioned. There was a prsetonum there, a raised 
breastwork, long visible from the Caledonian Road, 
a well, and a trench. In 1825 arrow-heads and 
red-tiled pavements were discovered in this spot 
In 1680 John Conyers, an antiquarian apothe- 
cary of Fleet Street, discovered in a gravel-pit near 
the “ Sir John Oldcastle,” in Coldbath Fields, the 
skeleton of an elephant, and the shaft and flint 
head of a British spear. Now it is certain that the 
Romans in Britain employed elephants, as Poly- 
7a 


doman Asylum. This legion formed part of the 
army of Claudius which Paulmus led against Boa- 
dicea. Mr. Tomlms, however, is inclined to think 
that a fight took place at Battle Bridge during the 
early Danish invasions. 

The great battle with the Romans, wherever it 
took place, was an eventful one, and was one of 
the last great efforts of the Bntons. Suetonius, with 
nearly 10,000 soldiers, waited for the rush of the 
wild 200,000 half-savage men, who had already 
sacked and destroyed Colchester, St Albans, and 
London. His two legions were in the centre, his 
light-armed troops at hand, while his cavalry formed 
his right and left wings. Boadicea and her two 
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daughters, in a war-chariot, was haranguing her 
troops, while the wives of her soldiers were placed 
, in wagons at the rear end of the army, to view the 
battle. The Britons rushed to the attack with 
savage shouts, and songs of victory ; the Romans 
received their charge with showers of javelins, and 
then advanced in the form of a wedge, the Britons 
eagerly opening their ranks, to surround and de- 
vour them up. The British chariots, armed with 
scythes, made great havoc among the Romans, 
till Suetonius ordered his legionaries to aim only at 
the charioteers. The Britons, however, after a stub- 
born fight, gave way before the close ranks of 
disciplined warriors, leaving some 80,000 men upon 
the field, while the Romans, shoulder to shoulder, 
are reported to have lost only 400 men. The line 
of wagons with the women proved a fatal obstruc- 
tion to the flight of the Britons. The last fact to 
be recorded about the Romans at Battle Bridge is 
the discovery, in 1845, under the foundation of a 
house in Maiden Lane, of an iron urn, full of gold 
and silver coins of the reign of Constantine. 

Gossiping Aubrey mentions that in the spring after 
the Great Fire of London the ruins were all over- 
grown with the Neapolitan cress, “which plant,” 
says he, “Thomas Willis (the famous physician) 
told me he knew before but in one place about 
town, and that was at Battle Bridge, by the ‘ Pinder 
of Wakefield/ and that in no great quantity.” In 
the reign of Edward VI., says Stow, a miller of 
Battle Bridge was set in the pillory in Chepe, and 
had his ears cut off, for uttering seditious words 
against the Duke of Somerset. In 1731, John 
Everett, a highwayman, was hung at Tyburn, for 
stopping a coach and robbing some ladies at Battle 
Bridge. The man had served in Flanders as a 
sergeant, and had since kept an ale-house in the 
Old Bailey. 

In 1830 Battle Bridge assumed the name of 
King’s Cross, from a ridiculous octagonal struc- 
ture crowned by an absurd statue of George IV., 
which was erected at the centre of six roads 
which there united. The building, ornamented by 
eight Doric columns, was sixty feet high, and was 
crowned by a statue of the king eleven feet high. 
Pugin, in that bantering book, “The Contents,” 
ridiculed this effort of art, and contrasted it with 
the beautiful Gothic market cross at Chichester. 
The Gothic revival was only just then beginning, and 
the dark age was still dark enough. The basement 
was first a police-station, then a public-house with a 
camera-obscura in the upper storey. The hideous 
monstrosity was removed in 1845. Battle Bridge, 
which had been a haunt of thieves and murderers, 
was first built upon by Mr. Bray and others, on the 


accession of George IV., when sixty-three houses 
were erected in Liverpool Street, Derby Street, 
&c. The locality being notorious, it was proposed 
to call it St George’s Cross, or Boadicea’s Cross, 
but Mr. Bray at last decreed that King’s Cross was 
to be the name. 

Early in the century the great dust-heaps of 
London (where now stand Argyle, Liverpool, and 
Manchester Streets) were some of the disgraces of 
London ; and when the present Caledonian Road 
was fields, near Battle Bridge were heaped hillocks 
of horse-bones. The Battle Bridge dustmen and 
cinder-sifters were the pariahs of the metropolis. 
The mountains of cinders and filth were the dtbris 
of years, and were the haunts of innumerable pigs. 
The Russians, says the late Mr. Pinks, in his ex- 
cellent “ History of Clerkenwell,” bought all these 
ash-heaps, to help to rebuild Moscow after the 
French invasion. The cinder-ground was eventually 
sold, in 1826, to the Pandemonium Company for 

15,000, who walled in the whole and built the 
Royal Clarence Theatre at the comer of Liverpool 
Street. Somewhere near this Golgotha was a piece 
of waste ground, where half the brewers of the 
metropolis shot their grains and hop-liusks. It 
became a great resort for young acrobats and clowns 
(especially on Sunday mornings), who could here 
tumble and throw “ flip-flaps ” to their hearts’ 
content, without fear of fracture or sprain. 

In 1864 Mr. Grove, an advertising tailor of Battle 
Bridge, bought Garrick’s villa, at Hampton, for 

1 o, 800. In 1 8 26, opposite the great cinder-moun- 
tain of Battle Bridge, was St. Chad’s Well, a chaly- 
beate spring supposed to be useful in cases of liver 
attacks, dropsy, and scrofula. About the middle of 
the last century 800 or 900 persons a morning used 
to come and drink these waters, and the gardens 
were laid out for invalids to promenade. 

The Great Northern Railway Terminus at 
King’s Cross occupies more than forty-five acres 
of land. For the site of the passenger station, 
the Small-pox and Fever Hospital was cleared 
away. The front towards Euston Road has two 
main arches, each 71 feet span, separated by 
a clock tower 120 feet high. The clock has 
dials 9 feet in diameter, and the principal bell 
weighs 29 cwt. Each shed is 800 feet long, 105 
feet wide, and 71 feet high to the crown of the 
semicircular roof, without a tie. The roof is formed 
of laminated ribs 20 feet apart, and of inch-and-a- 
half planks screwed to each other. The granary 
has six storeys, and will hold 60,000 sacks of com. 
On the last storey are water-tanks, holding 150,000 
gallons ; and the grain is hoisted by hydraulic 
apparatus. The goods shed is 600 feet in length, 
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and So feet wide ; and the roof is glazed with cast 
glass in sheets, 8 feet by 2 feet 6 inches. Under 
the goods platform is stabling for 300 horses. The 
shed adjoins the Regent's Canal, which, passing 
eastwards, enters the Thames at Limehouse. The 
coal stores will contain 15,200 tons. The buildings 


are by Lewis and Joseph Cubitt The railway 
passes under the Regent's Canal and Maiden Lane, 
beneath Copenhagen Fields, over the Holloway 
Road, through tunnels at Hornsey and elsewhere, 
and forms the chief line of communication with 
York and Edinburgh. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

PENTONVILLE. 

Origin of the Name— The " Belvidere” Tavern— The Society of bull Feathers' Hall— Penton Street— Joe Grimaldi— Christ Church—" White Conduit 
House Oliver Goldsmith a Visitor there Ancient Conduits at Pentonville— Christopher Bartholomew’s Reverses of Fortune— "The Penton* 
ville Model Prison. -The Islington Cattle Market— A D.umg Scheme— Celebrated Inhabitants of Hermes Hill— Dr. de Valaugia— Sinner- 
Saved Huntington— Joe Grimaldi and the Dreadful Accident at Sadler's Wells— King » Row and Happy Man's Place— Thomas Cooke, the 
Miser— St. James's Chapel, Pentonville— A Blind Man's favourite Amusement— Clei ken well in 1789— Pentonville Chapel— Prospect House— 
“ Dobney’s"— The Female Penitentiary— A Terrible Tragedy. 


The site of Pentonville was once an outlying pos- 
session^ the priory of St. John, Clerkenwell, and 
called the “ Commandry Mantels,” from its having 
belonged to Geoffrey de Mandeville — vu/go, Manlell. 
Eventually the fields were given to the Hospitallers. 
There were springs and conduit -heads in the 
meadows; and Gerard, the Elizabethan herbalist, 
specially mentions the white saxifrage as growing 
abundantly there. 

The district of Pentonville, once a mere name- 
less vassal of Clerkenwell and Islington (the latter 
itself a comparative parvenu), received its present 
name from Henry Penton, Esq., member for Win- 
chester, and a Lord of the Admiralty, who died in 
1812, and on whose estate the first buildings in 
Penton Street were erected, according to Mr. Pinks, 
about the year 1773. 

The “Belvidere” Tavern, at the comer of Penton 
Street, was at an early period the site of a house 
known as “ Busby's Folly,” probably from Chris- 
topher Busby, who was landlord of the “Whyte 
Lyon,” at Islington, in 1668. In 1664 (four years 
after the Restoration), the members of the quaint 
Society of Bull Feathers’ Hall met at the Folly 
before marching to Islington, to claim the toil of 
all gravel carried up Highgate Hill. Their thirty 
pioneers, with spades and pickaxes, were preceded 
in the hall procession by trumpeters and horn- 
blowers. Their standard was a large pair of horns 
fixed to a pole, and with pennants hanging to each 
tip. Next came the flag of the society, attended 
by the master of the ceremonies. After the flag 
came the mace-bearers and the herald-at-arms of 
the society. The supporters of the arms were a 
woman with a whip, and the motto, “ Ut volo, sic 
jubeo on the other side, a rueful man, and the 
motto, “ Patientia patimur ” 

This singular club met in Chequer Yard, White- 


chapel, the president wearing a crimson satin 
gown, and a tuned cap surmounted by a pair of 
antlers, while his sceptre and crown were both 
homed. The brethren of this great and solemn fra- 
ternity drank out of horn cups, and were sworn 
as members on a blank hom-book. Busby’s house 
retained its name as late as 1710, but was after- 
wards called “ Penny’s Folly." It had fourteen 
windows in front; and here men with learned 
horses, musical glasses, and sham philosophical 
performances, gave evening entertainments. The 
“ Belvidere ” Tavern was in existence as early as 
1780, and was famous for its racket-court. At No. 
37, Penton Street, that emperor of English clowns, 
Joe Grimaldi, lived in 1797, after his marriage with 
Miss Hughes, the pretty daughter of the manager 
of Sadler’s Wells. Penton Street was then the 
St James’s or Regent’s Park of the City Road 
quarter. 

On the west side of Penton Street is a new 
church, opened in 1863. It contains sittings for 
1,259 persons, and with the site cost about j£ 8 t 6 oo. 
The first incumbent was Dr. Courtenay, formerly 
curate of St James’s, Pentonville. St. James's was 
made a district, assigned out of the parish of St 
James’s, Clerkenwell, in 1854. On the east side 
of Penton Street formerly stood that celebrated 
Cockney place of amusement, “White Conduit 
Ho^e." The original tavern was erected in the 
reign of Charles I., and the curious tradition was 
that the workmen were said to have been regaling 
themselves after the completion of the building 
the very hour that King Charles's head fell at the 
Whitehall scaffold. In 1754 “White Conduit 
House” was advertised as having for its fresh attrac- 
tions a long walk, a circular fish-pond, a number of 
pleasant shady arbours, enclosed with a fence seven 
feet high, hot loaves and butter, milk direct from 
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the cow, coffee, tea, and other liquors, a cricket- 
field, unadulterated cream, and a handsome long 
room, with “ copious prospects, and airy situa- 
tion.” In 1760 the following spirited verses de- 
scribing the place, by William Woty, author of the 
“ Shrubs of Parnassus,” appeared in the Gentleman* s 
Magazine : — 

‘ * Wish'd Sunday's come — mirth brightens every face, 

And paints the rose upon the house-maid’s check, 

Harriott, or Moll more ruddy. Now the heart 
Of prentice, resident in ample street, 

Or alley, kennel-wash’d, Cheapside, Comhill, 

Or Cranbome, thee for calcuments renuwn’d, 

With joy distends — his meal meridian o’er, 

With switch in hand, he to White Conduit House 
Hies merry-hearted. Human beings here, 

In couples multitudinous, assemble. 

Forming the drollest groupe that ever trod 
Fair I&lingtonian plains. Male after male, 

Dog after dog succeeding— husbands, wives. 

Fathers and mothers, brothers, sisters, friends, 

And pretty little boys and girls. Around, 

Across, along the garden’s shrubby maze 

They walk, they sit, they stand. What crowds press on 

Eager to mount the stairs, eager to catch 

First vacant bench, or chair, in long room plac’d ! 

Here prig with prig holds conference polite. 

And indiscriminate the gaudy beau ) 

And sloven mix. Here, he who all the week 
Took bearded mortals by the nose, or sat 
Weaving dead hairs, and whistling wretched strain, 

And eke the sturdy youth, whose trade it is 
Stout oxen to contund, with gold-bound hat 
And silken stocking strut. The red-armed belle 
Here shews her tasty gown, proud to be thought 
The butterfly of fashion ; and, forsooth, 

Her haughty mistress deigns for once to tread 
The same unhallowed floor. ’Tis hurry all. 

And rattling cups and saucers. Waiter here. 

And Waiter there, and Waiter here and there, 

At once is called, Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe, Joe 1 
Joe on the right, and Joe upon the left. 

For every vocal pipe re-cchocs Joe ! 

M Alas I poor Joe! like Francis in the play, 

He stands confounded, anxious how to please 
The many-headed throng. But should I paint 
The language, humours, custom of the place, 

Together with all curtseys, lowly bows, 

And compliments extern, 't would swell my page 
Beyond its limits due. Suffice it then 
For my prophetic muse to say, ‘So long 
* As Fashion rides upon the wing of Time, 

While tea and cream, and butter'd rolls, can please,-* 
While rival beaux and jealous belles exist, 

So long, White Conduit House shall be thy fame.’ ” 

About this time the house and its customers were 
mentioned by Oliver Goldsmith. He says, “ After 
having surveyed the curiosities of this fair and 
beautiful town (Islington), I proceeded forward, 
leaving a fair stone building on my right Here 
the inhabitants of London often assemble to 
celebrate a feast of hot rolls and butter. Seeing 


such numbers, each with their little tables before 
them, employed on tins occasion, must no 
doubt be a very amusing sight to the looker-on, 
but still more so to those who perform in the 
solemnity.” 

“ White Conduit Loaves,” says Mr.Timbs, “was 
one of the common London street-cries, before the 
French war raised the price of bread.” 

Washington Irving, in his “ Life of Goldsmith,” 
sa y S ; — “ Oliver Goldsmith, towards the close of 
1762, removed to ‘Merry Islington,* then a country 
village, though now swallowed up in omnivorous 
London. In this neighbourhood he used to take 
his solitary rambles, sometimes extending his walks 
to the gardens of the 1 White Conduit House,* so 
famous among the essayists of the last century. 
While strolling one day in these gardens he met 
three daughters of the family of a respectable 
tradesman, to whom he was under some obligation. 
With his prompt disposition to oblige, he conducted 
them about the garden, treated them to tea, and 
ran up a bill in the most open-handed manner 
imaginable. It was only when he came to pay that 
he found himself in one of his old dilemmas. He 
had not the wherewithal in his pocket A scene 
of perplexity now took place between him and the 
waiter, in the midst of which came up some of his 
acquaintances, in whose eyes he wished to stand 
particularly well. When, however, they had en- 
joyed their banter, the waiter was paid, and poor 
Goldsmith enabled to cany off the ladies with 
flying colours.” 

This popular place of amusement derives its 
name from an old stone conduit, removed in 1831, 
and used to repair part of the New Road. It bore 
the date 1641, and beneath, the arms of Sutton, the 
founder of the Charterhouse, with initials and mono- 
grams probably of past masters. The conduit, re- 
paired by Sutton, was built in the reign of Henry VI., 
and it supplied the Carthusian friars. The water- 
house was used by the school till about 1654, when 
the supply fell short, and a New River supply was 
decided on. The site of the conduit was at the 
back of No. 10, Fenton Street, at the comer of 
Edward Street. There was a smaller conduit at 
the back of White Conduit Gardens, close to 
where Warren Street now stands. Huntington 
(Sinner Saved) the preacher cleansed the 6pring, 
but his enemies choked it with mud to spite him. 
Latterly, however, the Conduit House fell to ruins, 
and the upper floors became a mighty refuge for 
tramps and street pariahs. 

< An old drawing of 1731 represents White Con- 
duit House as a mere tall building, with four front 
windows, a gable roof, a side shed, and on the other 
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side the conduit itself. On either hand stretched 
bare sloping fields and hedge-rows. 

The anonymous writer of the “ Sunday Ramble/' 
1774, describes the place as having boxes for tea, 
cut into the hedges and adorned with pictures; 
pleasant garden walks, a round fish-pond, and two 
handsome tea-rooms. Later the fish-pond was filled 
up, and an Apollo dancing-room erected. In 1826 
a “ Minor Vauxhall” was established here, and the 
place became somewhat disreputable. Mr. Chabert, 
the fire-eater, after a collation of phosphorus, arsenic, 
and oxalic acid, with a sauce of boiling oil and 
molten lead, walked into an oven, preceded by a leg 
of lamb and a rump-steak, and eventually emerged 
with them completely baked, after which the spec- 
tators dined with him. Graham also ascended from 
these gardens in his balloon. In this year Hone 
talks of the gardens as “just above the very lowest," 
though the fireworks were as good as usual. 

About 1827 archery was much practised; and in 
1828 the house was rebuilt with a great ball-room 
and many architectural vagaries. A writer in the 
Mirrct of 1833 says : — “ Never mind Pentonville, 
it is not now what it was, a place of some rural 
beauty. The fields behind it were, in my time, as 
wild and picturesque, with their deep-green lanes, 
richly hedged and studded with flowers, which 
have taken fright and moved off miles away — 
and their ‘ stately elms and hillocks green/ as they 
are now melancholy and cut up with unfurnished, 
and, of course, unoccupied rows of houses, run up 
during the paroxysm of the brick and mortar 
mania of times past, and now tumbling in ruins, 
with the foolish fortunes of the speculators. The 
march of town innovation upon the suburbs has 
driven before it all that was green, silent, and fitted 
for meditation. Here, too, is that paradise of 
apprentice boys, ‘White Cundick Couse/ as it is 
cacophoniously pronounced by its visitors, which 
has done much to expel the decencies of the dis- 
trict. Thirty years ago this place was better fre- 
quented— that is, there was a larger number of 
respectable adults ; fathers and mothers, with their 
children, and a smaller moiety of shop-lads, and 
such-like Sunday bucks, who were awed into decency 
by their ciders. The manners, perhaps, are much 
upon a par with what they were. The ball-room 
gentlemen then went through country dances with 
their hats on and their coats off. Hats are now 
taken off, but coats are still unfashionable on these 
gala nights. The belles of that day wore long 
trains to their gowns. It was a favourite mode of 
introduction to a lady there to tread on the train, 
and then apologising handsomely, acquaintance was 
begun, and soon ripened into an invitation to tea 
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and the hot loaves for which these gardens we]re 
once celebrated. Being now a popular hating those 
who hang on the rear of the march of human 
nature, the sutlers, camp-followers, and plundered 
know that where large numbers of men or boys are 
m pursuit of pleasure, there is a sprinkling of the 
number to whom vice and debauchery are ever 
welcome; they have, therefore, supplied what these 
wanted, and Pentonville may now hold up its head, 
and boast of its depravities before any other part 
of I -ondon.” 

The place grew worse and worse, till, in 1849, 
the house was pulled down and streets built on 
its site. The present “White Conduit"* Tavern 
covers a portion of the original gardens. Mr. 
George Cruikshank has been heard to confess 
that some ot his early knowledge of Cockney 
character, and, indeed, of City human nature, was 
derived from observing evenings at “White Conduit 
House.” 

An old proprietor of the gardens, who died in 
1 81 1, Mr. Christopher Bartholomew, was believed 
to have realised property to the amount of ^50,000. 
The “ Angel,” at Islington, was also his ; and he 
used to boast that he had more haystac&s than 
any one round London. He, however, became a 
prey to the vice of gambling, and is said at last 
to have sometimes spent more than 2,000 guineas 
in a single day in insuring numbers at the lottery. 
By degrees he sank into extreme poverty, but a 
friend giving him half of a sixteenth of a favourite 
number, that turned up a ^20,000 prize, he again 
became affluent, only to finally sink into what 
proved this time irreparable ruin. 

The Pentonville Model Pnson was the result of a 
Government Commission sent over to America in 
1832, to inquire into the system of isolation so 
much belauded on the other side of the Atlantic. 
“ Many people,” says Mr. Dixon in his “London 
Prisons,” published in 1850, “were seduced by the 
report issued in 1834, into a favourable impression 
of the Philadelphian system ; and, amongst these. 
Lord John Russell, who, being secretary for the 
Home Department, got an Act introduced into Par- 
liament in 1839 (2 & 3 Viet. c. 56), containing a 
clause rendering separate confinement legal in this 
country. A model prison on this plan was resolved 
upon. Major Jebb was set to prepare a scheme of 
details. The first stone was laid on the 10th of April, 
1840, and the works were completed in the autumn 
of 1842, at a cost of more than £ 90,00a The 
building so erected consists of five wings or galleries, 
radiating from a point, the view from which is very 
striking, and at the same time very unprison-like. 
On the sides of four of these galleries the cells pxt 
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Tta * “* 530 of ,he ®> Embankment, projected by Martin, the printer, 
tatnot more than 500 are ever .occupied. If we . and others, and the Holborn Viaduct, projected by 
divide ^90,000 by 500, we shall find that the 1 Mr. Charles Pearson) was planned out nearly hrif 
accommodation for each criminal costs the countty a centuiy ago, by active London minds. Ini8„ 

^«^^'T" MOn8mal r OUtlay- Joh “ Pe^kin, ’ Esq ' of Uttchingjiey, in Surrey 

ye 5 «" expenses of mere management struck with the dirt and cruelty of Smithfield. anrf 
at Pentonville were ^16,392 is. 7 d. ; the daily the intolerable danger and mischief produced by 

^Z!!i .f“ 0nerS for ‘ he was 457 5 con- driving vast and half-wild flocks and herds of cattle 
sequently, the cost per head for victualling and , through the narrow and crowded London streets 
management was nearly .£36. projected a new market in the fine grazing d& 
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“This flourishing institution, then, stands thus m 
account with the nation yearly:— The land given for 
nothing, />., not set down in the account ; taxes, 
ditto; interest of outlay, £100,000 at 5 per cent., 
^*5,000; cost of maintenance, ,£15,000 ; repairs, 
&c. (for 1847 this item is nearly £*3,000). If we 
take the three items here left blank at an average 
of £2,000, a very moderate estimate for the yearly 
drain, we shall have a prison capable of accom- 
modating 450 prisoners, at a charge upon county 
rates of £22,000 per annum ; or, in another form, 
at about £50 per head for each prisoner yearly. 
Compare this with the cost of the maintenance of 
the poor in workhouses, ye disciples of economy I" 
The Islington Cattle Market (like the Thames 


trict north of the metropolis. The place was built 
at an expense of £100,000, and opened under an 
Act of Parliament, April 18th, 1836. So strong, 
however, was the popular and Conservative in- 
terest in old abuses, that the excellent new market 
proved a total failure, and was soon closed. The , 
area for cattle at Islington was nearly fifteen acres, 
abutting on the road leading from the Lower Street 
to Ball’s Pond. It was enclosed by a brick wall, 
ten feet high, and had vast sheds on all the four 
sides. A road ran entirely round the market, 
which was quadrated by paths crossing it at right 
angles, and there was to have been a central 
circus, to be used as an exchange for the greasy 
graziers and bustling salesmen, with offices for the 
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money-takers and clerks of the market. The mar- Copenhagen Fields. 1 ” It was calculated that die 
ket was capable of accommodating 7,000 head of undertaking would pay the subscribers 12J per 
cattle, 500 calves, 40,000 sheep, and 1,000 pigs. The cent on the capital embarked, which was to tie 
principal entrance from the Lower Road had an ^200,000; but the proposition met with little 
arched gateway, and two arched footways. Poor encouragement, and was soon abandoned. 

Mr. Perkins, he was before his age. The spot was I The present Metropolitan Caf£c Market occupies 
excellently chosen, lying as it does near the great j seventy-five acres of ground. The market-place is 
roads from the northern and eastern counties, j an irregular quadrangle, with a lofty clock-tower in 
the great centres of cattle, and communicating j the centre, and four taverns at the four comers, the 
easily with the town by means of the City Road, ■ open area being set off into divisions for the dif*- 
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which was also convenient for the western part of j ferent kinds of live stock. No less than ^400,000 
London. Twenty years later, in 1852, the nuisance | have been expended upon the land and building?, 
of Smithfield (thanks, perhaps, to “ Oliver Twist ”) j In the parts of the market appropriated for the re- 
became unbearable, even to the long-suffering ception of the different cattle, each central rail is 
abuse-preservers ; so Smithfield was condemned to j decorated with characteristic casts of heads of oxen, 
be removed, and a new cattle-market was opened in j sheep, pigs, &c. ; these were designed and modelled 
Copenhagen Fields in 1855, and that enriched dis- by Bell, the sculptor. The open space of the 
trict now rejoices in many cattle and all the attend- market will accommodate at one time about 7,000 
ing delights of knackers* yards, slaughterhouses, cattle and 42,000 sheep, with a proportionate num- 
tripe- dressers, cats’-meat- boilers, catgut-spinners, ber of calves and pigs. The calf and pig markets 
bone-boilers, glue-makers, and tallow-melters. are covered, the roofs being supported by' irbn> 

It was proposed by a company of projectors, columns, which act at the same time as Urefeer- 
in the year 1812, to establish a sea-water bathing- drains. In the centre of the whole area is a twelve- 
place at Copenhagen Fields, by bringing water sided structure, called “Bank Buildings,* 1 stir- 
through iron pipes “from the coast of Essex to I mounted by an elegant campanile, or bell tourer, 
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The twelve sides give entrance to twelve sets of 
offices, occupied by bankers, salesmen, railway 
Companies, and electric telegraph companies. In 
one year (186a) the returns were 304,741 bullocks, 
1,49^,500 sheep, 27,951 calves, and 29,470 pigs.' 
The great Christmas sale, in the closing year of old 
Smithfidd, ranged from 6,000 to 7,000 bullocks, and 
between 20,000 and 25,000 sheep. On December 
15, 1862, the bullocks were 8,340, being a greater 
number than ever before known at any metro- 
politan market. The market-days for cattle, sheep, 
and pigs are Mondays and Thursdays. There is a 
miscellaneous market for horses, asses, and goats 
on Fridays. (Timbs.) 

At a large house on Hermes Hill, afterwards (in 
1811) occupied by “ Sinner-saved Huntington,” 
the converted coal-heaver, a useful man in his 
generation, resided, in the last century, from 1772 
till his death in 1805, Dr. de Valangin, an eminent 
Swiss physician, who had been a pupil of Boerhaave. 
He called this hill “ Hermes,” from Hermes Tris- 
megistus, the fabled Egyptian king, and discoverer 
of chemistry, to whom fawning Lord Bacon com- 
pared James I., because, forsooth, that slobbering, 
drunken monarch was king, priest, and philosopher. 
De Valangin — the inventor of several useful and 
useless medicines, including the “ balsam of life,” 
which he presented to Apothecaries’ Hall — was 
the author of a sensible book on diet, and “the 
four non-naturals.” The doctor, who was a man of 
taste and benevolence, married as his second wife 
the widow of an eminent surveyor and builder, who, 
says Mr. Pinks, had recovered ^1,000 for a breach 
of promise, from a lover who had jilted her. He 
buried one of his daughters in his garden, but the 
body was afterwards removed to the vaults of Crip- 
plegate Church. In his book (1768) De Valangin 
particularly mentions the increased use of brandy- 
and-water by English people. His house was re- 
markable for a singular brick tower or observatory, 
which was taken down by the next tenant 

That eccentric preacher, William Huntington, was 
an illegitimate son, whose reputed father was a 
day-labourer in Kent In youth he was alternately 
an errand-boy, gardener, cobbler, and coal-heaver. 
He seems, even when a child, to have been 
endowed with an extraordinary deep sensibility to 
religious impressions, and early in life he began to 
exhort men to save* their souls, and flee the wrath 
to come, and, we fully believe, in all sincerity, 
though his manner was vulgar. His original name 
was Hunt, but flying the country to escape the 
charge of an illegitimate child, he took for safety 
the name of Huntington ; and, unable to pay for 
g Pissenting title of D.D., he christened himself 


S.S. (sinner saved). Huntington seems to have 
had a profound belief in the efficacy of faith and 
prayer. Whether it was tea, a horse, a pulpit, or 
a hod of lime, he prayed for it, he tells us, and it 
came. Even a pair of leather breeches was thus 
supplied, as he mentions in his John Bunyan way. 

“I often,” he says, “made very free in my 
prayers with my invaluable Master for this favour • 
but he still kept me so amazingly poor, that I 
could not get them, at any rate. At last I was 
determined to go to a friend of mine at Kingston, 
who is of that branch of business, to bespeak a 
pair, and to get him to trust me until my Master 
sent me money to pay him. I was that day going 
to London, fully determined to bespeak them as I 
rode through the town. However, when I passed 
the shop, I forgot it ; but when I came to London 
I called on Mr. Croucher, a shoemaker in Shep- 
herds’ Market, who told me a parcel was left there 
for me, but what it was he knew not. I opened it, 
and behold, there was a pair of leather breeches with 
a note in them, the substance of which was to 
the best of my remembrance as follows: — ‘Sir, — 
I have sent you a pair of breeches, and I hope 
they will fit I beg your acceptance of them ; and 
if they want any alteration, leave in a note what 
the alteration is, and I will call in a few days 
and alter them. — J. S.’ I tried them on, and they 
fitted as well as if I had been measured for 
them ; at which I was amazed, having never been 
measured by any leather breeches maker in London.” 

S. S. had strong belief in eternal perdition, and 
attacked the mad prophet Brothers, for his wild pro- 
phecies of the sudden fall of the Turkish, Gennan, 
and Russian empires. When Huntington’s cl* npel, in 
Tichfield Street was burnt, his congregation erected 
a new one on the east side of Gray’s Inn Lane, at 
a cost of ^9,000, of which he craftily obtained the 
personal freehold. By his first wife S. S. had thirteen 
children ; he then married the widow of Sir James 
Sanderson, who came one day to his chapel to 
ridicule him, but “remained to pray,” and to fall 
in love. He died in 1813, and was buried in a 
garden in the rear of Jireh Chapel, on the cliff at 
Lewes. A few hours before his death, at Tun- 
bridge Wells, he dictated the following epitaph for 
himself : — 

“ Here lies the coal-heaver, who departed this life July I, 
1813, in the 69th year of his age, beloved of his God, but 
abhorred of men. The omniscient Judge, at the grand assize, 
shall ratify and confirm this, to the confusion of many 
thousands ; for England and its metropolis shall know that 
there hath been a prophet among them. — W. H., S. S. 

At the sale of his goods at Pentonville, which 
realised ;£i,8oo, a humble admirer bought a barrel 
of ale, as a souvenir of his pastor, 
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“When," says Huntington, “I first began to 
open my mouth for the Lord, the master for whom 
I carried coals was rather displeased ; at which I 
do not wonder, as he was an Arminian of the 
Arminians, or a Pharisee of the Pharisees. I told 
him, however, that I should prophesy to thou- 
sands before I died ; and soon after the doors began 
to be opened to receive my message. When this 
appeared, and I had left the slavish employment of 
coal-carrying, others objected to my master against 
such a fellow as me taking up the office of a minister. 
His answer was , 1 Let him alone. I once heard him 
say that he should prophecy to thousands before 
he died ; let us see whether this prophecy conies 
to pass or not.’ ” 

“Huntington is described as having been, towards 
the close of his career, a fat burly man with a red 
face, which rose just above the cushion, and a thick, 
guttural and rather indistinct voice." 

“ His pulpit prayers," writes a contemporary, “ are 
remarkable for omitting the king or his country. 
He excels m extempore eloquence. Having for- 
mally announced his text, he lays his Bible at 
once aside, and never refeis 1 -> it again. He has 
every possible text and quotation at his finger’s 
end. He proceeds directly to his object, and, 
except such incidental digressions as ' Take care 
of your pockets!* ‘ Wake that snoring sinner!’ 
‘Silence that noisy numskull!’ ‘Turn out that 
drunken dog !’ he never deviates from his course. 
Nothing can exceed his dictatorial dogmatism. 
Believe him — none but him — that’s enough. When 
he wishes to bind the faith of his congregation, he 
will say, over and over, * As sure as I am bom, ’tis 
so ;’ or, * I believe this,’ or 1 1 know this,’ or * I am 
sure of it,’ or ‘ I believe the plain English of it to 
be this.’ And then he will add, by way of clench- 
ing his point, ‘Now you can’t help it;* or, ‘It 
must be so, in spite of you.’ He does this with a 
most significant shake of the head, and with a sort 
of Bedlam hauteur, with all the dignity of defiance. 
He will then sometimes observe, softening his 
deportment, ‘ I don’t know whether I make you 
understand these things, but I understand them 
well.* He rambles sadly, and strays so completely 
from his text, that you often lose sight of it The 
divisions of his subject are so numerous, that one 
of his sermons might be divided into three. Preach- 
ing is with him talking; his discourses, story- 
telling. Action he has none, except that of shift- 
ing his handkerchief from hand to hand, and 
hugging his cushion. Nature has bestowed on him 
a vigorous, original mind, and he employs it in 
everything. Survey him when you will, he seems 
to have rubbed off none of his native rudeness or 


blackness. All his notions are his own, as well as 
his mode of imparting them. Religion has ndt 
been discovered by him through the telescopes of 
commentators.* 1 

“Huntington’s portrait," says Mr. Pinks, “is ity 
the National Portrait Gallery, in Great George Street* 
Westminster. He ‘might pass, as far as appearances 
go, for a convict, but that he looks too conceited. 
The vitality and strength of his constitution are fear- 
ful to behold, and it is certain that he looks better 
fitted for coal-heaving than for religious oratory.’ ” 

* Penton Place, leading to what was once called 
Bagnigge Wash, used to be frequently overflowed, 
when the Fleet Sewer was swollen by heavy rains 
or rapid thaws. The street was made about the 
year 1776. In 1794 Grimaldi lived here, and took 
in brother actors as lodgers. He removed to Pen- 
ton Street in i 797. This wonderful down was the 
son of a celebrated Genoese clown and dancer, 
who came to England in 1760, in the capacity of 
dentist to Queen Charlotte. He played at Drury 
Lane, under Garrick’s management, and was 
generally known on the boards, from his great 
strength, as “Iron Legs.” At one performance 
the agile comic dancer is said to have jumped so 
high that he actually broke a chandelier which 
hung over the side stage-door, and kicked one of 
the glass drops into the face of the Turkish am- 
bassador, who was gravely sitting in a stage-box. 
Joe was bom in 1778, in Stanhope Street, Clare 
Market, and his first appearance was at Sadler’s 
Wells, in 1781, before he was three years old. 
Grimaldi’s amusements, in his leisure time, were 
innocent enough ; he was devoted to t^e breeding 
of pigeons and collecting of insects, which latter 
amusement he pursued with such success, as to 
form a cabinet containing no fewer than 4,000 
specimens of butterflies, “collected,” he says, “at 
the expense of a great deal of time, a great deal of 
money, and a great deal of vast and actual labour;** 
for all of which, no doubt, the entomologist will 
deem him sufficiently rewarded. He appears, in 
old age, to have entertained a peculiar relish for 
these pursuits, and would call to mind a part of 
Surrey where there was a very famous sort, and a 
part of Kent where there was another famous species. 
One of these was called the “Camberwell Beauty" 
(which, he adds, was very ugly) ; and another, the 
“ Dartford Blue," by which Dartford Blue he seems 
to have set great store. 

At a dreadful accident at Sadler’s Wells, in 
1807, during the run of Mother Goose , when twenty- 
three people were trodden to death, during a fa lse 
alarm of fire, Grimaldi met with a singular ad- 
venture. On running back to the theatre that 
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night he found the crowd of people collected 
round it so dense, as to render approach by the 
usual path impossible. “ Filled with anxiety/ 1 says 
his “ Memoirs/' “and determined to ascertain the 
real state of the case, he ran round to the opposite 
bank of the New River, plunged in, swam across, 
and, finding the parlour window open and a light 
at die other end of the room, threw up the sash 
and jumped in, d la Harlequin. What was his 
horror, on looking round, to discover that there lay 
stretched in the apartment no fewer than nine dead 
bodies ! Yes ; there lay the remains of nine human 
beings, lifeless, and scarcely yet cold, whom a few 
hours back he had been himself exciting to shouts 
of laughter." 

Grimaldi died in 1837. For many years he had 
been a nightly frequenter of the coffee-room of the 
“ Marquis of Cornwallis” Tavern, in Southampton 
Street, Pentonville. Mr. George Cook, the pro- 
prietor, used to carry poor half-paralysed Joe out 
and home on his back. 

King's Row, on the north side of Pentonville 
Road, was erected, says Mr. Pinks, prior to 1774. 
It formerly bore the odd name of “ Happy Man's 
Row,” from a public-house which bore the sign of 
the “ Happy Man.” 

In Pentonville Road resided Mr. James Pascal!, 
a much-respected public-spirited man, who laboured 
forty years for the interests of Clerkenwell parish, 
and helped to detect a fraudulent guardian named 
Scott, who defrauded the parish, in 1834, of more 
than j£i 6,000. He also urged forward the cover- 
ing up the noisome Fleet Ditch, and wrote a useful 
work on the Clerkenwell charity estates. 

At No. 16, Winchester Place, now No. 61, Pen- 
tonville Road, lived for fifteen wretched years the 
celebrated miser, Thomas Cooke. This miserable 
wretch was the son of an itinerant fiddler near 
Windsor. Early in life he was a common porter, 
but by a stratagem obtained the hand of the rich 
widow of a paper-maker at Tottenham, and then 
bought a sugar-baker's business at Puddle Dock. 
Here his miserable life as a miser began. He 
would often feign fits near a respectable house, to 
obtain a glass of wine. His ink he begged at 
offices, and his paper he stole from the Bank 
counters. It is said that he collected with his own 
hands manure for his garden. His horse he kept 
in his kitchen, and his chaise he stored up in his bed- 
room. His one annual treat was the Epsom Races. 
Turned out of this house at last, Cooke betook 
himself to No. 85, White Lion Street, Pentonville, 
and died in 1811, aged eighty-six. He was buried 
at St Mary's, Islington, the mob attending throw- 
ing cabbage-stalks on his dishonoured coffin. He 


left (and here was his pride) ^£127, 705 in the 
Three per Cents, chiefly to the Shoreditch and 
Tottenham Almshouses ; such is the inconsistency 
of human nature. In an old portrait Cooke is 
represented with an enormous broad-brimmed hat, 
a shade over his eyes, knee breeches, buckle shoes, 
an immense coat with a cape, while a stiff curled 
wig and huge cable pigtail completed the strange- 
looking figure. 

St. James's Chapel, Pentonville, was first pro- 
jected by Mr. Penton, in 1777, to benefit his 
estate ; but the incumbent of St James’s refusing to 
sign a bond to the Bishop of London for the regular 
payment of the minister, closed the matter for ten 
years. In 1787, however, a chapel was begun by 
subscription, and was opened in 1788. The first 
minister was Mr. Joel Abraham Knight, from the 
Spa Fields Chapel. The church trustees of St. 
James's purchased the chapel in 1789 for ,£5,000. 
Mr. Hurst, the architect of the chapel, who died in 
1799, lies in a vault beneath the building. The 
chapel and cemetery were consecrated for the use 
of the Church of England in 1791. 

“Mr. Francis Linley, organist of Pentonville 
Chapel,” says Caulfield, in his “ Portraits,” “ was 
blind from his birth. His greatest amusement was 
to explore churchyards, and with his fingers trace 
out memorials of the dead from tombstones; in- 
deed, the fineness of his touch would lead him to 
know a book from the lettering on the back of a 
volume ; and he could, without a guide, make his 
way throughout the bustling streets of London.” 

In 1789 Clerkenwell pickpockets had grown so 
daring, that one day, as the society of “ Sols" 
were going into this chapel, a gentleman looking 
on had his pocket picked, and was knocked down, 
and the person who informed the gentleman he 
was robbed was also knocked down and dragged 
about the road by his hair, no one interfering, 
although hundreds of honest persons were present. 

Pentonville Chapel is built chiefly of brick, with 
a stone facade. The building stands north and 
south, instead of east and west. The altar-piece, 
“ The Raising of Jairus’s Daughter,” in West’s feeble 
manner, was painted by Mr. John Frearson, an 
amateur artist At the death of a Mr. Faulkner, 
in 1856, the Bishop of London ordered the church' 
wardens of Clerkenwell to sequestrate at once all 
the “fruits, tithes, profits, oblations, and obven- 
tions," for the benefit of the next incumbent, but 
the Rev. Dr. A. L. Courteney, the curate, claimed 
the profit, as having by the incumbent's death 
become perpetual curate of the district chapelry 
erected in 1854. The case, however, never came 
on for trial, as the trustees dreaded litigation. 
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In 1863 Dr. Courteney opened his new church 
at the comer of John Street The incumbent of 
St. James’s, Clerkenwell, presents to the living of 
St James’s, Pentonville. 

Prospect House, in Winchester Place, now Pen- 
tonville Road, was one of those old houses of half 
rural entertainment once common in this part 
of London. It derived its attractive name from 
the fine view it commanded northward — a great 
point with the Cockney holiday-maker. From 
Islington Hill, as the vicinity was called, there 
really was a fine coup d'esi 7 of busy, moody London; 
and Canaletto sketched London from here, when 
he visited England. Prospect House is men- 
tioned as early as 1 669, and is noted in Mur den 
and Lee’s Survey and Map of 1700. The tavern 
was famous, like many other suburban taverns, for 
its bowling-greens. Subsequently it was rc-chris- 
tened from its proprietor, and was generally known 
as “ Dobney’s,” or D’Aubigncy’s. In 1760 Mr. 
Johnson, a new landlord, turned the old bowling- 
green into a circus, and engaged one Pnce, from the 
“ Three Hats,” a rival house near, to exhibit feats 
of horsemanship, as he had done before the Royal 
Family. Price, the desultory man, eventually cleared 
^14,000 by his breakneck tricks. The time of per- 
formance was six p.m. In 1 7 66, newspapers record, 
a bricklayer beat his wife to death, in a field near 
Dobncy’s, in presence of several frightened people. 
In 1770 Prospect House was taken for a school, 
but soon re-opened as the “Jubilee Tea Gardens.” 
The interior of the bowers were painted with scenes 
from Shakespeare. It was the year of the Jubilee, 
remember. In 1772 ail extraordinary man, a bee- 
tamer, named Wildman (perhaps from America), ex- 
hibited here. His advertisement ran — “ Exhibition 
of Bees on Horseback. — June 20th, 1772. At the 
Jubilee Gardens, late Dobney’s, this evening, and 
every evening until further notice (wet evenings ex- 
cepted), the celebrated Mr. Daniel Wildman will 
exhibit several new and amazing experiments, never 
attempted by any man in this or any other kingdom 
before. He rides standing upright, one foot on the 
saddle and the other on the horse’s neck, with a 
curious mask of bees on his head and face. He 
also rides standing upright on the saddle, with the 
bridle in bis mouth, and, by firing a pistol, makes 
one part of the bees march over a table, and the 
other part swarm in the air, and return to their 
proper hive again. With other performances. The 
doors open at six, begins at a quarter before seven. 
Admittance in the boxes and gallery, two shillings ; 
other seats, one shilling.” This Wildman seems to 
have sold swarms of bees. 

In 1774 the gardens were fast getting into the 


“ sere and yellow leaf” that awaits, sooner or la&fcr, 
all such fools’ paradises. A verse-writer in the 
London Evening Post, 1776, says— 

S “ On Sabbath day who has not seen, \ 

In colours of the rainbow dizened, 

The ’pj entice beaux and belles, I ween, 

Fatigued with heat, with dust half poisoned, 

To Dobney’s strolling, or Pantheon, 

Their tea to sip, or else regale, 

As on the way they shall agree on, 

With syllabubs or bottled ale?” 

In 1780 the worn-out house became a lecture 
and discussion room; but about 1790 the ground 
was cleared, and Winchester Place built. The 
gardens, however, struggled on till 1810, when 
they disappeared, leaving as a slight memorial a 
mean court m Penton Street known as Dobney’s 
Court Until the building of Pentonville, says 
Mr. Pinks, the only carriage-way leading to Dob- 
11 ey* was one leading from High Street, Islington, 
under the gateway of the “White Lion," and from 
thence to the bowling-green. 

The London Female Penitentiary, at No. 166, 
Pentonville Road, was formerly a convent school. 
This excellent charity, mtended to save those whom 
vanity, idleness, and the treachery of man have led 
astray — poor creatures, against whom even woman 
hardens her heart — started here in 1807. The house 
was fitted for about thirty-five inmates, but was in a 
few years enlarged, so as to hold one hundred women. 
The path of penitence is up-hill everywhere, but 
especially in London. The inmates are trained for 
service, and their earnings at needlework and wash- 
ing go far to maintain the institution. If the peace- 
makers were expressly blessed by our Saviour, how 
much more blessed must be those who step forward 
to rescue poor women like these who are willing 
to repent, but who are by poverty drifted irre- 
sistibly down the black river to the inevitable grave. 
The report, a few years ago, showed good results. 
There were 171 then in the house, thirty-one 
had been placed out in service, and eight recon- 
ciled to their friends. From 1807 to 1863 there 
were 1,401 poor women sent to service, 941 recon- 
ciled and restored to their friends, thirteen married, 
and forty-eight who have emigrated. Altogether 
in that time charity and kindness had been held 
out to 4,172 of the most miserable outcasts of the 
metropolis. 

In 1834 a terrible and wholesale tragedy was 
enacted at No. 17, Southampton, Street, by a 
German whip-maker named Steinberg. On a Sep- 
tember night this wretch, from no known reason, 
but perhaps jealousy, murdered his mistress and 
her four children, the youngest a baby, and then 
cut his own throat. It was with difficulty the mob 
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was prevented from dragging the murderer’s body 
through the streets. His victims were buried in St. 
James's Churchyard, and he himself in the paupers' 
burial-ground in Ray Street, the corpse being 
shaken out of the shell into a pit. No stake was 
driven through the body, as usual formerly with 
suicides, but one of the grave-diggers broke in the 
skull with an iron mallet. There was afterwards a 


shameful exhibition opened at Steinberg's house, a 
, sham bloody knife being shown, and wax figures of 
| the woman and her children placed in the various 
rooms, in the postures in which they had bejpn 
found. The victims’ clothes were bought for 
and nearly was taken for admission in one 
day. And yet this was not in the Ashantee country, 
but in civilised England, only a few years ago. 
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SADLER’S WELLS. 

Disto\ciy of a Holy Well— Fashion patronises it— rhe Early Days, of Sadler’s Wells Theatre— A Fatal Panic — Sadler*. Well. Viwtore— A Grub 
Street Eulogy -Eighteenth Century Acrobats— Joe Grimaldi’s Father— Dogs that Deserved a Good Name— Theatrical Celebrities at Sadler’. 
Wells -Belroni, the Patagonian Samson—” Hot Codhns **— Advent ofT P. Cooke— Samuel Phelps becomes Lessee of Sadler's Welb — The 
Original House of Correction— 1 The “ Sir Hugh Myddclton” Tavern— A Sadler’s Wells Theatrical Company— Spencer’s Brea k Curin g House 
— George Alexander Stevens' Lecture* on Heads 


While we treat of the places of amusement in 
the north of London near Islington, we must not 
forget Sadler's Wells (Islington Spa), or New Tun- 
bridge Wells, as it used to be called. The chalybeate 
spring was discovered in 1683 by a Mr. Sadler, a 
surveyor of the highways, in a pleasant, retired, 
and well-wooded garden of a music-house he had 
just opened. The discovery was trumpeted in 
a pamphlet, detailing the virtues of the water. It 
was, the writer asserted, a holy well, famed, before 
98 


the Reformation, for its healing power, which the 
priests attributed to their prayers. It had been, in 
consequence, looked on as a place venerated by 
superstition, but arched over at the Reformation, 
it had been since forgotten. 

The Wells soon became famous with hypochon- 
driacs. Burlesque poems (one probably by Ned 
Ward*) were written on the humours of the place, 

* “ Islington Wells ; or, The Threepenny Academy, 1634.* 
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as well as treatises on the cure of invalids by drink- 
ing the water ; and finally, in 1776, George Colman 
produced a farce, called The Spleen; or, Islington 

SpOm 

In the summer of 1700 Sadler’s Wells became 
in high favour with the public. Gout hobbled there ; 
Rheumatism groaned over his ferruginous water; 
severe coughs went arm-in-arm, chuckling as they 
hobbled ; as for Hypochondria, he cracked jokes, 
he was in such high spirits at the thought of the 
new remedy. At this time dancers were admitted 
during the whole of the day on Mondays and 
Tuesdays, says Malcolm, provided they did not 
come in masks. 

In 1733 the Wells were so fashionable that the 
Princesses Amelia and Caroline frequented the 
gardens in the June of that year daily, and drank 
the waters, the nobility coming in such numbers 
that the proprietor took above ^30 a morning. 
Feathers flaunted, silks rustled, fans fluttered, and 
lovers sighed, partly with nausea and partly with 
love, as they sipped the bitter waters of ^Escu- 
lapius. On the birthday of one of the princesses, 
the ladies were saluted as they passed through Spa 
Fields (then full of carriages) by a discharge of 
twenty-one guns — a compliment always paid to 
them on their arrival— and in the evening there 
was a great bonfire, and more powder was burnt 
in their honour. On ceasing to visit the gardens, 
the Princess Amelia presented the master with 
twenty-five guineas, each of the water-servers with 
three guineas, and the other attendants with one 
guinea each. 

From 1683 till after 1811 these gardens were 
famous. Nervous, hypochondriac, hysteric affec- 
tions, asthmas, indigestions, swellings, and eruptions, 
all took their doleful pleasure in them, and drank 
the waters with infinite belief. In 18 11 the Wells 
were still frequented. The subscription for the water 
was a guinea the season ; to non-subscribers, and 
withcapillaire, it cost sixpence a glass. The spring 
was then enclosed by an artificial grotto of flints and 
shells, which was entered by a rustic gate ; there was 
a lodging-house, to board invalids, and in the garden 
a breakfast-room, about forty feet long, with a small 
orchestra. In the room was hung up a compara- 
tive analysis of the water, and there were testi- 
monials of its efficacy from gentlemen who had 
been ill for quarters of centuries, and had drunk 
all other mineral waters in vain. 

On the bark of one of the trees (before 18 n) 
were cut the two following lines : * — 

“ Obstructum recreat ; durum terit ; humidum siccat ; 

Debile fortificat — si tamen arte bibas.” 

* Nelson’s “Islington,” 1st edit., p. 212. 


The following lines were written in a room of the 
lodging-house, just as a votive tablet might have 
been hung up on the walls of a Greek temple : — 

“ For three times ten years I travelled the globe, 

Consulted whole tribes of the physical robe ; 

Drank the waters of Tunbridge, Bath, Harrogate, Dulwich, 
Spa, Epsom (and all by advice of the College) ; 

But in vain, till to Islington waters I came, 

To try if my cure would add to their fame. 

In less than six weeks they produc’d a belief 
This would be the place of my long-sought relief ; 

Before six weeks more had finished their course, 

Full of spirits and strength, 1 mounted my horse, 

Gave praise to my God, and rode cheerfully home, 
Overjoy’d with the thoughts of sweet hours to come. 

May Thou, great Jehovah give equal success 
To all who resort to this place for redress !” 

Amusements resembling those of Vauxhall — musir, 
fireworks, &c. — were resorted to at New Tunbridge 
Wells, in 1809-1810, but without much success. 

On the death of Sadler, his music-house passed 
to Francis Forcer, whose son exhibited rope-dancing 
and tumbling till 1 730, when he died. 

The place was then taken by Mr. Rosoman, a 
builder, and the wooden house was, about the year 
1765, replaced by a brick building. A painting, 
introducing Rosoman and some of his actors, was 
in 18 1 1, to be seen in the bar of the “Sir Hugh 
Myddelton,” the inn introduced by Hogarth in his 
print of “Evening,” published in 1738. There 
was a club, at this time, at the “ Sir Hugh Myd- 
dclton,” of actors, who, in 1753, formed a regular 
company, at what had now become a theatre. The 
amusements here were originally in the open air, 
the tickets to spectators including refreshments. 
The Connoisseur, of 1756, notes the feats 01 activity 
exhibited here. After that time this suburban 
theatre became famous for burlettas, musical inter- 
ludes, and pantomimes. Here Grimaldi cracked 
his drollest jokes, and here the celebrated Richer 
exhibited on the tight rope. The New River was 
also taken advantage of, and introduced into a tank 
the size of the stage, to represent more effectively 
naval victories and French defeats. After Roso- 
man, Mr. Thomas King, the comedian, and Mr. 
Wroughton, of Drury Lane, became proprietors; 
and at one time Mr. Charles Dibdin, jun., was 
stage-manager. 

A most fatal panic took place at this theatre on 
the 1 5th of October, 1807. TTie cry, “ A fight was 
mistaken for “ A fire 1” and a rush took place from 
the gallery. The manager, shouting to the people 
through speaking-trumpets, entreated them to keep 
their seats ; but in vain, for- many threw them- 
selves down into the pit, and eighteen were crushed 
to death on the gallery stairs. The proceeds of two 
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benefits were divided among the children and 
widows of the sufferers. 

Sadler’s Musical House, which, tradition affirms, 
was a place of public entertainment even as early 
as the reign of Elizabeth, seems early to have 
affected a theatrical air. In May, 1698, we find a 
vocal and instrumental concert advertised here, 
the instrumental part being “ composed of violins, 
hautboys, trumpets, and kettle-drums.” It was to 
continue from ten to one, every Monday and Thurs- 
day, during the drinking of the waieis. - In 1699 
the Wells were called “ Miles’s Music House 
and in that year Ned Ward, always coarse and 
always lively, describes going with a crowd of Inns 
of Court beaux to see a wretch, disguised in a fool’s 
cap, and with a smutty face like a hangman, eat 
a live fowl, feathers and all. 

“The state of things described by Ned Ward,” 
says Mr. Pinks, “ is abundantly confirmed by the 
reminiscences of Edward Macklin, the actor, who 
remembered the time when the admission here was 
but threepence, except to a few places scuttled off 
at the sides of the stage at sixpence, which were re- 
served for people of fashion, who occasionally came 
to see the fun. * Here we smoked and drank porter 
and rum-and- water, as much as we could pay for.’ 
Of the audience Macklin says, ‘ Though we had a 
mixture of very odd company, there was little or 
no rioting ; there was a public then that kept one 
another in awe.’” 

Ned Ward, who was a quick observer, describes 
the dress-circle gallery here as painted with stories 
of Apollo and Daphne, Jupiter and Europa, &c. 
In his poem, “ \ Walk to Islington, ’’ Ned Ward is 
not complimentary to the Sadler’s Wells visitors. 
In the pit, he says, were butchers, bailiffs, house- 
breakers, footpads, prizefighters, thief-takers, deer- 
stealers, and bullies, who drank, and smoked, and 
lied, and swore. They ate cheesecakes and drank 
ale, and one of the buffoons was also a waiter. The 
female vocalist was followed by a fiddler in scarlet. 
Then came a child, who danced a sword-dance, and 
after her 

“ A young babe of grace, 

With mercury in his heels and a gallows in his face ; 

In dancing a jig lies the chief of whose graces, 

And making strange music-house, monkey-like faces.” 

About 17 1 1 the Wells seems to have become 
still more disreputable, and in 1712 a lieutenant of 
the navy was run through the body there by a 
Mr. French, of the Temple, in a drunken quarrel 

Macklin says there were four or five exhibitions 
in a day, and that the duration of each perform- 
ance depended upon circumstances. The pro- 
prietors had always a fellow outside to calculate 


how many persons were collected for a second 
exhibition, and when he thought there were enough* 
he came to the back of the upper seats and cried 
out, “ Is Hiram Fisteman here ?” This was a cant 
word between the parties, to know the state of the 
people without, upon which they concluded the 
entertainment, and dismissed the audience with a 
song, and prepared for a second representation. 

In a poem called “The New River,” written 
about 1725, by William Garbott, the author thus 
describes the Wells, with advertising enthusiasm : — 

” There you may sit under the shady trees, 

And drink and smoak fann’d by a gentle freeze ; 
Behold the fish, how wantonly they play, 

And catch them also, if you please, you may.” 

Forcer, a barrister, the proprietor in the early 
part of the eighteenth century, improved the panto- 
mimes, rope-dancing, and ladder-dancing, tumbling, 
and musical interludes. Acrobats threw summer- 
saults from the upper gallery, and Black Scara- 
mouch struggled with Harlequin on the stage. The 
old well was accidentally discovered in Macklin’s 
time, between the New River and the stage-door. 
It was encircled with stone, and you descended to 
it by several steps. Cromwell, writing in 1828, 
says that it was known that springs existed under 
the orchestra, and under the stage, and that the 
old fountain of health might hopefully be sought 
for there. In 1738, in his “Evening,” not one of 
his most successful works, Hogarth introduced a 
bourgeois holiday-maker and his wife, with Sadler’s 
Wells in the background. In “ The Gentlemen’s 
and Indies’ Social Companion,” a book of songs 
published in 1745-6, we find a song on Sadler’s 
Wells, which contained several characteristic verses. 
Rope-dancing and harlequinade, with scenery, feats 
of strength, and singing, seem to have been the 
usual entertainment about this period. In 1744 
the place was presented by the grand jury of the 
county as a scene of great extravagance, luxurious 
idleness, and ill-fame, but it led to no good 
results. In 1746 any person was admitted to 
the Wells, “and the diversions of the place,” on 
taking a ticket for a pint of wine. This same year 
a ballet on the Battle of Culloden, a most undance- 
able subject, one would think, was very popular; 
and Hogarth’s terrible “Harlot’s Progress” was 
turned into a drama, with songs, by Lampe. 

The Grub Street poets, in the meantime, be- 
lauded the Wells, not without reward, and not 
always inelegantly, as the following verses show : — 

“ Ye cheerful souls, who would regale 
On honest home-brewed British ale, 

To Sadler’s Wells in troops repair, 

And find the wished-for cordial there ; 
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Strength, colour, elegance of taste, 

Combine to bless the rich repast ; 

And I assure ye, to my knowledge, 

*T has been approved by all the Colledge, 

More efficacious and prevailing 
Than all the recipes of Galen. 

Words scarce are able to disclose 
The various blessings it bestows. 

It helps the younger sort to think, 

And wit flows faster as they drink ; 

It puts the ancient a new fleece on, 

Just as Medea did to Eson ; 

The fair with bloom it does adorn, 

Fragrant and fresh as April morn. 

Haste hither, then, and take your fill, 

Let parsons say whatever they will ; 

The ale that every ale excels 
Is only found at Sadler’s Wells.” 

A writer in the Connoisseur of 1756 praises a 
dexterous performer at the Wells, who, with bells 
on fijs feet, head, and hands, jangled out a variety 
of tunes, by dint of various nods and jerks. The 
same year a wonderful balancer named Maddox 
performed on the slack wire, tossing balls, and 
kicking straws into a wine-glass which he held in 
his mouth. Maddox, the equilibrist, entertained 
the public for several seasons by his 44 balances on 
the wire,” and his fame was celebrated by a song 
set to music, entitled 11 Balance a Straw,” which for 
a time was very popular. A similar feat was after- 
wards performed at the Wells by a Dutchman, with 
a peacock’s feather, which he blew into the air and 
caught as it fell, on different parts of a wire, at the 
same time preserving his due equilibrium. The 
same performer used to balance a wheel upon his 
shoulder, his forehead, and his chin, and afterwards, 
to show his skill as an equilibrist, he poised two 
wheels, with a boy standing on one of them. 

The road home from the Wells seems to have 
been peculiarly dangerous about 1757, as the 
manager announces in the Public Advertiser that 
on the night of a certain charitable performance 
a horse-patrol would be sent by Mr. Fielding (the 
blind magistrate, and kinsman of the novelist) for 
the protection of nobility and gentry who came 
from the squares. The road to the City was, as 
he promised, also to be properly guarded. A year 
later an armed patrol was advertised as stationed 
on the New Road, between Sadler’s Wells and 
Grosvenor Square. . Foote wrote, about the same 
time : — 

44 If at Sadler’s Wells the wine should be thick, 

The cheesecakes be sour, or Miss Wilkinson sick ; 

If the fumes of the pipes should prove powerful in June, 
Or the tumblers be lame, or the bells out of tune, 

We hope that you’ll call at our warehouse at Drury, 
We’ve a good assortment of goods, I assure you.” 

In 1765 the old wooden theatre at the Wells was 


pulled down and a new one built, at an expense 
of ,£4,225. A three-shilling ticket for the boxes, 
in 1773, entitled the bearer to a pint of port, 
mountain, Lisbon, or punch. A second pint cost 
one shilling. 

In 1763 Signor Grimaldi, Joe Grimaldi’s father, 
first appeared as chief dancer and ballet-master. 
He continued there till the close of 1767. In 
1775 James Byrne, the famous harlequin of Drury 
Lane, and the father of Oscar Byrne, was em- 
ployed at Sadler’s Wells as a dancer, and a Signor 
Rossignol gave imitations of birds, like Herr Joel, 
and accompanied the orchestra on a fiddle without 
strings. About this time, too, Charles Dibdin the 
elder wrote some clever and fanciful pieces for this 
theatre, entitled 44 Intelligence from Sadler’s Wells.” 

In 1772 Rosomon surrendered the management 
to King, the famous comedian, who held it till 
1782, when Sheridan gave him up the sovereignty 
of Drury Lane. King had been an attorney, but 
had thrown up his parchments to join theatres and 
play under Garrick. He excelled in Sir Peter 
Teazle , , Lord Ogleby , Puff, and Dr. Cantwell. His 
Touchstone and Ranger , says Dr. Doran, were only 
equalled by Garrick and Elliston. He was arch, 
easy, and versatile, and the last time he played Sir 
Peter , in 1802, the fascinating Mrs. Jordan was the 
young wife. King remained an inveterate gambler 
to the last, in spite of Garrick’s urgent entreaties. 
King sold the Wells, says Mr. Pinks, for ;£i 2,000. 
Joe Grimaldi appeared at Sadler’s Wells first in 
1781, in the character of a monkey. In 1783 egg- 
dancers and performing dogs were the rage the 
dogs alone clearing for the managers, in one 'cason, 
,£10,000. The saying at the theatre at that time 
was, that if the dogs had not come to the theatre, 
the theatre must have gone to the dogs. Horse- 
patrols still paraded the roads to the City at night. 

In 1786 Miss Romanzini (afterwards the cele- 
brated ballad vocalist, Mrs. Bland) appeared at the 
Wells, and also Pietro Bologna, father of the cele- 
brated clown, Jack Bologna. In 1788 Braham, 
then a boy, who had first appeared in 1787, at the 
Royalty Theatre, Wells Street, near Goodman's 
Fields, made his first appearance at the Wells. 
“ Two Frenchmen,” cays Mr. Pinks, 44 named Du- 
ranie and Bois-Maison, as pantomimists, eclipsed 
all their predecessors on that stage. Boyce, a dis- 
tinguished engraver, was the harlequin, and, from 
all accounts, was the most finished actor of the 
motley hero, either in his own day or since. On 
the benefit-night of Joseph Dortor, clown to the 
rope, and Richer, the rope-dancer, Miss Richer 
made her first appearance on two slack wires, pass* 

| ing through a hoop, with a pyramid of glasses on 
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her head, and Master Richer performed on the 
tight rope, with a skipping-rope. Joseph Dortor, 
among other almost incredible feats, drank a glass 
of wine backwards from the stage floor, beating a 
drum at the same time. Lawrence threw a somer- 
sault over twelve men's heads, and Paul Redige, 
the ‘ Little Devil/ on October ist, threw a somer- 
sault over two men on horseback, the riders having 
each a lighted candle on his head. Dubois, as 
clown, had no superior in his time, and the troop 
of voltigeurs were pre-eminent for their agility, 
skill, and daring." 

After Wroughton’s time, Mr. Siddons (husband 
of the great actress) became one of the proprietors 
of the Wells, where, in 1801, a young tragedian, 
Master Carey, the “Pupil of Nature,” otherwise 
known as Edmund Kean, recited Kollo's speech 
from Pizarro. His great-grandfather Henry Carey, 
the illegitimate son of* the Marquis of Halifax, and 
the author of the delightful ballad, “ Sally in our 
Alley,” had written and composed many of the 
ballad operas and ballad farces which were very 
successful at Sadler's Wells. 

In 1802, Charles Dibdin, jun., and Thomas 
Dibdin, his brother, were busy at the Wells. 

In 1803 appeared Signor Belzoni, afterwards 
the great Egyptian traveller, as the “Patagonian 
Samson,” in which character, says Mr. Pinks, “ he 
performed prodigious feats of strength, one of 
which was to adjust an iron frame to his body, 
weighing 127 lbs., on which he carried eleven per- 
sons. The frame had steps or branches projecting 
from its sides, on which he placed eleven men in 
a pyramidical form, the uppermost of whom leached 
to the border of the proscenium. With this immense 
weight he walked round the stage, to the astonish- 
ment and delight of his audience. On one occa- 
sion a serio-comic accident occurred, which might 
have proved fatal not only to the mighty Hercules, 
but also to his pyramidical group. As he was 
walking round the stage with the vast load attached 
to his body, the floor gave way, and plunged him 
and his companions into the water beneath. A 
group of assistants soon came to the rescue, and 
the whole party marched to the front of the stage, 
made their bows, and retired. On Belzoni's benefit- 
night he attempted to carry thirteen men, but as 
that number could not hold on, it was abandoned. 
His stature, as registered in the books of the Alien 
Office, was six feet six inches. He was of good 
figure, gentlemanly manners, and great mind. He 
was an Italian by birth, but early in life he quitted 
his native land to seek his fortune." 

In 1804 Sadler’s Wells first began to assume the 
character of an aquatic theatre. An immense tank 


was constructed under the stage, and a communi- 
cation opened with the New River. The first 
aquatic piece was a Siege of Gibraltar , in which 
real vessels bombarded the fortress. A variety^ 
pieces were subsequently produced, conrl iiHfrig 
with a grand scene for the finale, on “ real water." 
Thomas Greenwood, a scene-painter at the Wells, 
thus records the water successes in his “ Rhyming 
Reminiscences — 

“ Attraction was needed the town to engage, 

So Dick emptied the river that year on the stage; 

The house overflowed, and became quite the ton. 

And the Wells for some seasons went swimmingly on.” 

“Among the apparently perilous and appalling 
incidents exhibited," says a writer to whom we 
have already been much indebted, “ were those of 
a female falling from the rocks into the water, and 
being rescued by her hero-lover , a naval battle, 
wit* sailors escaping by plunging into the sea from 
a vessel on fire ; and a child thrown into the water 
by a nurse, who was bribed to drown it, being 
iescued by a Newfoundland dog." 

In 1819 Grimaldi sang for the first time his im- 
mortal song of “Hot Codims,” the very night a 
boy was crushed to death in the rush at entering. 
“Sadler’s Wells was let at Easter, 1821, for the 
ensuing three seasons, to Mr. Egerton, of Covent 
Garden Theatre ; in which year it was honoured by 
the presence of Queen Caroline, the wife of George 
IV., and her Majesty’s box and its appointments 
were exhibited daily to the public for a week after- 
wards. In 1822, in a piece called Tom and Jerry, 
pony races were introduced, a course having been 
formed by laying a platform on the stage and pit 
Upon the expiration of Egerton’s term the Wells 
were let to Mr. Williams, of the Suirey Theatre, the 
son of the proprietor of the once-famous boiled 
beef house in the Old Bailey. He employed one 
half of his company, in the earlier part of the 
evening, at Sadler’s Wells, and thence transferred 
them to the Surrey, to finish there; and at that 
theatre he adopted the same course, the performers 
being conveyed between the two houses by special 
carriages. Williams’s speculation, however, turned 
out a complete failure." 

In 1823 the use of water for scenic purposes 
was discontinued for a time at Sadler’s Wells, and 
in 1825 the old manager’s house, next the New 
River Head, was turned into wine-rooms and a 
saloon ; the season, in consequence of the immense 
growth of the neighbourhood, was extended from 
six to twelve months, and Tom Dibdin was en- 
gaged as acting manager. The year 1826 being 
very hot, the manager got up some pony-races in 
the grounds, which drew large audiences, On 
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March 17, 1828, Grimaldi took his farewell benefit 
at Sadler's Wells. 

Subsequently Mr. T. Dibdin became manager at 
the Wells, and produced a variety of ballets, pan- 
tomimes, burlettas, and melodramas. In 1832 that 
best of all stage sailors, Mr. T. P. Cooke, made 
his first appearance at this theatre as William, 
in Black-Eyed Susan , a piece which ran one 


At the west end of a paved avenue on the south 
side of Sadler’s Wells Theatre, on the opposite side 
of the now buried New River, just where a row of 
lofty poplars once fringed the left bank, stands the 
“Sir Hugh Myddelton” Tavern, erected in 1831, 
on the site of the “ Myddelton’s Head," which was 
built as early as 1614. This was the favourite 
house for the actors and authors of the Wells, and 



hundred nights. In 1833, during a serio-romantic 
lyric drama called The Island , and founded on the 
mutiny of the Bounty , the stage and its scenery 
was drawn up bodily to the roof of the house, to 
avoid the tediousness of a “ wait." The Russian 
Mountains were also a great success. 

But a great epoch was now about to commence. 
In 1844 Mr. Samuel Phelps appeared, aided by 
Mrs. Warner. In 1846 Mr. Phelps resolved to 
produce all Shakespeare’s plays, and actually did 
represent thirty of them. These thirty, under Mr. 
Phelps's management, occupied about 4,000 nights, 
Hamlet alone running for 400. 

Having been closed for some years, the theatre 
was rebuilt, and opened in 1879 by Miss Bate- 
man, 


' here sturdy Macklin, the best of Shylocks, Roso- 
man, the manager, Dibdin, and Grimaldi used to 
fill their churchwarden’s pipes, and merrily stir 
their glasses. In Hogarth’s “ Evening," published 
in 1738, we have a glimpse of the old signboard, 
and of a gable end and primitive weather-boarding, 
against which a vine spreads itself, and displays its ( 
clustering fruit. At an open window honest citizens 
are carousing, while the fat and sour City dame, 
of by no means unimpeachable virtue, as the painter 
implies, is pettishly fanning herself, attended by 
her obsequious Jerry Sneak of a husband, who 
toils along, carrying the ugly baby. Malcolm* 
in 1803, describes the tavern as facing the river, 
which was “adorned with tall poplars, grace f ul 
willows, and sloping banks and flowers." In the 
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bar of the “ Sir Hugh Myddelton” is a curious old in Cow Cross. The name of the next gentlemah, 
picture of Manager Rosoman, surrounded by his who is pointing his finger to his nose, is foigottea ; 
select friends and members of his company; and he was a dancer at Sadler’s Wells, and went by 
of this picture Mr. Mark Lonsdale, a once manager I an unpleasant nickname, from the circumstance 
of the theatre, drew up the following account 1 his nose being much troubled with warts. Th* 
“The portrait of Mr. Rosoman, the then manager gentleman at his right hand, having his hand upon 
of Sadler’s Wells, forms the centre. Then pro- the neck of a bottle, is Mr Smith, a well-known, 
ceeding to the gentleman on his left hand, and so carcase butcher in Cow Cross. The next, who 
round the table as they sit. J he seven gentlemen has his fingers upon a glass of wine, is Mr. Ripley, 
who are standing up are taken the last, beginning 1 of Red Lion Street. Mr. Crucraft, a barber in the 



COLDBATH HOUSE. From a Fmo published in l 8 ll. {Seepage 299.) 


with Mr. Maddox, the wire-dancer, and so on, same street, sits at his right hand, and is filling his 
with the remaining six in the order they stand, pipe out of a paper of tobacco. At his right hand 
The gentleman with one hand upon the pug-dog is Mr. Holtham, scene-painter at Sadler’s Wells, 
is Mr. Rosoman, manager of Sadler’s Wells. On The gentleman who sits higher than the rest of 
his left hand is Mr. Justice Keeling, a brewer. Mr. the company, and who is in the attitude of sing- 
Romaine, a pipe-maker, is distinguished by his ing, having a bottle under his arm, is Mr. Ranson, 
having a handful of pipes, and is in the act of a tailor at Sadler’s Wells, known by the r\am» of 
delivering one to Mr. Justice Keeling. Mr. Cope- Tailor Dick. Mr. Bass, a plasterer in Cow Cross, 
land, die tobacconist, is also distinguished by his sits at his right hand, and is in the attitude of 
having a paper of tobacco in his hand, on which putting a punch ladle into the bowl At his right 
is written ‘ Copeland’s best Virginia,’ The gentle- hand Mr. Chalkill, a poulterer in Whitecross Street 
man with his hand upon the greyhound is Mr. At Mr. Chalkill’s right hand is Mr. Norris, a sales* 
Angier, a carver in Long Acre ; on his left is man in the sheep-skin market When he died he 
Mr. Cowland, a butcher in Fleet Street. At Mr. left .£2,000 in hard cash in his chest At his right 
Cowland’s right hand is Mr. Seabrook, a glazier hand is Mr. Davis, a walksman at the New River 
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Head. The name of the gentleman at Mr. Davis’s 
right hand is forgotten. Mr. George, a tallow- 
chandler in Islington, sits at the right hand of the 
unknown gentleman. He married the late Aider- 
man Hart’s mother. The gentleman next to him 
is Mr. Davenport, ballet master at Sadler’s Wells, 
and was master to Charles Matthews. Next to him is 
Mr. Greenwood, painter, father of the scene-painter. 
The gentleman at Mr. Rosoman’s right hand is 
Mr. Hough, his partner. The gentleman in a blue 
and gold theatrical dress, with one hand upon Mr. 
Davis’s shoulder, is Mr. Maddox, the wire-dancer, 
who was drowned. The one standing by in a 
cocked hat is Mr. Thomas Banks, a carver and 
arts’ master in Bridewall ; also harlequin and clown 
at Sadler’s Wells. Billy Williams, a tumbler, is 
standing between Tailor Dick and Mr. Bass. Peter 
Garman, a rope-dancer and tumbler at Sadler’s 
Wells, is between Mr. Holtman and Tailor Dick, 
and is in the attitude of blowing the smoke from 
his pipe into Tailor Dick’s face. The next standing 
figure is Mr. John Collier, a watch finisher in Red 
Lion Street. A cheesemonger (name forgot) is at 
the left hand. Mr. Talmash, vestry clerk of St 
James’s, Clerkenwell (a mighty great man in Red 
Lion Street), is at the back of the chair of the 
gentleman before-mentioned with the vulgar nick- 
name.” 

In the days when clover grew round Islington, 
and the cows of that region waded knee-deep in 
golden buttercups — when the skylark could be 
heard in Pentonville, the Cockney pedestrian, after 
his early summer walk, expected to fall upon a good 
honest breakfast at some such suburban tavern j 
as the “Sir Hugh Myddelton.” About 1745, j 


Spencer’s Breakfasting House, a mere hut with 
benches outside, at the end of Myddelton Place, 
supplied this want— tea at threepence per head, and 
coffee at three halfpence per dish, fine Hyson tea at 
sixpence per head, “ a cat with two legs, to be seen 
gratis.” On Sunday mornings Spencer’s hut was 
filled with ’prentices and their sweethearts. The 
house had a cow-lair and a wooden fence that almost 
surrounded it. Here, in July, 1765, the celebrated 
mimic and adventurer, George Alexander Stevens, 
delivered his “Lectures on Heads,” which the 
celebrated comedians of the day attempted in vain 
to rival. In the Public Advertiser , July 24th, 1765, 
is the following advertisement : — 

“This evening, and every evening during the summer 
season, at the Long Room opposite to Sadler's Wells, will 
be delivered the celebrated 4 Lectures on Heads, 1 by Mr. 
Geo. Alex. Stevens. 

44 Part I. Introduction .—Alexander the Great — Cherokee 
Chief — Quack Doctor — Cuckold — Lawyer, humourous 
Oration in Praise of the Law, Daniel against Dishclout— 
Horse Jockeys — Nobody’s, Somebody’s, Anybody’s, and 
Everybody’s Coats of Arms — Family of Nobody — Architec- 
ture — Painting — Poetry — Astronomy — Music — Statues of 
Honesty and Flattery. 

44 Part II. Ladies’ Heads — Riding Hood— Ranelagh Hood 
— Billingsgate — Laughing and Crying Philosophers — Venus’s 
Girdle — Cleopatra — French Nightcap — Face Painting — Old 
Maid— Young Married Lady— Old Batchelor— Lass of the 
Spirit— Quaker— Two Hats Contrasted— Spitalfields Weaver. 

44 Part III. Physical Wig — Dissertation on Sneezing and 
Snuff-taking — Life of a Blood — Woman of the Town — Tea- 
table Critic— Learned Critic — City Politician, humourously 
described— Gambler’s Three Faces— Gambler's Funeral and 
| Monument— Life and Death of a Wit — Head of a well- 
! known Methodist Parson, with Tabernacle Harangue. 

' “The doors to be opened at five, begin exarlly at six. 
Front seats, is. 6d.; Back scats lb.” 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


BAGNIGGE WELLS. 


Nell G Wynne at Bagnigge Welb-Bagnigge House— “ Black Mary** Hole"-The Royal Baxnigge Well *- 44 The ’Prentice to hia Miatrees"- 
« A Bagnigge Well's Scene."— Mr. Deputy Dumpling- Curious Print of Bagnigge Wells. 


Bagnigge Wells House was originally the summer 
residence of Nell Gwynne. Here, near the Fleet 
and amid fields, she entertained Charles and his 
saturnine brother with concerts and merry break- 
fasts, in the careless Bohemian way in which the 
noble specimen of divine right delighted. The 
ground where the house stood was then called 
Bagnigge Vale. 

Bagnigge House, “ hear the * Pindar of Wake- 
field,” 1 became a place of entertainment for rus- 


ticating Londoners as early as 1680. It stood on* 
the site of the present Phoenix Brewery. The 
garden entrance was a little south-west of the 
Clerkenwell Police Court The gate and an 
inscription remained in Coppice Row, on the left, 
going from Clerkenwell towards the New Road, 
as late as 1847. In the memory of man the 
garden still possessed fruit-trees ; and at the north ( 
side stood a picturesque gable-ended house, the 
front luxuriously covered with vines. At the had? 
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stood a small brewery. The “ Pinder of Wake- 
field” was an old public-house in the Gray’s Inn 
Road, near Chad’s Well, formerly much frequented 
by the wagoners of the great north road. The 
Pinder of Wakefield was a jolly Yorkshireman, it 
will be remembered, who once thrashed Robin 
Hood himself. 

About 1760 Bagnigge House became famous, 
from the discovery in the garden of two mineral 
springs. Dr. Bevis, who wrote a pamphlet on Bag- 
nigge Wells, describes them as near Coppice Row 
and Spa Fields, and about a quarter of a mile 
from Battle Bridge Turnpike, and the great new 
road from Paddington to Islington, and neai a 
footpath which led from Southampton Row ?nd 
Russell Square to Pentonville. The doctor also 
mentions that over one of the chimney-pieces was 
the garter of St. George, the Royal arms, and a bust 
of “ Eleanor Gwynne, a favouriie of Charles II.’s.” 
Cromwell says that a black woman named Woolas- 
ton lived near one of the fountains, and sold the 
water, and that, therefore, it was called “Black 
Mary's Hole.” The spring was situated, says Mr. 
Pinks, in the garden of No. 3, Spring Place. Close 
by there used to be a low public-house called “ The 
Fox at Bay,” a resort, about 1730, of footpads and 
highwaymen. 

In the “ Shrubs of Parnassus,” poems on several 
occasions, by W. Woty, otherwise “ John Copywell,” 
published in 1760, there are some lines entitled 
“ Bagnigge Wells,” wherein the following allusion 
is made to these springs : — 

'* And stil’d the place 

Black Mary’s Hole — there stands a dome superb, 
Hight Bagnigge ; where from our forefathers hid, 
Long have two springs in dull stagnation slept ; 

But taught at length by subtle art to flow, 

They rise, forth from oblivion’s bed they rise. 

And manifest their virtues to mankind.” 

In the Daily Advertisement for July, 1775, we 
find the following : — 

“The Royal Bagnigge Wells, between the Foundling 
Hospital and Islington. — Mr. Davis, the proprietor, takes 
this method to inform the publick, that both the chalybeate 
and purging waters are in the greatest perfection ever 
known, and may be drank at 3d. each person, or delivered 
at the pump-room at 8d. per gallon. They are recommended 
by the most eminent physicians for various disorders, as 
specified in the handbills. Likewise in a treatise written on 
those waters by the late Dr. Bevis, dedicated to the Royal 
Society, and may be had at the bar, price is., where ladies 
and gentlemen may depend upon having the best tea, coffee, 
hot loaves, &c.” 

The prologue to Colman’s Bon Ton , published 
in 1775, notices Bagnigge Wells as a place of low 
fashion : — 

44 Ah, I loves life and all the joy it yields, 

Says Madam Fupock, warm from Spittlefields, 


Bon Ton’s the space ’twixt Saturday and Monday, 

And riding in a one-horse chair on Sunday, 

’Tjs drinking tea on summer’s afternoons 
At Bagnigge Wells, with china and gilt spoons.” 

In the opening lines of a satirical poem, attributed 
to Churchill, entitled “ Bagnigge Wells,” published 
in 1779, the kind of persons then resorting to the 
gardens are described : — 

“ Thy arbours, Bagnigge, and the gay alcove 
Where the frail nymphs in amouroub dalliance rove ; 
Where ’prenticed youths enjoy the Sunday feast, 

And City matrons boast their Sabbath rest ; 

Where unfledged Templars first as fops parade, 

And new-made ensigns sport their first cockade.” 

“In later days,” says Mi. Pinks, “Miss Edge- 
worth, in one of her tales, alludes to this place as 
one of vulgar resort : — 

“ The < ’ity to Bagnigge Wells repair, 

To swallow dust, and call it ai 

We have seen an old engraving of Bagnigge 
Wells Gardens, bearing the following inscription : — 

44 Frontispiece — A view taken fiom the centre bridge in 
the gardens of Bagr lgge Wells. Published as the Act directs.” 

We do not know whether the engraving appeared 
in a magazine or in a book giving an account of 
the gardens. The 44 centre bridge ” was, we think, 
the one crossing the Fleet. The engraving repre- 
sents on the left a round, railed pond, in the 
middle of which is the figure of a boy clasping 
a swan, from the mouth of which issue six jets 
of water. Round the garden are plain-looking 
wooden drinking bowers or boxes; and on the 
right are trees with tall stems and closely-cut for- 
mal foliage at the top ; and also two large figures 
representing a pastoral-looking man with a scythe, 
and a pastoral-looking woman with a hay-rake in 
one hand and a bird's nest in the other. 

In the old song of 44 The ’Prentice to his Mis- 
tress” are the following lines : — 

44 Come, prithee make it up, miss, and be as lovers be, 

We’ll go to Bagnigge Wells, miss, and there we’ll have some 
tea; 

It’s there you'll see the ladybirds perch’d on the stinging 
nettles, 

The chrystal water fountain, and the copper shining kettles, 
It’s there you’ll see the fishes, more curious they than whales, 
And they’re made of gold and silver, miss, and wags their 
little tails, 

0 ! they wags their little tails, they wags their little tails, 

O ! they’re made of gold and silver, miss, and they wags 
their little tails. 

O deai ! O la 1 O dear ! O la ! 0 dear ! O la ! how funny ! ” 

Another engraving, published by the famous 
print-seller, Carrington Bowles, of St. Paul’s Church- 
yard, represents 44 A Bagnigge Wells Scene ; or, No 
Resisting Temptation.” The scene is laid in the 
gardens, close by the boy and swan fountain; and 
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a young lady, in an elaborate old-fashioned head- 
dress, and a gaily-trimmed petticoat and long skirt, 
is plucking a rose from one of the flower-beds, 
while another damsel of corresponding elegance 
looks on. 

A mezzotint, also published by Bowles, in 1772, 
shows “ The Bread and Butter Manufactory ; or, 
the Humours of Bagnigge Wells." This plate, 
which is in size fourteen inches by ten, and repre- 
sents several parties of anciently-dressed ladies and 
gentlemen, and a boy-waiter with a tray of cups 
and saucers, was hung up, framed and glazed, in 
the bar of Old Bagnigge Wells House. 

Another engraving, issued by the same publisher, 
shows “ Mr. Deputy Dumpling and Family, enjoy- 
ing a Summer Afternoon.” One of the lower pro- 
jecting windows of “ Bagnigge Wells” Tavern, with 
the western side-entrance to the gardens, is repre- 
sented. Over the gate, on a board, are the words 
“Bagnigge Wells.” Mr. Deputy Dumpling is a 
very short, fat man, wearing a wig, perspiring freely, 
and carrying a child. His wife, who is also short • 
and fat, is walking behind him, with an open fan i 


and his walking-stick. Beside them is a boy, 
dragging a perambulator of the period, in which is 
a girl with a doll. 

In 1772, a curious aquatinta print of Bagnigge 
Wells, from a painting by Saunders, was pub- 
lished by J. R. Smith. It represents the interior 
of the long room, filled with a gay and numerous 
company, attired in the fashion of the period. 
Some are promenading, others are seated at tables 
partaking of tea. The room is lighted by brazen 
sconces of wax lights, hanging from the ceiling, 
and the organ is visible at the distant end. The 
artist has, after the manner of Hogarth, well de- 
picted the humours of the motley company who are 
quizzing one another, and being ogled in turn. 
The prominent feature of the sketch is a richly- 
bedizened madam on the arm of a gallant, who is 
receiving a polite salute from an officer, by whom 
she is recognised, at which her companion seems 
to be somewhat chagrined. 

In 1813, Bagnigge Wells boasted a central 
temple, a grotto stuck with sea-shells, &c. It 
ceased to be a place of amusement many years ago. 
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The original House of Correction here was built 
in the reign of James I., the City Bridewell being 
then no longer large enough to hold the teeming 
vagabonds of London. 

The oldest portion of the Coldbath Fields Prison 
now standing was built on a swamp, in 2794, at 
an expense of ,£65,650, and large additions have 
from time to time been made. For a long time 
after it was rebuilt, Coldbath Fields had a reputa- 
tion for severity. In 1799 Gilbert Wakefield, the 
classic, expressed a morbid horror of it; and 
Coleridge and Southey, many years later, in “ The 
Devil’s Walk,” published their opinion that it ex- 
ceeded hell itself, as a place of punishment : — 

“ As he went through Coldbath Fields he saw 
A solitary cell ; 

And the Devil was pleased, for it gave him a hint 
For improving his prisons in hell.” 

In 1820 Thistlewood and the other Cato Street 
conspirators were lodged here, before being sent to 


1 the* Tower. At present the prison has proper ac- 
commodation for about 1,250 prisoners, though 
j many more are sometimes thrust into it, causing 
great confusion. 

* The prison, built on a plan of the benevolent 
Howard’s, soon became a scene of great abuses. 
Men, women, and boys were herded together in 
this chief county prison, and smoking and drink- 
ing were permitted. The governor of the day 
strove vigorously to reform the hydra abuses, and 
especially the tyranny and greediness of the turn-' 
keys. Five years later he introduced stem silence 
into his domain. “On the 29th of December, 
1834, a population of 914 prisoners were suddenly 
apprised that all intercommunication, by word, 
gesture, or sign, was prohibited.” “ This is what 
is called the Silent Associated System. The trea - 
mill had been introduced at Coldbath Fiel 
several years before. This apparatus, the inven- 
tion of Mr. Cubitt, an engineer at Lowestoft, was 
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first set up,'* says Mr. Pinks, “ at Brixton Prison, 
in 1817. At first, the allowance was 12,000 feet 
of ascent, but was soon reduced to 1,200/' 

This desolate prison has made a solitude of the 
immediate neighbourhood, but not far off brass* 
founders, grocers* canister makers, and such like 
abound. 

The dismal Bastille has frequently been enlarged. 
In 1830 a vagrants’ ward for 150 prisoners was 
added, and shortly afterwards a female ward for 300 
inmates. Coldbath Fields is now devoted to male 
prisoners alone, the females having been removed 
from it to Westminster Prison in 1850. The tread 
mill finds labour for 160 prisoners at a time, and 
grinds flour. The ordinary annual charge for each 
prisoner is estimated at ^21 19s. 4d. The Report 
of the Inspector of Prisons for 1861 speaks of the 
Coldbath Fields cells as too crowded and badly 
ventilated, the prisoners being sometimes 700 or 
800 in excess of the number of cells, and sleeping 
either in hammocks slung too close together in 
dormitories, or, still worse, on the floors of work- 
shops, only a short time before emptied of the 
working inmates. 

John Hunt, Leigh Hunt's brother, was im- 
prisoned here for a libel, in the Examiner , on 
the Prince Regent, the “fat Adonis,” afterwards 
George IV. Mr. Cyrus Redding, Campbell’s friend, 
used to come and chat and play chess with him. 
He had a lofty and comfortable, though small 
apartment at the top of the prison. Townsend, 
the old Bow Street runner, the terror of highway- 
men, was the governor at the time. Hunt had the 
privilege from the kind, shrewd old officer, of walk- 
ing for a couple of hours daily in the governor's 
gardens. 

“ Leaving the oakum room,” says Mr. H. Dixon, 
writing about this prison in 1850, “we enter the body 
of the original building. It consists of four long 
galleries, forming a parallelogram by their junction, 
on the sides of which are ranged the cells. If the 
system on which the prison is ostensibly conducted 
were rigorously carried out, all the prisoners would 
be separated at night ; but the number of separate 
cells is only 550, while the inmates often amount 
to upwards of 1,300. The surplus is, therefore, to 
be provided for in general dormitories, in which 
officers are obliged to remain all night to prevent 
intercourse or disorder. 

“ It is in the midst of passions like these, seething 
in the hearts of 1,200 criminals, not separately con- 
fined as at Pentonville, that the administration of 
this vast prison has to be conducted. The official 
staff consists of the governor, 2 chaplains, 1 surgeon, 
3 trade instructors, and 134 assistant officers ; in 


all 141 persons : a corps rather too small than too 
large, considering the nature of the duties devolving 
upon it Without system, or without a system 
rigorously administered, it would be impossible to 
maintain order in such a place, unless each indi- 
vidual was kept under lock and key, as in the 

neighbouring House of Detention 

“ Passing through an inner gate to the left, we 
come upon a yard in which we find a number of 
prisoners taking walking exercise, marching in 
regular order and perfect silence. All of these are 
habited in the prison uniform, a good warm dress 
of coarse woollen cloth; the misdemeanants in 
blue, the felons in dark grey. Each prisoner wears 
a large number on his back, which number con- 
stitutes his prison name and designation, proper 
names not being used in this gaol. Every kind 
of personality that can possibly be sunk is sunk. 
The subordinate officers of the prison seldom 
know anything of the real name, station, crime, 
connections, or antecedents of the person who is 
placed under their charge ; and this kind of know- 
ledge, except in rare cases indeed, never comes to 
the ears of fellow-culprits while within the walls 
of the prison. Some of the men, it will also be 
noticed, bear stars upon their arms; these are , 
marks of good conduct, of great value to the wearer 
when in the gaol, and entitling him to a certain 
allowance on discharge, varying according to cir- 
cumstances from five shillings to a pound. These 
allowances are often the salvation of offenders.** 
Coldbath Square derives its chief name, says 
Mr. Pinks, from a celebrated cold bath, the best 
known in London, fed by a spring which was dis- 
covered by a Mr. Baynes, in 1697. The active 
discoverer declared the water had great power in 
nervous diseases, and equalled those of St Magnus 
and St Winifred. In Mr. Baynes’s advertisement 
in the Post Bag he asserts that his cold bath 
“prevents and cures cold, creates appetite, helps 
digestion, and makes hardy the tenderest con- 
stitution. The coach-way is by Hockley-in-the- 
Hole.” The bath is described as “in Sir John 
Oldcastle's field, near the north end of Gray’s Inn 
Lane.” The bathing-hours were from five a.m. to 
one, the charge two shillings, unless the visitor was 
so infirm as to need to be let down into this 
Cockney Pool of Bethesda in a chair. Mr. Baynes 
died in 1 745, and was buried in the old church of 
St. James’s. He was originally a student of the 
Middle Temple, and was for fifteen years treasurer 
of St. James's Charity School. The old bath-house 
was a building with three gables, and had a large 
garden with four turret summer-houses. In 181 x 
the trustees of the London Fever Hospital bought 
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the property for ^£3,830, but, being driven away by 
the frightened inhabitants, the ground was sold for 
building, the bath remaining* 

In Coldbath Square, near the Cold Bath, Eustace 
Budgell, a relation of Addison, resided in 1733. 
Budgell, who wrote many articles in the Spectator , 
Iras pushed into good Government work by his 
kinsman, Addison, but eventually ruined himself 
by the South Sea Bubble and litigation. Budgell 
having helped Dr. Tindal in the publication of 


“ But ill th: motion with the music suits ; 

So Orpheus fiddled, and so danced the brutes." 

In this same square, for ninety monotonous 
years, also lived Mrs. Lewson, or Lady Lewson, as 
she was generally called, who died in 1816, aged, 
as was asserted, one hundred and sixteen years. 
She seldom went out, and still more seldom saw 
visitors. In one changeless stagnant stream her 
wretched life flowed on. “ She always,” says Mr. 
Pinks, “ wore powder, with a large tache , , made of 
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one of his infidel works, was in consequence left 
by the doctor ^2,000. There arose, however, a 
suspicion of fraud, and the will was set aside. 
Pope did not forget the scandal, in attacking his 
enemies — 

“ Let Budgell charge even Grub Street on my bill, 

And write whate’er he please, except my will.” 

This disgrace seems to have turned Budgell’s brain. 
He took a boat, one May-day, at Somerset Stairs, 
having first filled his pockets with stones, and 
vainly tried to decoy his little daughter with him. 
While the boat was shooting London Bridge 
Budgell leaped out, and was drowned. Budgell's 
best epigram was on some persons who danced 
detestably to good music — 


horsehair, upon her head, over which the hair was 
turned up, and a cap was placed, which was tied 
under her chin, and three or four curls hung down 
her neck. She generally wore silk gowns, with the 
train long, a deep flounce all round, and a very long 
waist. Her gown was very tightly laced up to her * 
neck, round which was a kind of ruff, or frill. The 
sleeves came down below the elbows, and to each of 
them four or five large cuffs were attached. A 
large bonnet, quite flat, high-heeled shoes, a huge 
black silk cloak trimmed round w r ith lace, and a 
gold-headed cane, completed her everyday costume 
for the last eighty years, in which dress she walked 
round the square. She never washed herself, be- 
cause she thought those people who did so were 
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always taking cold, or laying the foundation of some reigns, and was supposed to have been the most 
dreadful disorder. Her method was to besmear her faithful living historian of her events of the 
face and neck all over with hogVlard, because that year 1715 being fresh in her recollection. Hie 
was soft and lubricating; and then, because she sudden death of an old lady who was a near neigh- 
wanted a little colour on her cheeks, she bedaubed hour made a deep impression on Mrs. Lewsota 
them with rose pink. Her manner of living was so Believing her own time had come she becamt 
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methodical, that she would not drink tea out of any weak, took to her bed, refused medical aid, and on 
other than a favourite cup At breakfast she Tuesday, the 28th May, 1816, died at her house 
arranged in a particular way the paraphernalia of in Coldbath Square, at the advanced age of one 
the tea-table, and dinner the same. She observed hundred and sixteen. She was buried in Bunkill 
a general rule, and always sat in her favourite chair. Fields Burying Ground." 

She enjoyed good health, and entertained the “ In former times," says Mr. Pinks, “ the district 
greatest aversion to medicine. At the fcge of eighty- around the chapel known as Spa Fields, or tip 
seven she cut two new teeth, and she was never Ducking-pond Fields, now intersected by streets of 
troubled with the toothache. She lived in five well-built houses, was the summer’s evening resent 
74 


36a 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


tSpft Field* 


of the townspeople, who came hither to witness the 
rude sports that were in vogue a century ago, such 
as duck-hunting, prize-fighting, bull-baiting, and 
others of an equally demoralising character. We 
are informed by an old newspaper that in 1768 
‘Two women ^ught tor a new shift, valued at half- 
a-crown, it} the Spaw Fields, near Islington. The 
battle was won by p woman called “ Bruising Peg,” 
who beat her antagonist in a terrible manner.' In 
the summer of the same year ‘an extraordinary 
battle was fought in the Spa Fields by two women 
against two taylors, for a guinea a head, which was 
won by the ladies, who beat the taylors in a severe 
manner.’ On Saturday, the 28th August, 1779, ‘ a 
scene of fim and business intermixed took place in 
Spa Fields, to which no language can do justice. 
Bills had been stuck up and otherwise circulated, 
that an ox would be roasted whole, and beer given 
to the friends of their king and country, who were 
invited to enlist ; that two gold-laced hats should 
be the reward of the two best cudgel-players ; that 
a gown, a shift, and a pair of shoes and stockings 
should be run for by four old women ; and that 
three pounds of tobacco, three bottles of gin, and 
a silver-laced hat, should be grinned for by three ! 
old men, the frightfullest grinner to be the 
winner.’ 

“ About the middle of the last century it was dan- 
gerous to cross these fields in the dusk of evening, 
robberies being frequent, and the persons filched 
were often grievously maltreated by the villains 
who waylaid them.” 

About 1733 — 1748 Spa Fields seem to have 
been much infected by sneaking footpads, who 
knocked down pedestrians passing to and from 
London, and despoiled them of hats, wigs, silver 
buckles, and money. It was about this dangerous 
time that link-boys were in constant attendance at 
the door of Sadler’s Wells, to light persons home 
returning by the lonely fields to the streets of 
Islington, Clerkenwell, or Holbom. The lessees 
of the theatre constantly put at the foot of their 
bills, “ There will be moonlight,*’ as a special in- 
ducement to timid people. “ I have seen two or 
three link-men,” Mr. Britton says, in his Auto- 
biography, “ thus traverse the fields from the Wells 
towards Queen’s Square.” 

At Whitsuntide there was annually held in these 
fields a fair generally known in London as “ the 
Welsh” or “ Gooseberry Fair.” A field on which 
the south side of Myddelton Street is built was 
from this reason distinguished in old maps as 
“the Welsh Field.” The grand course for horse 
and donkey racing was where Exmouth Street and 
Cobham Row are now built. The fair is mentioned % 


as early as 1744, about which time it was removed 
to Barnet. 

In 1779 appeared in the CUrketmdl Chronicle 
the following notice of sports which took place in 
Spa Fields: — “On Friday, some bricklayers en- 
closed a piece of ground ten feet by six, for roasting 
the ox ; and so substantial was the brickwork that 
several persons sat up all night to watch that it did 
not fall to pieces before the morning. An hour 
before sunrising the fire was lighted for roasting the 
ox, which was brought in a cart from St James’s 
Market. At seven o’clock the ox was laid over the 
fire in remembrance of the cruelty of the Spaniards 
in their conquest of Mexico. By nine o’clock one 
of the legs was ready to drop off, but no satire on 
the American colonies was intended ; for if it had 
fallen there were numbers ready to have swal- 
lowed it At seven o’clock came a sergeant and 
a number of deputy Sons of the Sword. The ser- 
geant made an elegant speech, at which every one 
gaped in astonishment, because no one could 
understand it At half-past two the beef was taken 
up, slices cut up and thrown among the crowd, 
and many and many a one catched his hat full to 
fill his belly. 

“ Instead of four old women to run for the gown, 
&c., there were only three girls, and the race was 
won without running ; for two of the adventurers 
gave out before half the contest was over, and even 
the winner was a loser, for she tore off the sleeve 
of her gown in attempting to get it on. Only one 
man grinned for the tobacco, gin, &c. But it was 
enough. Ugliness is no word to express the 
diabolicality of his phiz. If the king had ten such 
subjects he might fear they would grin lor the 
crown. Addison tells us of a famous grimier who 
threw his face into the shape of the head of a base 
viol, of a hat, of the mouth of a coffee-pot, and the 
nozzle of a pair of bellows ; but Addison’s grinner 
was nothing to the present, who must have been 
bom grinning. His mother must have studied 
geometry, have longed for curves and angles, and 
stamped them all on the face of the boy. The 
mob was so immense that, though the tide was 
constantly ebbing and flowing, it was supposed the 
average number was 4,000 from nine in die morn- , 
mg till eight at night ; and as this account is not 
exaggerated, 44,000 people must have been present. 
All the ale-houses for half a mile round were 
crowded, the windows were lined, and the tops 
and gutters of the houses filled. The place was 
at once a market and a fair ; curds and whey were 
turned sour, ripe filberts were hardened, and ex- 
tempore oysters baked in the sun. Hie bread 
intended for the loyal was thrown about the 
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by the malcontents. The beer was drunk out of 
pots without measure and without number ; but 
one man who could not get liquor swore he would 
eat if he could not drink His Majesty's health ; 
and observing an officer with a piece of beef on 
the point of his sword, he made prize of it, and ate 
it in the true cannibal taste. 

“ The feast, on the whole, was conducted with 
great regularity ; for if one got meat another got 
bread only, and the whole was consumed ; but to 
add to the farce a person threw a basket of onions 
among the bread-eaters. Some men were enlisted 
as soldiers, but more were impressed, for the blood- 
hounds were on the scent, and ran breast-high. If 
not spring-guns, it might fairly be said that men- 
traps had been fixed in the Spa Fields. The beef 
was good of its kind, but like the constitution of 
Old England, more than half spoiled by bad 
cooks." 

The Ducking-pond Fields, Clerkenwell Fields, 
Spa Fields, and Pipe Fields, were one and the 
same place, under different names. The oldest of 
these names was the first, which applied especially 
to the district surrounding Spa Fields Chapel, and 
extending to the northward. The Pipe Fields 
were so called from the wooden pipes (merely 
elm-trees perforated) of the New River Com- 
pany mentioned by Britton about the close of last 
century. 

The building, afterwards Spa Fields Chapel, on 
the south side of Exmouth Street, was originally 
opened in 1770, as a place of public amusement. 
The “Pantheon,” as it was called, soon became 
disreputable. It is described by a contemporary 
as a large round building crowned by a statue of 
Fame. In the inside were two galleries. There 
was a garden with fancy walks, classical statues, 
and boxes for tea-parties, wine-drinkers, and negus- 
sippers. The company, as might be supposed, 
consisted chiefly of small tradesmen, apprentices, 
dressmakers, servant-girls, and disreputable women. 
This building had been preceded by a small country 
inn, with swinging sign, and a long railed-in pond, 
where citizens used to come and send in their 
water-dogs to chase ducks. In this ducking-pond 
six children were drowned in 1683, while playing 
on the ice. The Spa Fields Pantheon proprietor 
became bankrupt in 1774, and the house and 
gardens, which had cost the speculator ^6,000, 
were sold. 

In 1776 Selina, the zealous Countess of Hunt- 
ingdon, consulted Toplady as to purchasing the 
Pantheon for a chapel, but was dissuaded from the 
attempt It was then taken by a company, and 
opened as a Church of England chapel, in 1777, 


m 

but the Rev. William Sellon, incumbent of St 
James’s, Clerkenwell, being refused the pew-rarts, 
compelled the proprietors to close it Eventually 
the Countess of Huntingdon purchased it, but Mt 
Sellon again obtained a verdict in a law-court, and 
stopped all further services. The countess then 
turned it into a Dissenting chapel, and two of her 
curates seceded from the Established Church, and 
took the oath of allegiance as Dissenting minister*. 
The Gordon rioters of 1780 threatened to destroy 
it, but did not, when they heard it belonged to the 
good i ountess. Shrubsole, the organist of the Spa 
Fields Chapel, was the composer of that beautiful 
hymn, “All hail the power of Jesu’s name.” The 
Rev. T. E. Thoresby accepted the pastorate in 
1846. The fine building will hold more than 
2,000 persons, and was for many years one of the 
wealthiest and most influential Dissenting chapels 
in London. 

The Spa Fields Charity School was established 
in 1782 by the good countess before mentioned, 
and new school-rooms were built in 1855 on the 
site of the countess’s garden. 

The Countess of Huntingdon herself lived in a 
large house covered with jasmine, once a part 
of the old Pantheon tea-gardens, and standing on 
the east side of the chapel. This lady, who did 
so much to benefit a godless age, was bom in 
1 707 (Queen Anne), and died in 1791 (George 
III.) She married the Earl of Huntingdon in 1728. 
Both by birth and marriage she was connected, 
says her chaplain, Dr. Haweis, with English kings. 
Her profound impressions of religion seem to have 
commenced in early infancy, at the funeral of a 
child of her own age. A severe illness in later life, 
and conversation with her sister-in-law, Lady Mar- 
garet Hastings, a convert to Methodism, still more 
affected her. She went to court, but soon married 
a serious nobleman, and devoted herself to her 
true profession — not the mere encouragement of 
milliners, but the study of doing good. 

“ Bishop Benson," says Mr. Pinks, “ was sent for 
by her husband to reason with her ladyship on her 
changed religious views, but she pressed upon him . 
so hard with articles and homilies, and so urged 
upon him the awful responsibility of his station, that 
his temper was ruffled, and he rose up in haste to 
depart, bitterly lamenting that he had ever laid his 
hands on George Whitefield, to whom he imputed 
the change. She called him back, saying, ‘My 
lord, when you come to your dying bed that will 
be one of the few ordinations you will reflect 
upon with complacence.’ The Prince of Wales 
one day at court asked a lady of fashion where 
my Lady Huntingdon was, that she seldom 
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visited the dty. Lady Charlotte E replied, 


with a sneer, 4 1 suppose praying with her beggars/ 
The Prince shook his head, and said, ‘ When I am 
dying I shall be happy to seize the skirt of Lady 
Huntingdon's mantle to lift me up with her to 
heaven.' We cannot help remarking the prejudice 
of Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, who says, in one 
of her letters, 4 1 have seen very. little of Lady 
Huntingdon, so I am not able to judge of her 
merit; if I wanted to paint a fanatic, I should desire 
her to sit for the picture. I hope she means well, 
but she makes herself ridiculous to the profane, and 
dangerous to the good. 1 ” 

The countess having opened her house in Park 
Street for religious services, Whitefield and Ro- 
maine preached in her drawing-room to the great 
and fashionable. She began to build chapels at 
Brighton, Bath, Tunbridge Wells, and elsewhere, 
and also established a training-college in South 
Wales. Altogether, she either built or helped to 
build sixty-four chapels, and is supposed to have 
expended £100,000 in charity, though for many 
years she lived on a small jointure of £1,200 a 
year. The countess seems to have been a truly 
excellent and sensible woman, but with a warm- 
tempered prejudice, and with a true aristocratic 
dislike to opposition. “ I believe,” says her 
chaplain, 41 that during the many years I was 
honoured with her friendship, she often possessed 
no more than the gown she wore. I have often 
said she was one of the poor who lived on her own 
bounty." 

Great Bath Street, Coldbath Fields, where Top- 
ham, the Strong Man of Islington, exhibited his 
feats of strength in 1741, was built about 1725. 
On the sale of the Jervoise estate, in 1811, this 
property was sold for ,£8,560. At No. 26 in 
this street that extraordinary man of science and 
divine, Emanuel Swedenborg, resided towards the 
end of his life, and died there in 1772. A 
short sketch of this philosopher will not be un- 
interesting. 

This 'great 44 seer" was the son of a Swedish 
bishop, and was bom in 1688. As a child his 
thoughts turned chiefly on religion. At the Uni- 
versity of Upsala the lad steadily studied the 
class i cal languages, biathematics and natural philo- 
sophy, and at the age of twenty-two took his 
degree as a doctor of philosophy, and published 
his first essay. In 1710 the young student came 
to London, when the plague prevailed in Sweden, 
and narrowly escaped being hung for breaking the 
Quarantine laws. He spent some time at Oxford, 
and then went abroad for three years, living chiefly 
m Utrecht, Paris, and Griefswalde. He returned 


to Sweden in 1714 through Stralsund, which that 
valiant madman, Charles XII., was just then be- 
sieging. Introduced to the chivalrous king in 1716, 
he was made Assessor to the Board of Mines. 
During the siege of Frederickshall Swedenborg 
44 rendered important service by transporting over 
mountains and valleys, on rolling machines of his 
own invention, two galleys, five large boats, and a 
sloop, from Stromstadt to Iderfjol, a distance of 
fourteen miles. Under cover of these vessels the 
king brought his artillery (which it would have been 
impossible to have conveyed by land) under the 
very walls of Frederickshall” He now devoted 
years to the production of works on mathematics, 
astronomy, chemistry, and mineralogy. He retired 
from his office of assessor in 1747, and probably 
then returned to his theological contemplations 
and writings. It appears that Swedenborg came 
from Amsterdam to London in 1771, and resided 
at Shearsmith’s, a peruke-maker’s, No. 26, Great 
Bath Street, Coldbath Fields, where he finished 
his 44 True Christian Religion.” Towards the end 
of the year Dr. Hartley and Mr. Cookworthy 
visited him in Clerkenwell. 44 The details of the 
the interview," says Mr. Pinks, 44 are not given, 
but we gather enough to show his innocence 
and simplicity, for on their inviting him to dine 
with them he politely excused himself, adding that 
his dinner was already prepared, which dinner 
proved to be a meal of bread and milk. On 
Christmas Eve, 1771, a stroke of apoplexy deprived 
him for a time of speech. Towards the end of 
February, 1772, the Rev. John Wesley was in con- 
clave with some of his preachers, when a Latin 
note was put into his hand. It caused him evident 
astonishment, for the substance of it was as follows: 

( Great Bath Street, Coldbath Fields, 1772. 

‘ Sir, — I have been informed in the world of spirits that 
you have a desire to converse with me. I shall be happy to 
see you if you will favour me with a visit. 

* 1 am, Sir, your humble servant, 

‘ E. Swedenborg.’ 

44 Wesley frankly acknowledged that he had been 
strongly impressed with a desire to see him, but 
that he had not mentioned that desire to any one. 
He wrote an answer that he was then preparing 
for a six-months' journey, but he would wait upon 
Swedenborg on his return to London. Sweden- 
borg wrote in reply that he should go into the 
world of spirits on the 29th of the then next month, 
never more to return. The consequence was that 
these two remarkable persons never met" 
Swedenborg professed to the last the entire ttuth 
of all his strange revelations of heaven and hell, 
and died on the day he had predicted to Wesley. 
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After lying in state for several (lays at the under- 
taker’s, he was buried in the Lutheran Chapel, 
Princes' Square, Ratcliff Highway, and his coffin 
lies by the side of that of Captain Cook's friend, 
Dr. Solander, the naturalist 

“ In person," says Mr. Pinks, “ Swedenborg was 
about five feet nine inches in height, rather thin, and 
of brown complexion ; his eyes were of a brownish- 
grey, nearly hazel, and rather small ; he had always 
a cheerful smile upon his countenance. His suit, 
according to Shearsmith, was made after an old 
fashion ; he wore a full-bottomed wig, a pair of long 
ruffles, and a curious-hilted sword and he carried a 
gold-headed cane. In diet he was a vegetarian, and 
he abstained from alcoholic liquors. He paid little 
attention to times and seasons for sleep, and he often 
laboured through the night, and sometimes con- 
tinued in bed several days together, while enjoying 
his spiritual trances. He desired Shearsmith 
never to disturb him at such times, an injunction 
which was necessary, for the look of his face was 
so peculiar on those occasions, that Shearsmith 
thought he was dead." 

Soon after Spa Fields Chapel was opened, in 
1777, some speculators leased from the Earl of 
Northampton the two acres of ground in the rear 
of the building, and converted it into a general 
burying-ground. The new cemetery, embedded 
among houses, was intended to bring in a pretty 
penny, as it was calculated to have room for 2,722 
adults, but it soon began to fill at the rate of 1,500 
bodies annually, there being sometimes thirty-six 
burials a day. In fifty years it was carefully com- 
puted that 80,000 interments had taken place in 
this pestilential graveyard ! in 1842 some terrible 
disclosures began to ooze out, proving the shame- 
less greediness of the human ghouls who farmed 
the Spa Fields burial-ground. It was found that 
it was now the nightly custom to exhume bodies 
and bum the coffins, to make room for fresh 
arrivals. To make the new grave seven or eight 
bodies were actually chopped up, and corpses re- 
cently interred were frequently dragged up by ropes, 
so that the coffin might be removed and split up 
for stmts to prop up the new made graves. Bodies 
were sometimes destroyed after only two days' 
burial. A grave-digger who, being discharged, in- 
sisted on removing the body of his child, which 
had been recently interred, declared that he and 
his mates had buried as many as forty-five bodies 
in one day, besides still-boms. In one year they 
had had 2,017 funerals, and the stones of families 
who had purchased graves in perpetuity were fre- 
quently displaced and destroyed. The inhabitants 
of the neighbourhood then petitioned Parliament, 


complaining of the infectious smells from the burial- 
ground, and of the shameful scandal generally. 

“ The lessees of the ground," says the 
of Clerkenwell, “ sought to allay the general excite- 
ment by repudiating the charges brou gh t a gainst 
their underlings, but there was no mitigation of the 
evil complained of ; lightly burnings still took place. 
On the night of the 14th December, 1843, 2111 alarm 
was raised that the bone-house of Spa Fields ground 
was on fire, and the engine-keeper stated he saw in 
the grate a rib-bone and other bones, partly burnt, 
and a quantity of coffin-wood in different stages 
of decay. By the exertions of Mr. G. A. Walker, 
M.D., of the Society for the Abolition of Burials 
in Towns, seconded by several of the principal in- 
habitants, this disgraceful state of things was brought 
again under the attention of the magistrates, and 
the lessees, managers, and others were summoned 
to appear at the Clerkenwell Police Court, when 
other revolting statements were made and confirmed. 
At length these disgusting and loathsome practices 
were suppressed by law." 

Dorrington Street was erected, says Mr. Pinks, 
in 1720, and was famous for its old public-house, 
the “Apple Tree," at the south-east comer. It 
was a favourite resort of prisoners discharged from 
the neighbouring House of Correction. Topham, 
the Strong Man, already mentioned by us in our 
chapter on Islington, once kept the “ Apple Tree." 
The favourite tap-room joke was, that the bell- 
pulls were handcuffs ; and when a guest wished a 
friend to ring the bell for the barman, he shouted, 
“ Agitate the conductors 1” 

Crawford’s Passage — or, as it was 'formerly 
called, Pickled Egg Walk — is a small lane, lead- 
ing from Baker's Row into Ray Street. Half-way 
up stood till recently a public-house known as 
the “ Pickled Egg,” from a Dorsetshire or Hamp- 
shire man, who here introduced to his customers 
a local delicacy. It is said that Charles I., during 
one of his suburban journeys, once stopped here 
to taste a pickled egg, which is said to be a 
good companion to cold meat There was a well- 
known cockpit here in 1775. There were two 
kinds of this ancient but cruel amusement, which 
is now only carried on by thieves and low sporting 
men in sly nooks of London ; one was called 
the “battle royal,” and the other the “Welsh 
main." In the former a certain number of cocks 
were let loose to fight, the survivor of the contest 
being accounted the victor, and obtaining the prize • 
in the latter, which was more cruel, the con- 
querors fought again and again, till there was only 
one survivor, and he became “ the shakebag” or 
pet of the pit 
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•iHt OLD HOUSE OF DETENTION, CLERKENWELL. (See page 309.) 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


HOCKLEY-IN-THL-HOLE. 


Ray Street— Bear Garden of Hockley-in-the-Hole - Amuiements at Hockley- Bear-baiting-Chmtopher Preston Killed— Indian King* ■* 

Hockley— Bill of the Bear Garden— Dick Turpin. 


This place was formerly one of those infamous 
localities equalled only by Tothill Fields, at West- 
minster, and Saffroir Hill, in the valley of the Fleet, j 
It was the resort of thieves, highwaymen, and bull- j 
baiters. Its site was marked by Ray Street, itself 
almost demolished by the Clerkenwell improve- 
ments of 1856-7. The ill-omened name of Hockley- 
in-the-Hole seems to have been derived from the 
frequent overflows of the Fleet. Hockley, in Saxon, 
says Camden, means a “ muddy field there is a 


Hockley-in-the-Hole in Bedfordshire; and Fielding 
makes that terrible thief-taker, Jonathan Wild, the 
son of a lady who lived in Scragg Hollow, Hockley- 
in-the-Hole. In 1756 this wretched locality was 
narrow, and surrounded by ruinous bouses, but the 
road was soon after widened, raised, and drained. 
In 1855 the navvies came upon an old pavement 
Hear Ray Street, and oak piles, black and slimy, the 
site of a City mill. 

The upper portion of the thoroughfare in con- 
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tmuation of Coppice Kow was, says Mr. Pinks, 
formerly called Rag Street, in allusion, it may be, 
to the number of marine-store shops. In 1774 
the notorious and polluted name of Hockley-in-the- 
Hole was* formally changed to that of Ray Street. 

On the site of the “ Coach and Horses/’ in Ray 
Street, once stood the Bear Garden of Hockley-in- 
the-Hole, which, in Queen Anne’s time, rivalled 
the Southwark Bear Garden of Elizabethan days. 
Here, in 1700, the masters of (< the noble science 
of self-defence ” held their combats. 

The earliest advertisement of the amusements 
at Hockley occurs in the Daily Post of the 10th 
July, 1700. In the spring of the following year 
it was announced that four men were “ to fight at 
sword for a bet of half-a-guinea, and six to wrestle 
for three pairs of gloves, at half-a-crown each pair. 
The entertainment to begin exactly at three 
o’clock.” The same year a presentment of the 
grand jury for the county of Middlesex, dated the 
4th June, 1701, complained of this place as a 
public nuisance, and prayed for its suppression. 
“ We having observed the late boldness of a sort 
of men that stile themselves masters of the noble 
science of defence, passing through this city with 
beat of drums, colours displayed, swords drawn, 
with a numerous company of people following 
them, dispersing their printed bills, thereby in- 
viting persons to be spectators of those inhuman 
sights which are directly contrary to the practice 
and profession of the Christian religion, whereby 
barbarous principles are instilled in the minds of 
men ; we think ourselves obliged to represent this 
matter, that some method may be speedily taken 
to prevent their passage through the city in such a 
tumultuous manner, on so unwarrantable a design.” 

“ You must go to Hockley-in-the-Hole and Mary- 
bone, child, to learn valour,” says Mrs. Peachum 
to Filch, in Gay’s Beggar’s Opera. On Mondays and 
Thursdays, the days of the bull and bear baitings 
at this delectable locality, the animals were paraded 
solemnly through the streets. 

In 1709 a most tragical occurrence took place 
at Hockley-in-the-Hole. Christopher Preston, the 
proprietor of the Bear Garden, was attacked by one 
of his own bears, and almost devoured, before his 
friends were aware of his danger. A sermon upon 
this sad event was preached in the church of St 
James’s by the Rev. Dr. Pead, the then incumbent 
of Clerkenwell. 

When the bulls and bears were paraded in the 
street, or swordsmen were to fight, bills such as the 
following were distributed among the crowd : — 

“ A trial of skill to be performed between two profound 
masters of the noble science of self-defence, on Wednesday 


next, the 13th of July, 1709, at two o’clock precisely. I, George 
Gray, bom in the city of Norwich, who has fought in most 
parts of the West Indies — viz. , Jamaica, Barbadoes, and 
several other parts of the world, In all twenty-five times upon 
the stage, and was never yet worsted, and am now lately 
come to London, do invite James Harris to meet and exercise 
at the following weapons : back-sword, sword and dagger, 
sword and buckler, single falchion, and case of falchions. I, 
James Harris, master of the said noble science of defence, 
who formerly rid in the Horse Guards, and hath fought izo 
prizes, and never left a stage to any man, will not fail (God 
willing) to meet this brave and bold inviter at the time and 
place appointed, desiring sharp swords, and from him no 
favour. No person to be upon the stage but the seconds. 

“Vivat Regina.” 

“ At his Majesty’s Bear Garden, in Hockley-in-the-Hole, 
a trial of skill is to be performed to-morrow, being the 9th 
instant (without beat of drum), between these following 
masters : — I, John Terrewest, of Oundle, in Northampton- 
shire, master of the noble science of defence, do invite you, 
William King, who lately fought Mr. Joseph Thomas, once 
more to meet me and exercise at the usual weapons.— I, 
William King, will not fail to meet this fair inviter, desiring 
a clear stage, and, from him, no favour. Note. There is 
lately built a pleasant cool gallery for gentlemen.” (Adver- 
tisement in the Postboy for July 8tli, 1701.) 

“ At the Bear Garden, Hockley-in-the-Hole, 1710. — This 
is to give notice to all gentlemen gamesters, and others, that 
on this present Monday is a match to be fought by two dogs, 
one from Newgate Market against one from Hony Lone 
Market, at a bull, for a guinea, to lie sj*nt. Five let -goes out 
of hand ; which goes fairest and farthest in wins all. Likewise 
a green bull to be baited, which was never baited before, and 
a bull to be turned loose, with fireworks all over him ; also 
a mad ass to be baited. With a variety of bull-baiting and 
bear-baiting, and a dog to be diawn up with fireworks. 
To liegin exactly at three of the clock.” 

In 1710 the four Indian kings mentioned by 
Addison came to Hockley-in-the-Hole, to see the 
rough playing at backsword, dagger, single falchion, 
and quarter-staff. In 1712 Steele described a 
combat here, in the Spectator. The result of these 
fights was, it appears, often arranged beforehand, 
and the losing man often undertook to receive the 
cuts, provided they were not too many or too deep. 
About this time the proprietor of the Bear Garden 
left Hockley, and started a new garden at Mary- 
lebone, and for a time Hockley-in-the-Hole fell 
into disrepute with “ the fancy.” In 1715. how- 
ever, there was a great backsword player here, who 
boasted he had cut down all the swordsmen of the 
West, and was ready to fight the best in London. 
In 1716 a wild bull was baited with fireworks here, 
and bears were baited to death; and, in 1721, 
people came to Hockley to see sparring and eat 
furmenty and hasty pudding. 

In 1735 find swordsmen having nine bouts 
with single sword, their left hands being tied down. « 
When a favourite dog was tossed by a Hockley-m* 
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the-Hole bull, his master and his friends used to 
run and try to catch him on their shoulders, for 
fear he should be hurt in the fall. Good sensitive 
creatures 1 It was also the custom to stick ribbon 
crosses on the foreheads of favourite bull-dogs, and 
when these were removed and stuck on the bull’s 
forehead, the dog was cheered on till he had re- 
covered his treasured decoration. Cowardly dogs 
stole under the bull’s legs, and often got trampled 
to death. The really “ plucky ” dog pinned the 
bull by the nose, and held on till his teeth broke 
out or he was gored to death. There was cock- 
fighting here too, and, in 1744, says Mr. Pinks, the 
prize was a large sow and ten pigs. No game-cock 
was to exceed four pounds and an ounce in weight. 


The old dwelling-house that adjoined the Bear 
Garden was, in later years, the “ Coach and 
Horses” public-house. The place is so old that | 
the present large room over the bar was originally 
on the second storey, and the beer-cellars were 
habitable apartments. Many years ago a small 
valise, with wooden ends, and marked on the 
lid “ R. Turpin ” (perhaps the famous Dick 
Turpin, the highwayman) was found here, and 4 
also several old blank keys, such as thieves wax 
over to get impressions of locks they wish to 
open. For the use of such “ minions of the 
moon,” there used to be a vaulted passage, now 
closed, that communicated with the banks of the 
Fleet 
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The House of Detention, Clerkenwell, a place of 
imprisonment as old as 1775, was rebuilt in 18 1 8, 
and also in 1845. This prison was the scene, in 
December, 1867, of that daring attempt to rescue 
the Fenian prisoners, Burke and Casey, which for 
a day or two scared London. 

“In the course of the day,” says a writer in 
the Annual Register , “a policeman on duty out- 
side the prison had his suspicions so strongly 
aroused, by seeing a woman named Justice and a 
man frequently conversing together, that he com- 
municated with one of the prison authorities, who, 
in consequence, made arrangements for giving an 
alarm, if it should become necessary. During the 
day, a warder on duty inside had his attention 
directed to a man at a window in the upper part 
of a house in Woodbridge Street, overlooking the 
prison-yard. He went to bring another warder, 
and on their return the man had vanished, but 
was shortly afterwards seen talking to the woman 
Justice near the entrance to the prison, and to the 
man who had been seen loitering with her. Later 
in the day, the warder had his attention called to 
the same window in the opposite house in Wood- 
bridge Street, overlooking the prison-yard; and 
there he saw a woman leaning out, and several men 
inside the room. He distinctly counted five men ; 
but there seemed to him to be more, and they 
were all looking anxiously in the direction of the 


place where the explosion occurred almost imme- 
diately afterwards. 

“ The explosion, which sounded like a discharge 
of artillery, occurred at exactly a quarter to four 
o’clock in the afternoon, when there was still some 
daylight, and was heard for miles round. In the 
immediate neighbourhood it produced the greatest 
consternation ; for it blew down houses, and shat- 
tered the windows of others in all directions. A 
considerable length of the outer wall of the prison 
was levelled with the ground. The windows of 
the prison, of coarse glass more than a quarter of 
; an inch thick, were, to a large extent, broken, and 
the side of the building immediately facing the 
outer wall in which the breach was made, and about 
150 feet from it, showed the marks of the bricks 
which were hurled against it by the explosion. 
The wall surrounding the prison was about twenty- 
five feet high, two feet three inches thick at the 
bottom, and about fourteen inches thick at the top. 

“The result of the explosion upon the unfor- 
tunate inmates of the houses in Corporation Lane 
and other adjoining buildings was most disastrous. 
Upwards of forty innocent people — men, women* 
and children of all ages, some of whom happened 
to be passing at the time — were injured more or 
less severely; one was killed on the spot, and three 
more died shortly afterwards.” 

- Several persons were arrested as having been 
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implicated in the crime, and tried at the Central 
Criminal Court At their trial a boy, who was 
the only eye-witness of the attempt, deposed that 
about a quarter to four o’clock he was standing at 
Mr. Young’s door, No. 5, when he saw a large barrel 
dose to the wall of the prison, and a man leave the 
barrel and cross the road. Shortly afterwards the 
man returned with a long squib in each hand. One 
of these he gave to some boys who were playing in 
the street, and the other he thrust into the barrel. 
One of the boys was smoking, and he handed the 
man a light, which the man applied to the squib. 
The man stayed a short time, until he saw the squib 
begin to bum, and then he ran away. A police- 
man ran after him ; and when he arrived opposite 
No. 5 “the thing went off.” The boy saw no 
more after that, as he himself was covered with 
bricks and mortar. “There was a white doth over 
th£ barrel, which was black ; and when the man 
returned with the squib he partly uncovered the 
barrel, but did not wholly remove the cloth. There 
were several men and women in the street at the 
time, and children playing. Three little boys were 
standing near the banel all the time. Some of the 
people ran after the man who lighted the squib. ” 

The legends and traditions of this most ancient 
and interesting district of London all cluster round 
St. John’s Gate (the old south gate of the priory 
of St John of Jerusalem), and the old crypt of 
St. John’s Church, relics of old religion and of 
ancient glory. 

For upwards of four hundred years the Knights 
Hospitallers flourished in Clerkenwell, and a 
brief note of their origin here becomes indis- 
pensable. The order seems to have had its rise 
in the middle of the eleventh century, when some 
pious merchants of Amalfi obtained leave of the 
Mohammedans to build a refuge for sick and needy 
Christian pilgrims, near the church of the Holy 
Sepulchre at Jerusalem. The hospital was dedi- 
cated to St John the Cypriote, Patriarch of Alexan- 
dria, a good man, who, in the seventh century, when 
the Saracens first took Jerusalem, had generously 
sent money and food to the afflicted Christians 
of Syria. Subsequently the order renounced John 
the Patriarch, and took as their patron St John 
the Baptist instead. 

In the first cnlsade, when the overwhelming 
forces of Christian Europe forced their way into 
the Holy City, and the streets which Christ had 
trodden, scattering blessings, floated in infidel 
blood, the hospital of St. John was filled with 
wounded Crusaders, many of whom, on their re- 
covery, doffed their mail and put on the robes of 
the holy and charitable brotherhood. The real 


founder of the order was Gerard, who, when 
Godfrey de Bouillon was chosen King of Jeru- 
salem, in 1099, proposed to the brethren a regular 
costume, and became the first rector or master of 
the order. The dress formally adopted, in 1104, 
was a black robe and white cross. Raymond de 
Pay, who succeeded Gerard, took a bolder step. 
Tired of merely feeding and nursing sick and 
hungry pilgrims, he proposed to his brethren to 
make the order a military one. By 1130 this 
section of the church militant had whipped off 
hundreds of shaven heads, and covered themselves 
with glory. 

In 1187, when Saladin retook Jerusalem, he was 
gracious to the Hospitallers, who had been kind to 
the wounded and the prisoners, and he allowed ten 
of the order to rei!hain and complete their cures. 
Still indefatigable against the unbelievers, the men 
of the black robe and white cross fought bravely at 
the taking of Ptolemais, in 1191, and from them 
this strong seaport town, which they held for 
nearly two centuries, derived its new name of St. 
Jean d’Acre. 

Siege and battle, desert march and hill fights, 
had, however, now thinned the black mantles, and 
more men had to be sent out to recruit the little 
army of muscular Christians. The departure of 
the reinforcement from Clerkenwell Priory is 
thus picturesquely described by the old monkish 
chronicler, Matthew Paris: — “In 1237 the Hos- 
pitallers sent their prior, Theodoric, a German by 
birth, and a most clever knight, with a body of other 
knights and stipendiary attendants, and a large sum 
of money, to the assistance of the Holy Land. They 
having made all arrangements, set out from their 
house at Clerkenwell, and proceeded in good order, 
with about thirty shields uncovered, with spears 
raised, and preceded by their banner, through the 
midst of the City, towards the bridge, that they 
might obtain the blessings of the spectators, and, 
bowing their heads with their cowls lowered, com- 
mended themselves to the prayers of all.” 

“It is said,” says one writer, “that on the 
return of the English Crusaders to their native 
country, the Knights Hospitallers and Knights 
Templars, on the 3rd of October, 1247, presented 
King Henry III. with a beautiful crystalline vase, 
containing a portion of the blood of our Saviour 
that He had shed on the cross for the salvation 
of mankind, the genuineness of the relic being 
attested by the seals of the Patriarch of Jerusalem, 
and the archbishops, bishops, abbots, and other 
prelates of the Holy Land.” 

In 1292, at the desperate siege of Acre, the 
fighting of straight swoxd against sabre was so hot, 
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and such were the falls from roof and battlement, 
that only seven of the Syrian detachment escaped 
to Cyprus. In 1310 the Hospitallers conquered 
Rhodes and seven other islands from the Infidel, and 
commenced privateering against all Mohammedan 
vessels. In 1344 these stalwart Christians took 
Smyrna, which post they held for fifty-six years, till 
they were forced out of the stronghold by Tamer- 
lane. Rhodes becoming an unbearable thorn in the 
flesh to turbaned mariners, in 1444, an army of 
18,000 Turks besieged the island for forty days, 
but in vain. In 1492 Mahomet II. was repulsed, 
after a siege of eighty-nine days, leaving 9,000 
shaven Infidels dead around the ramparts. In 
1502 cautious Heniy VII. of England was chosen 
Protector of the order, and promised men and 
money against the scorners of Christianity, but 
supplied neither. But the end came at last; in 
1522 Solyman the Magnificent besieged Rhodes 
with 300,000 men, and eventually, after a stubborn 
four months* siege, and the loss of 80,000 men by 
violence, and as many by disease, the brave grand 
master, L’lsle Adam, after his honourable capitula- 
tion, came to England to appeal to Henry VIII., 
whose fat, greedy hand was already stretched out 
towards the Clerkenwell Priory. The order had 
done its duty, and Henry was touched by the 
venerable old warrior’s appeal: he confirmed the 
privileges of the knights, and gave LTslc Adam 
a golden basin ^and ewer, set with jewels, and 
artillery to the value of 20,000 crowns. The re- 
covery of Rhodes was not, however, attempted by 
the Hospitallers, as the Emperor Charles V. ceded 
Malta to them on the annual payment of a falcon 
to the reigning King of Spain. 

The generous concessions of Henry VIII. lasted 
only as long as the tyrant s purse was full. Having 
little to say against the Clerkenwell knights, he 
suppressed the order because it “maliciously and 
traitorously upheld the ‘Bishop of Rome' to be 
Supreme Head of Christ’s Church,” intending 
thereby to subvert “ the good and godly laws and 
statues of this realm.” William Weston, the last 
prior, and other officers of the order, were bought 
off by small annuities. Fuller particularly mentions 
that the Knights Hospitallers, “being gentlemen 
and soldiers of ancient families and high spirits.” 
would not present the king with puling petitions, 
but stood bravely on their rights. They judged it 
best, however, to submit. Some of the knights 
retired to Malta. Two who remained were be- 
headed as traitors to King Henry, and a third was 
hanged and quartered. Queen Mary restored the 
order to their possessions, but Elizabeth again 
drove off the knights to Malta. 


3 ** 

“The rules and privileges of the order of th£ 
Knights of St. John,” says Mr. Pinks, “ were as 
follows. Raymond de Pay made the following rules, 
which were confirmed by Pope Boniface, in the| 
sixth year of his pontificate : — Poverty, chastity, and 
obedience ; to expect but bread and water and a 
coarse garment. The clerks to serve in white sur- 
plices at the altar. The priests in their surplices to * 
convey the Host to the sick, with a deacon or clerk 
preceding them bearing a lantern, and a sponge 
filled with holy water. The brethren to go abroad 
by the appointment of the master, but never singly ; 
and, to avoid giving offence, no females to be em- 
ployed for or about their persons. When s6liciting 
alms, to visit churches, or people of reputation, 
and ask their food for charity; if they received 
none, to buy enough for subsistence. To account 
for all their receipts to the master, and he to give 
them to the poor, retaining only one-third part for 
provisions, the overplus to the poor. The brethren 
to go soliciting only by permission, to cany candles 
with them, to wear no skins of wild beasts, or 
clothes degrading to the order. To eat but twice 
a day on Wednesday and Saturday, and no flesh 
from Septuagesima until Easter, except when aged 
or indisposed. To sleep covered. If incontinent 
in private, to repent in privacy, and do penance. 
If the brother was discovered, he was to be de- 
prived of his robe in the church of the town after 
mass, severely whipped, and expelled from the 
order, but if truly penitent, he might be again re- 
ceived, but not without penance, and a year's 
expulsion. If two of the brethren quarrelled, they 
were to eat only bread and water on Wednesday 
and Friday, and off the bare ground for seven days. 
If blows passed, and to those who went abroad 
without permission, this discipline was extended to 
forty days. No conversation when eating, or after 
retiring to the dormitoiy, and nothing to be drunk 
after the ringing of the compline. If a brother 
offended, and did not amend after the third admo. 
nition, he was compelled to walk to the master for 
correction. No brother was to strike a servant 
The twenty-second rule of this monastic code was 
both revolting and disgraceful to any community. 
It ordered that if a brother died without revealing 
what he possessed, his money should be tied about 
the bod) ’s neck, and it was to be severely whipped in 
the presence of the members of the house. Masses 
were sung thirty days for deceased brethren and 
alms given in the house. In all decisions they 
were to give just judgment They sung the epistle 
and gospel on Sundays, made a procession, and 
sprinkled holy water. If a brother embezzled money 
appropriated to the poor, or excited opposition 
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to the master, he was expelled. When a brother’s 
conduct was found to be too bad, another was 
to reprove him, but not to publish his faults. 
If amendment did not follow, die reprover was to 
call the assistance of others, and ultimately report 
his crimes to the master in writing, but those 
accusations were to be supported by proof The 
brothers were universally to wear the cross on their 
breasts. 

“The order was that of St Augustine. He who 


man, that he would live and die under the superior 
whom God should place over him, to be chaste 
and poor, and a servant to the sick. He who re- 
ceived the new brother then promised him bread 
and water, and coarse garments, and a participa- 
tion in all the good works of the order. 

“ Whoever wished to be received into the brother- 
hood was required to prove his nobility for four 
descents, on his mother's as well as his father's 
side,, to be of legitimate birth (an exception being 
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wished for admission came before the Chapter on made only in favour of the natural sons of kings 
Sunday, and humbly expressed his hope that he and princes) , to be not less than twenty years of 
might be feceived If no objection was made, a age, and of blameless life and character, 
brother informed him that numbers of men of con- “ The followmg^ceremonies were performed at the 

sequence had preceded him, but that he would be Ration of a knight — * i A sword was given to 
entirely deceived m supposing that he should live the novice, in order to show that he must be 
luxuriously , for that instead of sleeping he would valiant 2. A cross hilt, as his valour must defend 
be required to wake, and fast when desirous to eat, religion 3 He was struck three times over the % 
to visit places he would rather have avoided, and, shoulder with the sword, to teach him patiently to 
in short, have no* will of his own. The exordium suffer for Chnst 4 He had to wipe the sword, as 
concluded with a demand whether he was will- his life must be undefiled. 5. Gilt spurs were put 
mg to do these things. Upon answering in the* } pn, because he was to spurn wealth at his heels 
affirmative, an oath was administered, by which he’ 6. He took a taper in his hand, as it was his duty 
bound himself never to enter any other order, de- to enlighten others by his exemplary conduct, 
clared himself a bachelor without having promised 7 He had to go and hear mass, where we will 
marriage, that he was free from debt, and a free- leave him/ 
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cUe,Blr ^ THE frilGHTg HOSPITALLERS. 

“ sea8 ^ n ^ **■ prosperity this renowned “ the Langue of England," as an independent cor- 

order included in its fraternity men of eight dif- poration existing under the royal letters patent of 
ferent nations, of which the English were the sixth ( Philip and Mary, but it proved hard to galvanise 
in rank. The languages were those of Provence, the corpse of chivalry. In 1831 Sir Robert Peat 
Auvergne, France, Italy, Arragon, England, and j was installed into the office of grand prior; and in 
Germany. The Anglo-Bavarian was afterwards 1 1834, by proceedings in the Court of King’s Bench, 
substituted for that of England, and that of Castile 1 the corporation of the sixth Langue was formally 
was added to the number. Cowardice on the 1 revived. Sir Robert Peat was succeeded in 1837 
battle-field involved the severest of all penalties — by Sii Henry Dytnoke, seventeenth hereditary 
degradation and expulsion from the order. * Wr champion of the Crown, and he in 1847 by Sir 
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place this cross on your breast, my brother,’ say* C. Lamb. The revived order, now under the 
the ritual of admission, * that you may love it with headship of the Duke of Manchester, still holds 
all your heart; and may your right hand ever the meetings at St. John’s Gate, devoting their 
fight in its defence and for its preservation. Should ( funds to feeding convalescent patients from the 
it ever happen that, in combating against the London Hospitals, and founding Ambulance As- 
enemies of the faith, you should retreat and desert sociations. 

the standard of the cross, and take flight, you will About ujS the knights adopted a red cassock, 
be stripped of the truly holy sign, according to the and a white cross as their military dress, reserving 
customs and statutes of the order, and you will be the black mantle worn in imitation of the Baptist’s 
cut off from our body, as an unsound and corrupt garment in the wilderness for hospital use. Their 
member.’ A knight, when degraded, had his habit standard was red, with a white cross. The Hos- 
tom from off him, and the spurs which he received pitallers’ churches were all sanctuaries, and lights 
at his investiture were hacked off.” 1 were kept perpetually burning in them. The 

Between the years 1826 and 1831 an attempt was | khights had the right of burying even fetal* who 
made in London by a body of gentlemen to revive | had given them alms during life. 

70 
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The Hospitallers had also the privilege of ad- 
ministering the sacrament to interdicted persons, 
and even in interdicted towns ; and they were also 
allowed to bury the interdicted in the churchyards 
of any of their commanderies. 

The order began, like the Templars, in poverty, 
and ended in luxury and corruption. The governor 
was entitled, at first, “The Servant to the Poor Ser- 
viteurs of the Hospital of Jerusalem.” The knights 
ended by growing so rich, that about the year of 
our Lord 1240, says Weever, they held in Chris- 
tendom 19,000 lordships and manors. They are 
known to have lent Edward III. money. In 12 11 
Lady Joan Grey, of Hampton, left her manor and 
manor-house of Hampton (several thousand acres) 
to the Knights Hospitallers of St. John of Jeru- 
salem, an estate of which Cardinal Wolsey pro- 
cure a lease for ninety-nine years from Sir Thomas 
Docwra, the last prior, who lost the election for the 
grand mastership by only three votes, when con- 
testing it with his kinsman, LTsle Adam. 

Brave as the Hospitallers of Clerkenwell always 
remained, they soon, we fear, grew proud, ava- 
ricious, and selfish. Edward III. had to reprove 
the brotherhood for its proud insolence. When 
Henry III. threatened to take away their charter, 
the prior told him that a king who was unjust did 
not deserve the name of monarch. In 1338 the 
English prior, Thomas 1 * Archer, raised £1,000 by 
cutting down woods round all the commanderies ; 
he also sold leases and pensions for any terms 
of ready money, and by bribes to the judges, 
he procured for the order forfeited lands of the 
Templars. 

Every preceptory of the Hospitallers paid its own 
expenses, except that of Clerkenwell, where the 
grand prior resided, and had many pensioners to 
support, and many courtly and noble guests to en- 
tertain. In the year 1337 this priory spent more 
than its entire revenue, which was at least ^8,000. 

“The consumption,” says Mr. Pinks, “of the 
good things of the earth in the preceptory of 
Clerkenwell by the brotherhood, the pensioners, 
guests, and servitors was enormous. In one year, 
besides fish and fowl from its demesnes, it ex- 
pended 430 quarters of wheat, 413 quarters of 
barley, 60 quarters of mixed com (draget), 225 
quarters of oats for brewing, 300 quarters of oats 
for horse-feed. They used eight quarters of oats 
and four quarters of peas for pottage, and laid 
out in expensis coquina (in the expenses of the 
lutchen) £121 6s. 8d. The next item shows that 
in the midst of all their excesses they had not 
forgotten to be hospitable. 1 For twenty quarters 
of beans distributed among the poor on St John 


| the Baptist's Day, according to custom, at 3$. per 
quarter, 60s.’ " 

The prior of St John of Jerusalem ranked as 
the first baron of England, “ a kind of otter,” says 
Selden, “ a knight half-spiritual, half-temporal.” His 
proud motto was “ Sane Baro” — a baron indeed. 

Sir William Weston, the last prior but one of 
St. John, distinguished himself during the siege 
of Rhodes. His father’s two brothers were also 
knights of the order, and one of them had been 
Lord Prior of England and General of the Galleys. 
At the dissolution King Henry awarded Sir William 
a pension of £1,000 a year; but the suppression 
of the order in England broke his brave heart soon 
after. Sir Thomas Tresham, the last prior, died a 
year or two after his investiture. A Sir William 
Tresham was residing at Clerkenwell Green in 
1619. He was of the same family as Sir Francis 
Tresham, whose mysterious letter to his friend 
Lord Monteagle led to the fortunate discovery of 
the Gunpowder Plot. It will not be forgotten by 
our readers that a Protestant band of the Knights 
Hospitallers still exists in Prussia, rich and numerous. 

The Priory of St. John of Jerusalem, at Clerk- 
enwell, was founded by Lord Jordan Briset, in the 
reign of Henry I. He founded also the Nuns’ 
house at Clerkenwell. In 1185 the church was 
consecrated by Heraclius, Patriarch of Jerusalem. 
In the reign of Edward I. further additions were 
made to the priory ; the preceptory was burned by 
Wat Tyler’s rabble, and it was not till 1504 that 
the hospital was restored to its full grandeur, and 
the grand south gate erected by Sir Thomas 
Docwra. Camden says of the second building, 
admiringly, that it resembled a palace, and had in 
it a very fair church, and a tower-steeple raised 
to a great height, with so fine workmanship that 
it was a singular beauty and ornament to the 
city. 

At the dissolution Henry VIII. gave the priory 
church to John Dudley, Viscount Lisle, Lord High 
Admiral of England for ^1,000 ; and the church 
and priory were used by the unscrupulous Henry, 
as a storehouse for his toils and hunting-tents. 
Edward VI., as careless of confiscating sacred 
things as his tyrannical father, gave away the' 
remaining land. 

“ But in the third year of Edward VI.,” says 
Stow, “ the church for the most part, to wit, the 
body and side aisles, with the great bell-tower (a 
most curious piece of workmanship, graven, 
and inameled, to the great beautifying of the city, 
and passing all other that I have seen), was under- 
mined and blown up with gunpowder; the stone 
thereof was employed in building of the Lo 
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Protector's house in the Strand (old Somerset 
House)." 

The curse of sacrilege, in Spelman’s opinion, 
fell on the Protector. He never finished his 
Strand house, nor did his son inherit it, and he 
himself perished on the scaffold. The stones of 
St. John's Priory went to build the porch of the 
church of Allhallows, in Gracechurch Street. The 
choir, in Fuller's time, was in “ a pitiful plight,” 
the walls having been shattered by the Protector's 
gunpowder. 

On Mary’s succession, Cardinal Pole, on the 
revival of the order, built a west front to the pi iory 
church, and repaired the side chapels. W<* find 
on the day of the decollation of St. John the 
Baptist, that the Merchant Taylors came to < ele- 
brate mass at the priory church, when the (hoir 
was hung with arras, and every one made offerings 
at the altar. 

Many remarkable historical scenes took place at 
the priory of Clerkenwell. One of the most re- 
markable of these was the aulir council held by 
Henry II. and his barons, when the patriarch 
Heraclius and the grand master of the Hospitallers, 
came to England to urge Henry to a new crusade. 
Heraclius brought with him the keys of David’s 
Tower and the Holy Sepulchre, and an offer of the 
crown of Jerusalem. When the barons agreed 
that the king should not lead the crusaders in 
person, the patriarch flew into an inappeasnble 
rage. “Here is my head," he cried; “here is 
my head; treat me, if you like, as you did my 
brother Thomas,” meaning A’Becket. “ It is a 
matter of indifference to me whether I die by 
your orders or in Syria by the hands of the 
infidels; for you are worse than a Saracen.” The 
master of the Hospitallers was extremely hurt at 
the behaviour of the patriarch Heraclius, but the 
king took no notice of his insolence. 

In 1212 King John, that dark and malign 
usurper, spent a whole month at the Priory of St. 
John, feasted by the prior, and on Easter Sunday, 
at table, he knighted Alexander, the son of the 
King of Scotland, a ceremony which cost young 
Sandy jQ 14 4s. 8d. In 1265 Prince Edward and 
his loving wife, Eleanor of Castile, were entertained 
here. The prince had married his wife when she 
was only ten years of age, and on claiming her, 
at twenty, came to St. John’s Priory for their 
honeymoon. In 1399 we find Henry IV., not yet 
crowned, coming down Chepe to St. Paul’s, and, 
after lodiging with the bishop for five or six days, 
staying a fortnight at the priory. In 1413 King 
Henry V., that chivalrous king, says the Grey 
Friars' chronicler, was “ lyvinge at Sent Jones.” 


In the year 1485 a royal council was held at 
St. John's. Public indignation was aroused by a 
well-founded rumour of the intended espousal by 
Richard III. of Elizabeth of York, his niece, his 
queen, Anne, being then lately dead. u Richai tfcj 
perceiving the public disgust, gave up the idea m t 
marrying Elizabeth, and immediately after the 
funeral of his wife was over, called a meeting 
of the civic authorities in the great hall of St 
John's, Clerkenwell, just before Easter, and in their 
presence distinctly disavowed any intention of 
espousing his niece, and forbade the circulation of 
the report, as false and scandalous in a high 
degree.” The chronicler relates that a convocation 
of twelve doctors of divinity had sat on a 'case of 
marriage of unde and niece, and declared that 
the kindred was too near for the Pope’s bull to 
sanction. 

The Princess Mary lived at the pnory in much 
pomp, sometimes visiting her brother, Edward VI., 
in great state. Machyn, in his curious diary, de-i 
scribes her riding from St. John’s to Westminster, 
attended by Catholic lords, knights, and gentle- 
men, in coati of velvet and chains of gold, and 
on another day returning to St. John’s, followed 
by fourscore Catholic gentlemen and ladies, each 
with an ostentatious set of black beads, “ to make 
a profession of their devotion to the mass.” In 
1540 ten newly-made serjeants-at-law gave a great 
banquet at St. John’s, to all the Lords and Com- 
mons, and the mayor and aldermen. Rings were 
given to the guests, and according to Stow, at one 
of these feasts, in 1531, thirty-four great beeves 
were consumed, besides thirty-seven dozen pigeons 
and fourteen dozen swans. 

In Elizabeth’s reign, when great changes fre- 
quently took place, Tylney, the queen’s Master of 
the Revels, resided at St. John’s, with all his 
tailors, embroiderers, painters, and carpenters, and 
all artificers required to arrange court plays and 
masques. In this reign Master Tylney licensed 
all plays, regulated the stage for thirty-one years, 
and passed no less than thirty of Shakespeare's 
dramas, commencing with Henry IV and ending 
with Antony and Cleopatra ; he might have told 
us one or two things about the “ great unknown," 
but he died in 1610, and left no diary or auto- 
biography. The court revels were all rehearsed 
in the great hall at St John’s. In 1612 James I. 
gave the priory to Lord Aubigny, and the Revels* 
Office was removed to St. Peter’s Hill. The house 
afterwards came into the possession of Sir William 
Cecil, grandson of the famous Lord Treasurer 
Burleigh. The repaired choir was reopened in 
1623, by Dr. Joseph Hall, afterwards Bishop of 
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Exeter and Norwich. In the reign of Charles I. 
the church served as private chapel to the Earl 
of Elgin, who occupied the house, and it was 
called Aylesbury Chapel. It became a Presbyterian 
meeting-house till 1710. 

During the absurd Sacheverell riots, when a 
High Church mob turned out to destroy Dissent- 
ing chapels, St John’s Chapel happening to be 
near the house of the obnoxious Bishop Burnet, 
the fanatics gutted the building, and burnt the 
pews, &c., before Burnet’s door. Sacheverell was a 
High Church clergyman, who, in a public sermon at 
St. Paul’s, had proclaimed the doctrine of passive 
obedience, and was, in consequence, sent for trial 
to Westminster Hall, where the Tories triumphantly 
acquitted him. The chapel was enlarged in 1721, 
and in 1723 was bought for £3,000 by the com- 
missioners for building fifty new churches. 

In the present church, which was restored and 
improved by Mr. Griffith, in 1845, one of the large 
painted windows at the east end remains in its 
old state. In the south and east walls are remains 
of Prior Docwra’s perpendicular work, and the 
pews stand upon capitals and rib mouldings of 
the former church. There are some few traces of 


Pointing at graves ; and in the rear, 

Trembling and talking loud, went Fear. 

* • * • • 

At length they reach the place of death. 

A vault it was, long time apply’d 
To hold the last remains of pride. 

* # * * * 

Thrice each the pond’rous key apply'd, 

And thrice to turn it vainly try’d, 

’Till, taught by Prudence to unite, 

And straining with collected might, 

The stubborn wards resist no more, 

But open flies the growling door. 

Three paces back they fell, amazed, 

Like statues stood, like madmen gazed. 

* • • • • 

How would the wicked ones rejoice, 

And infidels exalt their voice, 

If M — — e and Plausible were found, 

By shadows aw’d, to quit their ground ? 

How would fools laugh should it appear 
Pomposo was the slave of fear ? 

* • * • * 

Silent all three went in ; about 
All three turn’d silent, and came out.” 

The church is, in fact, chiefly remarkable for its 
crypt, the descent to which is at the north-east 
angle, under the vestry. It seems originally, by 
Hollar’s view of the east end of the church, in 


early English architecture. An old gabled wooden 
building near the south side of the church, as 
seen in Hollar’s view of the priory (166 1), is still 
standing, says Mr. Pinks, and is occupied by St. 
John’s Sunday Schools. Stones of the old church | 
were discovered in 1862, forming sides of the 
main sewer through St. John’s Square. The arms 
of Prior Botyler (1439-1469), a chevron between 
three combs, are still to be seen in the central east 
window. The head of the beadle’s staff, a Knight 
Hospitaller in silver, was in use in the time of 
James II., and belonged to the old church of St. 
James. The portable baptismal bowl is antique, 
and once supplied the place of a font. Lang- 
home, the poet, was curate and lecturer at St. 
John's, Clerkenwell, in 1764. He defended the 
Scotch against Churchill’s satire, and helped his 
brother to translate Plutarch’s “ Lives.” A poem 
of Langhome’s moved Burns to tears, the only 
night Sir Walter Scott, then a child, ever saw 
him. 

In the vaults of this church the celebrated 
“Cock Lane Ghost” promised to manifest itself 
to credulous Dr. Johnson and others. The great 
bibliopole and his friends were thus ridiculed by 
Churchill for their visit to St. John’s : — 

“ Through the dull deep surrounding gloom, 

In close array, t’wands Fanny’s tomb 
Adventured forth. Caution before, 

With heedful step, a lanthom bore, 


1661, to have been then above ground. Though 
700 years old, the crypt of St. John’s is in good 
preservation. The chief portion consists of four 
bays, two semi- Norman and two early English, the 
ribs of the latter bays springing from triple clus- 
tered columns, with moulded capitals and bases. 
From each keystone hangs an iron ring. On each 
side of the two western bays arc pointed window 
openings, now blocked up. The central avenue 
of the crypt is sixteen feet wide, and tw* Ive feet 
high, and there are corresponding side-aisles. At 
the entrance of the vault is a place where the gar- 
dener used to keep his tools, and where, for many 
years, stood a coffin said to have been arrested for 
debt The coffins used to stand in rows, four or 
five deep, covered with dust and shreds of black 
cloth. The ends of some had fallen out, and the 
bony feet had protruded. In 1800 a committee of 
gentlemen reporting on repairs found a sheet of 
cobweb hanging from the upper coffins ten to fifteen 
feet long, and in parts nearly as broad. In 1862 
the coffins were piled up in the aisles, that of * 
“ Scratching Fanny,” the Cock Lane Ghost, among 
them, and all the side passages bricked up. 

Many years ago workmen making a sewer be- 
neath the square, nearly in a line with Jerusalem 
Passage, came on a chalk and flint wall seven feet 
thick, and Mr. Cromwell decided that this was part 
of the foundation of the stately tower described by 
Stow. It is supposed that die church was 300 
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feet long/ and that its transepts stood in a direct 
line with St John's Gate. The enclosure walls can 
still partially be traced, and the modem buildings 
in St John’s Square, says Mr. Griffiths, “are mostly 
built on the old mbble walls of the hospital” The 
foundations of the cellars under No. 19, and the 
basements of Nos. 21 and 22 on the north side of 
St. John’s Square, formed the foundations of the 
old priory walls. Between No. 19 and No. 20 a 
wall was found seven feet thick : some of the stones 
had been used for windows, and showed the action 
of fire. The north postern of the priory was taken 
down in 1780 : here were then sixty-seven feet of 
old wall westward of St John's Gate. There were 
also remains of the priory in Ledbury Place, which 
formed the west garden-wall of Bishop Barnet’s 
house, and also in the west garden-wall ol Dr. 
Adam Clarke’s house, which adjoined Bui net’s 
house. 

That fine specimen of Sir Thomas Docwra’s 
architecture, St. John's Gate, is built of brick 
and freestone. The walls are about three feet 
thick, and are built of brick, faced with Rye- 
gate stone, the same as used for Henry VIl.’s 
Chapel. The famous gate and its flanking towers, 
formerly much higher than they are now since 
the soil has risen around them, are pierced with 
numerous windows, the principal one being a wide 
Tudor arch, with three mullions and many coats of 
arms. Beneath this window are several shields, set 
in Gothic niches. In the centre are the arms of 
France and England, surmounted by a crown ; on 
each side are the arms of the priory. Outside 
these are two shields, one bearing the founders’ 
arms impaling the arms of England, the other 
emblazoning the insignia of Sir Thomas Docwra. 
Underneath these last shields were formerly the 
initials “T. D.,” separated by a Maltese cross and 
the word “ Prior.” On the north side of the gate, 
facing the square, are three other shields, and, in 
low relief, the words “ Ano.-Dni., 1504.” 

The entrance to the west tower, says Mr. Pinks, 
from the north side of the gate, now no longer 
used, once led to a staircase, the entrance to Cave’s 
printing-office. The carvings on the spandrils of 
the doorcase, now decayed, are described in 1788 
as representing a hawk and a cock, a hen and 
a lion, supporting the shield of the priory, and that 
of Sir Thomas Docwra. The old stone floor is 
three feet below the present surface. The round 
tower internally contains remains of the old well 
staircase (half stone, half oak) which led to the 
top of the gateway. The upper part was made of 
blocks of oak six inches thick. The east tower 
bad probably a similar staircase, The stone stair- 


case in the north-west tower was removed in 18x4. 
The entrance to the east tower, on the north side 
the gate, has been long ago blocked up. 

In i66x Hollar draws the gate as blocked up 
with a wooden structure, beneath which were twp 
distinct passages. This was removed in 177 r. 
The roof of the now dwarfed archway is, says an 
able historian of Clerkenweh, “a beautiful example 
of the groining of the fifteenth century, adorned 
with shields, bosses, and moulded ribs, springing 
from angular columns with moulded capitals.” On 
the keystone is carved the paschal lamb, kneeling 
on a clasped copy of the Gospels, and supporting a 
flag. In a line with the lamb are coloured shields 
of the priOry, and of Docwra. 

On the cast side of the archway Mr. Foster, the 
keeper of Lhe “Jerusalem” Tavern, and a great 
lover of ancient architecture, placed a large oil- 
painting. by Mr. John Wright, representing the 
Knights of bt. John starting for a joust. For the 
“Jerusalem” Tavern, on the east basement, a south 
side-entrance was ruthlessly cut through the angle of 
the projecting gate-tower. 

The basement on the west side was, in 1813, 
converted into a watch-house, and was afterwards 
turned into a dispensary hospital by the modem 
Knights of St. John, which in its first year bene- 
fited 2,062 persons. It had previously been used 
as a coal-shed and a book-store. In many of the 
gate-house rooms there are still oak -panelled 
ceilings. The *• grand hall,” the memorable room 
over the arch, is approached by an Elizabethan 
staircase, and in the hall are two dull figures in 
armour, supposed, by courtesy, to represent Prior 
Weston and Prior Docwra; and a handsome bust 
of Mr. Till, the numismatist, adorns the mantel- 
piece. It was this Mr. Till who cast from old 
Greek and Roman coins the bronze armorial bear- 
ings of the priory and of Docwra, which adorn the 
parlour and hall. 

It was here Dr. Johnson toiled for Cave, the 
editor of the Gentleman's Magazine, and here 
Garrick made his first theatrical dcbUt in London. 

Between 1737 — 1741, says Mr. Percy Fitzgerald, 
in his “ Life of Garrick," Garrick’s friend Johnson 
— “now working out a miserable ‘ per-sheetage ' 
from the very humblest hack-work, and almost 
depending for his crust on some little article that 
he could now and again get into the Gentleman's 
Magazine — was by this time intimate with Mr. Cave, 
of St John’s Gate, the publisher of that journal 
Johnson mentioned his companion, and speaking of 
his gay dramatic talents, inspired this plain and 
practical bookseller with some curiosity, and it was 
agreed that an amateur performance should take 
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place in a room over the archway, with Mr. Garrick 
in a leading comic character. It was duly arranged ; 
the piece fixed on was Fielding’s Mock Doctor . 
Several of the printers were called in, parts were 
given to them to read, and there is an epilogue 
to the Mock Doctor , by Garrick, which, as it was 


The delightful traditions that encrust, as with 
many-coloured lichens, the old gate, cluster thickest 
around the old room over the arch, for there 
Johnson, Garrick, and Goldsmith spent many 
pleasant hours, and it is good to sit there among 
the club, and muse over the great men’s memories. 
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inserted shortly afterwards in the Gentlemans 
Magazine , would seem to have been spoken on this 
occasion. This shows how absorbing was his taste 
for the stage, sure to break out when there was the 
slightest promise of an opening. The performance 
gave great amusement, and satisfied the sober 
Cave; and presently, perhaps as a mark of the 
publisher's satisfaction, some of Mr. Garrick’s short f 
love verses were admitted into the poetical depart- 
ment of the magazine,” 


| In the coffee-room on the first floor is an old- 
fashioned wide wooden chair, which, tradition as* 
serts, was the favourite chair of Dr. Johnson. On 
the top rail is boldly painted the date of the doctor’s 
birth and death. The chair was, however, it is 
hinted, merely an old chair found in an upper 
room by Mr. Benjamin Foster, when he took the 
tavern, and labelled “ Dr. Johnson’s,” as an attrac- 
tion to the gullible public. TKe stone Tudor 
I mantelpiece in the coffee-room is ja old one dis- 
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covered on the pulling down of a modem fireplace 
In the wall (three feet four inches thick) in the 
side of this fireplace was found the entrance to a 
secret passage opening at the archway of the 
gate. It is doubtful whether this tavern was opened 
before or after Cave’s death, but it is supposed 


;£io8, the Society of Antiquaries refusing to assist. 
The original gate was no doubt burned by Witt 
Tyler’s men, but Mr. Griffith, F.S.A., during these 
restorations, discovered a fragment of the first gate, 
carved with scallop-shells and foliage, in a ceilmg 
in Berkeley Sticel Clcrktnwell, on the site of the 



HICKS’S MALI, ABOUT 1750. (See page 3 21 ) 


that it was first called the “Jerusalem” Tavern , 
this name being assumed from the “Jerusalem ” 
Tavern in Red Lion Street. In 1845 the terms 
of the Metropolitan Building Act compelled the 
parish to repair the gate, when the Freemasons of 
the Church, a useful architectural society, at once 
generously undertook its restoration, and saved it 
from being daubed up with cement The upper 
portions of the towers were then re-cased with rough 
stone, the windows new mulhoned, at a cost of 


residence of Sir Maurice Berkeley, standard-bearer 
to Henry VIII , Edward VI , and Elizabeth. He 
also, m 1855, discovered near the gate a stone boss, 
sculptured with foliage, and a carved stone window* 
head, from the old priory, with the priory arms 
in the spandril of the arch. Both interesting 
fragments are preserved at the South Kensing- 
ton Museum. In the reign of James I. this great 
south gate was given to Sir Roger Wilbraham, who 
resided here. 
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Jn 1731 the gate became dignified by its con- 
nection with literature. Cave, the printer, careful, 
shrewd, and industrious, set up his presses in the 
hall over the gateway, and started the Gentleman’s 
Magazine, January, 1731, displaying the gate in a 
rude woodcut on the exterior of the periodical, and 
very soon drew public attention to his magazine. 

With St John's Gate is connected Dr. John- 
son's first struggles towards the daylight. Here, 
after hungry walks with Savage round St. James’s 
Square, and long controversies in Grub Street cook- 
shops, he came to toil for Cave, who employed 
him to edit the contributions, and to translate from 
Latin, French, and Italian. About the year 1738 
he produced his “ London," a grand imitation of the 
third satire of JuvenaL In 1740, like a loyal vassal 
of his editor, Johnson gratified an insatiable public 
curiosity, by giving himself a monthly sketch of the 
debates in both Houses of Parliament, a scheme 
projected by a man named Guthrie. “ These 
productions were characterised by remarkable 
vigour, for they were written at those seasons, says 
Hawkins, when Johnson was able to raise his 
imagination to such a pitch of fervour as bordered 
upon enthusiasm. We can almost picture the 
doctor in his lone room in the gate, declaiming 
aloud on some public grievance. For the session 
of 1740-41 he undertook to write the debates 
entirely himself, and did so for the whole of three 
sessions. He began with a debate in the House 
of Commons on die bill for prohibiting exportation 
of com, on the 19th November, 1740, and ended 
with one in the Lords, on the bill for restraining 
the sale of spirituous liquors, on the 23rd February, 

1 742-3. Such was the goodness of Johnson's heart, 
that a few days before his death he solemnly de- 
clared to Mr. Nichols, whom he had requested to 
visit him, “ that the only part of his writings which 
then gave him any compunction was his account of 
the debates in the Gentleman’s Magazine, but that at 
the time he wrote them he did not think he was 
imposing on the world. The mode of preparing 
them which he adopted, he said, was to fix upon 
a speaker’s name, then to make an argument for 
him, and to conjure up an answer.” He wrote 
these debates with more velocity than any of his 
other productions; he sometimes produced three 
columns of the magazine within an hour. He 
once wrote ten pages in one day, and that not a 
long one, beginning, perhaps, at noon, and end- 
ing early in the evening. Of the “ Life of Savage” 
he wrote forty-eight octavo pages in one day, but 
that day included the night, for he sat up all night 
to do it 

“The memoranda for the debates," continues 


Mr. Pinks, “which were published in the Gentle- 
marts Magazine were obtained sometimes by 
stealth, and at others from members of the House 
who were favourable to their publication, and who 
furnished Cave with notes of what they had them- 
selves said or heard, through the medium of the 
post, and frequently by vivd voce communication. 
Cave, when examined at the bar of the House of 
Lords on the charge of printing an account of the 
trial of Lord Lovat, in 1747, being asked, says 
Nichols, in his * Literary Anecdotes,’ how he came 
by the speeches which he printed in the Gentleman’s 
Magazine , replied that he got into the House and 
heard them, and made use of black-lead pencil, 
and took notes of only some remarkable passages, 
and from his memory he put them together him- 
self. He also observed that sometimes he had 
speeches sent him by very eminent persons, as well 
as from the members themselves.” 

When working for Cave, at St John’s Gate, 
Johnson was still dependent. “ We are told,” 
remarks Mr. Pinks, “by Boswell that soon after 
his 1 Life of Richard Savage’ was anonymously 
published, Walter Harte, author of the ‘Life of 
Gustavus Adolphus,’ dined with Cave at the gate, 
and in the course of .conversation highly com- 
mended Johnson's book. Soon after this Cave 
met him, and told him that he had made a man 
very happy the other day at his (Cave’s) house. 

‘ How could that be ? ’ said Harte ; ‘ nobody 
was there but ourselves.’ Cave answered by re- 
minding him that a plate of victuals had been sent 
behind a screen at the dinner-time, and informed 
him that Johnson, who was dressed so shabbily 
that he did not choose to appear, had emptied that 
plate, and had heard with great delight Harte’s 
encomiums on his book. 

“ From that spoilt child of genius, Richard Savage, 
Cave had many communications before he knew 
Johnson. The misfortunes and misconduct of this 
darling of the Muses reduced him to the lowest 
state of wretchedness as a writer for bread ; and his 
occasional visits to St John's Gate brought him 
and Johnson together, poverty and genius making 
them akin. 

“ The amiable and accomplished authoress, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Carter, whom Johnson, from an appre- * 
ciation of her talents, highly esteemed, and who 
was a frequent contributor to the Magazine, under 
the name of Eliza, during the interval of her 
occasional visits to London, lodged at St John|s 
Gate. Hither also came Richard Lauder, Milton’s 
detractor ; Dr. Hawkesworth, the author of * Beli- 
sarius ; ’ and a shoal of the small-fry of literature, 
who shared the patronage of Cave« 
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« Jedediah Buxton, a mental calculator of extra- 
ordinary powers, resided for several weeks in 1754 
at St. John's Gate. This man, although he was the 
son of a schoolmaster (William Buxton), and the 
grandson of a vicar of his native parish (John 
Buxton), Elmton, in Derbyshire, had never learned 
to write, but he could conduct the most intricate 
calculations by his memory alone ; and such was 
his power of abstraction, that no noise could dis- 
turb him. One who had heard of his astonishing 
ability as a calculator, proposed to him for solution 
the following question: — In a body whose three 
sides measure 23,145,789 yards, 5, 642, 732 yards, 
and 54,965 yards, how many cubical eighths of an 
inch are there? This obtuse reckoning he made 
in a comparatively short time, although pursuing 
the while, with many others, his labours 111 the 
fields.” 

In 1746 some small cannon were mounted on 
the battlements of St. John's Gate, but for what 
purpose is not known. About 1750 one of the 
lightning-conductors recommended by Dr. Franklin 
was erected on one of the eastern towers of St. 
John’s Gate, for electrical experiments, which were 
the rage of the day. 

After Cave’s death, in 1754, the Magazine was 
printed and published at the gate by Cave’s brother- 
in-law and nephew. On the nephew's death Mr. 
David Bond became the publisher for the family, 
and continued so till the end of 1778. Mr. Nichols 
then purchased a large share of the Magazine , 
and in 1781 the property was transferred to Red 
Lion Passage, Fleet Street, and forty years after 
to Parliament Street. It was subsequently pub- 
lished by Messrs. Parker, of the Strand, and by 
Messrs. Bradbury and Evans, in Whitefriars. 

A short biographical notice of the worthy Cave, 
Johnson’s earliest patron, is indispensable to a 
full history of that interesting relic of old London, 
St. John’s Gate. The enterprising printer and 
publisher, bom in 1691, was the son of a man 
reduced in fortune, who had turned shoemaker, 
and was educated at Rugby. In youth he was 
alternately clerk to an excise collector, and a 
Southwark timber-merchant. After being bound 
apprentice to a London printer, he was sent to 
manage an office and publish a weekly newspaper 
at Norwich. He was subsequently employed at the 
printing-office of Alderman Barber (a friend of 
Swift), and wrote Tory articles in Mist's Journal 
Obtaini n g a small place in the Post Office, he 
began to supply the London papers with pro- 
vincial intelligence, and the country printers with 
surreptitious reports of Parliamentary debates, for 
which, in 1728, he was imprisoned for several days. 
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From the Post Office he was moved to the Frank 
Office, where he was dismissed for stopping ft 
letter — as he considered legally — being a frank 
given to the terrible old Duchess of Marlborough ftfp 
Mr. Walter Plummer. Putting by, at last, a srja 
of money (in spite of endless unsuccessful pro* 
jects), Cave started the Gentlemans Magazine ,* and 
for the last twenty years of his industrious life 
was an affluent, thrifty man. His prizes for poems 
and epigrams brought forward but few poets, and 
his chief prize-takers, after all, turned out to be 
Moses Browne, a Clerkenwell pen-cutter, and Mr. 
John Duick, another pen-cutter, in St. John’s Lane, 
with whom Cave used to play at shuttlecock in 
the old gate-house. 

In 1751 the death of his wife hastened Cave’s 
end. One of his last acts was to fondly press 
the hand of his great contributor, and the main 
prop and stay of the Gentleman's Magazine, Dr. 
Samuel Johnson. Cave died at the old gate-house 
in 1754, and was buried (probably without me- 
morial) in the old church of St. James, Clerkenwell. 
An epitaph was, however, written by Dr. Hawkes- 
worth for Rugby Church, where all Cave’s relations 
were buried. 

An old three-quarter length portrait of Cave 
was found by Mr. Foster in a room on the south 
side of the great chamber over St John’s gateway, 
and, in his usual imaginative yet business-like way, 
Mr. Foster labelled it ‘‘Hogarth.” This gentle- 
man, it is said ; originally kept the “Old Mile- 
stone ” house, in the City Road, near the “ Angel," 
and in 1848 removed to St John’s Gate, where, by 
energy and urbanity, he soon hunted up traditions 
of the place, and, indeed, where they were thin, 
invented them. He was chairman of the Licensed 
Victuallers’ Asylum, and was active in the cause of 
benevolence. He died in 1863, of apoplexy, after 
speaking at a Clerkenwell vestry-meeting. 

The Urban Club, a pleasant literary society, well 
supported, was started at St John’s Gate during 
Mr. Foster’s reign, under the name of “ The Friday 
Knights,” but soon changed its name, in com- 
pliment to that abstract yet famous personage, 
Sylvanus Urban. It annually celebrated the birth 
of Shakespeare in an intellectual and yet convivial 
way. 

The once famous “Hicks’s Hall,” whence one 
of th£ milestone distances from London was com- 
puted, “stood,” says the indefatigable Mr. Pinks, 
“about 200 yards from Smithfield, in the widest 
part of St. John's Street, near the entrance to St 
John’s Lane.” Hicks’s Hall was a stately house, 
built in 1612, as a sessions house for Clerkenwell, 
by that great citizen, Sir Baptist Hicks, silk mercer, 
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in Soper Lane, in the reign of James I. During 
the reigns of Edward VI., Mary, and Elisabeth 
the Middlesex magistrates had generally met in a 
scrambling and indecorous fashion, at some chance 
inn, frequently the “ Windmill ” or the “ Castle,” in 
St John Street, by Smithfield Bars. The noise of 
the carriers* wagons vexing the grave Justice 
Shallows of those days, James I. granted, in 1610, 
to Sir Thomas Lake and fourteen other knights 
and esquires of Middlesex, a piece of ground, 
za8 feet long and 32 feet broad, with 20 feet of 
carriage-way on each side. Sir Baptist, having 
built the new sessions hall at his own proper 
charge, feasted, on the day of opening, twenty-six 
justices of the county, who then, standing up with 
raised goblets, with one consent christened the 
new building Hicks’s Hall. Sir Baptist seems to 
have been a most wealthy and influential citizen, 
and to have lent King James, who was careless 
and extravagant enough, vast sums of money, 
besides supplying the court with stuffs and cloths, 
of tissue and gold, and silks, satins, and velvets, 
the courtiers getting very much entangled with 
the rich mercer's bills and bonds. In 1614 the 
Earl of Somerset borrowed Sir Baptist’s house 
at Kensington, and it is certain that he lived 
with all the splendour of a nobleman. In 1628 
Sir Baptist Hicks was advanced to the peerage as 
Viscount Campden. He died in the year 1629, 
and was buried at Campden, in his native county 
of Gloucestershire. Of his daughters, one married 
Lord Noel, the other Sir Charles M orison, of 
Cashiobury, and it is said he gave each of them 
j£ioo,ooo for a marriage portion. He left ^200 
to the poor of Kensington, founded almshouses 
at Campden, and left large sums to the Mercers’ 
Company. That celebrated preacher, Baptist 
Noel, son of the Earl of Gainsborough, Viscount 
Campden, derived his singular Christian name 
from the rich mercer of Soper Lane. Sir Baptist’s 
great house at Kensington (with sixty rooms), burnt 
in 1816, was, it is said, won by him from Sir Walter 
Cope, in a game of chance. The Viscountess 
Campden, the widow of Sir Baptist, left vast sums 
in charity, some of which bequests, being illegal, 
were seized by the Parliament. 

The sessions hall built by Sir Baptist was a 
mean square brick house, with a stone portico, and 
annexed to the hall was a round-house, and close 
by was a pillory. At Hicks's Hall criminals were 
dissected. This court has been the scene of some 
great historical trials. The twenty-nine regicides 
were tried there, and so were many of the con- 
spirators in the so-called Popish Plot j and here 
also Count Konigsmarck was tried for murdering 


his rival, Mr. Thynne, and was acquitted, Hicks’s 
Hall is referred to in 41 Hudibrfts :*' — 

“ An old dull sot, who told the dock 
For many years at Bridewell dock, 

At Westminster and Hicks’s Hall, 

And hiccius doccius played in all.” 

When Sir John Hawkins, a builder, the father of 
Dr. Johnson’s spiteful biographer, used to go to 
Hicks's Hall, as chairman of the Middlesex Quarter 
Sessions, he used to drive pompously from his 
house at Highgate, in a coach and four horses. 

In 1777 Hicks's Hall became so ruinous that 
it was proposed to rebuild it, at an expense of 
jQ 1 2,000. This was opposed in Parliament, the 
traffic of Smithfleld rendering the place too noisy 
and inconvenient A new sessions house was 
therefore built on the west side of Clerkenwell 
Green, in 1782, and the old hall was pulled down, 
but for a long time afterwards the new hall went 
by the old name. Large additions were made on 
the south side in 1876, when the new Clerkenwell 
Road was formed. 

St. John Street, Clerkenwell, is one of the most 
ancient of the northern London streets, and is 
mentioned in a charter of confirmation as early as 
the year 1170. It seems originally to have been 
only a way for pack-horses. It was first paved in 
the reign of Richard II. In the reign of Henry 
VIII. it had become “very foul, full of pits and 
sloughs, very perilous and noyous,” and very neces- 
sary to be kept clean for the avoiding of pestilence. 
In Stow’s time this road was used by persons 
coming from Highgate, Muswell Hill, &c., but grand 
persons often took to the fields, in preference, as 
we find Elizabeth, James I., and Charles i. doing; 
and no doubt St. John Street was a deep-rutted, 
dirty country road, something like a neglected 
plank road in Kentucky, or a suburban street in a 
Russian country town. 

There was, in early times, a raised and paved 
causeway leading from St John Street to Islington 
Church, which was called the “Long Causeway.” 
About 1742 numerous footpads prowled about 
here. On the fortification of lx>ndon during the 
civil wars, in 1642-3, a battery and breastworks 
were erected at the south end of St. John Street ; 
Captain John Eyre, of Cromwell’s Regiment,' 
superintended them. There were also fortifica- 
tions at Mountmill (the plague-pit spot before 
mentioned), in Goswell Street Road, a large fort, 
with four half bulwarks, at the New River upper 
pond, and a small redoubt near Islington Pound. 

What is now Red Lion Street, Clerkenwell, was 
formerly an open piece of ground belonging to St 
John's Priory, subsequently called Bocher or Butt 
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Close, and afterwards Garden Alleys. The houses one of their houses of call, was one of Savaged 
were chiefly built about 1719, by Mr. Michell, a favourite resorts, and there probably his swoni 
ma gis trate, who lived on the east side of Clerken- friend, Johnson, also repaired. The “Pewter Plat- 
well Green. His house was afterwards occupied by ter/' the “Windmill,” and the “Golden Lion” 

Mr. Wildman, the owner of that unparalleled race- well enough, but some of these St John Street 
horse, Eclipse, who sold him to lucky Colonel hostelries, in 1775, seem to have been much 
O’Kelly for 1,700 guineas. This horse, which was frequented by thieves and other bad characters, 
never beaten, and said to be a “roarer,” could run St. John's Square occupied, says Mr. Pinks, the 
four miles in six minutes and four seconds. exact area of the court of the ancient prioxy. In 


In the house at the north-west comer of Red 
Lion Street, the “Jerusalem ” Tavern, recently 
demolished on the formation of the new Clerken- 
well Road, that industrious compiler, Mr. John 
Britton, was bound apprentice to Mr. Mendham, 
a wine-merchant, an occupation which nearly 
killed the young student. In snatches of time j 
stolen from the fuming cellar, Britton used to visit ( 
Mr. Essex, a literary dial-painter, who kindly lent 
him useful books, and introduced him to his future 
partner in letters, Mr. Edward Braylcy, and to Dr. 
Trusler and Dr. Towers, the literary celebrities of 
Clsrkenwell. 

This Dr. Trusler was a literary preacher, who, 
in 1787, resided at No. 14, Red Lion Street, and 
supported himself by selling MS. sermons to the 
idle clergy. His father had been proprietor of the 
fashionable “Marybone Gardens,” and his sister 
made the seed and plum-cake for that establish- 
ment. Trusler, a clever, pushing man, was at first 
an apothecary and then a curate. Cowper, in 
“ The Task,” laughed at Trusler as “ a grand caterer 
and dry nurse of the church.” He seems to have 
been an impudent projector, for when told by Dr. 
Tenick, Bishop of London, that he offered his j 
clergy inducements to idleness, Trusler replied that 
he made ^150 a year by his manuscript sermons, 
and that, for a benefice of the same value he would 
willingly discontinue their sale. He afterwards 
started as printer, at 62, Wardour Street, and pub- 
lished endless ephemeral books on carving, law, 
declamation, farming, &c. — twenty-five separate 
works in all. He died in 1820. In 1725 a Jew 
rag-merchant of this street died, worth ^40, 000. 
Early in the century an Armiman Jew named 
Simons lived here. He made some ^200,000, 
but, ruined by his own and his son’s extravagance, 
died at last in the parish workhouse. In 1857 an 
old lady named Austin died in this street (No. 2 2), 
aged 105. 

It was to a printer named Sleep, in St. John Street, 
that Guy Fawkes, alias Johnson, used to come 
stealthily, in 1605, to meet fellow-Romanists, Jesuits, 
and other disaffected persons. St John Street was 
a great place for carriers, especially those of War- 
wickshire and Nottingham, and the “ Cross Keys, 


the reign of James II., a Father Corker built a 
convent here, which was pulled down by Pro- 
testant rioters, in 1688, and several ’prentice boys 
were shot here by the Horse Guards in the riots. 
The Little Square, as the north-western side is 
called, was formerly known as North's Court, from 
its builder, a relation of Lord Keeper North, in 
Charles IIA time. Sir John North resided here 
in >677 ant. 1680. Dr. William Goddard, one of 
the Society of Chemical Physicians, who lived 
in St John’s Close, as it was then called, was one 
of those who had Government permission to sell 
remedies for the Great Plague. At the south-west 
comer of Jerusalem Passage stood the* printing- 
office of Mr. Dove, whose neat “English Classics” 
are still so often seen at old bookstalls. On the 
1 south side of the square was the Free-Thinking 
i Christians’ Meeting House. This body seceded 
from the Baptists, and built a chapel here, about 
the year 1830. They were at first in Old Change, 
then in Cateaton Street (now Gresham Street), 
but were persecuted by Bishop Porteus. They 
held discussions on passages of the Bible, but no 
public prayers or ceremonies whatever. 

In 1661 Charles Howard, first Earl of Carlisle* 
resided in the precincts of St John’s Square. This 
useful partisan of Charles II., ennobled at the 
Restoration, was our ambassador in Russia, Sweden, 
and Denmark, and was subsequently Governor of 
Jamaica. At the same period Arthur Capel, Earl 
of Essex, resided here, until 1670. He was after- 
wards Viceroy of Ireland, and First Lord of the 
Treasury. Persecuted for his doubtful share in the 
Rye House Plot, he killed himself in the Tower. 
Here also lived the first Lord Townshend, one of 
the five Commoners deputed by Parliament to go 
over to Holland and beg Charles II. to return. 
Another eminent resident was a staunch Common- 
! wealth man, Sir William Fenwicke, who died in 
1676. To these noble names we have to add that 
of Sir William Cordell, Master of the Rolls in the 
times of Mary and Elizabeth. He was Solicitor- 
General at the trial of Sir Thomas Wyatt Queen 
Elizabeth visited him at his estate in Suffolk, 
when the Duke of Alengon sent to sue for her 
hand. 
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The following epitaph on Sir William Cordell is 
thus translated by Fuller from the tomb in Long 
Melford Church, Suffolk : — 

" Here William Cordal doth in rest remain. 

Great by his birth, but greater by his brain ; 

Plying his studies hard his youth throughout. 

Of causes he became a pleader stout. 


manufactory. His father, Israel Wilkes, a rich 
distiller, lived in a handsome old brick house, 
approached by a paved court with wide iron gates! 
north of the church. There had been a distillery 
here as early as 1747. The old distiller who lived 
here, like a generous and intelligent country squire, 
drove a coach and six horses, and cultivated the 



EDWARD CAVE. From the Portrait by Hogarth . (See page 321.) 


His learning deep such eloquence did vent, 

He was chose Speaker of the Parliament ; 
Afterwards Queen Mary did him make (knight), 
And counsellor, State work to undertake ; 

And Master of the Rolls, well wom with age, 
Dying in Christ, heaven was his upmost stage ; 

Diet and clothes to poor he gave at large, 

And a fair almshouse founded on his charge. ” 

The site of the birthplace of that clever but un- 
principled demagogue, John Wilkes, is now a dock 


society of philosophers, men of letters, noblemen, 
and merchants. The house, which was pulled 
down about 1812, was at one time occupied by 
Colonel Magniac, who rendered himself famous by 
the automaton clocks he made for the Emperor 
of China. 

Clerkenwell is noted for its dock-makers, and 
here armies of busy and intelligent men spend their 
lives in brass-casting, silvering dials, wheel-cutting, 
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pinion-cuttingand glass-bending ; and at No. 35, latterly a poor bricked passage leading to Ledbury 
£ 225 “ *22 Clericenwell, is the British Hacef which stood on %£% 

snen« rf Z v* ^ 7!?°“ ° f ‘ he old garden - was VP^ed by several steps, and 

manufacture TVi^N tk ' ** m ^ ed "J* ana boasted a portico consisting of two Tuscan colurup. 
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Association, for relieving the decayed members of 
the two trades. 

A special feature of this part of Clerkenwell was, 
till recently, Burnet House, which formerly stood 
on the west side of St John’s Square. It was 
originally a noble mansion of two storeys in height, 
and was lighted in front by fourteen square-headed 
windows. The forecourt, upon which shops were 
built, in 1859, was a garden. The grand entrance. 


shared between an undertaker and a hearth-rug 
maker. The old staircases had long vanished, but 
in the basement were the original kitchens and 
cellars. w In several of the rooms,” wrote Mr. 
Pinks, shortly before its demolition, “are very 
handsome mantelpieces, different in design, the 
ornaments in relief upon them consisting of flowers 
and leaves in festoonings, medallions, interlacing 
lines, and groups of female figures. The chukawy 
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jambs are of white marble, as are also the hearths. 
The old stoves have been all removed, and replaced 
by smaller ones of more recent date. There was 
formerly a very curious back to one of the grates 
in this mansion; it was a bas-relief in iron of 
Charles I., with the date of 1644 upon it, and repre- 
sented that monarch triumphantly riding over a 
prostrate female figure, the Spirit of Faction. On 
each side were pillars, encircled with bay-leaves 
and a scroll of palm-branches. On the top were 
the royal crown, and the initials, 1 C. R./ and 
below the effigies of two women, seated on low 
stools, having baskets of fruit before them. Nothing 
is known of this device by the subsequent inmates, 
and it was probably either burnt out or removed. 
In the north-east corner of the yard of the right 
wing of the house, raised about eighteen inches 
from the ground on two piers of brickwork, was an 
old leaden cistern, the dimensions of which are 
four feet two inches in length, twenty and a half 
inches in width, and two feet six and a half inches 
in depth, with a mean thickness of half an inch. 
The cistern, which was a massive piece of cast work, 
was ornamented with several devices in low relief. 
On the front, and at either end, was a figure of the 
Goddess of Plenty, recumbent, by the side of a 
cornucopia overflowing with flowers and fruits, 
and behind her was a sheaf of full-eared wheat 
Within a panel there was also a shield, quite plain, 
and over this, as a crest, was a lion passant, the 
dexter paw resting on a blazing star. Near the 
upper edge of the cistern was the date of its casting, 
1682, with the initials, * A. B. M./ doubtless those 
of an occupier antecedent to Burnet's tenancy of 
the premises. 

“There was until recently another cistern on 
the premises, similar to the above, bearing the date 
of 1721, and the initial ‘G./ for Gilbert, sur- 
mounted by a mitre. This may have been re-cast 
by one of Burnet's successors, as a memorial of 
him. Recently, having fallen from its position, 
it was removed altogether off the premises, and 
sold for old metal, and it is said to have weighed 
four hundredweight" 

Bishop Burnet, the son of an Edinburgh lawyer, 
was bom in 1643. He was educated in Aberdeen ; 
in 1669 he became professor of divinity at Glasgow, 
and when only twenty-six years old was offered a 
Scottish bishopric, which he modestly declined. 
In 1674, when he had already manied a daughter 
of the Earl of Cassilis, he came to London, and 
was appointed preacher at the Rolls* Chapel by Sir 
Harbotde Grimstone, and soon after was chosen 
lecturer at St Clement Danes. In 1679 appeared 
the first folio volume of the chief work of his life, 


the “ History of the Reformation.’* Charles II. 
offered him die bishopric of Chichester, if he would 
only turn Tory, but Burnet, though vain, and fond 
of money, conscientiously refused, and even wrote 
a strong letter to the king, animadverting on his 
flagrant vices. At the execution of the, good 
Lord William Russell, in Lincoln's Inn Fields, 
Burnet bravely attended him on the scaffold, and 
in consequence instantly lost the preachership at 
the Rolls and the lectureship of St Clement's. 

On the accession of James II. Burnet retired to 
the Continent, and travelled ; but on the accession 
of the Prince of Orange was rewarded by the 
bishopric of Salisbury. According to some writers, 
Burnet was the very paragon of bishops. Two 
months every year he spent in traversing his diocese. 
He entertained his clergy, instead of taxing them 
with dinners, and helped the holders of poor bene- 
fices. He selected promising young men to study 
in Salisbury Close under his own eye ; and was 
active in obtaining Queen Anne's Bounty for the 
increasing small livings. 

Burnet died at his Clerkenwell house in 1715, 
and was buried near the communion-table of St. 
James's, Clerkenwell, the base Tory rabble flinging 
stones and dirt at the bishop's hearse. 

In conversation Burnet is described as disagree- 
able, through a thick-skinned want of considera- 
tion. One day, during Marlborough’s disgrace and 
voluntary exile, Burnet, dining with the duchess, 
who was a reputed termagant, compared the duke 
to Belisarius. “ How do you account for so great 
a man having been so miserable and deserted?" 
asked the duchess. “Oh, madam/' replied the 
bishop, “ he had, as you know, such a brimstone of 
a wife.” Burnet was opposed to the clergy enjoying 
' a plurality of livings. A clergyman of his diocese 
once asked him if, on the authority of St Bernard, 
he might hold two livings. “ How will you be able 
to serve them both ?" inquired Burnet. “ I intend 
to officiate by deputy in one/* was the reply. “ Will 
your deputy," said Burnet, “be damned for you 
too? Believe me, sir, you may serve your cure 
by proxy, but you must be damned in person.” 

Burnet was extravagantly fond of tobacco and 
writing, and to enjoy both at the same lime, he 
perforated the brim of his large hat, and putting his 
long pipe through it, puffed and wrote, and wrote 
and puffed again. 

How far Burnet's historical writings can be relied 
on is still uncertain. He was a wholesale Whig, 
and seems to have been a vain, credulous man, 
who, according to Lord Bathurst, listened too much 
to flying gossip. Swift, in his violent and nbai 
way, denounced Burnet as a common liar# but, 0 
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the whole, we are inclined to think that he was 
only a violent party man, who, however, had a 
conscience, and tried his best to be honest There 
is no doubt, however, from a letter discovered in 
the Napier charter chest, that on the discovery 
of the Rye House Plot, Burnet made many timid 
advances to the cruel and corrupt court. 

In Burnet's house afterwards lived that remark- 
able man, Dr. Joseph Towers, the son of a poor 
bookseller in Southwark, who was bom in the year 
1737. Failing as a bookseller himself, Towers 
turned dissenting minister. He compiled the first 
seven volumes of “ Bntish Biography,” and wrote 
fifty articles for Kippis's “ Biographia Britannica.” 
In 1794 Towers was arrested for his connection 
with the Society for Constitutional Information, of 
which Sheridan, Erskine, and the Duke of Norfolk 
were members. He died at this house, in St. John's 
Square, in 1799. Dr. Adam Clarke, the learned 
and pious author of the well-known Bible com- 
mentary, frequently lodged at No. 45, St. John’s 
Square, where his sons carried on a printing busi- 
ness. He spent fifteen years in passing his eight 
quarto volumes through the press. He died in 
1832, and was buried in the rear of the City Road 1 
Chapel, near Wesley. The Wesleyan chapel in 
St. John's Square was erected in 1849, at a cost of 
^,3,800, by the transplanted congregation of Wil- 
derness Row Chapel. The old-established print- 
ing offices of Messrs. Gilbert and Rivington were 
started in St. John’s Square about 1757, and the 
firm still bears the name of Rivington. 

St. J ohn’s Lane was, in the Middle Ages, the chief 
approach to the Hospital of St. John from the City. 
About 1619 this quarter was fashionable, numbering 
Lord Berkeley, Lady Cheteley, Sir Michael Stanhope, 
Sir Anthony Barker, and Lord Chief Justice Keel- 
ing among its noble and influential inhabitants. 
This last disgrace to the Bench was the base judge 
who sent John Bunyan to prison for three months, 
for being an upholder of conventicles. Some per- 
sons were once indicted before him for attending a 
conventicle; and, “although it was proved that 
they had assembled on the Lord’s Day, with Bibles 
in their hands, without prayer-books, they were 
acquitted. He therefore fined the jury 100 marks 
a-piece, and imprisoned them till the fines were 
paid. Again, on the trial of a man for murder, 
who was suspected of being a Dissenter, and whom 
he had a great desire to hang, he fined and im- 
prisoned all the jury, because, contrary to his 
directions, they brought in a verdict of man- 
slaughter.” Retribution came at last to this un- 
just judge. He was cited to the bar of the House 
of Commons in 1667, for constantly vilifying Magna 
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Charta. and only obtained mercy by the most 
abject submission. He retired to his house ia a 
Clerkenwell, disgraced, drew up a volume of divers 
cases in pleas of the Crown, and died in 1671. 

In this same memorable lane resided, in 16/7, 
that hard theological student, Matthew Poole, the 
compiler of the great Biblical synopsis, in five 
volumes folio. During the sham disclosures of 
Titus Oates, Poole’s name was said to be down 
for immediate assassination. He fled to Holland 
in dismay, and died there the same year. 

The “ Old Baptist’s Head,” in St John's Lane, 
a ver) historical house, was part of an old Eliza- 
bethan mansion, and the residence of Sir Thomas 
Forster, one of the judges in the Court of Common 
Pleas, who died here in 1612 (James I.) The 
quaint sign of the house was “John the Baptist's 
Head on a Charger.” The inn formerly boasted 
bay windows of stained glass, and in the tap-room 
a carved stone mantelpiece, with what was sup- 
posed to be the Forster arms in the centre. In 
1813 the rooms still had panelled wainscoats, and 
in the tap-room hung a picture of a Dutch revel, 
by Heemskcrke, an imitator of Brauwer. In later 
1 years the “ Old Baptist’s Head” became a halting- 
place for prisoners, on their way from Newgate to 
the New Prison, Clerkenwell. In 1716 one of the 
celebrated Whig mug-houses was in St John’s 
June; and at the south-west corner of St John's 
Lane, just beyond the boundary-mark of the 
parish, stood the “Queen's Head.” It bore the 
date 1595, and in a niche of the gable-ended front 
was a bust of Queen Elizabeth, carved in stone. 

In 1627-28 (Charles I.) a secret Jesuits' College 
was discovered near Clerkenwell Church, in a house 
where the Earl of Marlborough had formerly lived. 
Sir John Coke, then Secretary of State, drew up a 
report of the discovery, which was edited by Mr. 
J. G. Nichols, and re-published in the “ Camden 
Miscellany.” Sir Johns narrative commences thus : 
“About Christmas last Humphrey Cross, one of 
the messengers in ordinarie, gave mee notice that 
the neighbours in St. John’s saw provisions carried 
into the comer house uppon the broadway above 
Clerkenwel, but knewe none that dwelt there. In 
March following, about the beginning of the Par- 
liament, Crosse brought word that divers lights 
were observed in the howse, and that some com- 
panie were gathered thither. The time considered* 
I thought fitt to make noe further delay, and there* 
fore gave warrant to the sayd Crosse and Mr. 
Longe, and the constables next adjoyning to enter 
the house, and to search what persons resorted 
thither, and to what end they concealed their being 
there. At their entrie they found one that called 
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himselfe Thomas T^m, who pretended to be 
keeper of the howse for the Earle of Shrewsburie. 
They found another, named George Kemp, said to 
be die gardener ; and a woman, called Margaret 
Isham. But when they desired to go further, 
into the upper roomes, which (whilst they had 
made way into the hall) were all shutt upp and 
made fast, Latham tould them plainly that if they 
oflred to goe further they would find resistance, 
and should doe it at their perils. They there- 
uppon repared to my house and desired more help, 
and a more ample warrant for their proceedings. 
And then both a warrant was granted from the 
councell boorde, and the Sheriffes of London were 
sent for theire assistance. But by this protraction 
they within the upper roomes gott advantage to 
retire themselves by secret passages into theire 


vaults or lurkinge-places, which themselves called 
their securities; so as when the officers came up 
they found no man above staires save only a sick 
man in his bed, with one servant attending him. 
The sick man called himselfe by the name of 
Weeden, who is since discovered to be truely 
called Plowden; and the servant named himselfe 
John Penington. More they found not, til, going 
downe againe into the cellars, Crosse espied a brick 
wall, newly made, which he caused to be perced 
and there within the vault they found Daniel 
Stanhop, whom I take to be Father Bankes, the 
Rector of their college, George Holland, alias Guy 
Holt, Joseph Underhill, alias Thomas Poulton, 
Robert Beaumond, and Edward Moore, the priest ; 
and the next day, in the like lurkinge-place, they 
found Edward Parre.” 


CHAPTER XLI. 

CLERKENWELL — (contitiued). 
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Bowling-greens were once numerous in Bowling 
Green Lane, Clerkenwell. In 1675, says Mr. Pinks, 
there were two at the north-east comer. The 
bowling-alleys were both open and covered, 'and were 
laid with turf or gravel. The bowls were flat or 
round, and the simple object was to lay your bowl 
so many times nearest the jack, or mark. The 
pleasant game is repeatedly mentioned by Shake- 
speare, and furnished his quick fancy with innu- 
merable metaphors. There was also a game of 
ground balls, which were driven through an arch. 
This game expanded became Charles II.’s favourite 
diversion, “Pall Mall,” and, contracted and com- 
plicated, it changed into our modem “Croquet” 
In 1617 (James I.) the Groom Porters’ Office issued 
licences for thirty-one bowling-alleys, fourteen tennis- 
courts, and forty gambling-houses in London, 
Westminster, and their suburbs, all to be closed on 
Sundays. In 1675 there were only six houses in 
this lane, and at the south-west comer was the 
churchyard of St. James’s. The “Cherry Tree” 
public-house was well known in 1775, an< * there 
were cherry-trees still there in 1825. At the south- 
west comer of Bowling Green Lane, in 1675, stood 
one of those mountain heaps of cinders and rubbish 
which disgraced old London. At one end of the 
lane there once stood a whipping-post for petty 
offenders. An old name for this lane was Feather 


Bed Lane, but why we do not know, unless .boys 
like Defoe’s Colonel Jack lolled, burrowed, and 
gambolled on the huge dust-heap. 

Clerkenwell Close teems with old legends and 
traditions ; and well it may, for was it not part of the 
old convent cloisters, and afterwards a portion of the 
glebe of the church of St. James ? The house now 
No. 22, says Mr. Pinks, the Stow of Clerktnwell, 
was originally the parsonage house. The “ Crown 
Tavern,” at the south-west comer of the Close, 
was rebuilt in the early part of this century. The 
mummy of a poor cat, which some mason of John 
or Richard’s reign had cruelly buried alive in one 
of the walls of St. James's Church, used to be 
solemnly shown there. Formerly the southern en- 
trance to the Close was small, and squeezed in 
between a butcher’s shop and the “Crown 
Tavern.” 

That good plodding “old mortality,” John Weever, 
lived in Clerkenwell Close in 1631 (Charles I.), and 
to that place brought home many a pocket-load of 
old epitaphs, to adorn his good old book, “Ancient 
Funeral Monuments." His house was the next one 
northward of No. 8. It is large, and double-fronted, 
and has fine old staircases, and foliated ceilings* 
Weever was a friend of Cotton and Sdden, an 
therefore not lightly to be despised, but Anthony 
k Wood pronounces him credulous, and he is said to 
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be careless in his dates. The following is Weever’s 
epitaph, in St. James's, Clerkenwell : — 

** Lancashire gave me breath, 

And Cambridge education ; 

Middlesex gave me death, 

And this church my humation ; 

And Christ to mo hath given 
A place with Him in heaven.” 

In the Close, opposite the convent, according 
to Weever, resided Sir Thomas Challoner, in a 
house which either Thurlow or Cromwell himself 
afterwards occupied. On the front of the mansion, 
which stood in a large garden, were written four 
Latin lines, which have been thus Englished : — 

“ Chaste faith still stays behind, though thence be flown 
Those veiled nuns who here before did nett," 

For reverend marriage wedlock vows doth own, 

And sacred flames keep here in loyal breasts.” 

This Sir Thomas Challoner, of Clerkenwell Close, 
was a gallant gentleman, who fought beside the 
Emperor Charles V., in Algiers ; on his return he 
was made by Henry VIII. first clerk of the Council, 
and in the reign of Edward VI. he won the favour 
of the proud Protector Somerset. By Elizabeth 
he was sent as a trusty ambassador to Ferdinand, | 
Emperor of Germany, and afterwards to the court 
of Philip of Spain, where he was vexed by every 
possible indignity. He returned home in 1564, and 
spent the rest of his life quietly in the Close, com- 
pleting his great work, 44 The Right Ordering of the 
English Republic,” which he dedicated to his friend 
Burleigh. Sir Thomas, son of this wise courtier, 
married a daughter of Sir William Fleetwood, the 
well-known Recorder of London. His study of 
science in Italy enabled him to enrich himself by 
the discovery of alum on his own estate, near 
Gisborough, in Yorkshire. He became a friend of 
James I., who placed Prince Henry under his 
tuition, for which he received .£4,000, “ as a free 
gift" Two of this learned man's sons sat as judges 
at the trial of Charles I., and one was bold enough 
to sign the king's death-warrant This latter Chal- 
loner Cromwell openly denounced as a drunkard 
when he dissolved the obstructive Parliament. 

Near the Challoners, in the Close, in the year 
1619, resided the fourth Earl of Clanricarde. This 
nobleman married the widow of Sir Philip Sidney. 
At the Restoration there were thirty-one good 
houses in Clerkenwell Close, Sir John Cropley 
and Dr. Theophilus Garenciers being the most dis- 
tinguished residents. The latter gentleman was a 
Protestant refugee from Normandy, and kindly 
taught the 44 musical small-coal man" chemistry. 
He wrote some books on tapeworms and tincture 
Qf coral, and translated the nonsensical prophecies 


of Nostradamus. In 1668 Dr. Everard Mayn waring * 
resided in the Close. He was a kinsman of the 1 
wife of Ashmole, the antiquary, and wrote a book 
to show that tobacco produced scurvy. 

“ An old writer, Aubrey,” says Mr. Pinks, 44 who 
compiled an amusing volume on the superstitions 
of his countrymen, when treating of a fatality 
believed to attach to certain houses, says : — 4 A 
handsome brick house, on the south side of 
Clerkenwell Churchyard, has been so unlucky for 
at least forty years, that it was seldom tenanted, 
and at last nobody would adventure to take it' 
This was written in 1696. Here also was once a 
private madhouse, of which the public was apprised 
by advertisement, as follows : — 1 In Clerkenwell 
Close, where the figures of mad people are over 
the gate, liveth one who, by the blessing of God, 
cures all lunatick, distracted, or mad people. He 
seldom exceeds three months in the cure of the 
maddest person that comes in his house ; several 
have been cured in a fortnight, and some in less 
time. He has cured several from Bedlam, and 
other madhouses in and about this city, and has 
conveniency for people of what quality soever. 
No cure, no money.’ Such equitable dealing as 
this, there can be little doubt, secured for the 
proprietor of this asylum a fair share of patronage 
from the friends of the insane.” 

Newcastle Place was the site of old Newcastle 
House, built upon the ruins of the convent, which 
had, at the dissolution, become the property of the 
Cavendish family. One likes to believe that a 
curse fell on those greedy nobles who stole what 
good and charitable men had left in trust for the 
poor, but that the trust had been sometimes abused, 
who is hardy enough to deny ? But the abuses of the 
priests could surely have been corrected better than 
by confiscation. The duke's garden extended as 
far as the present St. James's Walk, and contained 
six arches of the southern cloister of the old 
building. One cloister is described in the Gentle- 
man's Magazine of 1785 as having at its west end 
an arched door communicating with the church. 
The roof resembled that of Exeter Cathedral, and 
the keystones were carved into the form of flowers. 
Over the cloister was a wareroom, and on the east 
side of the garden was the site of the ancient 
cemetery of the nuns. In 1773, according to 
Noorthouck, the nuns’ hall, which still stood at the 
north-east end of the cloisters, had been turned 
into a double range of workshops. Two bricked- 
up arched windows, and the hood moulding of a 
Gothic doorway are visible in the sketch of the 
hall in Crowle's 44 Pennant" 

The Duke of Newcastle, William Cavendish, and 
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bis blue-slocking and eccentric wife, Margaret, the 
youngest daughter of Sir Charles. Lucas, who was 
shot by the Parliamentarians at the surrender of 
Colchester, were the most memorable residents in 
this great Clerkenwell mansion. The duke was a 
gallant and chivalrous cavalier, whose white regi- 
ment of cavalry, generally known to the Crom- 
wellians as the “Newcastle Lambs,” did good 
service for wilful King Charles during the Civil 
War. In disgust at the loss of the battle of 
Maiston Moor by the mad rashness of Prince 


I justice in Eyre, and Duke of Newcastle. He died 
at his house at Clerkenwell in 1676, aged eighty- 
four. The duchess, a fcmmt savantc of the deepest 
dye, wrote ten folio volumes of learned trifles and 
fantastic verses. A footman always slept on a 
truckle bed in a closet of her bedroom, and when- 
ever a thought struck her in the night, she used to 
call out, “ John 1 ” and poor John had to scramble 
out in the cold, light a candle, and bind the fugitive 
fancy fast on paper. “ The whole story," writes 
Pepys, “ of this lady is a romance, and all she does 



BURNET HOUSE, 1866. (Sec page 325. ) 


Rupert, the duke retired to the Continent, and 
there, with his faithful wife, during eighteen years' 
exile, endured many hardships while lodging at 
Antwerp, in a house which belonged to the widow 
of Rubens. 

In the duchess’s memoir of her brave husband, 
on whom she doated, and whom she seems to 
have considerably bored, she states that at one 
time of their exile they were both forced to pawn 
their clothes for a dinner. While abroad the 
duke produced a luxurious folio on horsemanship. 
During his absence the Parliament levied, it is 
computed, .£733,579 on his estate. At the 
Restoration this faithful loyalist was made a chief 


is romantic.” “April 26, 1667. — Met my Lady 
Newcastle, with her coaches and footmen, all in 
velvet, herself, whom I never saw before, as I have 
heard her often described, for all the town-talk is 
nowadays of her extravagance, with her velvet cap, 
her hair about her ears, many black patches, because 
of pimples about her mouth, naked necked, without 
anything about it, and a black just au corps . 

“ May 1, 1667. — She was in a black coach, adorned 
with silver, instead of gold, and snow-white cur- 
tains, and everything black and white. Staid at 
home, reading the ridiculous history of my Lord 
Newcastle, wrote by his wife, which shows her to 
be a mad, conceited, ridiculous woman, and him an 
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use to suffer her to write what she writes to him 
and of him/' 

u On the 10th April, 1667,” says Mr. Pinks, 
Charles and his queen came to Clerkenwell, on 
a visit to the duchess. On the 18th, John Evelyn 
went to make court to the noble pair, who received 
him with great kindness ; and another time he dined 
at Newcastle House, and was privileged to sit dis- 
coursing with her grace in her bedchamber, after 
dinner. Referring to her literary employments, 
when writing to a friend, she says, ‘ You will find 


w 

which set the whole family by the ears. The Eul 
of Thanet, another son-in-law, fought a duel wfl 
the Earl of Clare, in consequence, in Lincoln's fry$ 
Fields, in which both combatants were wounded! 
The Earl of Clare, for his lojfei service to W 5 fy 
liam III., was, in 1694, created Duke of Newcafifa| 
and enjoyed the favour of Queen Anne. 

Newcastle House, at one period, was the re- 
sidence of the eldest daughter of the old duke, the 
Duchess of Albemarle, a woman crazed with pride, 
who married General Monk’s son, and drove him 
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my works, like infinite Nature, that hath neither by her folly to a liquid remedy, which killed him 
beginning nor end ; and as confused as the chaos, in his youth. At his death the duchess was so 
wherein is neither method nor order, but all mixed immensely wealthy, that pride crazed her, and she 
together, without separation, like light and dark- vowed never to marry any one but a sovereign 
ness.’ ” It will be remembered that Sir Walter Scott, prince. In 1692 the Earl of Montague, disguising 
in his “ Peveril of the Peak,” has cleverly sketched himself as the Emperor of China, won the mad 
the old-fashioned high-flown duchess, and con- woman, whom he then kept in. constant confine- 
trasted her with the gay and wanton beauties of ment at Montague House (the site of the British 
England’s corruptest court. The wise and foolish Museum). She survived her second husband thirty 
wo man died in 1676, and was buried by her hus- years, and at last died at Newcastle House, ir 
band in Westminster Abbey. 1 7 34 i aged ninety-six years. Her body lay in stab 

Henry Cavendish, Master of the Robes to in the Jerusalem Chamber, Westminster Abbey 
Charles II., left the bulk of his estates, realising and at midnight was privately interred near he 
about ,£9,000, to his son-in-law, the Earl of Clare, father-in-law, Qenerai Honk, in Henry VII,' 
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Chapel. It is said that up to the time of this mad 
woman’s decease she was always served on the 
knee, as if she had really been the empress she 
believed herself. 

Newcastle House, in Pennant’s time, was a 
cabinet-maker's, and the garden was strewn with 
the defaced monuments of Prior Weston, and 
other worthies. About 1793 Mr. Carr, who built 
the present church of St. James, erected on the 
site of the duke’s mansion the row of houses called 
Newcastle Place. Every trace of the convent then 
disappeared, except a small portion of a wall, the 
jamb of a Gothic window of the nuns’ hall (now 
the side wall of a house at the north end of New- 
castle Street). The old house was a sombre, mono- 
tonous brick structure, having its upper storey 
adorned with stone pilasters. The east and west 
wings stood forward, and there was a large court- 
yard in front. 

Clerkenwell Green, long gay enough, even as 
lately as the latter part of the seventeenth century, 
was environed by mansions of the noble and rich. 
In Roques’s huge Map of London in 1747 there 
were lofty trees on either side of the Green, and 
two at the north-east comer of Aylesbury Street. 
The last tree on the north side of the Green was 
blown down ,by a storm in July, 1796. The old 
pillory, where Mr. John Britton had seen a man 
fastened and pelted, used to stand on the western 
slope of the Green, near the bottom ; and in 1787 
a woman who had committed perjury was nearly 
killed at this place of punishment A turnstile 
stood at the entrance of the close, prior to the 
houses being taken down to form a better approach 
to the church. A raised circle of stone with 
lamp-posts, near the middle of the green, and close 
to the drinking-fountain, marks, says the best of 
the local historians, the spot where the old watch- 
house once stood. 

On the north side of the Green, a low brick 
house, now divided into three shops, was formerly 
the Welsh Charity School, founded in 1718. The 
house was built in 1737, and the charity removed 
to the Gray’s Inn Road in 1772, and after that to 
Ashford, near Staines. There used to be a 
painted figure of a Welsh boy in a niche in the 
front of the school. Pennant, a warm-hearted 
Welshman, intended to have devoted the profits of 
his great work on “ British Zoology ” to this school, 
but its expenses were so great that he was unable 
to do so, and he gave instead the sum of £ 100 . 

Of the chief residents of Clerkenwell Green we 
can only select the most eminent. Amongst these 
we may mention Sir Richard Cheverton, the Lord 
Mayor in 1657, who proclaimed Richard Crom- 1 


well Protector. He lived long, and was styled the 
Father of the City. Sir William Bolton, an alder- 
man, knighted by Charles IL, also resided on the 
Green; and in 1670 we find, in the list of rich 
residents, Sir William Bowles, Bart., Sir Edward 
Smith, and Lady Windham. 

Above all these aldermen and city magnates, 
however, rejoice, Clerkenwell, because that good 
and gentle spirit, Izaak Walton, once lived in thy 
midst, and often paced his guileless path, ponder- 
ing on mighty barbel in the muddy depths of the 
pleasant river Lea. On his retirement from the 
snug little linendrapers’ shops, first at the Ex- 
change and then in Fleet Street, Walton, before 
the year 1650, says Sir Harris Nicolas, took 
a house at Clerkenwell. That delightful book, 
“The Compleat Angler; or, the Contemplative 
Man’s Recreation,” sold by Richard Marriot, in 
St Dunstan’s Churchyard, Fleet Street, appeared 
in 1653. The good, pious old fisherman lived 
at Clerkenwell, it is supposed, till x66x. He 
went to Worcester after that, and died at Win- 
chester, at the house of a son-in-law of his, a 
prebendary, in 1683. In his will the worthy old 
man left forty-two mourning-rings to his friends, 
and (could human foigiveness go further?) £10 to 
his publisher, Richard Marriot 

George Sawbridge, an eminent bookseller of 
1670, who published a book by Culpeper, the 
herbalist, also dwelt on Clerkenwell Green. He left 
^40,000 to be divided among his four daughters. 
Elias Ashmole records that he was a friend of 
Lilly, the sham astrologer. 

Jack Adams, a Clerkenwell simpleton, who lived 
on the Green, became a notorious street chiucter 
in the reign of Charles II. This half fool, half 
knave (like many of Shakespeare’s jesters) is con- 
stantly mentioned in pamphlets of Charles II.’s 
reign. In an old work, called “ The Wits ; or, Sport 
upon Sport” (published in 1682), the writer de- 
scribes the excellent comedians at the Red Bull 
Theatre, in Red Bull Yard, now Woodbridge Street. 
On one occasion, when Robert Cox, a celebrated 
low comedian, played “ Simpleton the Smith,” he 
used to come in munching a huge slice of bread- 
and-butter ; Jack Adams, seeing it, cried out, “Cuz, 
cuz, give me some ! give me some !” to the great 
amusement of all the spectators. This Adams 
seems to have turned astrologer and fortune-teller. 
You got a better fortune from him ior five guineas 
than for five shillings, and he appears to have been 
as willing to cheat as his dupes were to be cheated. 
The conjuror of Clerkenwell seems, after this, to 
hive generally adopted this popular name. There 
is an old print of Jack Adams, in which is repre- 
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tented with a tobacco-pipe in his girdle, and 
standing by a table, on which lie a hom-book and 
41 Poor Robin's Almanack.” 

In 1644, during the Civil Wars, Lady Bullock’s 
house, on Clerkenwell Green, was attacked by sol- 
diers, who stole fifty pieces of gold, and tore five 
rich rings from her ladyship’s fingers. Dr. Sibbald, 
the incumbent of Clerkenwell, who resided near, 
remonstrated with the Parliamentary soldiers from 
his window, but the only reply was three musket 
bullets at his head, which they narrowly missed. 
A servant of Lady Bullock was wounded by the 
soldiers. 

In 1844 the Lamb and Flag Ragged School was 
established on Clerkenwell Green. Since that time 
day-schools, night-schools, and Sunday-schools have 
been added to it. 

At the comer of Ashby Street, which leads from 
St. John’s Street Road to Northampton Square, 
stands the old manor house of Clerkenwell, the 
residence of the Northampton family till nearly 
the end of the seventeenth century. The first 
baron was Sir Henry Compton, of Warwickshire, 
summoned to Parliament among the nobles in 
1572 (Elizabeth). The second Lord Compton was 
created Earl of Northampton in 1618 (James I.), 
and also K.G. and Lord President of the Marches 
of Wales. 

How that nobleman carried off the daughter of 
rich Lord Mayor Spencer, in a baker's basket, from 
Canonbuiy, we have before related. The wife of 
the second earl had the courage to attend her lord 
to the battle of Edgehill, where she witnessed the 
daring and danger of her three Cavalier sons. 
Spencer Compton fell at the battle ot Hopton 
Heath, in 1643. The third earl resided at Clerken- 
well in 1677 J bis estates, which had been con- 
fiscated, were returned to him at the Restoration. 
He is said to have had a troop of 200 retainers, 
who wore his livery of blue and grey, and he was 
one of the king’s Privy Council and Constable of 
the Tower. This earl’s youngest brother, after 
being a comet of horse, was made Bishop of 
London, and was entrusted with the education of 
the Princesses Mary and Ann. After being sus- 
pended by James II., he performed the coronation 
service for William of Orange, and was appointed 
one of the commissioners for revising the Liturgy. 
His toleration of Dissenters rendered him un- 
popular with the Tories. He died in 17 13. Joshua 
Alwyne Spencer, the tenth earl and second mar- 
quis, was the President t>f the Royal Society. 

At the end of the seventeenth century the old 
manor-house of the Spencers was converted into a 
private lunatic asylum, by Dr. Newton. Thoresby, 


the Leeds historian, speaks doubtfully of this 
doctor’s honesty. He published a herbal, which 
Cave printed, and seems to have had a botanic 
garden behind the madhouse. It was here that 
strange fanatic and false prophet, Richard Brothers* 
was confined. This man had been a lieutenant if) 
the Royal Navy, but left the service in 1789, 
and refusing, from conscientious scruples, to take 
the necessary oath, he lost his half-pay. He 
then became poor, and had to take refuge in a 
workhouse. In 1790 he became insane, believed 
himself a prophet sent from God, and warned all 
who called him mad, an impostor, or a devil, that 
they were guilty of blasphemy. In 1792 he sent 
letters to the king, the ministers, and the ’speaker, 
saying he was ordered by God to go to the House 
of Commons, and inform the members, for their 
safety, that the time was come for the fulfilment of 
the seventh chapter of Daniel. He went accord- 
ingly, and met with the rough reception that might 
have been expected. Soon after Brothers prophe- 
sied the death of King George, the overthrow of the 
monarchy, and the delivery of the crown into his 
own hands ; this being treasonable, he was sent 
to Newgate. On his release, he persuaded many 
weak people to sell their goods and prepare to 
accompany him, in 1795, to the New Jerusalem, 
which was to be built on both sides of the river 
Jordan, and to become the capital of the world. 
In 1798 the Jews were to be restored, and he 
was to be revealed as their prince and ruler, and 
the governor of all nations, a post for which Brothers 
had even refused the divine offer of the Chancel- 
lorship of the Exchequer. Brothers at last got too 
troublesome, even for English toleration, and was 
confined as a lunatic in Clerkenwell; he was 
released in 1806, by the zealous intercession of 
his great disciple, John Finlayson, with whom he 
afterwards resided for nine years. Brothers died 
suddenly, of cholera, in 1824. His last words 
were addressed to Finlayson, asking if his sword 
and hammer were ready, referring to the building 
of the New Jerusalem. In 1817 the old manor- 
house was turned into a ladies’ boarding-school. 

Albemarle Street was so called from General 
Monk, Duke of Albemarle, during whose popularity 
the street was built. Albion Place was erected in 
1822. In this street, in 1721, lived Christopher 
Pinchbeck, an inventor of “ astronomico -musical 
clocks,” and the peculiar compound metal to which 
he gave the name. We have already briefly men- 
tioned this ingenious roan in our chapter on Float 
Street Pinchbeck made musical automata that 
played tunes and imitated birds, like the curious 
Black Forest docks now so familiar to us. He 
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also sold self-playing organs, to save the expense 
of organists in country churches, and he also con- 
descended to mend clocks and watches. 

Miss Ray, that unfortunate mistress of Lord 
Sandwich, who was shot by her lover, Hackman, 
the clergyman, served her time with a mantua- 
maker in St George’s Court, Albion Place. A 
pleasant memory of those delightful old en- 
gravers, the Bewicks, is also associated with St. 

, George's Court; for here, about 1780, lived a book- 
seller named Hodgson, for whom they worked. 
In the same obscure yet honoured locality also 
lived that sturdy old antiquary, Dr. Thomas Birch, 
the son of a Quaker coffee-mill maker, of Clerken- 
well. Birch eventually, after being usher to Mr. 
Besse, a Quaker in St George’s Court, took orders 
in the Church of England, and married the daughter 
of a clergyman. Lord Hardwicke patronised him, 
and in 1734 he became domestic chaplain to the 
unfortunate Jacobite Earl of Kilmarnock, who, 
joining in the luckless rebellion of ’45, was be- 
headed on Tower Hill. In 1743 he was presented 
to the united rectories of St. Michael, Wood 
Street, and St Mary Staining. He worked much 
for Cave, and was killed by a fall from his horse, 
near Hampstead, in 1760. He bequeathed his 
valuable library and manuscripts to the British 
Museum, and the residue of his small property 
to increase the salaries of the three assistant 
librarians. 

Aylesbury Street, close by, is so called because 
in bygone times the garden-wall of the house of 
the Earls of Aylesbury skirted the south side of 
the thoroughfare. Aylesbury House was probably 
a name given to part of the old Priory of St. 
John, where the Earls of Elgin and Aylesbury 
resided about 1641. Robert Bruce, second Earl of 
Elgin, who lived here in 1671, was a devoted 
Cavalier, and an ardent struggler for the Restora- 
tion, and was made Earl of Aylesbury in 1663 by 
that not usually very grateful king, Charles II., 
to whom he was privy councillor and gentleman 
of the bedchamber. At the coronation of that unto- 
ward monarch, James II., the Earl of Aylesbury 
bore in procession St Edward’s staff, eight pounds 
nine ounces in weight, and supposed by credulous 
persons to contain a piece of the true cross. The 
earl died in 1685, the year he had been appointed 
Lord Chamberlain of the Royal Household. 
Anthony h Wood sums up the earl as a good his- 
torian and antiquary, a friend to the clergy, and 
a “ curious collector of manuscripts.” 

But a far more interesting resident in Aylesbury 
Street was Thomas Britton, the “ musical small- 
coal man,” who, though a mere itinerant vendor I 


of small coal, cultivated the highest branches of 
music, and drew round him for years all the great 
musicians of the day, including even the giant 
Handel. This singular and most meritorious 
person, bom in Northamptonshire, brought up to 
the coal trade, and coming to London, took a 
small stable at the south-east comer of Jerusalem 
Passage, on the site now occupied by the “ Bull’s 
Head” public-house, and commenced his humble 
business. His coal he kept below, and he lived 
in a single room above, which was ascended by 
an external ladder. From Dr. Garenciers, his 
neighbour, this active-minded man obtained a 
thorough knowledge of practical chemistry, and in 
his spare time he acquired an extensive practical 
and theoretical knowledge of music. This simple- 
minded man founded a musical club, which met 
at his house for nearly forty years, and at first 
gave gratuitous concerts, afterwards paid for by 
an annual subscription of ten shillings, coffee being 
sold to his distinguished visitors at a penny a cup. 
The idea of the club is said to have been first 
suggested by Sir Roger 1 'Er.trange. Dr. Pepusch, 
or the great Handel, played the harpsichord ; Ban- 
nister, or Medler, the first violin. Hughes, a poet, 
and Woolaston, a painter, were also members, while 
Britton himself played excellently on the viol di 
gamba. The musical invitation to these concerts 
ran thus : — 

“ Upon Thursdays repair to my palace, and there 
Hobble up stair by stair, but I pray you take care 
That you break not your shins by a stumble ; 

And without e’er a souse, paid to me or my spouse, 

Sit still as a mouse at the top of the house, 

And there you shall lieai how we fumble.” 

Britton’s friend, Ned Ward, describes these plea- 
sant Thursday evening concerts, which, he says, 
were as popular as the evenings of the Kit-Cat Club. 
Thomas Britton, in his blue frock, with a measure 
twisted into the mouth of his sack, was as much 
respected as if he had been a nobleman in disguise. 

“Britton,” says our Clerkenwell historian, “be- 
sides being a musician, was a bibliomaniac, and 
collector of rare old books and manuscripts, from 
which fact we may infer that he had cultivated 
some acquaintance with literature. It often 
happened that, on Saturdays, when some of these 
literati were accustomed to meet at the shop of 
one Christopher Bateman, a bookseller, at the 
comer of Ave Maria Lane, Paternoster Row, 
Britton, who had usually completed his morning 
round by twelve o’clock a^noon, would, despite his 
smutty appearance and blue smock, after pitching 
his sack of small coal on the bulk of Bateman's 
shop, join the literary conclave, and take part in 
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the conversation, which generally lasted an hour. 
Often as he walked the streets some one who knew 
him would point him out, and exclaim, ‘ There 
goes the small-coal man, who is a lover of learning, 
a performer of music, and a companion for gentle- 
men.* The circumstances of Britton s death are 
as remarkable as those of his life ; he was literally 
frightened out of his life by a practical joke which 
was played on him by one Robe, a justice of the 
peace, and a frequenter of his concerts, who one 
day introduced as his friend a man who had the 
sobriquet of the * Talking Smith,’ but whose real 
name was Honeyman. This man possessed the 
power of ventriloquism, and when he saw Britton 
he, by a preconcerted arrangement, announced in 
a solemn voice, which seemed to come from a long 
distance, the death of Britton in a few hours, unless 
he immediately fell upon his knees and repeated 
the Lord’s Prayer. Britton, in the terror of his 
soul, instinctively obeyed ; but the chord of his life 
was unstrung by this sudden shock. A brief illness 
supervened, and in a few days he died. His death 
occurred in September, 1714, when he was upwards 
of sixty years of age. On tb<* 1st of October his 
remains were followed to the grave by a great con- 
course of people, and interred in St. James’s 
churchyard.” Though Britton was honest and 
upright, ill-natured people, says Walpole, called 
him a Jesuit and an atheist, and said that the 
people attended his meetings to talk sedition and 
practise magic. At his death the worthy small- 
coal man left 1,400 books, twenty-seven fine 
musical instruments, and some valuable music. 

Berkeley Street, formerly called Bartlett Street, 
was so named from its chief pride, Berkeley House, 
which stood at the comer facing St. John’s Lane. 
The advanced wings of the mansion enclosed a 
spacious forecourt, and at the rear was a large 
garden. Sir Maurice Berkeley, who lived here, was 
standard-bearer to Henry VIII., Edward VI., and 
Queen Elizabeth. He it was who, when Sir 
Thomas Wyatt was beaten back from Ludgate to 
Temple Bar, yet would not surrender, induced 
Wyatt to mount behind him on his horse, and ride 
to Whitehall In this house lived and died that 
pious Lord Berkeley, who, in Charles II.’s time was 
called “George the Traveller,” and “George the 
Linguist” The first Earl of Berkeley obtained the 
titles of Viscount Dursley and Earl of Berkeley 
as a reward for his loyalty to Charles II. When 
the English prisoners were to be released from 
Algiers he offered to advance the money for their 
redemption. He bestowed 1 on Sion College a 
valuable library, and he wrote some religious 
meditations, which obtained for him a eulogy 


from Waller. He died in 1698. His second 
daughter, Lady Theophila, married the pious aa/i 
learned Robert Nelson, author of “Fasts and 
Festivals.” At what period Berkeley House was 
pulled down is unknown, but in the year 1856 a 
moulded brick, stamped with a lyre, supposed 
to be a relic of the old mansion, was found in 
Berkeley Street. 

At the south-east end of Ray Street, a broken 
iron pump, let into the front wall of a dilapidated 
tenement, marks, as nearly as possible, the site 
of the ancient Clerks’ Well, used by the brothers 
of St. John and the Benedictine nuns, and 
the place where, as the old chronicler says, the 
London parish clerks performed their miracle plays. 
In Stew’s time this fine spring was cared for and 
sheltered with stone. In Aggas’s map (about 1560) 
there is a conduit-house at the south-west comer 
of the boundary wall of St. Mary’s nunnery, and 
the water falls into an oblong trough, which is 
enclosed by a low wall. In 1673 the Earl of North- 
ampton gave this spring for the use of the poor of 
the parish of St. James, but it was at once let to a 
brewer. Strype, writing about 1720, describes the 
well as at the right-hand side of a lane which led 
from Clerkenwell to Hockley-in-the-Hole, and it 
was then enclosed by a high wall, which had been 
built to bound Clerkenwell Close. Hone, in 1823, 
writing of the mystery plays of the Middle Ages, 
points out that as the priory stood about half way 
down the slope from Clerkenwell Green to the 
Fleet, people stationed on the rising ground near 
could have easily seen the quaint performances 
at the well Near the pump, erected in 1800, to 
mark the old well, stood one of the parish watch- 
houses, erected in 1794. 

Vineyard Walk, Clerkenwell, is supposed to mark 
the site of one of the old priory vineyards. The 
ground was called the Mount, and against the 
western slopes grew vines, row above row, there 
being a small cottage at the top. It existed in this 
form as late as 1752. There was also a vineyard 
in East Smithfield as late as the reign of Stephen. 
It is said that the soil of this Mount Pleasant was 
sold, in 1765, for ,£10,000. 

That remarkable man, Henry Carey, the author 
of “ Sally in our Alley,” one of the very prettiest of 
old London love songs, lived and died at his house 
in Great Warner Street. Carey, by profession a 
music-master and song-writer for Sadler’s W$Hg, 
was an illegitimate son of the Marquis of Halifax, 
who presented the crown to William III. He was 
for long supposed to have written “ God Save the 
King,” but the composition has now been traced 
much further back. The origin of Care/a great 
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hit, “ Sally in our Alley,” was a 'prentice day's 
holiday, witnessed by Carey himself A shoe- 
maker's apprentice making holiday with his sweet- 
heart, treated her with a sight of Bedlam, the 
puppet-shows, the flying chairs (ups and downs), 
and all the elegancies of Moorfields, and from 
thence proceeding to the Farthing Pye House, he 
gave her a collation of buns, cheesecakes, stuffed 
beef, and bottled ale ; through all of which scenes 
the author dodged them. Charmed with the sim- 


Edward Alleyn, founder of Dulwich College, placed 
here in 1617. In 1627 we find the king’s com- 
pany obtaining an injunction from the Master of 
the Revels, forbidding the use of Shakespeaab’s 
plays by the Red Bull company. Some of tike 
earliest female performers upon record in this 
country appeared at the Red Bull. The theatte 
was rebuilt and enlarged in 1633, when it was, 
probably for the first time, roofed in, and decorated 
somewhat elaborately, the management particularly 
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plicity of their courtship, he wrote his charming 
song of “ Sally in our Alley,” which has been 
well described as one of the most perfect little 
pictures of humble life in the language. Reduced 
to poverty or despair by some unknown cause, 
Carey hung himself in 1743. Only a halfpenny 
was found in his pocket. 

The Red Bull Theatre, a house as well known, in 
Elizabeth’s time, as the Globe or the Fortune, stood 
at the south-west comer of what was afterwards 
a distillery, in Woodbridge Street At the com- 
mencement of the reign of James I. the queen's 
servants, who had been the Earl of Worcester’s 
players, performed at this house. In 1613, George 
Wither, the poeti speaks disparagingly of the place. 

n 


priding itself on a stage curtain of “ pure Naples 
silk.” We find Carew, in some commendatory 
lines on a play of Davenant's, denouncing the 
Red Bull performances as bombast and non- 
sense. 

During the Commonwealth, when the victorious 
zealots prohibited stage plays, the Red Bull com* 
pany were permitted to produce drolls and farces. 
From a print dated 1622 we see that the stage 
was at that time lighted by chandeliers, and that 
there were boxes for spectators behind the actors. 
At the Restoration the king's players acted for 
a few days at the Red Bull, and then went to a 
new playhouse built for them in Vere Street, Clare 
Market Pepys speaks of the Red Bull as a low 
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theatre, and the performance as bad. The house 
closed in 1663, and was then turned into a fencing- 
school 

In the same street as the Red Bull Theatre, in 
Queen Anne’s reign, Ned Ward, a coarse but 
clever writer we have often quoted, kept a public- 
house. In his poetical address to the public he 
says, with indistinct reference to the Red Bull 
Theatre — 

•• There, on that ancient, venerable ground, 

Where Shakespeare in heroic buskins trod, 

Within a good old fabrick may be found 
Celestial liquors, fit to charm a god ; 

Rich nectar, royal punch, and home-brewed ale, 

Such as our Others jrank in time of yore. 

• ••••• 

Commodious room, with Hampstead air supplied. 

• •!••• 

No bacchanalian ensigns at the door, 

«Jo give the public notice, are displayed, 

Yet friends are welcome. We shall say no more, 
But hope their friendship will promote a trade.” 

Ward, who retorted an attack of Pope’s in the 
“ Dunriad,” was, as we have mentioned, a friend of 
the musical coal-man, and at his public-house 
Britton’s books and musical instruments were sold 
after his death. 

The old church of St James, Clerkenwell, was 
only a fragment in Stew’s time. No. 22 in the 
Close was the original rectory house. The church 
was sold in 1656 to trustees for the parish. 
The steeple fell down in 1623, after having stood 
for five centuries, and, being badly rebuilt, fell 
again, when nearly repaired, the bells breaking 
in the roof and gallery, and all the pews. There 
was no organ in the church till within sixty years 
of its demolition. The old building was pulled 
down in 1788, and a fine monument of Sir William 
Weston, the last prior of St John’s, was sold to 
Sir George Booth, and removed to Burleigh. The 
prior’s effigy represented a skeleton. There was 
also a fine brass over the monument of Dr. John 
Bell, Bishop of Worcester in the time of Henry 
VIII., to whom it is said he acted as secretary. 
He was engaged by the king in the matter of his 
divorce from Catherine of Arragon and Anne of 
Cleves. He was buried, says Green, the historian 
of Worcestershire, “ like a bishop, with mitre and 
odours, things that ,belong to a bishop, with two 
white branches, two dozen staves, torches, and four 
treat tapers, near the akar,” in the old church of 


St James, Clerkenwell. On the north side of the 
church stood a costly stone altar-tomb, with Corin- 
thian pillars, to the memory of Lady Elizabeth 
Berkeley, whose effigy lay in state, with the head of 
a negro at her feet. This lady was a gentlewoman 
to the Princess Elizabeth, in the Tower, and re. 
fusing to go to mass, was so threatened that she 
was compelled to fly to Geneva, where she re- 
mained till the death of the persecuting Maiy. 
There was also the monument of Thomas Beding- 
field, one of Queen Elizabeth’s gentlemen pen- 
sioners, the son of that worthy Governor of the 
Tower who treated Elizabeth with such kindness 
and forbearance when, in her earlier years, she was 
a prisoner in his care. 

The old church also contained a marble tablet, 
affixed to a chancel pillar, to the memory of that 
patient old antiquary, John Weever, who collected 
a great volume of epitaphs and inscriptions. A 
tomb to the memory of Elizabeth, Countess of 
Exeter, who married the grandson of the famous 
Burleigh, and died in 1 653, is now in the vaults of the 
new church. On a painted board near this tomb it 
was stated that the venerable countess was grand- 
mother to thirty-two children, and great-grandmother 
to thirty-three. In the old chapter-house, which had 
been turned into a vestry, was buried Sir Thomas 
Holt, father of the famous Lord Chief Justice Holt. 
Near the south-east comer of the church was a 
black and white marble monument, which had 
been erected in memory of George Strode, an old 
Cavalier officer, and a great benefactor to the poor 
of Clerkenwell. 

The new church of St. James, which cost nearly 
;£i 2,000, was consecrated by Bishop Portias, in 
1792. The church contains several interesting 
monuments, including one erected to the memory 
of Bishop Burnet, in 1715, who, as we have already 
stated, was buried beneath the altar in the old 
church. The plain blue slab, carved with his arms, 
surrounded by the garter, is now preserved in the 
vault. Against the wall, on the gallery staircase, 
is a memorial stone to the famous Clerkenwell 
archer, Sir William Wood, captain of the Finsbury 
archers, who died in 1691- He was the wearer of 
many a prize-badge, and the author of “ The Bow- 
man’s Glory,” a curious little book in praise of 
archery. He lived to the age of eighty-two, and 
three flights of whistling arrows were discharged 
over his grave. 
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Smithfield, or “ .Sinoolhfield,” to follow the true 
derivation, was from the earliest times a memorable 
spot in old London. Bartholomew Fair, established 
in the leign of Hemy II., in the neighbourhood of 
the priory and hospital founded by Rayer, the 
king’s worthy jester, brought annually great crowds 
of revellers to the same place where, m Mary s 
cruel reign, so many of her 277 victims perished. 
Smithfield, in the reign of the early Kd wards, was 
a chosen place for tournaments, and here many a 
spear was splintered on breastplate and shield, 
and many a stout blow given, till armour yielded 
or sword shattered. 

In 1374 Edward III., then sixty two, enamoured 
of Alice Pierce, held a seven days' tournament in 
Smithfield, for her amusement. She sat beside the 
old man, in a magnificent car, as the Lady of the 
Sun, and was followed by a long train of plumed 
knights, careless of the disgrace, each leading by 
the bridle a beautiful palfrey, on which was 
mounted a gay damsel. 

In 1390 that young prodigal, Richard II., wish- 
ing to rival the splendid feasts and jousts given 
by Charles of France, on the entry of his con- 
sort, Isabella of Bavaria, into Paris, invited sixty 
knights to a tilt in Smithfield, commencing on the 
Sunday after Michaelmas Day. This tournament 
was proclaimed by heralds, in England, Scotland, 
Hainault, Germany, Flanders, and France. The 
Sunday was the feast of the challengers. About 
three p.m. came the procession from the Tower 
— sixty barbed coursers, in full trappings, each 
attended by a squire of honour, and after them 
sixty ladies of rank, mounted 011 palfreys, “most 
elegantly and richly dressed,” and each leading 
by a silver chain a knight, completely armed for 
tilting, minstrels and trumpeters attending the pro- 
cession to Smithfield. Every night there was a 
magnificent supper for the tilters at the bishop’s 
palace, where the king and queen were lodged, and 
the dancing lasted till daybreak. On Tuesday 
King Edward entertained the foreign knights and 
squires, and the queen the ladies. On Friday they 
were entertained by the Duke of Lancaster, and 
on Saturday the king invited all the foreign knights 
to Windsor. 


That great historical event, the death of Wat 
Tyler, we have elsewhere described, but it is neces- 
sary here to touch upon it again. Wrongs, no 
doubt, his followers had, but they were savage and 
cruel, and intoxicated with murder and plunder. 
They had beheaded the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
and held London, in terror for seven days. Wat 
Tyler’s insolent behaviour at the meeting in Smith- 
field (June 15, 1381) greatly Jarmed the king’s 
Iriends. He came towards Richard, throwing his 
dagger in the air, and he even ventured to hold 
the king’s bridle. Walworth, in the alarm of the 
moment, ran his sword into the rough rebel’s 
throat, and at the same instant a squire stabbed 
Wai in the side. It was then that Richard II. 
courageously, and with great presence of mind, 
led off the rebels to Islington Fields, where the 
mayor and a thousand men soon scattered them 
to the winds. 

Smithfield was frequently chosen as the scene of 
mediaeval duels, and of the ordeal by battle. The 
combat, in the reign of Henry VI., between the 
master and the ’prentice, who had accused him 
of treason, will be remembered by all readers of 
Shakespeare. The ordeal was, perhaps, hardly 
fairly tried in this case, as the poor armourer 
had been plied with liquor by his over-zealous 
friends; but there is one comfort, according to 
the poet, he confessed his treason in his dying 
moments. 

Smithfield was, at one time, a place of torture 
peculiarly in favour with theologians. Here that 
swollen Ahab, Henry VIII., burnt poor wretches 
who denied his ecclesiastical supremacy; here 
Mary burnt Protestants, and here Elizabeth burnt 
Anabaptists. In 1539 (Henry VIII.) Forest, an 
Observant friar, was cruelly burnt in Smithfield, for 
denying the king’s supremacy, the flames being 
lit with “ David Darvel Gatheren,” an idolatrous 
image from Wales. Latimer preached patience to 
the friar, while he hung by the waist and struggled 
for life. And here, too, was burnt Joan Boucher, 
the Maid of Kent, for some theological refinement 
as to the incarnation of Christ, Cranmer almost 
forcing Edward VI. to sign the poor creature’s 
death-warrant “What, my lord!” said Edward, 
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will ye have me send her quick to the devil, in 
her error? I shall lay the charge therefore upon 
you, my Lord Cranmer, before God.” 

Of the last moments of the Smithfield martyrs, 
Foxe, their historian, has left a narrative, so simply 
told, so pious in tone, and so natural in every 
detail, os to guarantee its truth to all but partisans. 
A few passages from Foxe will convey a perfect 
impression of these touching scenes, and of the faith 
wherewith these good and brave men embraced 
death. Speaking of Roger Holland, a Protestant 
martyr, Foxe says, with a certain exultation: — 
“ The day they suffered a proclamation was made 
that none should be so bold to speak or talk any 
word unto them, or receive anything of them, or to 
touch them upon pain of imprisonment, without 
either bail or mainprize; with divers other cruel 
threatening words, contained in the same procla- 
mation. Notwithstanding the people cried out, 
desirftig God to strengthen them ; and they, like- 
wise, still prayed for the people, and the restoring 
of His word. At length Roger, embracing the 
stake and the reeds, said these words : — 4 Lord, I 
most humbly thank Thy Majesty that Thou hast 
called me from the state of death unto the light of 
Thy heavenly word, and now unto the fellowship 
of Thy saints, that I may sing and say, Holy, holy, 
holy, Lord God of hosts ! And Lord, into Thy 
hands I commit my spirit. Lord, bless these Thy 
people, and save them from idolatry.* And so 
he ended his life, looking up into heaven, pray- 
ing and praising God, with the rest of his fellow- 
saints: for whose joyful constancy the Lord be 
praised.” 

The end of three more of the holy army Foxe 
thus gives : — “ And so these three godly men, John 
Hallingdale, William Sparrow, and Master Gibson, 
being thus appointed to the slaughter, were, the 
twelfth day after their condemnation (which was 
the 1 8th day of the said month of November, 
1557), burnt in Smithfield in London. And being 
brought thither to the stake, after their prayer 
made, they were bound thereunto with chains, 
and wood set unto them; and after wood, fire, 
in the which being compassed about, and the 
fiery flames consuming their flesh, at the last 
they yielded gloriously and joyfully their souls and 
lives into the holy hands of the Lord, to whose 
tuition and government I commend thee, good 
reader. Amen.” 

Of the heroic death of John Rogers, the proto- 
martyr in the Marian persecution, Foxe gives the 
following account : — 

“After that John Rogers,” he says, “had been 
long and straitly imprisoned, lodged in Newgate 


amongst thieves, often examined and veiy un- 
charitably treated, and at length unjustly and most 
cruelly, by wicked Winchester, condemned. The 
4th of February, a.d. 1555, being Monday in the 
morning, he was warned suddenly by the keeper’s 
wife of Newgate, to prepare himself to the fire ; 
who, being then sound asleep, scarce with much 
shogging could be awaked. At length, being raised 
and waked, and bid to make haste, 1 Then,’ said he, 

‘ if it be so I need not tie my points ; * and so was 
had down first to Bonner to be degraded. That 
done, he craved of Bonner but one petition. And 
Bonner asking what that should be : 1 Nothing/ 
said he, 1 but that I might talk a few words with 
my wife before my burning.* But that could not 
be obtained of him. 1 Then,* said he, * you declare 
your charity, what it is.* And so he was brought 
into Smithfield by faster Chester and Master 
Woodroofe, then sh^pTs of London, there to be 
burnt; where he scored most constant patience, 
not using many words, for he could not be per- 
mitted ; but only exhorting the people constantly 
to remain in that faith and true doctrine which he 
before had taught and they had learned, and for 
the confirmation whereof he was not only content 
patiently to suffer and bear all such bitterness and 
cruelty as had been showed him, but also most 
gladly to resign up his life, and to give his flesh to 
the consuming fire, for the testimony of the same. 
... The Sunday before he suffered he drank 
to Master Hooper, being then underneath him, and 
bade them commend him unto him, and tell him, 

* There was never little fellow better would stick 
to a man than he would stick to him,* presupposing 
they should both be burned together, altlu \gh it 
happened otherwise, for Master Rogers was burnt 
alone. . . Now, when the time came that he, being 
delivered to the sheriffs, should be brought out of 
Newgate to Smithfield, the place of his execution, 
first came to him Master Woodroofe, one of the 
aforesaid sheriffs, and calling Master Rogers unto 
him, asked him if he would revoke his abominable 
doctrine and his evil opinion of the sacrament of 
the altar. Master Rogers answered and said, 

* That which 1 have preached I will seal with my 
blood.* * Then,’ quoth Master Woodroofe, ‘ thou 
art a heretic.* ‘That shall be known,' quoth 
Rogers, * at the day of judgment* * Well ' quoth 
Master Woodroofe, ‘I will never pray for thee/ 

* But I will pray for you] quoth Master Rogers ; 
and so was brought the same day, which was Mon- 
day, the 4th of February, by the sheriffs towards 
Smithfield, saying the psalm * Miserere * by the way, 
all the people wonderfully rejoicing at his con- 
stancy, with great praises and thanks to God for 
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the same. And there, in the presence of Master 
Rochester, Comptroller of the Queen's Household, 
Sir Richard Southwell, both the sheriffs, and a won- 
derful number of people, the fire was put unto him ; 
and when it had taken hold both upon his legs and 
shoulders, he, as one feeling no smart, washed his 
hands in the flame as though it had been in cold 
water. And, after lifting up his hands unto heaven, 
not removing the same until such time as the 
devouring fire had consumed them, most mildly 
this happy martyr yielded up his spirit into the 
hands of his heavenly Father. A little before his 
burning at the stake his pardon was brought if 
he would have recanted, but he utterly refused. 
He was the first martyr of all the blessed company 
that suffered in Queen Mary's time, tnat gave 
the first adventure upon the fire. His wife and 
children, being eleven in number, and ten able to 
go, and one sucking on her breast, met him by the 
way as he went towards Smithfield. This sorrow- 
ful sight of his own flesh and blood could nothing 
move him ; but that he constantly and cheerfully 
took his death, with wonderful patience, in the 
defence and quarrel of Christ’s Gospel.” 

The chosen place for executions before Tyburn 
was the Elms, Smithfield, between “the horse- 
pond and Turnmill brook,” which, according to 
Stow, began to be built on in the reign of Henry 
V. The gallows seems to have been removed to 
Tyburn about the reign of Henry IV. In Stow’s 
time none of the ancient elms remained. Here 
that brave Scotch patriot and guerilla chief Sir 
William Wallace, was executed, on St Bartholo- 
mew’s Eve, 1305. After many cruel reprisals on 
the soldiers of Edward I., and many victories, this 
true patriot was betrayed by a friend, and surrendered 
to the conquerors. He was dragged from the Tower 
by horses, and then hung, and, while still conscious, 
quartered. Here also perished ignominiously Morti- 
mer, the cm el favourite of the queen, the murderess 
of her husband, Edward II. Edward III., then aged 
eighteen, seized the regicide, Mortimer, at Not- 
tingham Castle, and he was hung at the Elms, the 
body remaining on the gibbet, says Stow, “two 
days and nights, to be seen of the people.” 

The history of Bartholomew Priory and of Bartho- 
lomew Fair, so admirably narrated by Mr. Henry 
Morley, is an interesting chapter in the history of 
Smithfield. The priory was founded by Rayer, a 
monk, who had been jester and revel-master to 
Henry I., a specially superstitious monarch. Rayer 
was converted by a vision he saw during a pil- 
grimage to Rome, where he had fallen grievously 
sick. In his vision Rayer was borne up to a high 
place by a beast with four feet and two wings, from 


whence he saw the mouth of the bottomless pit ; As 
he stood there, crying out and trembling, a of 
majestic beauty, who proclaimed himself St Bar- 
tholomew the Apostle, came to his succour. The 
saint said that, by common favour and oom&Sind 
of the celestial council, he had chosen a place in 
the suburbs of London where Rayer should found 
a church in his name. Of the cost he was to doubt 
nothing ; it would be his (St. Bartholomew's) part 
to provide necessaries. 

On Rayer’s return to London he told his friends 
and the barons of London, and by their advice made 
his request to the king, who at once granted it, and 
the church was founded early in the ’twelfth cen- 
tury. It was an unpromising place, though called 
the King’s Market, almost all marsh and dirty fens, 
and on the only dry part stood the Elms gibbet 
Rayer, wise in his generation, now feigned to be half- 
witted, drawing children and idlers together, to fill 
the marsh with stones and rubbish. In spite of 
his numerous enemies, many miracles attended the 
building of the new priory. At evensong a light 
appeared on the new roof; a cripple recovered the 
use of his limbs at the altar; by a vision Rayer 
discovered a choral book which a Jew had stolen ; 
a blind boy recovered his sight In the twelfth 
year of his prelacy Rayer obtained from King 
Henry a most ample charter, and leave to institute 
a three days’ fair on the Feast of St Bartholomew, 
forbidding any but the prior levying dues on the 
frequenters of the fair during those three days. 
Fairs, as Mr. Morley has most learnedly shown, 
generally originated in the assembling of pilgrims 
to church festivals, and St Bartholomew’s Fair was 
no exception to the rule. 

Rayer, after witnessing endless miracles, and 
showing a most creditable invention, and a true 
knowledge of his old juggler’s art, died in 1143, 
leaving a little flock of thirteen monks, living very 
well on the oblations of the rich Londoners. The 
miracles continued very well. The saint became 
a favourite with seamen, and the sailors of a 
Flemish ship, saved by prayers to the saint of 
Smithfield, presented a silver ship at his altar. 
The saint appeared to a sailor on a wreck, and led 
a wrecked Flemish merchant to land in safety. 
He cured madmen, and was famous in cases of 
fires and possession by devils. 

Fragments of the old Norman priory of Rayer 
still exist in Bartholomew Close, and the 
passage called Middlesex Passage. This latter 
place is a fragment of the old priory, overhung 
by the wreck of the great priory hall, now broken 
up, divided into floors, and turned into a tobacco- 
factory. On each side of this passage there is 
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access to separated portions of the crypt. In one 
pickle-store there are pointed Norman arches under 
a high vaulted ceiling. The entrance to the crypt 
used to be by a descent of twenty-five feet, until 
the floor was raised for business convenience. 
There is a tradition that at the end of this long 
subterranean hall there used to be a door opening 
into the church ; now the visitor to the shnne will 
only find, through an alley a door and bit of church 
wall hemmed in between factories. The present 


arches, the zig-zag ornaments of the early Normans, 
are still as when Rayer eyed them with crafty 
triumph. 

The site of the priory was chosen with a true 
monkish wisdom. The saint had included in his 
wishes a piece of the king's Friday Market, and 
horses, oxen, sheep, and pigs would all bring grists 
in one way or another, to the omnivorous monastic 
mill. Already Smithfield was the great horse- 
market of London, as it continued to be for many 



PLACE OF EXECUTION IN OLD SMITHFIELD. 


church is the choir of the old pnory, and the nave 
is entirely gone; the last line of the square of 
cloisters had been turned into a stable, and fell 
down some thirty years ago. The apse is shorn 
off, and a base brick wall closes that forlorn space. 
“Half-way,” says Mr. Morley, “between capital 
and base of the pillars of that oratory of the Virgin 
which a miracle commended once to reverence, now 
stands the floor of the vestry of the parish church.” 
The walls and aisles on either side of the church 
are still nearly as when Rayer’s sham miracles and 
pious trickeries were all over, and he took a last 
glance at the great work of his singular life, and 
the house raised to God and the builder's own 
vanity. The high aspiring columns and solid 


long centuries. On Shrove Tuesday every school- 
boy came here to play football ; and it was also 
the Rotten Row of the horsemen of the Middle 
Ages. It was the great Campus Martius for sham- 
fights and tilts. It was a ground for bowls and 
archery ; the favourite haunt of jugglers, acrobats, 
and posture-makers. There were probably, in 
early times, says Mr. Morley, two Bartholomew 
Fairs, one held in Smithfield, and one within the 
priory bounds. The real fair was held within the 
prioiy gates, and in the priory churchyard ; where, 
too, on certain festivals, schoolmasters used to 
bring their boys, to hold in public logical con- 
troversies. The churchyard fair seems from the 
first to have been chiefly a draper's and clothiers’ 
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fair; and the gates were locked every night, and 
guarded, to protect the booths and stands. 

The English kings did not forget the hospital. 
In 1223 we find that King Henry III. gave an old 
oak from Windsor Forest as fuel for the infirm in 
the Hospital of St Bartholomew, the generous grant 
to be renewed every year. In 1244 (Henry III.) 
a disgraceful religious brawl occurred at the very 
gate of the West Smithfield Priory. Boniface, the 
Provengal Archbishop of Canterbury, came to visit 
Bayer's friars, and was received with solemn pro- 
cession. The bishop was rather angry at the state, 
and told the canons that he passed not for honour, 
but to visit them as part of the duties of his office. 
The canons, irritated at his pride, replied that 
having a learned bishop of their own, they desired 
no other visitation. The archbishop, furious at 
this, smote the sub-prior on the face, crying, “ In- 
deed! indeed! doth it become you English traitors 
sd to answer me ?” Then, bursting with oaths, this 
worthy ecclesiastic fell on the unfortunate sub-prior, 
tore his rich cope to shreds, trampled them under 
foot, and then thrust the wearer back with such 
force against a chancel pillar as nearly to kill him. 
The canons, alarmed at this furious onslaught, 
pulled the archbishop on his back, and in so doing 
discovered that he was armed. The archbishop’s 
Provencal attendants, seeing their master down, 
fell in their turn on the Smithfield canons, beat 
them, rent their frocks, and trod them under foot. 


The canons then ran, covered with blood and 
mire, to the king, at Westminster, but he refused 
to interfere. The citizens, by this time roused, 
would have rung the common bell, and torn the 
foreign archbishop to pieces, had he not fled over 
the water to Lambeth. They called him a ruffian 
and a cruel brute, and said he was greedy for 
money, unlearned and strange, and, moreover, had 
a wife. 

The early miracle plays seem to have been often 
performed at Smithfield. In 1390 the London 
parish clerks played interludes in the fields at 
Skinner’s Well, for three consecutive days to 
Richard II., his queen, and court. In 1409 
(Henry IV.) the parish clerks played Matter from 
the Creation of the World for eight consecutive 
days ; after which followed jousts. In those early 
times delegates of the merchant tailors, with their 
silver measure, attended Bartholomew Fair, to try 
the measures of the drapers and clothiers. 

From the earliest times of which there is record, 
says Mr. Morley, whose wide nets few odd facts 
escape, the Court of Pie-poudrc, which has juris- 
diction over offences committed in the fair, was 
held within the priory gates, the prior being lord of 
the fair. It was held, indeed, to the last, close by, 
in Cloth Fair. After 1445 the City claimed to be 
joint lord of the fair with the prior, and four alder- 
men were always appointed as keepers of the fair 
and of the Court of Piepoudre. 


CHAPTER XLIII. 

SMITHFIELD AND BARTHOLOMEW FAIR. 

The Mulberry-garden at St. Bartholomew’s— Prior Bolton— The Growth of Bartholomew Fair- Smithfield reduced to order — '* Ruffians’ Hall"— 
Ben Jonson at Bartholomew Fair -A Frenchman's Adventures there Ned Ward's Account- 'Ihc Beggars' Opera — "John Audley " — 
Garrick meets a brother Actor— A Dangerous Neighbourhood-Old .Smithfield Market— Remains of the Smithfield Burnings.— Dwco\ cry 
of Human Remain*. 


A great part of the priory was rebuilt in the reign 
of Henry IV., and it became famous for its mul- 
berry-garden, one of the first planted in England. 
That garden stood to the east of the present 
Middlesex Passage, and it was under its great 
leafy trees that scholars at fair-time held their 
logical disputations. Within the gates the northern 
part of the priory ground was occupied by a large 
cemetery with a spacious court, now Bartholomew 
Close. After the time of Henry IV. the City 
established a firm right to all fair-tolls outside 
the priory enclosure. The last prior of St. Bar- 
tholomew who was acknowledged by the English 
kings died in office, and was the last prior but one 
of the Black Canons of West Smithfield This was 


that same Trior Bolton who built the oriel in 
the church for the sacristan to watch the altar- 
lights ; and he built largely, as we have already 
shown, at Canonbury. He had two parishes. Great 
St. Bartholomew and Little St. Bartholomew, within 
his jurisdiction. At the dissolution the prioiy 
and the hospital were torn apart by greedy hands 
for ever. 

In 1537 Sir Thomas Gresham, then Lord Mayor, 
prayqd that the City might govern St. Mary, St. 
Thomas, and St Bartholomew Hospitals, 11 for the 
relief, comfort, and aid of the .helpless poor and 
indigent.” In 1544 the king established a new 
Hospital of St Bartholomew, under a priest, as 
master, and four chaplains ; but the place was mi* 
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managed, and King Henry VIII. founded it anew, 
“ for the continual relief and help of a hundred 
sore and diseased.” 

At the dissolution the privileges of the fair were 
shared by the corporation and Lord Rich (died 
1568), ancestor of the Earls of Warwick and 
Holland. The Cloth Fair dwindled away in the 
reign of Elizabeth, when the London drapers found 
wider markets for their woollens, and the clothiers, 
as roads grew better, started to wider fields. The 
three days’ fair soon grew into a fourteen days’ car- 
nival, to which all ranks resorted. We find the 
amiable and contemplative Evelyn writing of his 
having seen “the celebrating follies 1 ’ of Bar- 
tholomew; and that accumulative man, Sir Hans 
Sloane, sending a draughtsman to record e\cr> 
lusus natures or special oddity. In 1708 '^neen 
Anne), the nuisance of such licence becoming 
intolerable to the neighbourhood, the fair was again 
restricted to three days. The saturnalia was always 
formally opened by the Lord Mayor, and the pro- 
clamation for the purpose wis iuui at the entrance 
to Cloth Fair. On his way to Smithfield it was 
the custom for the mayor to call on the keeper 
of Newgate, and on horseback partake of “a cool 
tankard of wine, nutmeg, and sugar the Hap of 
the tankard lid, it will be remembered, caused the 
death of the mayor, Sir John Shorter, in 1688, 
his horse starting, and throwing him violently. The 
custom ceased in the second mayoralty of Sir 
Matthew Wood. 

“In 1615,”* says Howes, “the City of London 
reduced the rude, vast place of Smithfield into a 
faire and comely order, which formerly was never 
field possible to be done, and paved it all over, 
and made divers sewers to convey the water from 
the new channels which were made by reason of 
the new pavement; they also made strong rayles 
round about Smithfield, and sequestered the middle 
part of the said Smithfield into a very faire and 
civill walk, and rayled it round about with strong 
rayles, to defend the place from annoyance and 
danger, as well from carts as ail manner of cattell, 
because it was intended hereafter that in time it 
might prove a faire and peaceable market-place, by 
reason that Newgate Market, Moorgate, Cheapside, 
Leadenhall, and Gracechurche Street were im- 
measurably pestred with the unimaginable increase 
and multiplicity of market folks. And this field, 
commonly called West Smithfield, was for many 
years called ( Ruffians’ Hall,’ by reason it \^as the 

* The work began, Anthony Munday informs us, on the 4th of February, 
1614-15. " The citisens’ charge thereof (as I have been credibly told by 
Master Arthur Strangowaies) amounting well near to sixteen hundred 
pounds.” 


usual place of frayes and common fighting during 
the time that sword and bucklers were in usei 
But the ensuing deadly fight of rapier and dagger 
suddenly suppressed the fighting with sword and 
buckler.” 

Shjfkespcare has moie than one allusion to lb* 
horse-fair in Smithfield, and of these the following 
is the most marked ; — 

Fahtaff. Where’s Bard olph ? 

Fit* e. lie’s gone into Smithfield, to buy your worship a 
horse, 

FaNaff. I bought him in Paul’s, r and he’ll buy me ahorsa 
in Snmluield ; an I could get me but a wife 111 the stews, I 
were manned, horsed, and wived. — Second Part of Henry IV . , 
Act i., Sc. a.* , 

That fine, vigorous old satirist, Ben Jonson, the 
dear friend and proteg£ of Shakespeare, named 
one of his best comedies after this great London 
fair, ami has employed his Hogarthian genius to 
depict the pickpockets, eating-house-keepers, pro- 
testing Puritans, sill} citizens, and puppet-show pro- 
prietors of the reign of James I. Some extracts 
from his amusing play, Bartholomew Fair, 1613 
(written in the very climax of the author’s power), 
are indispensable in any history, however brief, of 
this outburst of national merriment The following 
extract from Mr. Morley's “History of Bartholomew 
Fair" contains some of the most characteristic 
jmssages : — 

“Nay, "says Littlewit, “we’ll be humble enough, we’ll 
seek out the homeliest booth in the fair, that’s certain ; mther 
than fail, we’ll eat it on the ground.” “Aye,*’ adds Dame 
Purecroft, “and I’ll go with you myself. Win-the-Fight 
and my brother, Zeal-of-the-Land, shall go with us, too, 
foi our better consolation.” Then says the Rabbi, “ In the 
way of comfort to the weak, I will go and eat. I will eat 
exceedingly, and prophecy. There may be a good use made 
of it, too, now I think on’t, by the public eating of swine’s 
flesh, to profess our hate and loathing of Judaism, whereof 
the brethren stand taxed. I will therefore eat, yea, I will 
cat exceedingly.” So these also set off for the fair. 

In the fair, as I have said, is Justice Overdue, solemnly 
establishing himself as a fool, for the benefit of public morals. 
There are the booths and stalls. There is prosperous Lan- 
thom Lcatherhead, the hobby-horse man, who cries, “What 
do you lack? What is’t you buy? What do you lack? 
Rattles, drums, halberts, horses, babies o’ the best, fiddles 
of the finest ! ” He is a too proud pedler, owner also of a 
famous puppet-show, the manager, indeed, for whom Proctor 
Littlewit has sacrificed to the Bartholomew muses. Joan 
Trash, the gingerbread-woman, keeps her stall near him, 
and the rival traders have their differences. “Do you hear. 
Sister Trash, lady of the bosket ! sit farther with your ginger- 
bread progeny, there, and hinder not the prospect of my 
shop, or I’ll have it proclaimed in the fair what stuff they 

• This, it may be added, is in allusion to a proverb often quoted by 
old writers--” Who goes to Westminster for a wife, to St. Paul's for % 
man, and to Smithfield for a hone, may meet with a queane, a knave, 
and a Jade,” 
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axe made on.” “ Why, what staff are they made on, Brother 
Leatherhead ? Nothing but what’s wholesome, I assure 
you.” “ Yes, stale bread, rotten eggs, musty ginger, and 
dead honey, you know.” “ I defy thee, and thy stable of 
hobby-horses. I pay for my ground, as well as thou dost. 
Buy any gingerbread, gilt gingerbread ! Will your worship 
buy any gingerbread? Very good bread, comfortable 
bread !” 

The cries of the fair multiply. “ Buy any ballads? new 
ballads! Hey!” 

“ Now the fair’s a filling ! 

Oh, for a tune to startle 
The birds o’ the bootlis here billing 
Yearly with old Saint Bartle !” 

“ Buy any pears, pears fine, very fine pears !” “What do 
you lack, gentlemen ? Maul, see a' fine hoppy-horse for your 
young master. Cost you but a token* a week his pro- 
vender.” 

“ Have you any corns on your feet and toes ?” 

“Buy a mousetrap, a mousetrap, or a tormentor for a 

flea?” 

“ Buy some gingerbread ?” 

1 * What do you lack, gentlemen? fine purses pouches 
pin-cases, pipes? What is’t you lack? a pair o’ smiths, to 
wake you in the morning, or a fine whistling bird ? ” 

“ Ballads ! ballads ! fine new ballads ! ” 

“ Hear for your love, and buy for your money, 

A delicate ballad o’ the ferret and the coney ; 

A dozen of divine points, and the godly garter*, 

The fairing of good counsel, of an ell and three quarters” 

“ What do you lack, what do you buy, mistress ? A fine 
hobby-horse, to make your son a tilter ? A drum, to make 
him a soldier ? A fiddle, to make him a reveller ? What 
is’t you lack ? little dogs for your daughters, or babies, male 
or female ? ’ 

'‘Gentlewomen, the weather’s hot; whither walk you.-' 
Have a care of your fine velvet caps ; the fair is dusty. Take 
a sweet, delicate booth with boughs, here in the way, and 
cool yourselves in the shade, you and your friends. The 
best pig and bottle-ale in the fair, sir. Old Ursula is cook. 
There you may read — ‘Here be the liest pigs, and she does 
roast them as well as ever she did (there is a picture of 
a pig’s head over the inscription, and)- -“the pig’s head 
speaks it” 

“A delicate show-pig, little mistress, with shweel sauce 
and crackling, like de bay -leaf i’ de fire, la J Tou shalt ha’ 
the clean side o’ the table-clot, and di glass v ash'd with 
phatersh of Dame Annesh Cleare. ”f 

In “ Wit and Drollery : Jovial Poems,” 1682, the 
writer has hit off several of the chief rarities of the 
fair : — 

“ Here’s that will challenge all the fair. 

Come, buy my nuts and damsons, and Burgamy pears ! 

Here’s the Woman of Babylon, the Devil , and the tope, 

And here’s the little girl, just going on the rope ! 

Here’s Dives and Tuizarui, and the World's Creation ; 

Here’s the Tall Dutchwoman, the like’s not in the nation. 

Here is the booths, where the high Dutch maid is ; 

Here are the bears that dance like any ladies ; 

Tat, tat, tat, tat, says little penny trumpet ; 

Here’s Jacob Hall, that does so jump it, jump it ; 

* Tokens were farthings coined by tradesmen fur the convenience of 
aunge, before farthings were issued as king's money by Charles II. 
in 1673. 

t A favourite well n-ar Hoxton, that of Agnes, le Clar e, 


Sound, trumpet, sound, for silver spoon and fork. 
Come, here’s your dainty pig and pork.” 

In the year 1698, a Frenchman, Monsieur Sor- 
bifere, visiting London, says, “ I was at Bartholo- 
mew Fair. It consists mostly of toy-shops, also 
finery and pictures, ribbon-shops — no books ; many 
shops of confectioners, where any woman may 
commodiously be treated. Knavery is here in per- 
fection, dextrous cutpurses and pickpockets. J 
went to see the dancing on the ropes, which was 
admirable. Coming out, I met a man that would 
have took off my hat, but I secured it, and was 
going to draw my sword, crying, * Begar ! You 
rogue ! Morbleu ! ’ &c., when on a sudden I 
had a hundred people about me crying, 1 Here, 
monsieur, see Jtphthah's Rash Vow .' ‘ Here, mon- 
sieur, see the Tall Dutchwoman.* ‘See The Tiger,’ 
says another. ‘See the Horse and no Horse,* 
whose tail stands where his head should do.* ‘ See 
the German Artist, monsieur.* * See The Siege oj 
Namur.' So that betwixt rudeness and civility I 
was forced to get into a fiacre , and with an air of 
haste and a full trot, got home to my lodgings.” 

In 1702, the following advertisement appeared 
relative to the fair : — 

“At the Great Booth over against the Hospital Gate, in 
Bartholomew Fair, will be seen the famous company of rope- 
dancers, they being the greatest performers of men, women, 
and children that can lie found beyond the seas, so that the 
world cannot parallel them foi dancing on the low rojx\ 
vaulting on the high rope, and foi walking on the slack and 
sloaping 1 opes, outdoing all otheis to that degree, that it 
I1.1. highly recommended them, both in Bartholomew Fair 
and May Fail last, to all the best persons of quality m 
Kngland. And by all are owned to be the oi !y ama/nig 
| wonders of the world in everything they do. It i > there you 
will see the Italian Scaramouch dancing on the* rope, with a 
wheelbarrow before him with two children and a dog in U, 
and with a duck on his head, who sings to the company, and 
1 < auses much laughter. The whole entertainment will be so 
extremely fine and diverting, as never was done by any but 
this company alone." 

Ned Ward, as the “London Spy,” went, of 
< ourse, to the fair, but in a roach, to escape the 
dirt and the crowd, and at the entrance he says 
he was “ saluted with Belphegor*s concert, the 
rumbling of drums, mixed with the intolerable 
squeaking of catcalls and penny trumpets, made* 
still more terrible with the shrill belches of lottery 
pickpockets through instruments of the same metal 
with their faces.” The spy having been set down 
with his friend at the hospital gate, went into a 
convenient house, to smoke a pipe and drink small 
beer bittcred with colocynth. From one of its 
windows he looked down on a crowd rushing, 
ankle-deep in filth, through an air tainted by fumes 
of tobacco and of singeing, over-roasted pork, to 
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see the Merry Andrew. On their galleries strutted, 
in their buffoonery of stateliness, the quality of the 
fair, dressed in tinsel robes and golden leather 
buskins. “ When they had taken a turn the length 
of their gallery, to show the gaping crowd how ma- 
jestically they could tread, each ascended to a scat 
agreeable to the dignity of their dress, to show the 
multitude how imperiously they could sit.” 

A few years before this the fair is sketched by 
Sir Robert Southwell, in a letter to his son (26th 
August, 1685). “Here,” he says, “you see the 
rope-dancers gett their living meerly by hazarding 
of their lives ; and why men will pay money and 
take pleasure to see such dangers, is of separate 
and philosophical consideration. You have others 
who are acting fools, drunkards, and madmen, but 
for the same wages which they might get by honest 
labour, and live with credit besides. Others, if 
bom in any monstrous shape, or have children that 
are such, here they celebrate their misery, and, by 
getting of money, forget how odious they are made. 
When you see the toy-shops, and the strange va- 
riety of things much more impertinent than hobby- 
horses of ginger-bread, you must know there arc 
customers for all these matters ; and it would be a 
pleasing sight could you see painted a true figure 
of all these impertinent minds and their fantastic 
passions, who come trudging hither only for such 
things. Tis out of this credulous crowd that the 
ballad-singers attrackt an assembly, who listen and 
admire, while their confederate pickpockets are 
diving and fishing for their prey. 

“ ’Tis from those of this number who are more 
refined that the mountebank obtains audience and 
credit; and it were a good bargain if such cus- 
tomers had nothing for their money but words, 
but they are best content to pay for druggs and 
medicines, which commonly doe them hurt. There 
is one comer of this Elizium field devoted to the 
eating of pig and the Surfeits that attend it The 
fruits of the season are everywhere scattered about, 
and those who eat imprudently do but hasten to 
the physitian or the churchyard.” 

“ In the year 1727-28,” says Mr. Morley, “Gay’s 
Beggar's Opera was produced, and took the fore- 
most place among the pleasures of the town. It 
took a foremost place also among the pleasures of 
the next Bartholomew Fair, being acted during the 
time of the fair by the company of comedians from 
the new theatre in the Haymarket, at the * George* 
Inn in Smithfield. William Penkethman, one of 
the actors who had become famous as a booth- 
manager, was then recently dead, and the Hay- 
market comedians carried the Beggar's Opera out 
of Bartholomew into Southwark Fair, where ‘the late 


Mr. Penkethman’s great theatrical booth* afforded 
them a stage. One of the managers of this specula 
tion was Henry Fielding, then only just of age, a 
young man who, with good birth, fine wit, and a 
liberal education, both at Eton and at Leyden 
University, was left to find his own way in the 
world. His father agreed to allow him two hundred 
a year in the clouds, and, as he afterwards said, 
his choice lay between being a hackney writer and 
a hackney coachman. He lived to place himself 
in respect to literature, at the head of the prose 
writers of England, I daare even venture to think, 
of the world.” 

“ A writer in the St. Jatnefs Chronicle (March 24, 
1791) wished to place upon record the fact that it 
was Shuter, a comedian, who, in the year 1759, 
when master of a droll in Smithfield, invented a 
way, since become general at fairs, of informing 
players in the booth when they may drop the 
curtain and dismiss the company, because there 
are enough people waiting outside to form another 
audience. The man at the door pops in his head, 
and makes a loud inquiry for ‘John Audley. 1 ” 
The ingenious contriver of this device is the Shuter 
who finds a place in “ The Rosciad” of Churchill : 

“ Shuter, who never cared a single pin 
Whether he left out nonsense, or put in.** 

“There lived,” says Mr. Morley, “about this 
time a popular Merry Andrew, who sold ginger- 
bread nuts in the neighbourhood of Covent Garden, 
and because he received a guinea a day for his fun 
during the fair, he was at pains never to cheapen 
himself by laughing, or by noticing a joke, during 
the other 362 days of the year.” 

“Garrick’s name,” says the same writer, “is 
connected with the fair only by stories that regard 
him as a visitor out of another world. He offers 
his money at the entrance of a theatrical booth, 
and it is thought a jest worth transmitting to pos- 
terity that he is told by the checktaker, «We 
never takes money of one another.’ He sees one 
of his own sturdy Drury Lane porters installed 
at a booth-door, where he is pressed sorely in 
the crowd, and calls for help. * It’s no use/ he 
is told, ‘I can't help you. There’s very few 
people in Smithfield as knows Mr. Garrick off the 
stage.’ ” 

In “Oliver Twist” Dickens sketches with his 
peculiar power the dangerous neighbourhood of 
Smithfield, which lay between Islington and Saffron 
Hill, the lurking-place of the Sykeses and Fagins 
of thirty years ago : — 

“As John Dawkins,” says Dickens, “objected 
to their entering London before nightfall, it was 
nearly eleven o'clock before they reached the turn* 
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pike at Islington. They crossed from the * Angel’ 
into St John's Road, struck down the small street 
which terminates at Sadler's Wells Theatre, through 
Exmouth Street and Coppice Row, down the little 
court by the side of the workhouse, across the 
classic ground which once bore the name of 


very narrow and muddy, and the air was impreg- 
nated with filthy odours. There were a good many 
small shops, but the only stock-in-trade appeared 
to be heaps of children, who, even at that time oi 
night, were crawling m and out at the doors, or 
screaming from the inside The sole places that 



Hockley-in-the Hole, thence into Little Saffron 
Hill, and so into Saffron Hill the Great, along 
which the Dodger scudded at a rapid pace, direct- 
ing Oliver to follow close at his heels. 

“Although Oliver had enough to occupy his 
attention m keeping sight of his leader, he could not 
help bestowing a few hasty glances on either side 
of the way, as he passed along. A dirtier or more 
wretched place he had never seen. The street was 


seemed to prosper amid the general blight of the 
place were the public -houses, and in them the 
lowest orders of Insh were wrangling with might 
and main. Covered ways and yards, which here 
and there diverged from the main street, disclose 
little knots of houses where drunken men and 
women were positively wallowing in the filth, an 
from several of the doorways great, ill-looking 
fellows were cautiously emerging, bound, to 
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appearance, upon no very well-disposed or harmless 
errands." 

The enormous sale of roast pork at Bartholomew 
Fair ceased, says Mr. Morley, with all the gravity 
of a historian, about the middle of the last century, 
and beef sausages then became the fashion. 
Thomas Rowlandson’s droll but gross pictures of 
the shows, in 1799, show those sickening boat- 
swings and crowds of rough and boisterous sight- 
seers. He writes on one of the show-boards the 


came to their windows with lights, alarmed Atlthe 
disturbance. In 1807 the place grew eVea more 
lawless, and a virago of an actress, who was per- 
forming Belvidera in Venice Preserved, knocked 
down the august king’s deputy-trumpeter^ mho 
applied for his fees. Richardson’s shows were 
triumphant still, as in 1817 was Toby, “the real 
learned pig," who, with twenty handkerchiefs over 
his eyes, could tell the hour to a minute, and 
pick out a card from a pack. In one morning of 
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name of Miss Biffin, that clever woman who, 
through the Earl of Morton’s patronage, succeeded 
in earning a name as a miniature painter, though 
bom without either hands or arms. In 1808 
George III. paid for her more complete artistic 
education, and William IV. gave her a small pen- 
sion, after which she married, and, at the Earl of 
Morton’s request, left the fair caravans for good. 

This great carnival, a dangerous sink for all 
the vices of London, gradually grew unbearable. 
In 1801 a mob of thieves surrounded any respect- 
able woman, and tore her clothes from her back. 
In 1802 “Lady Holland’s Mob," as it used to 
be called, robbed visitors, beat inoffensive passers- 
bywith bludgeons, and pelted harmless persons who 
78 


September, 1815, there were heard at Guildhall 
forty-five cases of felony, misdemeanour, and 
assault, committed at Bartholomew Fair. Its doom 
was fixed. Hone, in 1825, went to sketch the 
dying festival, and describes Clarke from Astley’s, 
Wombwell’s Menagerie, and the Living Skeleton. 
The special boast of Wombwell, who had been a 
cobbler in Monmouth Street, was his Elephant of 
Siam, who used to uncork bottles, and decide for the 
rightful heir, in a very brief Oriental melodrama. 
The shows, which were now forced to dose at ten, 
had removed to the New North Road, Islington. 
Lord Kensington, in 1827, had offered to remove 
the fair, and in 1830 the Corporation bought Of 
him the old priory rights. In 1839 Mr. Chutes 
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Pearson recommended more restrictions, and the 
exclusion of theatrical shows followed. The rents 
were raised, and in 1840 only wild beast shows 
were allowed. The great fair at last sank down to 
a few gilt gingerbread booths. In 1849 the fair 
bad so withered away that there were only a 
dozen gingerbread stalls. The ceremony of open- 
ing since 1840 had been very simple, and in 1850 
Lord Mayor Musgrove, going to read the parch- 
ment proclamation at the appointed gateway, found 
that the fair had vanished. Five years later the 
ceremony entirely ceased, but the old fee of 
3s. 6d. was still paid by the City to the rector 
of St. Bartholomew-the-Great, for a proclamation 
in his parish. The fair had outlived its original 
purpose. 

Smithfield Market was condemned in 1852 by 
law to be moved to Islington, the noise, filth, and 
dangers of the place having at last become in- 
totatf&e, and half a century having been spent 
in discussing the annoyance. 

“The original extent of Smithfield/’ says Mr. 
Timbs, “was about three acres ; the market-place was 
paved, drained, and railed in, 1685 ; subsequently 
enlarged to four and a half acres, and since 1834 to 
six and a quarter acres. Yet this enlargement proved 
disproportionate to the requirements. In 173 t there 
were only 8,304 head of cattle sold in Smithfield ; in 
1846, 210,757 head of cattle, and 1,518,510 sheep. 
The old City laws for its regulation were called 
the " Statutes of Smithfield.” Here might be shown 
4,000 beasts and about 30,000 sheep, the latter in 
1,509 pens; and there were fifty pens for pigs. 
Altogether, Smithfield was the largest live market 
in the world.” 

‘ The old market-days were, Monday for fat cattle 
and sheep; Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, for 
hay and straw ; Friday, cattle and sheep, and milch 
cows; and at two o’clock for scrub-horses and 
asses. All sales took place by commission. The 
customary commission for the sale of an ox of any 
Value was 4s., and of a sheep, 8d. The City re- 
ceived a toll upon eveiy beast exposed for sale of 
id. per head, and of sheep at the rate of is. per 
score. Smithfield salesmen estimated the weight 
of cattle by the eye, and from constant practice 
they approached so near exactness that they were 
seldom out more than a few pounds. The sales 
were always for cash! No paper was passed, but 
when the bargain was struck the buyer and seller 
shook hands, and closed the sale. ^£7, 000,000, 
it was said, were annually paid away in this manner 
in the narrow area of Smithfield Market “ The 
average weekly sale of beasts," said Cunningham in 
1849, “ » said to be about 3,000, and of sheep about 


30,000, increased in the Christmas week to about 
5,000 beasts, and 47,000 sheep. The following re* 
turn shows the number of cattle and sheep annually 
sold in Smithfield during the following periods : — 



Cattle. 

Slieep. 

1841 

194,298 

*, 435 ,«» 

1842 

210,723 

1 , 655,370 

•843 

207,195 

1,817,360 

1844 


1,804,850 

1845 

222,822 

i , 539 , 66 o 

1846 

210,757 

1,518,510 


In addition to this, a quarter of a million pigs were 
annually sold." 

The miseries of old Smithfield are described by 
Mr. Dickens, in “Oliver Twist,” in his most 
powerful manner. “It was market morning,” he 
says ; “ the ground was covered nearly ankle-deep 
with filth and mire, and a thick steam perpetually 
rising from the reeking bodies of the cattle, and 
mingling with the fog which seemed to rest upon 
the chimney-tops, hung heavily above. All the 
pens in the centre of the laige area, and as many 
temporary ones as could be crowded into the 
vacant space, were filled with sheep ; and tied up 
to posts by the gutter-side were long lines of 
oxen, three or four deep. Countrymen, butchers, 
drovers, hawkers, boys, thieves, idlers, and vaga- 
bonds of every low grade, were mingled together 
in a dense mass. The whistling of drovers, the 
barking of dogs, the bellowing and plunging of 
beasts, the bleating of sheep, and grunting and 
squeaking of pigs ; the cries of hawkers, the shouts, 
oaths, and quarrelling on all sides, the ringing of 
bells, and the roar of voices that issued from 
every public-house, the crowding, pushing, dri\ing, 
beating, whooping, and yelling, the hideous and 
discordant din that resounded from every comer of 
the market, and the unwashed, unshaven, squalid, 
and dirty figures constantly running to and fro, 
and bursting in and out of the throng, rendered 
it a stunning and bewildering scene, which quite 
confused the senses.” 

“Smithfield Market, on a rainy morning in 
November, twenty-five years ago,” writes Aleph, in 
the City Press , “ was a sight to be remembered by 
any who had ventured through it It might be called 
a feat of clever agility to get across Smithfield, on 
such a greasy muddy day, without slipping down, 
or without being knocked over by one of the poor 
frightened and half-mad cattle toiling through it. 
The noise was deafening. The bellowing and low- 
ing of cattle, blearing of sheep, squeaking of pigs» 
shouts of the drovers and often, the shrieks of some 
unfortunate female who had got amongst the unruly, 
frightened cattle, could not be forgotten. The long, 
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narrow lanes of pavement that crossed the wider 
part of the market, opposite the hospital, were 
always lined with cattle, as close together as they 
could stand, their heads tied to the /ails on either 
side of the scanty pathway, when the long horns of 
the Spanish breeds, sticking across towards the 
other side, made it far from a pleasant experience 
for a nervous man to venture along one of these 
narrow lanes, albeit it was the nearest and most 
direct way across the open market. If the day was 
foggy (and there were more foggy days then than 
now), then the glaring lights ot the drover-boys' 
torches added to the wild confusion, whilst it did 
not dispel much of the gloom. It was indeed a 
very great change for the better when at last the 
City authorities removed the market into the 
suburbs." 

In March, 1849, during excavations necessary for 
a new sewer, and at a depth of thiee feet below 
the surface, immediately opposite the entrance to 
the church of St Bartholomew the Great, the work 
men laid open a mass of unhewn stones, blackened 
as if by fire, and covered with ashes and human 
bones, charred and partially consumed. This was 
believed to have been the spot generally used for 
the Smithfield burnings, the face of the victim 
being turned to the east and to the great gate of 


St Bartholomew, the prior of which was generally 
present on such occasions. Many bones ^ere 
earned away as relics. Some strong oak posts 
were also dug up ; they had evidently been cha irdd 
by fire, and m one of them was a staple with a 
nng attached to it The place and its (tapir 
history were too significant for any doubt to exist 
as to how they had been once used. Gazing upon 
them thoughtfully, one was forcibly reminded of 
the last words of Bishop Latimer to his friend 
Ridley, as they stood bound to the stake at Oxfcrtd: 
“ Be of good comfort, Master Ridley, and play the 
man, we shall this day light such a candle, by 
God b grace, m England, as I trust shall never be 
put out.” And the good Latimer’s words have 
come true 

Some yeaib ago, on removing the foundations of 
some old houses, on the south side of Long Lane, 
a considerable quantity oi human remains were dis- 
covered-skulls and other portions of the skeletons. 
This spot was understood to be the north-west 
comer of the burying-ground of the ancient priory 
of St. Bartholomew. The skulls were thick and 
grim-lookmg, with heavy, massive jaws, just as one 
would expect to find in those sturdy old monks, 
who were the schoolmen, artists, and sages of their 
time. 
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In 1410, when the priory was rebuilt, it was entirely 
enclosed with walls, the boundaries of which have 
been carefully traced out by many diligent anti- 
quaries. The north wall ran from Smithfield along 
the south side of Long Lane, to its junction with 
the east wall, about thirty yards west from Alders- 
gate Street. This wall is mentioned by Stow, and 
delineated by Aggas, who has marked a small 
postern gate in it, which stood opposite Charter- 
house Square, where there is now (says a writer in 
1846) the entrance to King Street, Cloth Fair. 
The west wall commenced at the south-west 
comer of Long Lane, and continued along Smith- 
field and the middle of Due Lane (now Duke 
Street) to the i south gate, or Great Gate House, 
now the principal Entrance to Bartholomew Close. 


The south wall, starting from this spot, ran east- 
ward in a direct line to Aldersgate Street, where 
it formed an angle, and passed southwards about 
forty yards, then resumed again its eastern course, 
and joined the comer of the east wall, which ran 
parallel with Aldersgate Street, at the distance of 
about twenty-six yards. The priory wall was 
fronted by the houses of Aldersgate Street, London 
House among others, between which and the 
wall ran a ditch. At the demolition of this wall 
various encroachments took place, which led to 
great disputes (especially in 1671) about the 
boundaries between the privileged pariah of St 
Bartholomew and the City. The old privileges 
of Bayer’s Priory and precinct were that the 
parishioners were not to serve on juries, and could 
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appoint their own constables] paid few City sates, 
tasted themselves, and were not required to become 
free of the City on starting in business. 

When, in 1539, Sir Richard Rich purchased the 
dmxch and priory for ^1,064 ns. 3d, the thirteen 
frosen-out canons received annuities of £fi 13s. 4d. 
each. Queen Mary granted the church to the 
Black Friars, but they had but a short reign, and 
the Riches, Earls of Warwick and Holland, came 
again into unrighteous possession. The priory, at 
the dissolution, was valued at ^653 15s. a year. 
The revenues were principally derived from small 
houses in the parishes of St. Nicholas and St. 
Sepulchre, and also from country property, such as 
land at Stanmore, and in Canonbury, as before men- 
tioned. The chantries were very rich, and the 
alma and oblations were abundant. The old seals 
of the priory, necessary to render legal any aliena- 
tion of rents or possessions, were kept by the prior 
under *three keys, which were in charge of the prior 
and two brethren specially chosen. The earliest 
seals of the priory which are preserved are attached 
to a life-grant of the church of St Sepulchre, from 
Rayer to Haymon, priest, and dated in 1137. 
The seal of the reign of Edward III. represents St. 
Bartholomew standing on a lion, holding a knife 
(symbol of martyrdom) in his left hand, and a book 
in his right On either side of him is a shield, on 
which are three lions, guardant, passant. This was 
the common seal of the hospital On the seal, 
which bears date 1341, St Bartholomew is seated 
on a throne, as before, holding a knife in his left 
hand ; around him are the heavens, with moon 
in crescent, and twelve stars ; on the reverse is a 
boat, with a church in it. In what was probably 
the last seal, the saint stands under a canopy, 
which is supported by two pillars. 

The ruins of the old priory were less hidden and 
obliterated when the writer on the Priory and 
Church of St Bartholomew in Knight’s “ London ” 
searched for them than they are now. The present 
church is merely the choir of the old priory church. 
Its front was probably originally in a line with the 
small gateway yet remaining, and which formerly 
led to the southern aisle of the nave, now entirely 
destroyed. The gateway was a finely-fronted arch 
of four ribs, each with receding mouldings, alter- 
nating with Norman zigzag ornaments, springing 
from a cluster of sculptured heads. In Knight’s 
time the south wall, once the wall of the south aisle, 
belonged to a public-house which had rooms with 
arched ceilings, a cornice with a shield extending 
through three of them, and a chalk cellar. These 
had belonged to the priory. Among costermongers' 
houses and sheds, and near a smith’s workshop, 


were the arches of the east cloister. The roof and 
part of the wall fell in many yean ago, but five 
arches of the east and one of the west side still 
remained. A fine Norman arch leading into the 
aisle was walled up. In several parts of the ruins 
of the cloister the groins and key-stones and elabo- 
rately carved devices were still visible. It was 
calculated by the writer in Knight’s “ London" 
that the cloisters of St. Bartholomew’s were nearly 
fifteen feet broad, and once extended round the 
four sides of a square of nearly 100 feet. 

The same writer describes the refectory of the 
priory, then a tobacco-manufactory, divided into two 
or three stories, as originally a room some forty feet 
high, thirty feet broad, and 120 feet long, finely 
roofed with oak. The ceilings and floors of the 
three stories were evidently temporary, and formed 
of huge timbers plucked from the original roof. 
The crypt, which ran below the refectory, still 
exists. It is of immense length, with a double row 
of beautiful aisles, and in perfect preservation. A 
door in this vault is traditionally supposed to lead 
to Canonbury. Perhaps, says one writer, it was 
really used as a mode of escape by the Noncon- 
formist ministers who occupied the adjoining chapel 
during part of the sixteenth and seventeenth cen- 
turies. 41 It opened till lately,” says Mr. Dela- 
motte, in 1846, 11 into a cellar that extended 
beneath the chapel, and where the fire broke 
out, in 1830, that destroyed the latter, and some 
other interesting parts of the old priory.” The 
chapel formed part of the monastic buildings, but 
what part, is unknown. It had an ancient timber 
roof, and a beam projecting across near the centre, 
and in a comer there is said to have be u an 
antique piece of sculpture, representing a priest 
with a child in his arms, probably some saint and 
the infant Jesus. In several parts of the walls 
were marks of private doors. This chapel had 
been occupied by Presbyterian ministers till 
x 753, when Wesley obtained possession of it, and 
opened it for his followers. It is supposed that 
Lord Rich’s house occupied the site of the prior’s 
stables and wood-yard, and that an old house with 
a vaulted ceiling and a fine carved mantelpiece 
marks the spot, near Middlesex Passage, where the 
mulberry-garden stood, the last tree in which was 
cut down about 1846. 

At the back of the present church, and between 
it and Red Lion Passage, stood the prior's house. 
It may still be traced by its massive walls, square 
flat pillars, and fluted capitals, and the old dormi- 
tory, which some years ago was occupied by gi®P* 
spinners. There are also remains of the south 
transept, and the ruins still heaped there comprise 
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also the chapter-house, which stood between the 
old vestry and the transept. There were traces for- 
merly of the once beautiful arch that led into the 
chapter-house, and there is also a fragment of the 
wall of the transept. The picturesque-looking low 
porch, with its deep pent-house, says one writer 
on the subject, now the entrance into the church 
from the transept, was formerly an entrance into 
St. Bartholomew’s ChapeL In Cloth Fair a narrow 
passage points to the position of the north transept 
Extending from the sides of the choir north and 
south, and partly over the aisles, were buildings 
used as schools; that on the south was burnt in 
the fire of 1830 ; the other still exists, and it con- 
tains two of the fine circular arches that form the 
second tier of the choir. 

Within the porch of St. Bartholomew’s are the re- 
mains of a very elegant pointed arch, that probably 
led into the cloisters. The ai&lcs are separated 
from the choir by solid pillars and square piers 
indifferently, from whidi spring five semicircular 
arches on either side. The aiches next the choir 
are adorned with billet moulding, which does not 
cease with the arch, but, in some places, is con- 
tinued horizontally over the cap of the column, 
until it meets the next arch. The triforium has 
similar arches, each opening being divided into 
four compartments by small Norman columns and 
arches, formerly bricked up, but now re-opened. 
The prior’s state pew is a bay, or oriel, probably 
added by Prior Bolton, on the south side. His 
rebus is upon it. This oriel communicated with 
the priory, and was where the prior assisted at the 
service, in all the pride of state and pomp, and 
from this point of vantage he could watch his 
thirteen canons. There are similar oriels, says Mr. 
Godwin, in Malmesbury Abbey, and. in Exeter 
Cathedral. 

There is a clerestory above the triforium, with 
pointed windows, and a passage the whole length 
of the building. The roof is of timber, divided 
into compartments by a tie-beam and king-post, 
the corbels resting on angels’ heads. There also 
remains a portion of the transepts. 

“One of the most interesting features of the choir,” 
nays Mr. Delamotte, “ is the long-continued aisle, or 
series of aisles, which entirely encircle it, opening 
into the former by the spaces between the flat and 
circular arch-piers of the body of the structure. It 
is about twelve feet wide, with a pure arched and" 
vaulted ceiling, in the simplest and truest Norman 
style, and with windows of different sizes, slightly 
pointed. The pillars against the wall, opposite the 
entrance into the choir, are flat, apparently made 
so for the convenience of the sitters. One of the 


most beautiful little architectural effects, of a 
simple kind that we can conceive is to be jfUtftd 
at the north-eastern comer of the aisle. B etween 
two of the grand Norman pillacs, projecting from 
the wall, is a low postern doorway, and etyove, 
rising on each side from the capitals, a peculiarly 
elegant arch, something like an elongated horse- 
shoe. The connection between two styles) bo 
strikingly different in most respects, as the Moorish, 
with its fantastic delicacy (?), variety, and richness; 
and the Norman, with its simple (occasionally Un- 
couth) grandeui, was never more apparent That 
little picture is alone worth a visit to St Bartholo- 
mew’s.” The postern leads into a curious place, 
enclosed by the end of the choir (or altar end) 
on one side, and the circular wall of the eastern 
aisle on the other. It is supposed by Mr. Godwin 
to have been the chancel of the original building, 
and no doubt it was, if we are to suppose that the 
altar wall has undergone great changes. At present 
the space is so narrow, and so dark, that it need 
not surprise us to hear that it is called the Pur- 
gatory. We have no doubt that this part has been 
visible, in some way, from the choir, and not, as it 
is now, entirely excluded from it; for a pair of 
exactly similar pillars, with a beautiful arch above, 
standing at the south-east comer of the aisle, are, 
in a great measure, shut in here. 

The monument of Rayer (or Rahere), the founder 
of the priory, the pious jester of Henry L, is 
in the north-east comer of the church, next the 
altar, and almost exactly opposite Prior Bolton f s 
beautiful oriel window. Bolton restored this tomb 
with pious care, and may have placed his window 
I so as to command a perpetual view of that memento 
! mori. This monument is of a much later date 
than the period of Rayer’s death. It consists of 
a highly-wrought stone screen, of pointed Gothic, 
enclosing a tomb, on which, under a canopy, rests 
the prior’s effigy. The roof of the tomb is exqui- 
sitely groined. Except a few of the pinnacles, the 
monument is still uninjured, and Time has watched 
kindly over the good man’s grave. A crowned 
angel kneels at Rayer’s feet, and monks of his 
order pray by his side. Each of the monks has a 
Bible before him, open at Isa. li., which contains 
the fallowing verse, so applicable to the diurch 
built on the marsh: — “The Lord shall comfort 
Zion : he will comfort all her waste places ; and he 
will make her wilderness like Eden, and her desert 
like the garden of the Lord; joy and gleet s 
shall be found therein, thanksgiving, and the voice 
of melody.” 

“ Besides the choir of the old church,” say* Hr. 
Godwin, “ there remains a portion of the transepts, 
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mud ad the nave, at their junction with it, over 
which roae a tower* At the commencement of 
each transept, a large arch, spanning its whole 
width, springs from die capitals of slender clustered 
columns, and, at the end of the nave and com- 
mencement of the choir, other arches (the width of 
the church) spring from corbels, sculptured to re- 
present the capitals of similar columns. The four 
arches are surrounded by zigzag ornaments. Of 
these ardies, those at the intersection of the tran- 


of Robert Chamberlain. It is of vay dark: town 
marble, and consists of a figure of a man in com- 
plete armour, kneeling in state under an alcove, 
while two angels are drawing aside the curtains. 
The monument of James Riven bears the date 1641 
(eve of the Civil War), and bean this inscription-* 

11 Within this hollow vault there rests the frame 
Of the high soul which once informed the same ; 

Tom from the service of the State in prune 
By a disease malignant as the time ; 
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septs are pointed, and have been referred to as 
among the various instances of the incidental use 
made of the pointed arch in early buildings, before 
it became a component part of a system, at least in 
England." “The cause for this,” says Mr Britton, 
the famous antiquary, “was evident, for those 
sides of the tower being much narrower than the 
east and west divisions, which are formed of semi- 
circular arches, it became necessary to carry the# 
arches of the former to a point, in order to suit the 
oblong plan of the intersection, and, at the same 
time, make the upper mouldings and lines range 
with the corresponding members of the circular 
arches.” 

One of the finest monuments in the choir is that 


Whose life and death designed no other end 
Than to serve God, his country, and his friend ; 

Who, when ambition, tyranny, and pnde 
Conquered the age, conquered himself, and died.” 

Beyond is a sumptuous and curious transitional 
monument, half-classic, half-Gothic, in memory of 
Sir Walter Mildmay, 1689. This gentleman, the 
generous founder of Emanuel College, Cambridge, 
held offices under Henry VIII. and Edward VI. , 
and, though not compliant enough, was made by 
Elizabeth Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

In the comer next to Sir Walter's monument is 
that to the memory of the Smallpage family (i 55 ®/> 
which is of very dark marble. It contains two 
busts, one of a male, the other of a female. The 
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farmer has a fine face and a do&ble-peaked beard ; 
the latter, in a Ml ru$ looks rather a Tartar. 

In the spandrils of some of the arches of this 
church there are ornaments which resemble the 
Grecian honeysuckle, and which are unusual in 
Gothic work* A small bit of the old nave is now 
used as the organ-loft; and over what was once 
part of the aisle of the nave rises the poor brick 
tower, built in 1628. The vestry-room is part of 
the south transept, and a magnificent chapel once 
stood on the east side of this transept When the 
ill-judged classic altar-piece was taken down, some 
years ago, the stone wall was found painted bright 
red, and spotted with black stars. The chamber 
between the choir and the east aisle, early in this 
century, contained several thousand bones. 

Near the junction of the south and cast aisles 
is the- old vestry-room, a solemn, ancient place, 
probably once an oratory. The 'present vestry, a 
there place for registers and surplices, is built over 
the southern aisle. Here is a beautiful Norman 
semicircular arch, forming one of a range of arches 
by which the second storey of the choir was pro- 
bably continued at a right angle along the sides of 
the transept “ Among the monuments of the aisles 
is one in the form of a rose, with an inscription to 
Abigail Coult, 1629, who died “in the sixteenth 
year of her virginity.” Her father, Maximilian 
Coult, or Colte, was a famous sculptor of the time, 
and was employed by James I. in various public 
buildings. In the office-book of the Board of Works 
appears the line, “ Max. Colte, Master Sc ulptor, at 
£* a year, 1633.” Filling up the beautiful horse- 
shoe arch, which it thus conceals, at the south- 
eastern corner, is the monument of Edward Cooke. 
There appears to have been attached to the northern 
aisle — probably corresponding m position with the 
old vestry — another chapel. 

In Walden Chapel, on the north side of the altar, 
Roger Walden, Bishop of London, was buried, in- 
stead of in St. Paul's — but why, no one can guess. 
"Never had any man,” says Weever, “better ex- 
perience of the uncertainty of worldly felicity.” 
“Raised,” says Mr. Delamotte, “from the con- 
dition of a poor man by his industry and ability, 
he became successively Dean of York, Treasurer 
of Calais, Secretary to the King, and Treasurer of 
England. When Archbishop Arundel fell under 
the displeasure of Richard II., and was banished, 
Walden was made Primate of England. On the 
return of Arundel, in company with Bolingbroke, 
and the ascent of the latter to the throne, Arundel 
of course resumed his archiepiscopal rank and 
functions, and Roger Walden became again a 
pnvate individual Arundel, however, behaved 


very nobly to the man whom he must have looked 
on as a usurper of his places for he conferred on 
him the bishopric of London. Walden did not 
live long to be grateful for this very honourable 
and kindly act, for he died within the ensuing year. 
‘ He may be compared to one so jaw-fallen,’ says 
Fuller, in his usual quaint, homely style, ‘with over- 
long fasting, that he cannot eat meat when brought 
unto him ; and his spirits were so depressed with 
his former ill-fortunes, that he could not enjoy him- 
self in his new unexpected happiness.’” 

In St Bartholomew-the-Greatwas buried, in 1623, 
Dr. Francis Anthony, a learned physician and 
chemist of the reign of James I., who was frequently 
fined and imprisoned by the London College of 
Physicians for practising physic without a licence. 
Dr. Anthony, who seems to have been a generous 
and honest man, prided himself on the discovery 
of a universal medicine, which he called aurutn pota 
bile , or potable gold, which he mixed with mercur). 

“ Dr. Anthony,” says Mr. Delamotte, “ published 
a very learned and modest defence of himself and 
his aurum potabtle , in Latin, written with great 
decency, much skill in chemistry, and with an 
apparent knowledge in the theoiy and practice of 
physic In the preface he says ‘ that after inex- 
pressible labour, watching, and expense, he bad, 
through the blessing of God, attained all he had 
sought for in his inquiries.’ In the second chaptei 
of his work he affirms that his medicine is a kind 
of extract or honey of gold, capable of being dis- 
solved in any liquor whatsoever, and referring to 
the common objection of the affinity between the 
aurum potabtle and the philosopher’s stone, does 
not deny the transmutation of metal'', but still 
shows that there is a great difference between the 
two, and that the finding or not finding of the 
one docs not at all render it inevitable that the 
other shall also be discovered, or remain hidden. 
The price of the medicine was five shillings an 
ounce. Wonderful cures, of course, are displayed 
in the doctor’s pages. His publication produced 
quite a controversy on the merits of aurum pota- 
bile . We need not wonder to find that Dr. An- 
thony had implicit believers in the value of his 
nostrum, when we see the great chemist and 
philosopher, Boyle, thus commenting on such pre- 
parations : * Though I have long been prejudiced 
against the pretended aurum potabile , and other 
boasted preparations of gold, for most of which I 
have still no great esteem, yet I saw such extra- 
ordinary and surprising effects from the tincture of 
gold I spake of (prepared by two foreign phy- 
sicians) upon persons of great note with whom 1 
was particularly acquainted, both before they 
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desperately sick and after their strange recovery, 
that I could not but change my opinion for a very 
favourable one as to some preparations of gold.* ” 
A local antiquary, who is as learned as he is 
imaginative, has furnished us with some notes on 
the priory and its neighbourhood, of which we 
gladly avail ourselves : — 

“ Excepting the tower and its immediate neigh- 
bourhood,” says the writer, “there is no part of 
London, old or new, around which are clustered 
so many events interesting m history, as that of 
the Priory of St Bartholomew-the-Great, and its 
vicinity. There are narrow, tortuous streets, and 
still narrower courts, about Cloth Fair, where are 
hidden away scores of old houses, whose pro- 
jecting eaves and overhanging floors, heavy cum- 
brous beams, and wattle and plaster walls, must 
have seen the days of the Plantagenets and the 
earlier Tudors. There are remains of groined 
arches, and windows with ancient tracery, strong 
buttresses, and beautiful portals, with toothed and 
ornate archways, belonging to times long anterior 
to Wycliffe and John of Gaunt, yet to be found 
lurking behind dark, uncanny-looking tenements. 
To the real lover of the past history of our great 
City; to the earnest inquirer into the rise and 
progress of our present civilisation; to the pious 
student of the earlier times of our English Church, 
and her struggles after freedom, there is no part of 
modem London that will better reward a careful 
survey than that now under our consideration. 

“ Note that dark archway yonder. Fully seven 
centuries have passed since the hand of some good 
lay brother traced its bold outline, and worked 
with cunning mallet and chisel the beautiful 
beading and its toothed ornaments. And in the 
old times, when Chaucer was young, and his Can- 
terbury Pilgrims were men and women of the 
period, processions of cowled monks and chanting 
boys, with censers and crucifix, wended their way 
from the old pnoiy to that of the Black Friars, by 
the Thames ; and not unfrequently, when Edward 
III. and his favourite Alice Perrers had spent the 
morning in witnessing the toumay of mailed knights 
in Smithfield, have they and their attendants, with 
all the pomp and pageantry of chivalry, passed 
beneath this old gateway to the grand entertain- 
ments provided by the good prior for their de- 
lectation, in the great refectory beyond the south 
cloisters. Rhenish and Cyprus wines, with sack 
and strong waters, were there in plenty, and geese, 
swans, bustards, and lordly peacocks, graced the 
well-filled board, with venison pasties and the 
boar*s head ready at hand ; whilst all such fruits as 
were then naturalised amongst us were reared by 


the careful fathers in their garden at Canoabury, 
for the use of the good prior’s table. 

“ In later years the solemn, weather-worn stones 
of this old archway have had sad scenes to frown 
upon, and yet, nearer our own day, merry ptfptieqf 
have gambolled and frisked beneath the ancient 
portal, as they wended their way to the pandemo- 
nium of mirth and folly in Bartholomew Fair. 

“In the Great Close, where is now a row of 
dilapidated houses, was once the west cloister of 
the priory; and here, as we turn, was the south 
cloistei, just beyond which was, until quite lately, 
the remains of the great refectory. Beneath it was 
much of the ancient crypt, with its deep .groined 
arches, more than half buried under the debris of 
ages. Some portion of this is still left us, beneath 
the modern buildings erected on the spot 

“ As we go round the Great Close, towards the 
other end of the church, we pass by some very old 
houses, that occupy the place where was once the 
east cloister. Behind these houses used to be a 
great mulberry-tree, only removed in our own time. 
This was formerly the centre of the cloister court 
You fancy you see a tall, bareheaded man, in 
monkish garb of grey, his rosary dangling by his 
side, as he stands near a pillar of the cloister, 
deeply immersed m the breviary he holds in his 
hand. See his sandalled feet, and his long grey 
beard ; he is the personal friend of the good Prior 
Rayer. Now he moves, and silently steps across 
the grass towards the big mulberry-tree, where he 
sits down upon a stone seat beneath its umbrageous 
branches, and laying down his book, he takes from 
the folds of his habit a scroll. Slowly he unrolls it, 
and carefully studies the cunous lines, curves, and 
ornaments drawn thereon. That old monk is the 
good Alfune, the builder of St. Giles’s, Cnpplegate. 

“See here, is the prior’s house, its big stones 
hidden under a casing of bricks and stucco, whilst 
here and there, like big rocks, a buttress crops out, 
an enormity quite unsuited to the gingerbread 
buildings of modem times. But these good monkish 
architects built more for the future than for them- 
selves. Look above : there, where is now a row of 
windows to a fringe factory was once the dormitory, 
or * dormite,’ of the monks. They needed looking-, 
after sometimes, so the prior wisely kept them near 
himself at night. 

“ Let us go along this dark and narrow passage. 
Now we are in Cloth Fair. This is where the 
ancient cloth fair was held, to which came mer- 
chants from Flanders and Italy, with their precious 
wares for the sons and daughters of old London. 
How aged some of these houses are 1 floor leaning 
over floor, until you may fancy they are toppEng 
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upon you. Now come with me under this low 
gateway, and take my hand, for it is quite dark 
here, and we must walk in Indian file, the space is 
so narrow. Between the houses and the low wall, 
as your eyes become used to the deep gloom, you 
will notice that the first floor entirely covers the 
narrow court behind, and is supported on posts, 
and the next leaning over the one beneath it 
These houses have seen many generations of 
tenants, and in some of them the old cloth business 
is still carried on. Now peep over the wall on your 
left. You will find the level much lower there, for 
they have lately been clearing away some of the 
accumulated rubbish, and 1 dust and ashes ’ of past 
ages, and have exposed to view some beautiful 
windows, that formed part of the prior's house, 
perhaps the infirmary, or ‘ firmary, ' as # that was 
under the same roof, or a portion of the crypt, 
used for such a purpose mayhap. Past these very 
windows the old priors of the monastery must 
have gone to the service in the church. Let us 
follow, and note, as we step into the ancient Nor- 
man aisle, the finely-curved semicircular arches, and 
the curious nooks and crannies, only to be found 
in such places. See, we have to go through that 
small door near the purgatory into the choir. 

“What a blaze of light! There are scores of 
tapers on the altar, the crucifix, emblazoned ban- 
ners, and the rich vestments of the officiating 
priests; and as they cross and recross the tes- 
sellated floor of the chancel, note that they make 
each time low genuflexions towards the altar. 
Mark the incense-bearers, swinging the spicy 
odour to and fro, which is wafted towards us, and 
mingles, as it were, with the loud pealing of the 
organ and the sweet chanting of the boy choristers, 
and the low responses of the cowled brethren of 
the priory. 

“ Now they pass in procession round the church, 
along the choir, and down the lofty nave, towards 
the beautiful entrance-gate. Anon they return, and 
on reaching the altar-tomb of their founder, Rayer, 
they stop, a priest swings a censer to and fro before 
it, whilst all kneel and cross themselves; then 
again they move towards the altar, and as the choir 
ceases chanting, the last notes of the organ are 
heard reverberating along the lofty roof. The 
brethren follow each other slowly towards the door, 
the tapers are extinguished one by one, and thus 
the pageant fades from our imagination ; and once 
more we And ourselves in Smithfield, outside the 
Cloth Fair gate of the ancient Priory of St. Bar- 
tholomew.” 

The dimensions of this most interesting church, 
half Norman, half early English, are generally given 


thus : The height about 40 feet, the breadth 60 feet, 
the length 138 feet; add to this 87 feet for the 
length of the destroyed nave, and we have 935 feet 
as the entire length of the church of Bayer's 
priory. The church was much injured in the fire 
of 1830, when a portion of the middle roof of the 
south aisle fell 

When Rayer, on his return from doing penance 
at Rome, built a hospital in Smithfield, in per- 
formance of a vow made in sickness, he added to 
it that chapel which is now called St Bartholomew- 
the-Less, which, after the dissolution, became a 
parish church for those living within the hospital 
precinct. In Stow’s time the church seems to 
have been full of old monuments and brasses of 
the fifteenth and later centuries, a few of which 
only have been preserved. 

Among those which no longer remain were two 
brass effigies, “in the habit of pilgrims,” with an 
inscription, commencing — 

“ Behold hour ended is 
The poor pilgrimage 
Of John Shirley, Esquire, 

With Margaret, hi- wife,” 

and ending with the date 1456. “This Shirley,” 
says Mr. Godwin, “ appears to have been a traveller 
in various countries. He collected the works of 
Chaucer, John Lydgate, and other learned writers, 

‘ which works he wrote in sundry volumes, to re- 
main for posterity/ ‘I have seen them, 1 says 
Stow, 4 and partly do possess them.’ Such of the 
epitaphs as Stow omitted to mention were recorded 
by Weever, in his 'Funeral Monuments/ The 
earliest of them was as follows : — 

* The xiui.c. yere of our Lord and eight, 

Pa&syd Sir Hobart Greuil to God Almight, 

The xu. day of April ; Broder of this place, 

Jesu for his mercy rejoice him with his grace/ 

“ The length of the church, at the beginning of 
the eighteenth century, was 99 feet, and the breadth 
was 42 feet, except in the chancel, the narrowness 
of which latter, however, was more than counter- 
balanced by a chapel on the north side/’ 

In 1789, Mr. George Dance, the architect and 
surveyor to the hospital, repaired the church, by 
first destroying the whole interior, leaving only the 
old walls, the vestibule, and the square tower. Dry' 
rot very soon setting in, in an aggravated form, 
Mr. Hardwick, in 1823, commenced the rebuilding, 
turning out Mr. Dance’s timber octagon, and re- 
placing it with stone and iron. It was then found 
that Mr. Dance, in his contempt for Gothic archi- 
tecture, had ruthlessly cut away altar-tombs and 
such medieval trifles. The result of all thi » w* 
competent tinkering is a compo tower and an non 
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is used as a font A beautiful chancel has been 


root In the east window are several saints, the 
arms of Henry VIII. and the hospital, and those 
of various hospital treasurers. North of the com- 
munion-table is a tablet in memory of the wife of 
Thomas Bodley, Elizabeth’s ambassador in France 
and Germany, and the generous founder of the 
great library at Oxford. In this church there is 
also a monument to Henry Earle, surgeon, of St. 
Bartholomew’s, which was erected to this amiable 
man in 1838. In the lobby that leads to the 
western porch, where a sexton hung himself in 
1838, there is a canopied altar-tomb and several 
relics of old Gothic sculpture. Among others, a 
niche containing the figure of an angel bearing a 
shield, and beneath it the arms of Edward the 
Confessor, impaled with those of England. 

Near Mr. Earle’s tablet is a large monument, 
presenting a kneeling figure beneath an entablature, 
supported on two columns, and inset ibed to Robert 
Balthrope : — 

“ Who Sergeant of the Suigeons sworn 
Near thirty years had been. 

He dyed at sixty-nine of yeais, 

December’s ninth the day , 

The year of grace eight hunciicd twice, 

Deducting nine away.” 

The tower of St. Bartholomew-the-Less contains 
some fine Norman and early English arches and 
pillars. The piscina from the ancient church 


built, in the style of the Lady chapels in Normand^ 
The pulpit and reredos are marble and alabaster* 
with bas-relief of the Sermon on the Mount, aad 
the stained glass windows are by Powell. Hv 
parish register records the baptism of the celebrate# 
Inigo Jones, son of a Welsh clothworker, residing 
at 01 near Cloth Fair ; and the burial, in 1664, of 1 
James Heath, a Cavalier chronicler of the Civil 
Wais, who slandered Cromwell, and has been 
branded by Carlisle, in consequence, as “Carrion 
Heath. ' He was buried near the screen door, says 
Aubrey. 

Upon entering the chapel there is, immediately 
upon your left hand, a remarkably curious tomb 
of the fireplace kind, most elaborately wrought 
It is the tomb of Frcke, the *enior surgeon of St 
Bartholomew’s Hospital, who wrote many works 
upon surgeiy, .still to be found in its library. His 
bust is to be seen in the museum of the hos- 
pital, and he is represented by Hogarth, in 
the last plate of “ The Stages of Cruelty,” presid- 
ing aloft over the dissecting-table, and pointing 
with a long wand to the dead “subject,” upon 
whom he is lecturing to the assembled students. 
There is likewise in the office of St Bartholomew’s 
a curious large wooden chandelier, which Freke 
carved with his own hand. 
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Sr. Bartholomew’s Hospital was founded by 
Rayer, the jester or minstrel of Henry I. At the 
dissolution the fat, greedy hands of Henry VIII., 
that spared no gold that would melt, whether it was 
God’s or man’s, soon had a grip of it; but, for very 
shame, at the petition of Sir Richard Gresham, 
Lord Mayor and father of the builder of the Royal 
Exchange, he turned it over to the City. The king 
then, in 1546, says Mr. Timbs, “vested the Hospital 
of St Bartholomew in the mayor, commonalty, 
and citizens of London, and their successors, for 
ever, in consideration of a payment by them of 
500 marks a year towards its maintenance, and 
with it the nomination and appointment of all 
the officers. In September, 1557, at a general 
court of the governors of all the hospitals, it was 
ordered that St Bartholomew’s should henceforth 


be united to the rest of the hospitals, and be made 
one body with them, and on the following day 
ordinances were made by the corporation for the 
general government of all the hospitals. The 500 
marks a year have been paid by the corporation 
since 1546, besides the profit of many valuable 
leases.” 

From a search made in the official records of 
the City, it appears that for more than 300 years— 
namely, since 1549— an alderman of London had 
always been elected president of St Bartholomew's 
Hospital. Until 1854, whenever a vacancy oc- 
curred in the presidency of the royal hospitals (St 
Bartholomew’s, Bethlehem, Bridewell, St Thomas's, 
or Christ’s Hospitals), it was customary to dect 
the Lord Mayor for the time being, or an aldermati 
who had passed the chair. This rule was tot 
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broken when the Duke of Cambridge was chosen physician to the hospital for thirty-four years, and 
president of Christ’s Hospital, over the head of here, in 1619 (James I.), he first lectured upon his 
Alderman Sidney, the then Lord Mayor; and great discovery. 

again, when Mr. Cubitt, then no longer an alder- The executors of Whittington had repaired the 
man, was elected president of St. Bartholomew’s in hospital, in 1423 (Henry VI ), but it had to be 
preference to the then Lord Mayor. The question taken down in T730, when the great quadrangle 
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is, however, contested by the foundation-governors, was rebuilt by Gibbs, the ambitious architect of St 
or the coiporation, and the donation-governors.” Martin's-in-the-Fields, and the first stone laid June 
The first superintendent of the hospital was 9th, 1730. The gate towards Smithfield, a mean 
Thomas Vicaiy, seijeant-suxgeon to Henry VIII., structure (with the statue of Henry VIII. and the 
Edward VI., Mary, and Elizabeth, and one of the inscription, “St Bartholomew’s Hospital, founded 
earliest English writers on anatomy. The great by Rahere, a.d. x xo a ; re-founded by Henry VIIL» 
Harvey, the physician of Charles I., and the first X546.”), was built in 170a. On the pediment 
discoverer of the circulation of the blood, was of the hospital are two figures — Lameness and 
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The cost of the work in 1730, was de- 
frayed by public subscription, Dr. Radctiffe being 
generously prominent among the donors, and 
leaving ,£500 a year for the improvement of the 
general diet, and ^100 a year to buy linen. 


0 " 


with, the patient’s wishes, but 
on the resolute manner he adopted. 

Abemethy made but little distinction vb ct wen S I 
a poor and a rich patient, but was rather 
attentive to the former ; and, on one occasion* 
The museums, theatres, and library of this noble gave great offence to a certain peer, by refuting to 
charity are very large. A new surgery was added j see him out of his turn. On entering his apart* 
in 1842. The lectures of the present day were j ment, the nobleman, having indignantly asked 


established by the great Abemethy, who was elected 
assistant-surgeon in 1787. 


Abemethy if he knew who he was, stated his rank, 
name, &c., when Abemethy, it is said, replied, 



* 

PIE CORNER in 1789* from a Drawing in Mr. Gardner’s Collection. [See page 363 .) 


Sir Astley Cooper used to say, “ Abemeth/s 
manner was worth a thousand a year to him.” 
Some of his patients he would cut short with, “ Sir, 
I have heard enough ! You have heard of my 
book?” “Yes.” “Then go home and read it.” 
To a lady, complaining of low spirits, he would 
say, “ Don’t come to me \ go and buy a skipping- 
rope and to another, who said she felt a pain 
in holding her arm over her head, he replied, 
“ Then what a fool you must be to hold it up !” 
He sometimes, however, met with his match, and 
cutting a gentleman short one day, the patient 
suddenly locked the door, slipped the key into his 
pockety and protested he would be heard, which 
so pleased Abemethy that he not only complied 
79 


the most provoking sang froid , “And I, sir, ask 
John Abemethy, surgeon, lecturer of St Ba$> 
tholomew’s Hospital, &c. ; and if you wish to 
consult me, I am now ready to hear what you have 
to say in your turn.” The Duke of Wellington 
having insisted on seeing him out of his nstip 
hours, and abruptly entering his parlour one day, 
was asked by the doctor how he got into the 
room. “By the door,” was the reply. “ Theat** 
said Abemethy, “ I recommend you to make your 
exit by the same way.” He is said to have gjpptift 
another proof of his independence, byiefu&fc^ 
to attend George IV. until, he had de&v$e$ hi» 
lecture at the hospital ; in consequence 
he lost a Royal appointment * 
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That eminent surgeon, Perrival Pott, was also 
one of the shining lights of St. Bartholomew’s. 
The following is the story told of the celebrated 
fracture, which he afterwards learned to alleviate, 
and to which he gave his name : — In 1756, while on 
a visit to a patient in Kent Street, Southwark, he 
was thrown from his horse, and received a compound 
fracture of the leg. This event produced, perhaps, 
one of the most extraordinary instances of coolness 
and prudence on record. Aware of the danger of 
rough and injudicious treatment, he would not 
suffer himself to be raised from the pavement, but 
sent a messenger for two chairmen. When they 
arrived, he directed them to nail their poles to a 
door, which, he had purchased in the interim, on 
which he was then carefully placed, and borne to 
his residence in Watling Street, near St. Paul's. A 
consultation was immediately called, and amputa- 
tion of \be limb was resolved on; but, upon the 
suggestion of a humane friend, who soon after 
entered the room, a successful attempt to save the 
limb was made. This accident confined Mr. Pott 
to his house for several weeks, during which he 
conceived, and partly executed, his “Treatise on 
Ruptures." 

In 1843 the authorities founded a collegiate 
establishment for the resident pupils within the 
college walls: a spacious casualty room has also 
been added. In 1878 a new lecture theatre, a 
lofty and imposing structure, with the usual offices 
attached, was built at the comer abutting upon 
Giltspur Street. In 1736 the grand staircase was 
painted gratuitously by Hogarth, whose heart 
always wanned to works of charity. The sub- 
jects are “ The Good Samaritan ” and “ The Pool 
of Bethesda." These two pictures, for which he 
was made a life governor, were, as he tells us 
himself in his autobiographical sketch, his first 
efforts in the grand style. 

w Before I had done anything of much conse- 
quence in this walk (/.&, the painting and engraving 
of modem moral subjects)/ 1 says the sturdy painter, 
“ I entertained some hopes of succeeding in what 
the puffers in books call ( the great style of histoiy 
painting ; ' so without Tiaving had a stroke of this 
grand business before, I quitted small portraits 
and familiar conversations, and, with a smile at 
my own temerity, comtnenced history painter, and 
on a great staircase at St Bartholomew's Hos- 
pital painted two Scripture stories, ‘the Pool of 
Bethesda' and ‘the Good Samaritan,' with figures 
seven feet high,” 

“This hospital receives,” says Mr. Timbs, in 1868, 
“upon petition, cases of all kinds, free of fees; and 
accidents, or cases of urgent disease, without letter, 


at the surgery, at any hour of the day or night 
There is also a ‘Samaritan Fund,* for relieving 
distressed patients. The present buildings con- 
tain twenty-five wards, consisting of 650 beds, 400 
being for surgical cases, and 250 for medical cases 
and the diseases of women. Each ward is pre- 
sided over by a ‘sister' and nurse, to the num- 
ber of nearly 180 persons. In addition to a very 
extensive medical staff, there are four resident 
surgeons and two resident apothecaries, who are 
always on duty, day and night, throughout the year, 
to attend to whatever may be brought in at any 
hour of the twenty-four. It further possesses a 
college within itself, a priceless museum, and a 
first-class medical school, conducted by thirty-six 
professors and assistants. The ‘View-day/ for 
this and the other royal hospitals of the City, is 
a day specially set apart by the authorities to 
examine, in their official collects e capacity, every 
portion of the establishment, when the public are 
admitted.” 

“In Januaiy, 1846," says the same writer, “the 
election of Prince Albert to a governorship of the. 
hospital was commemorated by the president and 
treasurer presenting to the foundation three costly 
silver-gilt dishes, each nearly twenty-four inches in 
diameter, and richly chased with a bold relief of— 
i. The election of the Prince ; 2, the Good Sama- 
ritan ; 3, the Plague of London. The charity is ably 
managed by the corporation. The qualification of 
a governor is a donation of one hundred guineas.” 

In the court-room is one of the many supposed 
original portraits of Henry VIII. by the copiers 
of Holbein, who is venerated here— -and in Mr. 
Froude's study — if nowhere else. 

St Bartholomew's contained in 1880 676 beds. 
About 6,000 in-patients are admitted every year, 
besides 100,000 out-patients. The .average income 
of the hospital is ^45,000, derived chiefly from 
rents and funded property. The number of 
governors exceeds 300. 

Dr. Anthony Askew, one of the past celebrities 
of St Bartholomew’s, a contemporary of Freke, 
was scarcely more famous in medicine than in 
letters. The friend of Dr. Mead, Hogarth, and 
other great people, he was a notable personage 
in Georgian London, and, like Pitcairne and Freke, 
was a Fellow of the Royal Society. He employed 
Roubiliac to produce the bust of Mead, which he 
presented to the College of Physicians, the price 
arranged being ^50. In his delight at the good- 
ness of the work, Askew sent the artist £ 100 in- 
stead of £$o, whereupon Roubiliac grumbled that 
he was not paid enough, and sent in a MB to ms 
employer for ;£x©8 as. Askew contemptuously 
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paid the bill, even to the odd shillings, and sent 
the receipt to Hogarth. Dr. Pate, a physician 
of St Bartholomew’s of the same period, lived in 
Hatton Garden, which, like Ely Place, was long a 
great place for doctors. Dr. Pitcaime, his colleague, 
lived in Warwick Court, till he moved into the 
treasurer’s house in St Bartholomew’s. He was 
buried in the hospital church. The posthumous 
sale of Dr. Askew’s printed library, in 1775, by 
Baker and Leigh, and which lasted twenty days, 
was the great literary auction of the time. There 
was a subsequent sale of his MSS. in 1789, which 
also produced a great sum. 

Among the modem physicians of St Bartholo- 
mew’s we must notice Dr. Baly (Queen’s physician, 
killed in a fearful railway accident) and Dr. 
Jeaffreson, notable chiefly for his pleasant manners, 
his skill in whist, billiards, and shooting, and his 
extraordinaiy popularity. Wonderfully successful in 
practice, he was everybody’s favourite ; but, though 
a most enlightened man, he did nothing for 
science, either through literature or investigation. 

Among the modem surgeons to be noticed are 
Sir William Lawrence, Bart. ; Mr. Skey, C.B., who 
was famous for recommending stimulants and de- 
nouncing boat-racing, and other too violent sports ; 
and Thomas Wormald, who died lately. Skey 
and Wormald were favourite pupils of Abemethy, 
and imitators of their great master's jocular man- 
ner and pungent speech. Tommy Wormald, or 
“Old Tommy,” as the students called him, was 
Abemethy over again in voice, style, appearance, | 
humour. “ Done for,” was one of his pithy written 
reports on a “ bad life ” to an insurance company, 
whose directors insisted that he should write his 
reports instead of giving them verbally. He once 
astounded an apothecary, who was about to put 
him and certain physicians off with a single guinea 
fee, at a consultation on a rich man’s case, by 
saying, “ A guinea is a lean fee, and the patient is 
a fat patient. I always have fat fees from fat 
patients. Pay me two guineas, sir, instantly. Pay 
Dr. Jeaffreson two guineas, instantly, sir. Sir, pay 
both the physicians and me two guineas each, 
instantly. Our patient is a fat patient.” Some 
years since, rich people of a mean sort would drive 
down to St. Bartholomew’s, and get gratuitous 
advice, as out-patients. Tommy was determined 
to stop this abuse, and he did it by a series of out- 
rageous assaults on the self-love of the offenders. 
Noticing a lady, dressed in silk, who had driven up 
to the hospital in a brougham, Tommy raised his 
rich, thunderous, sarcastic voice, and, to the in- 
expressible glee of a roomful of young students, 
addressed the lady thus:— “ Madam, this charity is 


for the poor, destitute, miserable invalids of LonJ 
don. So you are a miserable invalid in a silk drear 
— a destitute invalid, in a rich silk dresa—a poor' 
invalid, in a dress that a duchess might wearia 
Madam, I refuse to pay attention to miserable/ 
destitute invalids, who wear rich silk dresses. Yon 1 
had better order your carriage, madam.” The lady 
did not come again. 

A few remaining spots round Southfield still 
remain for us to notice, and foremost among these 
is Cloth Fair, the great resort in the Middle Ages 
of country clothiers and London drapers. Stiype 
describe* the street as even in his day ^ chiefly 
inhabited by drapers and mercers; and ’Hatton 
mentions it as in the form of a T» the right arm 
running to Bartholomew Close, the left to Long 
Lane. 

This latter lane, originally on ihe north side 
of the old pnory, reaches from Smithfield to Alders- 
gate Street, and in Strype’s time was known for 
its brokers, its second-hand linen, its upholstery, 
and its pawnbrokers. Congreve, always witty, 
makes I,ady Wishfort, in his Way of the World \ 
hope that one of her admirers will one day “ hang 
in tatters, like a Long Lane pent-house or a gibbeted 
thief;” and good-natured Tom Brown declares that 
when the impudent rag-sellers in Barbican and 
Ixing Lane suddenly caught him by the arm and 
cried, “What do you lack?” he who feared the 
sight of a bailiff worse than the devil and all his 
works, was mortally scared. 

In Duck Lane we pait good friends with 
Smithfield. R. B., in Strype, describes it as coming 
out of Little Britain and falling into Smithfield, 
and much inhabited by second-hand booksellers. 
Howell, in his “Letters,” mentions finding the 
Poet-Laureate Skelton, “ pitifully tattered and tom,” 
skulking m Duck Lane ; and Garth, in his pleasant 
and graphic poem, says— 

«• Here diegs and sediment of auctions reign, 

Refuse of fairs, and gleanings of Duck Lane.” 

And Swift, in one of the best of his short poems 
(that on his own death), writes — 

“ Some country squiie to Llntot goes, 

Inquires for Swift, in verse and prose. 

Says Lintot, 1 1 have heard the name ; 

He died a year ago.’ • The same!’ 

He searches all the shop in vtffn ; 

• Sir, you may find him in Duck Lane : 

I sent them with a load of books, 

Last Monday, to the pastrycook’s.” 

At the Giltspur Street end of Smithfield stands 
Pie Comer, worthy of note as the spot where the 
Great Fire, which began in Pudding Lane, reached 
its limits : the figure of a fat boy still marks the 
spot 
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Lives there a Londoner who has not, at some stray 
hour or other, leant against the tall iron gates in 
Newgate Street, and felt his golden youth return, 
as he watched the gambols of the little bareheaded 
men in blue petticoats and yellow stockings ? Can 
any man of thought, however hurried Citywards, but 
stop a moment to watch and see the “scrouge,” 
the mad rush after the football, the dashing race to 
rttcue^prisoners at the bases ? Summer or winter, 
the yellow-legged boys form a pleasant picture of 
perpetual youth ; nor can one ever pass a strapping 
young Grecian in the streets without feeling some 
veneration for the successor of Coleridge and 
Charles Lamb, Hazlitt and Leigh Hunt. 

Where the fine old school now stands was the 
site of a convent of Grey (or Mendicant) Friars, 
who, coming to London in the thirteenth century, 
after a short stay in Holbom and Comhill, were, in 
1325, housed on the north side of Newgate Street, 
on a good plot of ground next St. Nicholas Sham- 
bles, by John Ewin, a pious and generous mercer, 
who eventually became a lay brother. The friars 
of St Francis, aided by men like Ewin, throve well 
on the scraps of Holbom and Cheapside, and their 
chapel soon grew into a small church, which was 
rebuilt in 1327 with great splendour. The Grey 
Friars’ church, says Pennant, was reckoned “one of 
the most superb of the conventual establishments of 
London,” and alms poured fast into its treasury. It 
received royal offerings and sheltered royal dead. 
In 1429 the immortal Whittington built the studious 
friars of Newgate Street a library, 129 feet long and 
31 broad, with twenty-eight desks, and eight double 
settles. In three years it was filled with books, 
costing ^556 ios., whereof Richard Whittington 
gave ^400, and Dr. Thomas Winchilsey, one of 
the friars, the rest, adding an especial 100 marks 
for the writing out $e works of D. Nicholas de 
Lyra, in two volumes, to be chained there. Among 
the royal contributors to the Grey Friars we may 
mention Queen Margaret, second wife of Edward I., 
who gave in her lifetime 2,000 marks, and by will 
100 marks, towards building a choir; John Britaine, 
Eari of Richmond, gave £300 towards the church 
building, besides jewels and ornaments; Mary, 
Countess of Pembroke, sent ^70, and Gilbert de 


Clare, Earl of Gloucester, twenty great oak beams 
from his forest at Tunbridge and £ 20 ; the good 
Queen Philippa, wife of Edward III., £62 ; and 
Isabel, queen-mother of Edward III., ^70. 

The founder of the school is by most people sup- 
posed to have been Edward VI., but it was really 
his father, Henry VIII., and it was one of the few 
works of mercy which originated in that cruel 
tyrant. At the dissolution, when sacramental cups 
and crucifixes were being melted down by the 
thousand, to maintain a bad king in his sumptuous 
splendour, the English Sultan, in one of his few 
good moments, near the end of his reign, gave the 
Grey Friars* church to the City, to be devoted to 
the relief of the poor. The building had previously 
been used as a storehouse for plunder taken from 
the French. The gift, confirmed by the pious 
young king, Edward VI., was announced by Dr. 
Ridley, Bishop of Rochester, at a public sermon 
at Paul’s Cross. The parishes of St. Ewin, St 
Nicholas, and part of St Sepulchre's were at this 
time compressed into one large parish, and called 
Christ Church. 

The good work remained in abeyance, till, in 
1552, the worthy Ridley, preaching before the 
young king, his subject being “ mercy and charity,” 
made, says Stow, “a fruitful and godly exhortation” 
to the rich to be merciful to the poor, and also 
to move those who were in authority to strive, by 
charitable ways and means, to comfort and relieve 
them. The young king, always eager to do good, 
hearing that London swarmed with impoverished 
and neglected people, at once sent for the bishop 
to come to him after sermon. The memorable in- 
terview between Ridley and Edward took place 
in a great gallery at Westminster, where the king 
and bishop were alone. A chair had been already 
provided for the bishop, and the king insisted on 
the worthy prelate remaining covered. Edward first 
gave the bishop hearty thanks for his good sermon 
and exhortation, and mentioned the special points 
which he had noted. “‘Truely, trddy/ remarks 
Ridley (for that commonly was his oath), ‘ I could 
never have thought that excellency to have been 
in his Grace, but that I beheld and heard it » 
him.’ At the last the king’s majestic much com- 
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mended him for his exhortation for the seliefe of signing the Charter of Incorporation of dm Royal 
die poore. ‘For, my lord,' quoth he, ‘you willed Hospitals. The citizens, roused by the fcfegfe 
such as are in authority to bee careful thereof; and fervour, and touched by his untimely dead), set to; 
to devise some good order for theire reiiefe, wherein work with gold and steel, and in six months the 
I think you mean mee ; for I am in highest place, Grey Friars’ monastery was patched up suffidendF 
and therefore am the first that must make answer to accommodate 340 boys, a number increased to' 
unto God for my negligence, if I should not be 380 by the end of the year. 1 

careful therein, knowing it to bee the expresse As the Grey Friars’ churchyard was thought, tn 
commandment of Almighty God to have com- the Middle Ages, to be peculiarly free from ghosts 
passion of his poore and needy members, for and flying demons of all sorts, it soon became a 
whom we must make an account unto him. And fashionable butying-place, and almost as popular 
truely, my lord, I am (before all things else) as the great abbey even with royalty. Four queens 
most willing to travaile that way, and doubting lie there, among countless lords and ladies, bzfcvfe 
nothing of your long and approved wisdome and knights, and godly monks — Margaret, second wife 
learning, who have such good zeale as wisheth of Edward I., and Isabella, the infamous wife and 
health unto them; but also that you have had part-murderess of Edward II., both, as we hUffle 
some conference with others what waies arc best before mentioned, benefactors to the bttfpital ; 
to be taken therein, the which I .im desirous Joan, daughter of Edward II. and wife of David 
to understand; I pray you therefore to say your Bruce, King of Scotland; and, lastly, Isabella, itffe 
minde.’ ” of William, Baron Fitzwarren, titular Queen of Man. 

The bishop, amazed to hear the wisdom and The English Queen Isabella, as if to propagate aa 
earnest zeal of the child-king, confessed that he eternal lie, was buried with the heart of her TOUT* 
was so astonished that he hardly knew what to dered husband on her breast Her ghost, accord- 
reply ; but after a pause, he urged the special claims ing to all true “ Blues,” still haunts the cloisters, 
of the poor of London, where the citizens were Here also rest other knights and ladies, almost 
wise, and, he doubted not, pitiful and merciful, and equally illustrious by birth; among others, Isabella, 
would carry out the work. The king, not releasing daughter of Edward III. and wife of Ingelmm de 
Ridley till his letter to the mayor was written, Courcy, Earl of Bedford; John Hastings, the young 
signed, and sealed, sent his express commandment Earl of Pembroke, slain by accident at a Christmas 
to the mayor that he should inform him how far tournament in Woodstock Park, 1389 ; John, Duke 
he had proceeded. Ridley, overjoyed at such of Bourbon, one of the noble French prisoners 
youthful zeal, went that night to Sir Richard Dobbes, taken at Agincourt, who had been a prisoner in 
the Lord Mayor, and delivered the king’s letter the Tower eighteen years ; Walter Blount, Lord 
and message. The mayor, honoured and pleased, Mountjoy, Lord Treasurer to Edward IV.; and the 
invited the bishop to dine the next day with two “gentle Mortimer,” the wretched paramour of 
aldermen and six commoners, to discuss the Queen Isabella, who was hung at Tyburn, and 
charitable enterprise. On the mayor’s report to left two days withering on the gallows. Lastly, 
the king, Edward expressed his willingness to grant those two rapacious favourites of Richard II., Sir 
a charter to the new governors, and to be pro- Robert Tresilian, Chief Justice of England, and Sir 
claimed as founder and patron of the new hospital. Nicholas Brembre, Lord Mayor of London, both 
He also confirmed his father’s grant of the old hung at Tyburn. Tradition goes that they could 
Grey Friars' monastery, and endowed it (to bring not hang Tresilian till they had removed from 
the charity at once into working order) with lands his person certain magic images and the head of 
and tenements that had belonged to the Savoy, of a devil. 

the yearly value of about .£45 •. He also consented The friars’ churchyard seems also to have been 
to the City’s petition that they might take, in mort- fashionable with state criminals of the Middle 
main or otherwise, without licence, lands to the Ages, for here also lies Sir John Mortimer, an 

yearly value of . Edward filled up the unhappy Yorkist, hung, drawn, and quartered at 

blank with the words “4,000 marks,” and then, Tyburn by the Lancastrian party in 1423, the 
before his whole council, exclaimed, with his usual second year of the reign of the child-king, Hex njr 
pious fervour, “Lord, I yield Thee most hearty VI. To the same bourne also came a victim of 
thanks that Thou hast given me life thus long, to ’Yorkist cruelty, Thomas Burdet, for speaking a few 
finish this work to the glory of Thy name." angry words about a favourite white buck w^iicfe 

Edward, says the Rev. W. Trollope, the historian Edward IV. had carelessly killed. A murderess**)©, 
of Christ's Hospital, lived about a month after lies here, a lady named Alice Hungerford, who, 
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6 /K- aaurdering Mr husband in 1533, was carted of boyish happiness, was rebuilt by Sir C Wren, 
to Tyb^m, and there hung. All these ancient In 1673, Charles II., at the suggestion of our 
monuments and tombs were basely and stupidly old friend Pepys, Sir Robert Clayton, and Lord 
fold, in 1545, by Sir Martin Bowes, Lord Mayor, Treasurer Clifford, founded a mathematical school 
&r a poor fifty pounds. The Great Fire of 1 666 for the instruction of forty boys in navigation, and 
destroyed the Grey Friars’ church, which Wren appointed Pepys one of the governors. King 
shortly afterwards rebuilt, a little further to the Charles endowed the school with ^1,000 for seven 
east; and in the old church perished the tomb of years, and added an annuity of £$70 out of the 
the beautiful Lady Venetia Digby, whom Ben Exchequer, for the educating and sending to sea 
Jovxson celebrated, and who, it was absurdly sup- ten boys annually, five of whom pass an examina- 
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posed, perished from viper-broth, administered by 
ber husband to heighten her beauty. 

One of the earliest private benefactors of this 
hospital was Sir William Chester, Lord Mayor in 
1554, who built the walls adjoining to St. Bartholo- 
mew’s Hospital ; and the next was John Calthrop, 
draper, who, at his own expense, arched and 
vaulted the noisome town ditch, from Aldersgate 
to Newgate. Nor must we forget that worthy 
though humble benefactor, Castell, the shoemaker, 
from his early habits generally known as “ the 
Cock of Westminster,” who left to the hospital* 
£ 44 a year from his hard-earned store. The 
greater part of the school (except the venerable 
cloisters) so often echoing with the merry shouts 


tion, before the Elder Trinity Brothers every six 
months. These boys used to be annually presented 
by the president to the king, upon New Year’s 
Day, when that festival was observed at court, and 
afterwards, upon the queen’s birthday. They wear, 
says Mr. Trollope, a badge upon the left shoulder, 
the figures upon which represent Arithmetic, with 
a scroll in one hand, and the other placed upon 
a boy's head; Geometry, with a triangle in her 
hand; and Astronomy, with a quadrant in one 
hand and a sphere in the other. Round the plate 
is inscribed, “ Auspicio Caroli secundi Regis, 1673. 
The dye is kept in the Tower. # 

Mr. Stone, a governor, to supplement the king^ 
grant, left a legacy for the maintenance of ft P*®* 
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liminary class of twelve boys, who were to be taught 
navigation. The u Twelves ” wear a badge on the 
right shoulder, the king’s boys wearing theirs on the 
left Sir Robert Clayton, after a severe illness, 
in 1675, built the south front of the hospital, which 
had been in mins since the Great Fire, and, on 


Hertford (where all the younger children are 
ted), to which a large hall was added in 1800. 
1694 Sir John Moore, alderman, built a 
school The good work went on, for, in i\ 
Samuel Travers gave the hospital an estate' 
the maintenance of forty or fifty sons of lieut 
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the death of his partner, Mr. Morrice, who had to be educated for the navy. Later, John Stool; 
offered to halve the expense, Sir Robert secretly Esq., left ,£3,000 to the school, for the main- 
paid the whole £5,000, which was not known till tenance of four boys, children of naval lieutenants* 
the Tories had deprived him of the mayoralty and to be educated, two as sailors and two as t ra d es- 
of the governorship of the hospital. men. In 1783 John Smith, Esq., left money to 

In 1680 Sir John Frederick, the president, re- build a new grammar-school, and several master** 
built the great hall, which the Fire had injured, at houses were afterwards pulled down, and a. good 
a cost of more than £5,000 ; and, three years entrance made from Little Britain, 
after, the governors erected a branch building at This re-disposition of the ground m ad e mom 
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fix three playgrounds — the ditch, the garden, and It used to be the peculiar pride of an old “Blue ” 
jthe new playground. The site of the grammar- to catch these rats with his hands only, traps 
school was taken from the south side of the ditch, being considered cowardly aids to humanity and 
The following used to be a sufficiently accurate unworthy of the hospital. The old dusty picture- 
gocount of the school premises : — On the south frames are favourite terraces for these vermin, 
aide of the entrance from Little Britain is tire The two famous pictures in the hall — neither of 
treasurer's house, and the other houses in this play- them of much real merit, but valuable for their 
ground are occupied by the matron, masters, and portraits — are those of Edward VI. renewing his 
beadles. Proceeding in an easterly direction leads father’s gift of the hospital, and of St. Thomas and 
to the south-east entrance from King Edward Street, Bridewell, to the City, falsely ascribed to Holbein, 
Newgate Street, and in this space (which is called' who died seven or eight years before the event took 
the counting-house yard) stands the counting-house, place; and “sprawling” Verrio’s picture of James 
and several other houses, which are inhabited by II. receiving an audience of Christ's Hospital boys 
the clerks and some of the masters. The treasurer and girls. The pseudo-Holbein and the painting by 
haft also a back entrance to his house, at the end Vemo are both well described by Malcolm. The 
of die counting-house, and his garden runs at the so-called Holbein 11 adorns the west wall, and is 
back of all the houses on the east side of this yard, placed near the entrance, at the north end of the 
Theopposite building is occupied by the boys, and hall. The king is seated on a throne, elevated on 
in niche in the centre, fronting the door of the two steps, with two very clumsy brackets for arms, 
obttstfpg'liouse, is a statue of King Edward (con- on which are fanciful pilasters, adorned with carving, 
ftIMttd the most perfect one), which represents his and an arch ; on the left pilaster, a crowned lion 
mftjesty, who stands on a black marble slab, in the holding a shield, with the letter * E' ; a dragon on 
aetpf delivering the charter. the other has another inscribed * R.' Two angels, 

The mathematical school is over the old west reclining on the arch, support the arms of England, 
entrance, now closed up, and was built by Wren, The hall of audience is represented as paved with 
with a ward for the foundation boys over it A black and white marble ; the windows are angular, 
robed statue of Charles II., dated 1672, stands with niches between each. As there are statues in 
over the gateway. The entrance leads to the only two of those, it seems to confirm the idea that 
notth-west comer of the cloisters, which form the it is an exact resemblance of the royal apartment 
font shady aides of the garden playground, and “ The artist has bestowed his whole attention on 
have porticoes, with Gothic arches all round. The the young monarch, whose attitude is easy, natural, 
wafft are supported by abutments of the old priory, and dignified. He presents the deed of gift with 
Vtan repaired the cloisters, which are useful to his right hand, and holds the sceptre in his left, 
thd young blue monks for play and promenade in The scarlet robe is embroidered, and lined with 
wt( weather. ermine, and the folds are correct’y and minutely 

The great dining-hall is every way worthy of the finished. An unavoidable circumstance injures the 
grand old City school. It was erected from effect of this picture, which is the diminutive 
Hgafeym of John Shaw, architect, and stands partly stature of the infant-king, who shrinks into a dwarf, 
on tile foundations of the ancient refectory, and compared with his full-grown courtiers; unfortu- 
partly on the site of the old City wall. The style nately, reversing the necessary rule of giving most 
is pure Gothic, and the southern or principal front dignity and consequence to the principal person in 
is built of Portland stone with cloisters of Heytor the piece. 

granite, running beneath a portion of the dining- “ The chancellor holds the seals over his crossed 
h ^ll Nine large and handsome windows occupy arms at the king’s right hand. This officer and 
the entire front. On the ground storey are the three others are the only standing figures. Ridley 
governors' room, the wardrobe, the buttery, and kneels at the foot of the throne, and shows his face 
other offices; and the basement storey contains, in profile with uplifted hands. On the right are 
besides cellars, &c., a spacious kitchen, 69 feet the mayor and aldermen, in scarlet robes, kneeling, 
long by 33 feet wide, supported by massive granite Much cannot be said in praise of those worthies, 
pillars. The hall itself, with its lobby and organ- The members of the Common Council, &c., on the 
gallery, occupies the entire upper storey, which is other side, are grouped with more skill, and the 
187 feet long, 51} feet wide, and 46J feet high. It action is more varied. The heads of the spectators 
was at one time (and perhaps still is) famous for are generally full of anxious attention, 
its rats, who; attracted by the crumbs and frag- M But five of twenty-eight diildren who are intro- 
ments of food, foraged about after dark in hundreds, duced in the foreground turn towards the king ; the 
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remainder look out of the picture. The matron on 
the girls 9 side (if a portrait) was chosen for her 
mental and not her personal qualifications. Such 
are the merits and defects of this celebrated paint- 
ing, which, though infinitely inferior to many of 
Holbein’s Dutch and Italian contemporaries, is a 
valuable, and in many respects an excellent, his- 
toric composition. 

44 Verrio’s enormous picture” of James II. and 
the Bluecoat children “must originally have been 
in three parts : the centre on the end wall, and the 
two others on the adjoining sides. Placed thus, 
the perspective of the depths of the arches would 
have been right ; as it is at present, extended on 
one plane, they are exactly the reverse. The 
audience-chamber is of the Ionic order, with twenty 
pilasters, and their entablatures and arches. The 
passage, seen through those, has an intersected 
arched ceiling. The king sits in the centre of the 
painting, on a throne of crimson damask, with the 
royal arms embroidered on the drapery of the 
canopy, the front of which is of fringed white cloth 
of gold. The footstool is of purple cloth of gold, 
and the steps of the throne are covered by a rich 
Turkey carpet, not remarkably well painted. The 
king holds a scroll in his left hand, extends the 
right, and seems to address a person immediately 
before him. The position of his body and the 
fore-shortened arm are excellent, and the lace and 
drapery are finely drawn and coloured. On the 
sides of the throne are two circular portraits. 

“ The painter has committed a strange error in 
turning the king’s face from the Ix>rd Mayor, who 
points in vain to an extended map, a globe, and 
all the kneeling figures, exulting in the progress of 
their forty boys in the mathematics, who are busily 
employed in producing their cases and definitions. 
Neither in such an attitude could the king observe 
fourteen kneeling girls, though their faces and per- 
sons are handsome and graceful, and the matron 
and her assistant seem eager to place them in the 
monarch’s view. Verrio has stationed himself at 
the extreme end of the picture, and his expression 
appears to inquire the spectators’ opinion of his 
performance. On the opposite side a yeoman of 
(he guard clears the way for some person, and a 
female seems alarmed at his violence, but a full- 
dressed youth before him looks out of the picture 
with the utmost indifference. There is one ex- 
cellent head which speaks earnestly to a boy. 
Another figure, probably the master or steward, 
pulls a youth’s hair with marks of anger. Several 
lords-in-waiting are correct and good figures. 

“At the upper end of the room, and on the 
same west wall, is a large whole-length of Charles II. 
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descending from his throne, a curtain from 
is turned round a pillar. The king holds his 
with his right hand, and points with the left to! 
globe and mathematical instruments. 

“Some years past” — the date of Malcol 
writing is 1803 — “an addition was made to 
hall, by taking part of the ward over the 
cloister into it In this are several pc 
Queen Anne, sitting, habited in a gown of cloth Off 
gold with a blue mantle laced with gold and freed 
with ermine. Her black hair is curled, and without 
ornament; the arms are too small, but the neck 
and drapery are good. She holds the orb in her 
left hand, rested on the knee; the right crosses 
her waist.” 

“ Although Christ’s Hospital is, and has been 
from its foundation, in the main a commercial 
seminary,” says Mr. Howard Staunton, 41 the list of 
1 Blues’ who have acquired celebrity in what are 
called the 1 liberal professions ’ would confer honour 
upon a school of much loftier pretensions. Notably 
among the earliest scholars are the memorable 
Jesuit, Edmund Campian, a man whose unquestion- 
able piety and marvellous ability might well have 
saved him from a horrible and shameful death ; the 
great antiquary, William Camden, though the fret 
of his admission is not satisfactorily authenticated ; 
Bishop Stillingfleet (according to the testimony 
of Pepys); David Baker, the ecclesiastical his- 
torian ; John Vicars, a religious controversialist of 
considerable learning and indefatigable energy, but 
whose fanaticism and intolerance have obtained 
him an unenviable notoriety from the pen of the 
author of ‘ Hudibras ;’ Joshua Bames, the Greek 
scholar; John Jurin, another scholar of great 
eminence, and who was elected President of the 
College of Physicians; Jeremiah Markland, a 
man of distinction, both as scholar and critic; 
Richardson, the celebrated novelist; Bishop Mid- 
dleton, of Calcutta ; Samuel Taylor Coleridge, and 
Robert Allen.” 

In the present century Christ’s Hospital can 
boast of Thomas Mitchell, the well-known translator 
of Aristophanes; William Henry Neale, k fcffry r 
of Beverley School; Leigh Hunt, Charles 
George Dyer, James White, James SchokfiljUl, 
Regius Professor of Greek in Cambridge; tip 
Rev. George Townsend; Field Marshal 
Seaton ; and Thomas Bames, editor of the 
than whom no man, if he had cared for it, cou ld 
have been more certain of distinction. 

44 In the cloisters,” says Leigh Hunt, (l a 
of persons lie buried, besides the officer* 0# t£e 
house. Among them is Isabella, wife of Edl ml Rl 
the * she-wolf of France. 9 1 was not aware oltfcn 
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cirouaistance then ; but many a time, with a recol- 
lection of some lines in Blair’s ‘Grave’ upon me, 
have I run as hard as 1 could, at night-time, from 
my ward to aether, in order to borrow the next 
volume of some ghostly romance. In one of the 
cloisters was an impression resembling a gigantic 
foot, which was attributed by some to the angry 
qfaTpmg of the ghost of a beadle’s wife 1” 

"Our dress,” says the same pleasant author, 
u was of the coarsest and quaintest kind, but was 
respected out of doors, and is so. It consisted of 
a blue drugget gown, or body, with ample skirts to 
it; a yellow vest underneath, in winter-time ; small- 
clothes of Russia duck ; worsted yellow stockings ; 
a leathern girdle ; and a little black worsted cap, 
usually carried in the hand. I believe it was the 
ordinary dress of children in humble life, during 
the reign of the Tudors. We used to flatter our- 
selves that it was taken from the monks ; and there 
went a monstrous tradition that at one period it 
consisted of blue velvet with silver buttons. It 
was said, also, that during the blissful era of the 
blue velvet we had roast mutton for supper, but 
that the smallclothes not being then in existence, 
and the mutton suppers too luxurious, the eatables 
were given up for the ineffables. . . . 

“ Our routine of life was this : We rose to the 
call of a bell at six in summer and seven in 
winter ; and after combing ourselves and washing 
our hands and faces, went at the call of another 
bell to breakfast. All this took up about an hour. 
From breakfast we proceeded to school, where we 
remained till eleven, winter and summer, and then 
had an hour’s play. Dinner took place at twelve. 
Afterwards was a little play till one, when we again 
went to school, and remained till five in summer 
and four in winter. At six was the supper. We 
used to play after it in summer till eight : in winter 
we proceeded from supper to bed. On Sundays, 
the school-time of the other days was occupied in 
church, both morning and evening; and as the 
Bible was read to us every day before every meal 
and on going to bed, besides prayers and graces, 
we rivalled the monks in the religious part of our 
duties. . . . 

“ When I entered the school,” says Leigh Hunt, 
speaking of the Grecians, “ I was shown three 
gigantic boys — young men, rather (for the eldest 
was between seventeen and eighteen) — who, I 
was told, were going to the university. These 
were the Grecians. They were the three head 
boys of the grammar-school, and were understood 
to have their destiny fixed for the Church. The 
next class to these — like a college of cardinals 
to those three popes (for every Grecian was in our 


eyes infallible) — were the deputy-Gredans. The 
former were supposed to have completed their 
Greek studies, and were deep in Sophocles and 
Euripides. The latter were thought equally com- 
petent to tell you anything respecting Homer and 
Demosthenes.” 

The “fazzer,” in Leigh Hunt’s time, was the 
mumbo-jumbo of the hospital. The “ fazzer," says 
this author, “was known to be nothing more 
than one of the boys themselves. In fact, he con- 
sisted of one of the most impudent of the bigger 
ones ; but as it was his custom to disguise his face, 
and as this aggravated the terror which made the 
little boys hide their own faces, his participation 
of our common human nature only increased the 
supernatural fearfulness of his pretensions. His 
office as fazzer consisted in being audacious, un- 
known and frightening the boys at night, sometimes 
by pulling them out of their beds, sometimes by 
simply fazzing their hair (‘fazzing’ meant pulling 
or vexing, like a goblin) ; sometimes (which was 
horriblest of all) by quietly giving us to understand, 
in some way or other, that the * fazzer was out,* 
that is to say, out of his own bed, and then being 
seen (by those who dared to look) sitting, or other- 
wise making his appearance, in his white shirt, 
motionless and dumb.” 

Charles Lamb talks of the earlier school in a 
different vein, and with more poetry and depth of 
feeling. “ I must,” he says, “ crave leave to re- 
member our transcending superiority in those in- 
vigorating sports, leapfrog and basting the bear; 
our delightful excursions in the summer holidays to 
the New River, near Newington, where, like otters, 
we would live the long day in the water, never 
caring for dressing ourselves when we had once 
stripped ; our savoury meals afterwards, when we 
came home almost famished with staying out all 
day without our dinners ; our visits, at other times, 
to the Tower, where, by ancient privilege, we had 
free access to all the curiosities ; our solemn pro- 
cessions through the City at Easter, with the Lord 
Mayor’s largess of buns, wine, and a shilling, with 
the festive questions and civic pleasantries of the 
dispensing aldermen, which were more to us than 
all the rest of the banquet; our stately suppings 
in public, when the well-lighted hall, and the con- 
fluence of well-dressed company who came to sec 
us, made the whole look more like a concert or 
assembly than a scene of a plain bread and cheese 
collation ; the annual orations upon St Matthew's 
Day, in which the senior scholar, before he had 
done, seldom failed to reckon up among those who 
had done honour to our school, by being educated 
in it, the names of those accomplished critics and 
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Greek scholars, Joshua Barnes and Jeremiah Mark- 
land (I marvel they left out Camden, while they 
were about it). Let me have leave to remember 
our hymns and anthems, and well-toned organ; 
the doleful tune of the burial anthem, chanted in 
the solemn cloisters upon the seldom-occurring 
funeral of some schoolfellow; the festivities at 
Christmas, when the richest of us would club our 
stock to have a gaudy-day, sitting round the fire, 
replenished to the height with logs, and the penni- 
less and he that could contribute nothing partook 
in all the mirth and some of the substantialities of 
the feasting ; the carol sung by night at that time 
of the year, which, when a young boy, 1 have so 
often lain awake to hear, from seven (the hour of 
going to bed) till ten, when it was sung by the 
older boys and monitors, and have listened to it in 
their rude chanting, till I have been transported m 
fancy to the fields of Bethlehem, and the song 
which was sung at that season by angels’ voices 
to the shepherds. 

“Nor would I willingly forget any of those 
things which administered to our vanity. The 
hem-stitched bands and town-made shirts, which 
some of the most fashionable among us wore; 
the town girdles, with buckles of silver or shining 
stone; the badges of the sea-boys; the cots, or 
superior shoe-strings, of the monitors ; the medals 
of the markers (those who were appointed to hear 
the Bible read in the wards on Sunday morning 
and evening), which bore on their obverse, in 
silver, as certain parts of our garments carried, 
in meaner metal, the countenance of our founder, 
that godly and royal child, King Edward the Sixth, 
the flower of the Tudor name — the young flower 
that was untimely cropt, as it began to fill our land 
with its early odours — the boy-patron of boys — the 
serious and holy child, who walked with Cranmer 
and Ridley, fit associate, in those tender years, for 
the bishops and future martyrs of our Church, to 
receive or (as occasion sometimes proved) to give 
instruction : — 

* But, ah ! what means the silent tear? 

Why, e’en mid joy, my bosom heave? 

Ye long-lost scenes, enchantments dear 1 
Lo ! now I linger o’er your grave. 

• Fly, then, ye hours of rosy hue, 

And bear away the bloom of years ! 

And quick succeed, ye sickly crew 

Of doubts and sorrows, pains and fears ! 

Still will I ponder Fate’s unalter’d plan, 

Nor, tracing back the child, forget that I am man.’ ” 

Of the hospital Charles Lamb says : — “ I remem- 
ber L— at school, and can well recollect that he 
had some peculiar advantages which 1 and others 
of his schoolfellows had not His friends lived io 
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town, and were near at hand; and he had the 
privilege of going to see them, almost as often 
as he wished, through some invidious dfstftictlQB, 
which was denied to us. The present worthy a» 
treasurer to the Inner Temple can explain how tftaff 
happened. He had his tea and hot rolls in k' 
morning, while we were battening upon our quarter 
of a penny loaf — our ‘crug’ — moistened with 
attenuated small beer, in wooden piggins, smack- 
ing of the pitched leathern jack it was poured} 
from. Our Monday’s milk porridge, blue and taste* 
less, and the pease-soup of Saturday, coarse and 
choking, were enriched for him with a slice of 
' extraordinary bread and butter ’ from the hot loaf 
of the Temple. The Wednesday’s mess of millet, 
somewhat less repugnant— (we had three banyan to 
four meat days in the week) — was endeared to his 
palate by a lump of double-refined, and a smack 
of ginger (to make it go down the more glibly), or 
the fragrant cinnamon. In lieu of our halfpkkkd 
Sundays, or quite fresh boiled beef on Thursdays 
(strong as caro equina ), with detestable marigolds 
floating in the pail, to poison the broth — our scanty 
mutton scrags on Fridays, and rather more savoury 
but grudging portions of the same flesh, rotten 
roasted or rare, on the Tuesdays (the only dish 
which excited our appetites and disappointed our 
stomachs in almost equal proportion) — he had his 
hot plate of roast veal, or the more tempting 
griskin (exotics unknown to our palates), cooked 
in the paternal kitchen (a great thing), and brought 
him daily by his maid or aunt 1 I remember the 
good old relative (in whom love forbade pride), 
squatted down upon some odd stone in a by-nook 
of the cloisters, disclosing the viands (of higher 
regale than those cates which the ravens ministered 
to the Tishbite), and the contending passions of 

L at the unfolding. There was love for the 

bringer; shame for the thing brought and the 
manner of its bringing; sympathy for those who 
were too many to share in it, and, at top of all, 
hunger (eldest, strongest of the passions 1) pre- 
dominant, breaking down the strong fences of 
shame, and awkwardness, and a troubling over- 
consciousness. .... 

“ Under the stewardship of Perry, can L— 
have forgotten the cool impunity with which the 
nurses used to carry away openly, in open platters, 
for their own tables, one out of two of every hqf 
joint which the careful matron had been seeing 
scrupulously weighed out for our dinners? . . . . 

“I was a hypochondriac lad ; and the sight of % 
boy in fetters, upon the day of my first putting 1 On 
the blue clothes, was not exactly fitted to assuage 
the natural terrors of initiation. I was of tend bf 
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ye*trs, barely turned of seven, and had only read of pated, With his pale and frightened features, it 
fuqfe things in books, or seen them but in dreams, was as if some of those disfigurements in Dante 
l was told he had run away . This was the punish- had seized upon him. In this disguisement he 

»ent for the first offence. As a novice, I was was brought into the hall (L *s favourite state - 

loon after taken to see the dungeons. These were room), where awaited him the whole number of his 
little square Bedlam cells, where a boy could just schoolfellows, whose joint lessons and sports he 
lie at his length upon straw and a blanket — a mat- was henceforth to share no more ; the awful pre- 
tress, I think, was afterwards substituted— with a sence of the steward, to be seen for the last time ; 
peep of light, let in askance, from a prison orifice of the executioner-beadle, clad in his state robe 
it top, barely enough to read by. Here the poor for the occasion ; and of two faces more, of direr 
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boy was locked in by himself all day, without sight 
of any but the porter, who brought him his bread 
and water, who might not speak to him y or of the 
beadle, who came twice a week to call him out to 
receive his periodical chastisement” 

“The culprit who had been a third time an 
offender, and whose expulsion was at this time 
deemed irreversibly, was brought forth, as at some 
solemn auto da ft, arrayed in uncouth and most 
^palling attire, and all trace of his late 1 watchet 
weeds 1 being carefully effaced, he was exposed in a 
jacket resembling those which London lamp- 
lighters formerly delighted in, with a cap of the 
same. The effect of this divestiture was such 
at the ingenious devisers of it must have anrid- 


import, because never but in these extremities 
visible. These were governors, two of whom, by 
choice or charter, were always accustomed to 
officiate at these ultima suppltaa — not to mitigate 
(so, at least, we understood it), but to enforce the 
uttermost stnpe Old Bamber Gascoigne and 
Peter Aubert, I remember, were colleagues on 
one occasion, when the beadle turning rather pale, 
a glass of brandy was ordered to prepare him for 
the mysteries. The scourging was, after the old 
Roman fashion, long and stately. The lictor 
accompanied the criminal quite round the hall. 
We were generally too faint with attending to the 
previous disgusting circumstances to make accurate 
report with our eyes of the degree of cogf»t 
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buffering inflicted. After scourging he was made hands hung out of the sleeves, with tight wrtftf 
over, in his jwj kntto, to his friends, if he had any, bands, as if ready for execution ; and as M 
or to his parish officer, who, to enhance the effect generally wore grey worsted stockings, very 
of the scene, had his station allotted to him on the with a little balustrade leg, his whole appeohtnlK 
outside of the hall gate.” presented something formidably succinct^ hard, and 

Of Boyer, the celebrated master of Christ's mechanical. In fact, his weak side, and 
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Hospital^ Leigh Hunt says -“The other master, 
the upper one, Boyer— famous for the mention of 
him by Coleridge and Lamb — was a short, stout 
man, inclining to punchiness, with large face and 
hands, an aquiline nose, long upper lip, and a 
sharp mouth. His eye was close and cruel. The 
spectacles which he wore threw a balm over it 
Being a clergyman, he dressed in black, with a 
powdered wig. His clothes were cut short ; his 
80 


doubtedly his natural destination, lay in carpentry 
and he accordingly carried, in a side-pocket made 
on purpose, a carpenter’s rule. 

“Jeremy Boyer had two wigs, both pedaxtyic, 
but of different omen— the one, serene^ eoiM 
fresh-powdered, betokening a mild day; the 
an old, discoloured, unkempt, angry de- 

noting frequent and bloody execution. Wqe to 
the school when he made his morning appriiDUiro 
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in his passy, or passionate wig. No comet ex- 
pounded surer. Jeremy Boyer had a heavy hand. 
I have known him, double his knotty fist at a poor 
trembling child (tne maternal milk hardly dry upon 
its lips), with Sirrah, do you presume to set your 
wits at me Nothing/ was more common than to 
see him jhake a headlong entry into the school- 
room, from his inner recess or library, and, with 
turbulent eye, singling out a lad, roar out, *Od’s 
my life, sirrah 1* — h^s favourite adjuration, — 4 1 have 
a great mind to w$ip you ;' then, with as sudden a 
retracting impulse^ fling back into his lair, and, after 
a cooling lapse of some minutes (during which all 
bpt the culprit had totally forgotten the context), 
drive headlong/ out again, piecing out his imperfect 
sentence, as /if it had been some devil's litany, 
With the expletory yell, 1 and I will, too/'” 

Of Coleridge at school Charles Lamb says : — 
41 Come back into memory, like as thou wert in the 
dayspring of thy fancies, with hope, like a fiery 
column, before thee — the dark pillar not yet 
turned — Samuel Taylor Coleridge, logician, meta- 
physician, bard! How have 1 seen the casual 
passer through the cloisters stand still, entranced 
with admiration (while he weighed the dispropor- 
tion between the speech and the garb of the young 
Mirandola), to hear thee unfold, in thy deep and 
sweet intonations, the mysteries of Jamblichus or 
Plotinus (for even in those years thou waxedest 
not pale at such philosophic draughts), or reciting 
Homer in his Greek, or Pindar, while the walls of 
the old Grey Friars re-echoed to the accents of 
the inspired charity-boy / Many were the ‘wit- 
combats* (to dally awhile with the words of old 
Fuller) between him and C. V. Le Grice, 4 which, 
too, I behold, like a Spanish great galleon and an 
English man-of-war. Master Coleridge, like the 
former, was built far higher in learning, solid, but 
slow in his performances. C. V. L., with the 
English man-of-war, lesser in bulk, but lighter in 
sailing, could turn with all tides, tack about, and 
take advantage of all winds, by the quickness of 
his wit and invention/ ” 

“The discipline at Christ's Hospital, in my 
time," says Coleridge, in his “Table-Talk," in 
1832, 41 was ultra-Spartan; all domestic ties were 
to be put aside. 4 Boy !' I remember Boyer saying 
to me once, when I was crying, the first day of my 
return after the holidays, 4 boy ! the school is your 
father; boy! the school is your mother; boy! the 
school is your brother ; the school is your sister ; 
the school is your first cousin, and your second 
cousin, and all the rest of your relations. Let's 
have no more crying! 1 No tongue can express 
good Mrs. Boyer. Val Le Grice and I were once 


going to be flogged for some domestic misdeed, 
and Boyer was thundering away at us by way of 
prologue, when Mrs. B. looked in, and said, 4 Flog 
them soundly, sir, 1 beg !' This saved us. Boyer 
was so nettled at the interruption, that he growled 
out, 4 Away 1 woman, away ! ' and we were let off." 

44 The upper grammar-school was divided into four 
classes, or forms. Hie two under ones were called 
Little and Great Erasmus; the two upper were occu- 
pied by the Grecians and Deputy-Grecians. We 
used to think the title of Erasmus taken from the 
great scholar of that name ; but the sudden appear- 
ance of a portrait among us, claiming to be the 
likeness of a certain Erasmus Smith, Esq., shook us 
terribly in this opinion, and was a hard trial of our 
gratitude. We scarcely relished this perpetual 
company of our benefactor, watching us, as he 
seemed to do, with his omnipresent eyes. I believe 
he was a rich merchant, and that the forms of Little 
and Great Erasmus were really named after him* 
It was a poor consolation to think that he himself, 
or his great uncle, might have been named after 
Erasmus. Little Erasmus learned Ovid; Great 
Erasmus, Virgil, Terence, and the Greek Testa- 
ment The Deputy-Grecians were in Homer, Cicero, 
and Demosthenes ; the Grecians in the Greek plays 
and the mathematics." 

44 1 have spoken/' says Leigh Hunt, speaking of 
Charles Lamb, “of the distinguished individuals 
bred at Christ’s Hospital, including Coleridge and 
Lamb, who left the school not long before I en- 
tered it Coleridge I never saw till he was old. 
Lamb I recollect coming to see the boys, vith a 
pensive, brown, handsome, and kindly face, ar d 1 gait 
advancing with a motion from side to side, between 
involuntary consciousness and attempted ease. His 
brown complexion may have been owing to a visit 
in the country; his air of uneasiness, to a great 
burden of sorrow. He dressed with a quaker-like 
plainness. I did not know him as Lamb ; 1 took 
him for a Mr. 4 Guy/ having heard somebody 
address him by that appellative, I suppose in jest." 

Soon after the foundation of the schools, says the 
latest writer on the subject, we find lands and 
legacies pouring in for the benefit of the chanty ; 
many, however, of the gifts being for the blind and 
aged, for exhibitions, for apprenticing, and for 
many other objects not strictly attached to the hos- 
pital, considered merely as a school. In the same 
manner many persons left estates and moneys to 
the governors, on condition that a certain number 
of scholars should be taken from the ranks of 
certain City companies, or from certain ptfttcufer 
parishes, or should be nominated by *ome 
body, fixed by the donor. From these causes the 
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present property of the trust is encumbered with 
many charges for purposes which, in the present 
day, are unnecessary, and often impracticable. 
Thus, one person left a legacy on condition that a 
certain number of boys should receive pairs of 
gloves, on which should be printed, “Christ is risen,” 
and these were to be worn in the various pro- 
cessions in which the school took part in Easter 
week. The gloves are still given, but instead of 
being printed on the glove, a little badge is worn, 
with the words required by the founder. A certain 
Mary Hunt gave ,£ioo f that £3 yearly should 
be expended for a dinner of boiled legs of pork, 
while several other persons left moneys to be ex- 
pended on roast beef and mutton, one of them 
expressly stating that his gift was to be in addition 
to the ordinary meat provided for the scholars. Tf 
Charles Lamb is to be believed— and he himself 
was a “ Blue” — the gifts of extra meat were, at that 
date, very much needed ; and we are also told that 
in addition to the quantity being small, the quality 
also was then far from good. No such complaints 
can be made in the present day. Many of the 
contributions given for the hospital were very large, 
that of Lady Mary Ramsey, wife of a Lord Mayor 
of London, being now worth over ,£4,000 a year ; 
and within the last few years Mr. Richard Thornton 
bequeathed a large sum to the chanty. One can- 
not, therefore, be astonished to find, particulaily 
when we remember that the school is especially 
connected with the Corporation of London, that 
the present gross income of Christ’s Hospital is 
now about £7 5,000 per annum, of which about 
,£50,000 is expended on education. 

The Schools’ Inquiry Commissioners hesitate to 
disturb the old dress, which Charles Lamb has de- 
clared it would be a kind of sacrilege to change ; 
it is, however, very distasteful to the “ Grecians,” 
or senior boys. 

The number of boys in the school at present is, 
as a rule, about 1,200, of whom somewhat less than j 
700 are at the premises in Newgate Street ; the 
remainder- — the younger boys— being kept at Hert- 
ford for from one to three years before being sent 
to the London institution. As a general rule the 
boys are supposed to leave at fifteen years of age, 
the Grecians and Deputy-Grecians, with a few of 
the Mathematical boys, who require a further time 
for their studies, remaining longer in the school. 
The age of admission is eight, the boys, as is well 
known, being nominated by the various members 
of the governing body. In addition to the fixed 
body of goveraon there are a large number of 
presentation governors, who have each paid ,£500 
to the funds of the charity. This payment, indeed, 
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is not supposed necessarily to cause die dtitimM 
be elected a governor, but as the privilege Ifh 
rarely been withheld, it is practically the fact that 
such a gift will, in all reasonable probability, se^ci^ 
an appointment as governor with its correspondfajl 
benefits. It has been calculated that a governor 
so appointed has, in twelve years from his appoint- 
ment, through his nominees, received a benefit of 
over £*900 from the charity. Whether the charity 
was founded with this intention, wc leave our readecq 
to judge. No doubt, in many cases the fuasi+yar. 
chased presentations relieve distressed parents] but 
there can be no doubt that many of the dpldren xn 
the school (we might almost say the larger number) 
belong to a class of persons perfectly able to sup- 
port them, without any appeal to the funds of the 
chanty. 

The education given at the hospital is of a supe- 
rior < loss, and many of the past students have taken 
high honours ai both universities. Between twenty 
and thirty masters are employed as the London 
staff, of whom we remark that the head master 
receives what appears a very small sum for such a 
position. 

The eminent Blues” of former times, whom we 
have before epitomised, deserve a word or two to 
themselves. Edmund Campian, the celebrated 
Jesuit, after a quiet life as a professor of rhetoric in 
a Catholic college at Prague, came to England pro- 
selytising, but being seized by Walsingham, Eliza- 
beth’s zealous Secretary of State, was tried, found 
guilty, and hung at Tyburn, in 1581. William 
Camden, that patriarch of English antiquaries, 
whose indefatigable researches and study of Saxon 
rendered his work of special value, was finally ap- 
pointed by Sir Fulke Greville, his friend, to a post in 
the Heralds’ College. Camden, as a herald, was con- 
sulted by Bacon as to the ceremonies for creating 
him viscount. In his old age Camden founded a 
history lecture at Oxford, and died at his house at 
Chiselhurst, in Kent (afterwards occupied by the 
French ex-emperor), in 1623. Camden's papers 
relative to ecclesiastical affairs belonged to Arch- 
bishop Laud, and were, it is supposed, destroyed 
by Prynne and Hugh Peters. Camden seems to 
have been an easy, unruffled man. He was ac- 
cused by his enemies of borrowing too freely, and 
without acknowledgment, from his predecessor* 
Leland. He wrote some by no means indifferent 
Latin poetiy, and an epitaph on Mary Queen tit 
Scots. Joshua Bames, Greek professor at C Sty- 
bridge, was another shining light of the Bluecoafa 
His editions of Homer and Anacreon were in their 
time celebrated. He died in 1712, and on the 6kJ 
scholar's monument it is recorded that he had 
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Mi small English Bible through tax times. Dr. or his deputy. As die St Amands had intermarried 
Bendcy used to say of Joshua Barnes that “he in the reign of Henry IIL, with the luckless Stuart^ 
understood as much of Greek as an Athenian there is a tradition in the school that this picture 
cobbler.” In Emmanuel Library great bundles of is the portrait of the Pretender, but this is an 
Barnes's Greek verses fade and gather dust to- unfounded notion. 

gether with a part of a Latin-Greek lexicon never A very old feature of Christ's Hospital is the 
finished. Jeremiah Markland, a learned scholar public supper on the six Thursday evenings pre* 
and critic, was another memorable “ Blue.” He ceding Easter, for which pleasant sight the treasurer 
vindicated Addison's character against Pope's and governors have the right of issuing tickets. It 
satue* was sneered at by Waxburton, and edited is a pretty quaint ceremony of the old times, and 
many editions of classical works. Latterly, this was witnessed by Queen Victoria and Prince Albert^ 
worthy scholar lived in retirement, near Dorking, in 1845. The long tables are laid with plates of 
and twice refused the Greek professorship. Poor bread and butter, and vessels containing milk. 
George Dyer, Lamb’s friend, a true “Blue” in- Formerly the supper consisted of bread and cheese 
deed, was originally a reporter and private tutor, and beer. The interesting ceremony commences 
He wrote some weak poems, and edited Valp/s by the steward rapping a table three times with a 
unsuccessful Delphin classics. Dr. Middleton, Lord hammer. The first stroke is for taking places, 
Bishop of Calcutta, another “ Blue,” was early in the second for silence, the third is the signal for 
life 'fccar of St. Pancras. Val Le Grice, mentioned a Grecian to read the evening lesson from the 
so lovingly by Charles Lamb, afterwards became pulpit, which lesson is followed by appropriate 
a perpetual curate at Penzance, where he helped to prayers. The Lord Mayor, as President, is seated 
found a geological society, and was an opponent in a state chair made of oak from old St Kathe- 
of the Methodist revival. James White, another rine's Church. A psalm is then sung, which is 
“Blue” of this epoch, for some time filled a post followed by a short grace. The “amen" at the 
in the hospital country house. His “Letters of end of the prayers, pronounced by nearly 800 
Falstaff,” were much applauded by the Lamb set. voices, has an electrical effect The visitors walk 
Meyer, nephew of Hoppner, an eminent engraver, between the tables, and mark the happy, excited 
was placed in the hospital by Boydell’s interest faces and the commensurate appetite of youth. 
He was an eminent portrait painter, and a friend After supper, about which there is no “ coy, re- 
ef George Dyer. Another great credit to the luctant, amorous delay," an anthem is sung, and 
Blue-coat School was the Rev. Thomas Mit- the boys then pass before the president's chair in 
chell, the admirable translator and commentator procession, bow, and retire, 
upon the plays of Aristophanes. Previous to his The wards are each headed by their special 
dexterous rendering, only two out of the extant nurses, who formerly, when the public suppers 
comedies of Aristophanes had been translated into began at Christmas and ended at Easter, were each 
English. preceded by a little Bluecoat holding two high 

Among the pictures in the dining-hall we should candlesticks, the “ trade boys " of each ward cany- 
not forget a simplerhearted representation of Sir ing the bowls, candlesticks, tablecloths, breod- 
Brook Watson(Lord Mayor,) escaping when a boy baskets, and knife-baskets. The sight is at all 
from the shark that bit his leg off while bathing, times a pretty one, and the ceremony makes one 
This is the work of Copley, the father of Lord young again to witness it 

Lyndhurst A wit of the time had the cruelty, from The Spital sermons are annually preached in 
personal knowledge of this worthy Lord Mayor, to Christchurch, Newgate Street, on Easter Monday 
observe that if the shark had got hold of Sir Brook and Tuesday before the Lord Mayor and corpora- 
Watson's skull instead of his leg, the shark would tion, and the governors of the five royal hospitals ; 
have got the worst of it the bishops in turn preaching on Monday, and* 

There is a curious history attached to the portrait usually his lordship’s .chaplain on Tuesday. On 
of a Mr. John St Amand, the grandfather of a Tuesday the children go to the Mansion House* 
benefactor to the hospital, which hangs in the and pass through the Egyptian Hall before the 
treasury. By the terms of James St Amand's will Lord Mayor, each boy receiving ft glass of wine* 
all the money he left passes to the University of two buns, and a shilling, the monitors half* 
Oxford if this picture is ever lost or given away ; crown each, and the Grecians a guinea. The boys 
and the same deprivation occurs if this picture is formerly visited the Royal Exchange on Easter 
not produced once a year at the general court, and Monday, but this has been discontinued sincefb® 
also shown, on requisition, to the Vice-Chancellor burning of the last Exchange in X&3& 





also formerly went to the Mansion House on I 
Easter Monday, but this has likewise been dis- 
continued. 

44 At the first drawing-room of the year," writes 
John Timbs, “forty 1 mathematical boys' are pre- 
sented to the sovereign, who gives them £& 8s. as 
a gratuity. To this other members of the Royal 
Family formerly added smaller sums, and the 
whole was divided among the ten boys who left 
the school in the year. During the illness of 
George III. these presentations were discontinued, 
but the governors of the hospital continued to pay 
£i 3s., the amount ordinarily received by each, to 
every boy on quitting. The practice of receiving 
the children was revived by William IV.” 

Each of the “mathematical boys,” having passed 
his Trinity House examination, and received testi- 
monials of his good conduct, is presented with a 
watch, in addition to an outfit of clothes, books, 
mathematical instruments, a quadrant, and sea- 
chest, and twenty-five pounds after three years' 
service. 

On the annual prize-day, in July, the Grecians 
deliver orations before the Lord Mayor, corpora- 
tion, governors, and their friends, this being a 
relic of the scholars' disputations in the cloisters. 
“Christ's Hospital,” says an author we have already 
quoted, “ by ancient custom possesses the privilege 
of addressing the sovereign, on the occasion of his 
or her coming into the City to partake of the hos- 
pitality of the corporation of London. On the visit 
of Queen Victoria in 1837 a booth was erected for 
the hospital boys in St. Paul’s Churchyard, and on 
the royal carriage reaching the cathedral west gate 
the senior scholar, with the head master and trea- 
surer, advanced to the coach-door and delivered a 
congratulatory address to Her Majesty, with a copy 
of the same on vellum.” 

The annual amount of salaries in London and 
Hertford is about ^5,000. About 200 boys, says 
Mr. Timbs in 1868, are admitted annually. By the 
regulations passed at a court in 1809 it was decreed 
“ that no children of livery servants (except they be 
freemen of the City of London), and no children 
who have any adequate means of being educated 
or maintained, and no children who are lamed, 
crooked, or deformed, or suffering from any in- 
fectious or incurable disease, should be admitted. 
Also, that a certificate from a minister, church- 
warden, and three principal inhabitants of the parish 
be required with every child, certifying its age, and 
that it has no adequate means of being educated 
or maintained.” How far this rule of the old 
charity has been carried out, and in what way the 
ifymr of such * binding form fe&f been evaded, it 


is not for us to say j but one thing is certain, Ait 
in spite of the fact that Christ's Hospital Wpt 
originally intended to educate dependent children, 
very many of the boys brought up here are “foe 
sons of well-to-do gentlemen. 

Mr. Howard Staunton, writing in 1869, sayp; 
“ On an average four scholars are annually seit 
to Cambridge with an Exhibition of ^80 a yam 
tenable for four years, and one to Oxford 
^100 a year for the like period. Besides these 
there are the ‘ Pitt Club ’ Scholarship and the 
‘ Times 1 Scholarship, each of £y& a year for four 
years, which are awarded by competition to the 
best scholar in classics and mathematics combined, 
and held by him in addition to his general Ex- 
hibition. Upon proceeding to the university each 
Grecian receives an allowance of ^20 for books, 
;£io for apparel, and £10 for caution-money and 
settling-fees.” hive boys are now sent annually 
to each university for four years, with an allowance 
of ^90. 

The dietary of the boys is still somewhat mo- 
nastic. The breakfast, till 1824, was plain bread 
and beer, and the dinner three times a week 
consisted only of milk-porridge, rice-milk, and 
pea-soup. The old school-rhyme, imperishable as 
the Iliad, runs— 

“ Sunday, all saints ; 

Monday, all souls ; 

Tuesday, all trenchers ; 

Wednesday, all bowls ; 

Thursday, tough Jack ; 

Friday, no better ; 

Saturday, pea-soup with bread and butter.” 

The boys, like the friars in the old refectory, till 
lately ate their meat off wooden trenchers, and 
ladled their soup with wooden spoons from wooden 
bowls. The beer was brought up in leather jacks, 
and retailed in small piggins. Charles Lamb, as 
we have seen before, does not speak highly of the 
food. The small beer was of the smallest, and 
tasted of its leather receptacle. The milk-porridge 
was blue and tasteless; the pea-soup coarse and 
choking. The mutton was roasted to shreds ; die 
boiled beef was poisoned with marigolds. 

There was a curious custom at Christ’s Hospital 
in Lamb's time never to touch 44 gags” (the filet of 
the fresh boiled beef), and a “ Blue ” would have 
blushed, as at the exposure of some heinous im- 
morality, to have been detected eating that for- 
bidden portion of his allowance of food, 
the whole of which, while he was in health* Was 
little more than sufficient to allay his hunger. The 
same, or even greater refinement, was shown in the 
rejection of certain kinds of street cake. :.W# t 
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0HP **? M theie jupererogatory penances, these 
ordinances? The u gag-eater " was 
Wd w equivalent to a ghoul, loathed, shunned, and 
mulled. Of a certain juvenile monster of this 
kind Lamb tells us one of his most charming 
anecdotes, droll and tender as his own exquisite 
humour. A “ gag-eater ” was observed to carefully 
gather the fat left on the table, and to secretly stow 


up four flights of stairs, and the wicket was opened 
by an old woman meanly dad Suspicion being 
now certainty, the spies returned with cruel triumph 
to tell the steward. He investigated the matter 
with a kind and patient sagacity, and the result 
was, that the supposed mendicants turned out to 
be really the honest parents of the brave gag-eater. 

This young stork, at the expense of his own good 


away the disreputable morsels in the settle at his 1 name, had all this while been only feeding the old 
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bedside. A dreadful rumour ran that he secretly 
devoured them at midnight , but he was watched 
again and again, and it was not so At last, on a 
leave-day, he was marked carrying out of bounds 
a large blue check handkerchief That, then, was 
the accursed thing It was suggested that he sold 
it to beggars. Henceforward he moped alone. No 
one spoke to him ; no one played with him. Still 
he persevered. At last two boys traced him to a 
large worn-out house inhabited by the very poor, 
such as then stood m Chancery Lane, with open 
doors and common staircases. The“ gag-eater” stole 


birds" ‘‘The governors on this occasion," says 
Lamb, “much to their honour, voted a present 
relief to the family, and presented the boy with a 
silver medal The lesson which the steward read 
upon rash judgment, on the occasion of publicly 
delivering the medal, I believe would not be lost 
upon his auditory. I had left school then, but I 
well remember the tall, shambling youth, with a 
cast m lus eye, not at all calculated to conciliate 
hostile prejudices. I have since seen him carrying 
a baker’s basket I think I heard he did not do 
so well by himself as he had done by the old folks." 



. ; “There were some school-rhymes,” says Leigh 
H ant, “about 4 pork upon a fork/ and the Jews 
going to prison. At Easter a strip of bordered 
paper was stuck on the breast of every boy, con- 
taining the words, 1 He is risen.’ It did not give 
us the slightest thought of what it recorded; it 
only reminded us of an old rhyme which some of 
the boys used to go about the school repeating — 

' He is risen, he is risen, 

All the Jews must go to prison.’ 




Those who became Grecians .always wentto 
university, though not " always into ^ 
which was reckoned a departure from the 
When I first came to school, at seven year* 
the names of the Grecians were Allen^Fr. 
Thomson, and Le Grice, brother of the Le- Grlfter 
above mentioned, and now a clergyman in Cm- 
wall. Charles Lamb had lately been beptfe. 
Grecian, and Coleridge had left for the uhiveisraf’ 
In 1803 it was resolved by degrees to rebuild 
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bird’s-eye view of the old CHARTERHOUSE. {See page 388.) 


A beautiful Christian deduction ! Thus has charity 
itself been converted into a spirit of antagonism ; 
and thus it is that the antagonism, in the progress 
of knowledge, becomes first a pastime and then a 
jest 

“ When a boy,” says the same writer , 11 entered 
the upper school, he was understood to be in the 
toad to the university, provided he had inclination 
and talents for it ; but, as only one Grecian a year 
went to college, the drafts out of Great and Little 
Erasmus into the writing-school were numerous. 
A few also became Deputy-Grecians without going 
farther, and entered the world from that form. 


Christ’s Hospital. Fart of the revenues were laid 
aside for a building-fund, and ;£i,ooo was given 
by the corporation. The first stone of the great 
Tudor dining-hall was laid by the Duke of To tk, 
April 28, 1825, John Shaw being the azebitm 
The back wall stands in the ditch that 
old London, and is built on piles driven 
feet deep. In excavating, some Roman coinsnitt} 
a pair of Roman sandals were discovered* ' 
southern front, facing Newgate Street, is suppp r ted 
by buttresses, and has an octagonal tower a^fcdtt 
extremity, and is embattled and pinnacled in a 
trivial and unreal kind of way. The gi 
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pies Of the playground are enriched with the arms 
if the hospital, argent, a cross gules in the dexter 
dne( a digger of the first on a chief azure between 
tw6 ieurs-de-lis, or, a rose argent Behind the hall 
i* the large infirmary v built in i8sa, and on the east 
and west sides of the cloisters are the dormitories. 

“ In ^ the year 1552,” says Stow, “ began the 
repairing of the Grey Friars' house, for the poor 
fatherless children ; and in the month of (23) No- 
vember, the children were taken into the same, to 
the number of almost four hundred. On Christmas 
Day, in the afternoon, while the Lord Mayor and 
aldermen rode to Paules, the children of Christ’s 
Hospital 6tood from St Lawrence Lane end, in 
Cheape, towards Paules, all in one livery of russet 
cotton, three hundred and forty in number ; and in 
Easter next they were in blue at the Spittle, and so 
have continued ever since.” 

A few years ago a dinner given to Mr. Tice, late 
heacl beadle of the hospital, to present him with a 
purse of seventy guineas, strongly marks the brother- 
hood that prevails among old “ Blues.” The first 
toast drank was to the grand old words — “The 
religious, royal, and ancient foundation of Christ's 
Hospital. May those prosper who love it, and 
may God increase their number.” One of the 
speakers said — 11 Mr. Tice had an immense amount 
of patronage in his hands, for he promoted him to 
be ‘lavatory-boy’ and ‘jack-boy,’ till at last he rose 


to the height of his ambition, and m$ made 
‘beer-boy.’ He remembered there was a tradition 
amongst all the boys who went to Peerless Pool, 
that unless they touched a particular brick they 
would inevitably be drowned. The grandest days 
of all, though, were the public suppings, at which 
Mr. Tice had to precede the Lord Mayor in the 
procession, and people used to be always asking 
who he was. He was taken for the French Ambas- 
sador, for Garibaldi, and indeed for everybody but 
Mr. Tice.” 

Under the scheme for the administration of the 
foundation and endowments of Christ’s Hospital, 
drawn up in conformity with the Endowed Schools 
Act of 1869, it is proposed that the residue of 
income of the general fund, if any, may be applied 
for the purposes of the Exhibitions Fund, or other- 
wise for the benefit of the schools of the foundation, 
or any of them, in improving the accommodation 
or convenience of the school buildings or premises, 
or generally in extending or otherwise promoting 
the objects and efficiency of the schools. What- 
ever shall not be so applied shall, on passing the 
yearly accounts, be treated as unapplied surplus, 
and be deposited in a bank on account of the 
governors, in order that, when it amounts to a 
suitable sum, it may be used in augmentation o 1 
the general endowment. It lias been proposet 
to abolish the Hertford school. 


CHAPTER XLVII. 

THE CHARTERHOUSE. 

The Plague of ,348— The Origin of the Charterhouse— Sir Thomas More there— Cromwell’s Commissioners — Pnor Houghton— The Departure of 
the Carthusians from London— A Visit from the Grave- Effect of the Dissolution on the Charterhouse Pnory— The Charterhouse and he 
Howards— Thomas Sutton — Bishop Hall’s Letter and its Effect— Sutton's Death— Baxter’s Claim defeated— A Letter from Bacon — Serie* 
meat of the Charterhouse : its Constitution— Sutton’s Will— His Detractors— Funeral Sermon. 


In the year 1348 (Edward III.) a terrible pesti- 
lence devastated London. The dirt and crowding 
of the old mediaeval cities made them at all times 
nurseries of infectious disease, and when a great 
epidemic did come it mowed down thousands. 
The plague of 1348 was so inappeasable that it is 
said grave-diggers could hardly be found to bury 
the dead, and many thousand bodies were care- 
lessly thrown into mere pits dug in the open fields. 

Ralph Stratford, Bishop of London, shocked at 
these unsanctified interments, in his zeal to amend 
the evil consecrated three acres of waste ground, 
called “No Man’s Land,” outside the walls, between 
the lands of the Abbey of Westminster and those 
of St John of Jerusalem, at ClerkenweU. He there 
erected a small chapel, where masses were said for 


the repose of the dead, and named the plate 
Pardon Churchyard. The plague still raging, fir 
Walter de Manny, that brave knight whose deeds 
are so proudly and prominently blazoned in the 
pages of Froissart, purchased of the brethren of St. 
Bartholomew Spital a piece of ground contiguous 
to Pardon Churchyard, called the Spital Croft, which 
the good Bishop Stratford also consecrated. The 
two burial-grounds, afterwards united, were known 
as New Church Hawe. 

Stow, in his “Survey," mentions a stone cross 
in this cemetery, recording the burial there during 
the pestilence of 50,000 persons. In 1361, Michael 
de Northburgh, Bishop Stratford’s successor, died, 
bequeathing the sum of j£s,ooo, for founding and 
building a Carthusian monastery at Pardon Chutd* 
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yard, which he endowed frith all his lefcses, rents, 
and tenements, in perpetuity. He also bequeathed 
a silver enamelled vessel for the Host and one for 
the Holy water, a silver bell, and all his books of 
divinity. Sir Walter de Manny, in the year 1371, 
founded here a Carthusian convent, which he called 
“ The House of the Salutation of the Mother of 
God.'’ This he endowed with the thirteen acres 
and one rod of land which Bishop Stratford had 
consecrated for burial, and, with the consent of the 
general of the order, John Lustote was nominated 
first prior. Sir Walter’s charter of foundation was 
witnessed by the Earls of Pembroke, March, Sarura, 
and Hereford, by John de Barnes, Lord Mayor, and 
William de Walworth and Robert d-j Gayton, sheriffs. 

The order of Carthusians, we may here remind 
our readers, was founded by Bruno, a priest m the 
church of St Cunibert, at Cologne, and Canon of 
Rheims, in Champagne, in 10S0 (William the Con- 
queror). Bruno, grieved at the sins of Cologne, 
withdrew with six disdplcs to the Chartreuse, a 
desert solitude among the mountains of Dauphine. 
A miracle hastened the retirement of Bruno. One 
of his friends, supposed to be of unblemished life, 
rose from his bier, and exclaimed, “ I am arraigned 
at the bar of God’s justice. My sentence is just 
now passed I am condemned by the just judg- 
ment of God.” Bruno died in 1101, and miracles 
soon after were effected by a spring that broke forth 
near his tomb. 

“ Not content,” says a recent writer, “ with the 
rigorous rule of St Benedict, the founder imposed 
upon the order precepts 90 severe as to be almost 
intolerable, and a discipline so harsh, that it was 
long before the female sex could be induced to 
subject themselves to such repugnant laws. One 
of their peculiarities was, that they did not live in 
cells, but each monk had a separate house, in which 
were two chambers, a closet, refectory, and garden. 
None went abroad but the prior and procurator, 
on the necessary affairs of the house. They were 
compelled to fast, at least one day in a week, on 
bread, water, and salt ; they never ate flesh, at the 
peril of their lives, nor even fish, unless it was 
given them ; they slept on a piece of cork, with a 
single blanket to cover them ; they rose at mid- 
night to sing their matins, and never spoke to one 
another except on festivals and chapter days. On 
holy days they ate together at the common refec- 
tory, and were strictly charged to keep their eyes 
on the meat, their hands upon the table, their 
attention on the reader, and their hearts fixed 
upon God. Their laws professed to limit the 
quantity of land they should possess, in order to 
prevent the luxury and wealth so prevalent among | 
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the other orders. Their clothing consisted of twb 
hair-cloths, two cowls, two pair of hose, %wjj It 
cloak, all of the coarsest manufacture, contrived 
so as almost to disfigure their persons^ Th#r 
rigorous laws seem to have prevented the inctyetfise 
of their order, for in the height of their prciptfly 
they could not boast of more than 17s houses, taf 
which five only were of nuns.” 

The London Charterhouse was the fourth hodse 
of the order founded in England, the first being 
at Witham, in Somersetshire, where Hugh, die 
holy Bishop of Lincoln, was the first prior. Tj*e 
grants to the new Tendon monastery of the Car* 
thusians were no doubt numerous ; for, we find, 
among others enumerated in the “ Chronicles Of 
the Charterhouse,” 260 marks given by Felida 
de Thymelby, in the reign of Richard II., for die 
endowment of a monk “to pray and celebette 
the divine offices for the souls of Thomas Aubrey 
and the aforesaid Felicia, his wife;” also a grant 
of one acre of land in Conduit-shote Field, near 
Tnllemyle Brook, in the parish of St. Andrew, 
Holbom, lying between the pasture-land of the 
Convent of Charterhouse, the pasture of St 
Bartholomew’s Priory, and the king's highway 
leading from Holbom towards Kentish Town. 
The prior of St. John, Clerkenwell, also frequently 
exchanged lands, and we find the Prior of Charter- 
house granting a trental of masses, to the end that 
“ the soul of Brother William Hulles, the Prior of 
the Hospital of St. John of Jerusalem, might the 
sooner be conveyed, with God’s providence, into 
Abraham’s bosom.” 

“ About the latter part of the fifteenth century,” 
says an historian of the Charterhouse, “we fold 
our convent the home of a future Lord Chancellor 
of England ; for we read that Sir Thomas More 
‘ gave himself to devotion and prayer, in the 
Charterhouse of London, religiously living there 
without vow about four years.’ ” 

The Charterhouse had flourished for nearly 
three centuries in prosperity, its brethren retaining 
a good character for severe discipline and holy 
life, when the storm of the Dissolution broke upon 
them. Three of Cromwell’s cruel commissioners 
visited the Charterhouse, and their merciless eyes 
soon found cause of complaint In 1534 John 
Houghton, the prior, and Humfry Midylmoxe, pro* 
curator, after being sent to the Tower for a iamb* 
were released on signing a certificate of coodhfonrt 
conformity. The majority of the brethren KM 
to subscribe to Henry’s supremacy. Tbeemtfaftfc 
however, of the Confessor to the Bridgetm&fStyn* 
vent, at Sion House, gradually led the lefoadteky 
monks to subscribe to the king’s supremacy, m 



OLD AND N m LONDON. 


J* 

AprB, * 555, the prior, Houghton, whose adhesion 
fc*d been received with distrust, was arraigned on 
a vague charge of speaking too freely of the king's 
proceedings, and he and two other Carthusians, 
one a father of Sion, the other the vicar of Isleworth, 
were hung, drawn, and quartered at Tyburn. “ As 
they were proceeding from the Tower to execution, 
Sir Thomas More, who was then confined for a 
rimilar offence, chr-nced to espy them from the win- 
dow of his dungeon ; and, as one longing in that 
journey to have accompanied them, said unto his 
daughter, then standing there beside him, ‘ Lo, dost 
thou not see, Megg, that these blessed fathers be 
now as cheerfully going to their deaths as bride- 
grooms to their marriage?' Not long after he 
followed their steps on his way to the scaffold.” 

The three heads were exposed on London 
Bridge, and the fragments of Prior Houghton’s 
body were barbarously spiked over the principal 
gata of Charterhouse. The prior’s fate, however, 
only roused the collective zeal of the brotherhood, 
and the very next month three more monks were 
condemned and executed. From the letter of 
Fylott, one of the king’s assistant commissioners, 
we learn that though the Charterhouse monks 
claimed to be solitary, there had been found no 
less than twenty-four keys to the cloister doors, 
and twenty-two to the buttery. The monks plainly 
told the commissioners that they would listen to 
no preacher who denounced images and blas- 
phemed sain ts ; and that they would read their 
Doctors, and go no further. 

The monks had not long to rest. In 1537 the 
Charterhouse brothers # refused to renounce the 
Pope by oath, or acknowledge Henry as supreme 
h e a d on earth of the English Church. Some of the 
order who had previously yielded now refused to 
obey, and were at once hurried to prison. The 
monastery was then dissolved, and Prior Trafford 
at once resigned. The majority of the monks 
consented to the surrender, the prior receiving an 
annual pension of £, 20, and the monks £$ each. 
Nine out of ten brothers, cruelly handled in New- 
gate, were literally starved to death. The survivor, 
after four years’ misery, was executed in 1541. 

“ According to Dugdale,” writes a Carthusian, 
“the annual revenues of this house amounted at 
the dissolution to ^642 os. 4d., whilst the united 
revenues of the nine" houses of Carthusians in Eng- 
land were valued at the sum of ^2,947 15s. 4jd. 

“ Before the final departure of the convent from 
London, sundry miracles are said to have been 
wrought, and revelations to have been made, urging 
the brothers to abide in the faith, and to bear 
witness of the truth of the Christian religion- at the 


expense of their lives. Unearthly lights were seen 
staling on their church. At the burial of one of 
their saints, when all things appeared mournful 
and solemn, a sudden flash of heavenly flame 
kindled all the lamps of their church, which were 
lighted only on great days ; and a deceased father 
of the convent twice visited a living monk who 
had attended him in his last illness. The narra- 
tive of this last alleged miracle is given in the 
following letter, written by the favoured monk : — 

44 Item. The same day, at five of the clodc at afternoon, 
I being in contemplation in our entry, in our cell, suddenly 
he appeared unto me in a monk's habit, and said to me, 4 Why 
do ye not follow our father?' and I said, ‘Wherefore?’ 
He said, * For he is entered in heaven, next unto angels 
and I said, * Where be all our other fathers, which died as 
well ? He answered and said, ' They be well, but not so 
well as he?’ And then l said to him, 1 Father, how do you?’ 
And he answered and said, ‘Well enough.* And 1 said, 

4 Father, shall I pray for you ?’ And he said, 4 1 am well 
enough, but prayer, both from you and others, doeth good 
and so suddenly vanished away. 

** Item. Upon Saturday next after, at five of the clock in 
the morning, in the same place, in our entry, he appeared 
to me again, with a large white beard, and a white staff in his 
hand, lifting it up, whereupon 1 was afraid ; and then, 
leaning upon his staff, said to me, 4 1 am sorry that I lived 
not till I had been a martyr.’ And I said, 'I think that he, 
as well as ye, was a maityr.’ And he said, 4 Nay, Fox, 
my lord of Rochester, and our father, was next unto angels 
in heaven.’ And then I sa.d, ‘Father, what else?’ And 
then he answered and said, * The angels of peace did lament 
and mourn without measure and so vanished away.” 

The remnant of the order sought refuge in 
Bruges. Returning in 1555, they were reinstated 
at Shene, near Richmond, by Cardinal Pole, but 
Elizabeth soon expelled them, and they fled to 
Nieuport, in Belgium, where they remained till the 
suppression of religious orders by Joseph II., in 
1783. One of their chief treasures, an illuminated 
Bible, given the Shene monastery by Henry V., was 
in existence in the Tuileries in 1847. 

The dissolution pressed heavily on the Charter- 
house Priory, of which almost all that now remains 
is part of the south wall of the nave, incorporated 
in the present chapel. When the monasteries be- 
came lumber-rooms, stables, and heaps of mere 
history materials, Charterhouse was tossed (as 
Henry threw sops to his dogs) to John Brydges, 
yeoman, and Thomas Hale, groom of the king's 
“hales” and tents, as a reward for their care of 
Henry's nets and pavilions deposited in the old 
monastery. They retained the sacred property for 
three years, and then surrendered the grant for m 
annual pension of £10. The king then cast this 
portion of God’s land to Sir Thomas Audley, 
Speaker of the House of Commons, from whom it 
passed to Sir Edward North, one of the king 1 * 
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*erjeanU-at-law, and a privy-councillor in high 
favour with the royal tyrant 

“ But even he,” says one historian, “ was not free 
from Henry's suspicion and distrust as the following 
anecdote will show : — One morning, a messenger 
from the king arrived at Charterhouse, commanding 
the immediate presence of Sir Edward at court. One 
of North’s servants, a groom of the bedchamber, 
who delivered the message, observed his master to 
tremble. Sir Edward made haste to the palace, 
taking with him this said servant, and was admitted 
to the king's presence. Henry, who was walking 
with great earnestness, regarded him with an angry 
look, which Sir Edward received with a very still 
and sober carriage. At last the king broke out in 
these words : * We are informed you have cheated 
us of certain lands in Middlesex.’ Receiving a 
humble negative from Sir Edward, he replied, ‘ How 
was it then? did we give those lands to you?’ 
To which Sir Edward responded, ‘Yes, sire; your 
Majesty was pleased so to do.’ The king, after 
some little pause, put on a milder countenance, and 
calling him to a cupboard, conferred privately with 
him for a long time ; whereby the servant saw the 
king could not spare his master’s service yet. From 
this period Sir Edward advanced still higher in the 
estimation of the king, and at his death received a 
legacy of ,£300, besides being included among the 
sixteen guardians appointed during the minority 
of his son, Edward VI. Nortli was compelled to 
acknowledge Lady Jane Grey’s right to the throne, 
but subsequently changed his opinions, and was 
one of the first to proclaim the Frincess Mary 
queen. For his flexibility he was soon after re- 
elected to the Privy Council, and elevated to the 
peerage, 17th February, 1554, being then sum- 
moned to Parliament by the tide of Baron North.’' 

Sir Edward North conveyed Charterhouse to 
the Duke of Northumberland ; but on the execu- 
tion of the duke die house was granted again to 
Sir Edward North. In 1558, on her journey from 
Hatfield to Ixrndon, Queen Elizabeth was met at 
Highgate by the Lord Mayor and corporation, and 
conducted to Charterhouse, where she stayed many 
days. In 1561 Elizabeth made another visit to 
Lord North, and remained with him four days. 
This visit is supposed to have crippled this noble- 
man, who lived in privacy the remainder of his 
days, but was, in compensation, appointed Lord 
Lieutenant of Cambridgeshire and the Isle of Ely. 
Lord North died in 1564; and his son Roger 
sold Charterhouse in 1565 to the Duke of Norfolk 
(without Pardon Chapel and Whitewell Beach) for 
£*, Spo, and for a further £390 eventually sur- 
rendered the zest of the estate. 


“ Here the duke," says the author of the “Chro- 
nicles of the Charterhouse,* 1 “ raided till th# m 
1569, when he was committed to the Towteifbr 
being implicated in a conspiracy for the restarajtfon 
of Mary Queen of Scots, and for engaging^* a 
design of espousal between himself and (raft 
royalty. From the Tower he was released in ‘tty* 
following year, and allowed to return to the Charter- 
house ; but he resumed his traitorous idea of mar- 
riage, and his papers and correspondence being 
discovered in concealment, some under the tooi of 
his house, and others under the door-mat of his 
bedchamber, he was attainted of high treason* and 
again incarceiated in the Tower, on the, 7th of Sep- 
tember, 1 5 7 1 . This unfortunate nobleman suffered 
on the scaffold in the year 1572, when the Charter- 
house, along with his other estates, escheated So the 
Crown. His son Philip, Earl of Arundel, was im- 
peached in 1590, for also favouring Mary, and died 
in prison in the year 1595, most probably escaping 
by disease a more disgraceful and ignominious 
death by the hands of the executioner.” 

On the death of Mary Queen of Scots, that fair 
siren who had been so fatal to the House of Nor- 
folk, Elizabeth generously returned the forfeited 
estates to the Norfolk family, Lord Thomas 
Howard, the duke’s second son, receiving Charter- 
house. The Howards flourished better under 
King James, who remembered they had assisted 
his mother, and he visited Charterhouse for 
several days, knighted more than eighty gentlemen 
there, and soon after made Lord Howard Earl of 
Suffolk. From this earl, Charterhouse — or Howard 
House, as it was now called — was purchased by 
that remarkable man, Thomas Sutton, the founder 
of one of London’s greatest and most permanent 
charities. 

“Of noble and worthy parentage, this gentle- 
man,” says the author of the “Chronicles of the 
Charterhouse," “ descended fiom one of the most 
ancient families of Lincolnshire, was bom at Knaith, 
in that county, in the year 1531. His father was 
Edward Sutton, steward to the courts of the Cor- 
poration of Lincoln, son of Thomas Sutton, servant 
to Edward IV. ; and his mother, Jane, daughter 
of Robert Stapleton, Esq., a branch of the ttoble 
family of the Stapletons of Yorkshire, one of whom 
was Sir Miles Stapylton, one of the first Knights of 
the Garter, and Sir Bryan Stapylton, of Cadeton, 
tempore Richard II., also a Knight of the Garter i 
‘ ancestors,' as the learned antiquary, Hearne, f wtify 
observes, ‘not so low, that his descent should fei 
a shame to his virtues ; nor yet so great, but 
his virtue might be an ornament to his bfttjh.* He* 
was brought up for three years at Etotty node# ttg 
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tuition of Mr. Cox, afterwards Bishop of Ely, and had once held , and it appears that Mr. Sutton him- 
two years in St. John's College, Cambridge. In self acted as a volunteer, and commanded a battery 
1553, however, he removed from Cambridge, at the memorable siege of Edinburgh, when that 
without having taken a degree, and became a city held out for the unfortunate Mary. After a 
student of Lincoln’s Inn. But here he did not blockade of five weeks, the castle surrendered on 
remain long, his desire of travel increasing with the 28th May, 1573. On his return from Scotland, 
his knowledge, and his principles (he being a Mr Sutton obtained a lease of the manors of 
member of the Anglican Church) compelling him Gateshead and Wickham, near Newcastle. This 
to leave London, he determined to visit foreign was the source of his immense wealth, for having 
parts. He accordingly departed for Spain, and 1 several rich veins of coal, 1 which he worked with 
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having stayed there half a year, passed into Italy, great advantage, he had become, in 1585, worth 
France, and the Netherlands He is said to have > .£50,000 The following year he left Newcastle 
taken a part m the Italian wars, and was present at | for London, and assisted against the Spanish 
the sacking of Rome, under the Duke of Bourbon Armada, by fitting out a ship, named aftei himself, 
He returned to England m the year 1561, and , Sutton , which captured for him a Spanish vessel, 
through a recommendation from the Duke of Nor- | worth £20,000 * 

folk, he became secretary to the Earl of Warwick, “ He brought with him to London the reputation 
who, * in consideihtion of trewe and faithful service of being a moneyed man, insomuch that it was re- 
to us done by our well-beloved servant, Thomas ported 1 that his purse returned from the North 
Sutton,’ appointed him Master of the Ordnance of fuller than Queen Elizabeth’s Exchequer.’ He was 
Berwick-upon-Tweed, and granted him an annuity resorted to by citizens, so that in process of time 
of £3 6s. 8d. for life. When Lord Westmoreland’s he became the banker of London, and was made a 
rebellion broke out in the North, the Earl of Wax* freeman, citizen, and girdler of the City, 
wick created Mr. Sutton Master-General of the “ Mr. Sutton, being riow advanced in years,thought 

Ordnance in that quarter, a post which he himself proper to retire from public life* He relinqukk** 
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his patent of Master-General of the Ordnance, insidious legacy-hunter a nd voluptuary whom the 
and on the aoth of June following he executed old poet has painted in the darkest colours, lived 
a will, in which he surrendered all his estates in at this time in a house near Broken Wharf, and 
Essex to the Lord Chief Justice, Sir John Pop- between Trig Stairs and Queenhithe, in Thames 
ham, and others (with power of revocation), Street, an old City palace which had once belonged 
in trust, to found an hospital at Hallingbury to the Dukes of Norfolk. The death of Sutton’s wife 
Bouchers, in Essex, which place, as will be seen, seems to have first led the childless millionaire 
he afterwards changed for London ; and, ‘as a to project some great and lasting work of charity, 
proof of his trewe and faitheful heart borne to his He was already surrounded by a swarm of carrion- 
dread sovereign, Queen Elizabeth, he bequeathed crows, both from town and city, while a jackal 
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Her Majesty ,£2,000 in recompense of his over- 
sights, careless dealinge, and fearfulness in her 
service, most humbly beseeching her to stand a 
good and gracious lady to his poor wife/ ” He also 
instituted a great many scholarships at Magdalen 
and Jesus Colleges, Cambridge ; his generous will, 
in fact, being one long schedule of benevolent 
legacies. 

Among other curious bequests in the inter- 
minable will of this great philanthropist, are the 
following:— ;£x 00 to the fishermen of Ostend, 
and £26 13s. 4<L for mending the highways 
between Islington and Newington, &c. 

Sutton, who by many is thought to have been 
the original of Ben Jonson’s Volpone, the Fox, that 
81 


pack of advisers followed untiringly at his heels. 
A Dr. Willet urged him to leave his money to the 
Controversial College at Chelsea, a ridiculous pro- 
ject encouraged by the king, or to assist James I. 
in bringing the water of the river Lea to London, 
by underground pipes. 

The following passage in a letter from Mr. Hall, 
of Waltham, afterwards the celebrated Bishop of 
Exeter, served to fix the old man’s deter minat i o n : 

“ The very basest element yields gold. The savage Indian 
gets it, the servile apprentice works it, the very MidianUA 
camel may wear it ; the miserable worldling admires it, the 
covetous Jew swallows it, the unthrifty ruffian ft 

What are all these the better for it? Only good use gives 
praise to earthly possessions. Hearing, .therefore, you owe 
more to God, that He bath given you an heart to do good. 
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a will to be as rich in good works as great in riches ; to be 
a friend to this Mammon is to be an enemy to God ; but to 
make friends with it is royal and Christian 

“ Whatever, therefore, men either shew or promise, happy 
is that man that may be his own auditor, supervisor, executor. 
As you love God and yourself, be not afraid of being happy 
too soon. I am not worthy to give so bold advice ; let the 
wise man Syrach speak for me : — 4 Do good before thou 
die, and according to thine ability stretch out thine hand, 
and give. Defraud not thyself of thy good day, and let not 
the portion of thy good desires pass over thee. Shalt thou 
not leave thy travails to another, and thy labours to them 
that will divide thy heritage?’ Or, let a wiser than he 
speak, viz., Solomon : — ‘ Say not, To-morrow 1 will give, if 
thou now have it ; for thou knowest not what a day will 
bring forth.' It hath been an old rule of liberality, 'He 
gives twice who gives quickly;’ whereas slow benefits argue 
uncheerfulness, and lose their worth. Who lingers his re- 
ceipts is condemned as unthrifty, lie who knowclh botli, 
saith, * It is better to give than to receive.’ If we are of the 
same spirit, why are we hasty in the worst, and slack in the 
better ? Suffer you yourself, therefore, good sir, for God’s sak e, 
for the Gospel’s sake, for the Church’s sake, for your soul’s 
sake, to be stirred up by these poor lines to a resolute and 
speedy performing of your worthy intentions. And take 
this as a loving invitation sent from heaven by an unworthy 
messenger. You cannot deliberate long of fit objects for 
your beneficence, except it be more for multitude than want ; 
the streets, yea, the world is full. How doth Lazarus lie at 
every door ! How many sons of the prophets, in their 
meanly-provided colleges, may say, not * Mors in olid but 
* Fames!' How many churches may justly plead that which 
our Saviour bad his disciples, 4 The Lord hath need !’ ” 

This letter fixed the wandering atoms of the old 
man’s intentions. He at once determined to found 
a hospital for the maintenance of aged men past 
work, and for the education of the children of poor 
parents. He bought Charterhouse of the Howards 
for ^13,000, and petitioned King James and the 
Parliament for leave and licence to endow the pre- 
sent hospital in 1609. This “triple good,” as 
Bacon calls it — “this masterpiece of Protestant 
English charity,” as it is called by Fuller, was 
also “the greatest gift in England, either in Pro- 
testant or Catholic times, ever bestowed by any 
individual” 

Letters patent for the hospital were issued 
in June, ifiir. Sutton himself was to be first 
master; but “man proposes, and God disposes.” 
On December 12th of the same year Mr. Sutton 
died at his house at Hackney. His body was 
embalmed, and, was borne to a vault in the 
chapel of Christchurch, followed by 6,000 per- 
sons. The procession of sable men from Dr. 
Law’s house, in Paternoster Row, to Christchurch, 
lasted six hours. There was a sumptuous funeral 
banquet afterwards at Stationers’ Hall, which was 
strewn with nine dozen bundles of rushes, the doors 
being hung with black cloth, Camden, as Claren- 
aeux King of Arms, was on duty on the August 


occasion. The sumptuous funeral feast in Sta- 
tioners’ Hall we have already mentioned. 

But what greediness, envy, and hatred often 
lurk under a mourner’s cloak 1 The first act of 
Mr. Thomas Baxter, the chief mourner, at his 
cousin’s funeral, was, as heir-at-law, to claim the 
whole of the property, and to attempt to forcibly 
take possession of Charterhouse. The case was at 
once tried, Sir Francis Bacon, Mr. Gaulter, and 
Mr. Yelverton appearing for the plaintiff, and Mr. 
Hubbard, Attorney-General, Mr. Serjeant Hutton, 
and Mr. Coventry arguing for the hospital. It 
was then adjourned to the Exchequer Chamber, 
where it was solemnly argued by all the judges 
of the land, except the Lord Chief Justice of the 
King’s Bench, who was indisposed; and, by Sir 
Edward Cokes exertions, a verdict was at last 
given for the defendants, the executors of Sutton. 
The rascally Baxter (although all impugners of the 
will were held by Sutton to forfeit their legacies) 
received the manor of Turback, in Lancashire, 
valued at ^350 a year, a rectory worth jQ 100, and 
jCz 00 by will. 

But the old man’s money had still a greedy mouth 
open for it. Bacon, that wise but timid man, that 
mean courtier and false friend, was base enough to 
use all his eloquence and learning to fritter away, 
for alien purposes that would please and benefit 
the king, the money so nobly left. Hurt vanity 
also induced Bacon to make these exertions; his 
name not having been included in Sutton’s list ot 
governors. Bacon’s subtle letter opening the 
question is a sad instance of perverted latent. It 
begins — 

4 ‘ May it please your Majesty, — I find it a positive precept 
in the old law that there should be no sacrifice without salt ; 
the moral whereof (besides the ceremony) may be, that God 
is not pleased with the body of a good intention, except it 
be seasoned with that spiritual wisdom and judgment as il be 
not easily subject to be corrupted and perverted ; for salt, in 
the Scripture, is both a figure of wisdom and lasting. This 
comcth into my mind upon this act of Mr. Sutton, which 
scemcth to me as a sacrifice without salt ; having the 
materials of a good intention, but not powdered with any 
such ordinances and institutions as may preserve the same 
from turning corrupt, or, at least from becoming unsavoury 
and of little use. For though the choice of the feoffees be 
the best, yet neither can they always live; and the very 
nature of the work itself, in the vast and unfit proportion 
thereof, is apt to provoke a misemploymenL” 

King James, though eager enough to bis 
sprawling hands on the old man’s money, which he 
had left to the poor of London, hardly dared to go 
as far as such a confiscation as Bacon had proposed, 
but he dropped a polite hint to th-s governors that 
he would accept ^10,000, to repair the bridge of 
Berwick-upon-Tweed, and this they reluctantly gave. 
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In 1674 the officers of the hospital were 
appointed, and the Rev. Andrew Perue chosen as 
master. Sutton’s tomb in the Charterhouse Chapel 
being now completed, the corpse was carried there 
by torchlight on the shoulders of his pensioners 
and re-interred, a funeral oration being pronounced 
over the grave. 

Malcolm gives the following summary of the 
property bequeathed in Mr. Sutton’s will : — He left 
£ i2,no 17s. 8d. in legacies, and nearly ,£4,000 
was found in his chest. His gold chain weighed 
fifty-four ounces, and was valued at £ 162 . His 
damask gown, faced with wrought velvet, and set 
with buttons, was appraised at £10 ; his jewels at 
,£59; and his plate at £218 6s. 4d. The total ex- 
penses of his funeral amounted to ,£2,228 tos. 3d., 
and his executors received, from the tunc of his 
decease to 1620, ,£45,163 9s. 9(1. 

At an assembly of governors in 1627, among 
other resolutions passed, it was agreed to have an 
annual commemoration of the founder every 12 th 
of December, with solemn service, a sermon and 
u increase of commons,” as on festival days. It 
was also decided that, except “ the present phy- 
sician, auditor, and receiver,” no member of the 
foundation or lodger in the house should be a 
married man. 

But the hospital had still another terrible danger 
to encounter. King James (who had no more 
notion of real liberty than an African king), 
at the instigation of his infamous favourite, Buck- 
ingham, demanded the revenues of Charterhouse 
to pay his army ; but Sir Edward Coke, who had 
saved the chanty before, stepped to the front, and 
boldly repelled the king’s aggression. The hos- 
pital at last reared its head serene as a harbour 
for poverty, an asylum for the vanquished in life’s 
struggle. As an old writer beautifully says, “ The 
imitation of things that be evil doth for the most 
part exceed the example, but the imitation of good 
things doth most commonly come far short of the 
precedent ; but this work of charity hath exceeded 
any foundation that ever was in the Christian world. 
Nay, the eye of time itself did never see the like. 
The foundation of this hospital is opus sine exemploy 
A great school had arisen in London, as rich 
and, catholic in its charity as Christ’s Hospital 
itself. 

The governors of Charterhouse are nineteen in 
number, inclusive of the master. The Queen and 
the archbishops are always in the list. The master 
was entitled to fine any poor brother 4s. 4<L or 
8s. 8d. for any misdemeanour. He was to accept 
no preferment in church or commonwealth which 
would draw him from his care of the hospital. 
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The physician was to receive £20 a year, A&d 
not to exceed £20 a year for physic bills. The 
poor brethren were not to exceed four score in 
number, and were required to be either poor gen- 
tlemen, old soldiers, merchants decayed by piracy 
or shipwreck, or household servants of the king or 
queen. 

Heme, in his “Domus Carthusiana,” a small 8vO 
volume published in 1677, shows that the world 
had not been kind to the founder’s memory. Heme, 
in his preface, says: “Sir Richard Baker, Dr. 
Heylin, Mr. Heylin, and Mr. Fuller say litde of 
him, and that little very full of mistakes*; for they 
call him Richard Sutton, and affirm he lived a 
bachelor, and so by his single life had an opportu- 
nity to lay up a heap of money, whereas his dear 
wife is with much honour and respect mentioned 
in his will. Others give him bad words, say he 
was bom of obscure and mean parents, and married 
as inconsiderable a wife, and died without an heir ; 
but then, to give some reason for his wealth (having 
no time nor desire to inquire into the means of his 
growing rich), to cut short the business, they resolve 
all into a romantic adventure. They say it was all 
got at a lump by an accidental shipwreck, which 
the kind waves drove to shore, and laid at his feet, 
whilst the fortunate Sutton was walking pensively 
upon the barren sands. They report that in the 
hulk coals were found, and under them an ines- 
timable treasure, a great heap of fairy wealth. This 
I fancy may go for the fable, and his farming the 
coal-mines for the moral.” 

Percival Burrell, the preacher of Sutton’s funeral 
sermon thus describes the character of the generous 
man : — “ He was,” said the divine, “ a great and 
good builder, not so much for his owne private as 
for the publicke. His treasures were not lavished in 
raysing a towre to his own name, or erecting stately 
pallaces for his owne pompe and pleasure, but the 
sustaining of living temples, the endowing of col- 
1 edges, the enriching of corporations, the building 
causewayes, and repairing of high-wayes. Above 
all, the foundation of King James his Hospitall, at 
his sole and proper charge, were the happy monu- 
ments of his architecture. Surely this was to be a 
Megarensis in the best sense — that is, to build for 
ever. He did fulfill the letter of the apostle, in 
building gold , stiver, and precious stones ; for he 
commanded plate and jewels to bee sold and 
converted into money, for the expediting of our 
hospitall. 

“ I shall not mention thousands conferred upon 
friends and servants, but these legacies ensuing 
merit a lasting memory: — In the renowned Uni- 
versity of Camb., to Jesus Colledge, 500 markes; 
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to Magdalen, 500 pound ; for the redemption of 
prisoners in London, 200 pound; for the en- 
couragement of merchants, 1,000, to bee lent 
grads unto ten beginners. Nor was his charity 
confined within these seas, but that western Troy, 
stout Ostend, shall receive 100 pound, for the relief 


of the poore, from his fountain. In all these his 
piety was very laudable ; for in many of these acts 
of bounty, his prime repose was in the conscionable 
integrity of the priest, in those places where he 
sowed his benefits. Certes, this was to build as 
high as heaven,” 
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Ii| a monograph on the Charterhouse, Archdeacon 
Hale, so long holding the post of master, entered 
deeply into its antiquities. “ The monastery,” said 
the archdeacon, in the Transactions of the London 
and Middlesex Archeological Society for October, 
1869, “originally consisted of a number of cells, 
which, with the chapel, chapter-house, sacristan’s 
cell, and little cloister, formed a quadrangle, to 
which some other irregular buildings were attached. 
The laundry was in the principal court ; and near 
to it was the sacristan’s washing-place, for washing 
the sacred utensils and vestments. The water- 
pipes entered under the cells on the north side of 
the quadrangle, and the water was received in an 
octangular building, and which is called the 1 Aye,’ 
the use and derivation of which word has not been 
discovered.” The water was supplied by pipes 
running at the back of the cells, and the “ lavoirs ” 
were probably washing-places. The brewhousc is 
not shown in the old plan ; its water-supply is only 
marked, and “the butteiy-cock is shown without 
any building attached to it, whilst the water is 
described as passing on in two courses to the flesh- 
kitchen, one through the cloister, another through 
the gateway from the cistern at the kitchen-door, 
with a branch to a place or house called Elmys 
and the Hartes-Home. We thus find two kitchens 
mentioned; the first denoted by the kitchen- 
door, and the remains of the second kitchen are 
to be found in the wall next the present gateway 
of the Charterhouse, formed of squares of flint 
and stone. The gateway of the old plan appears 
disconnected with the rest of the buildings, but it 
still exists.” We have also the interesting fact, dis- 
covered by the diligence of Mr. Burtt, of the 
Record Office, that the Abbot of Westminster 
granted to the Prior and Convent of the Charter- 
house three acres of land (“ No Man’s Land ”) 


“ probably a small piece by the wayside, the con- 
sideration for it being only the rendering of a red 
rose and the saying a mass annually for the sacred 
King and Confessor Edward.” 

The course by which the water was brought 
from Islington, across the fields, for the supply of 
the Charterhouse is shown in old vellum rolls, on 
which the course passes the windmill, of which 
the “Windmill” Inn, in St. John Street, was a 
remnant and a remembrance. The neighbouring 
Hospital of St. John was, in 1381, burnt by the 
Essex and Kent rebels, when the fire lasted seven 
days. The hospital does not appear to have been 
rebuilt before the end of the fifteenth century, and 
possibly the ruins of St. John's supplied some 
materials. Amongst other interesting fragments 
was the head of an Indian or Egyptian idol, which 
was found imbedded in the mortar amidst the 
rubble. The connection of the brethren of St 
I John of Jerusalem with the East suggests the idea 
that this little figure might have found its way to 
the Charterhouse from St. John’s. 

From a rough sketch accompanying Archdeacon 
Hale’s paper, exhibiting the course of the con- 
duit as it existed in 1624, it appears that “the 
’Aye* in the centre of the quadrangle occupied 
by the monks had disappeared, and that, the 
water was brought to a reservoir still existing 
but now supplied from the New River instead of 
from the conduit. No record can be found of the 
time when this exchange took place. The drawing 
exhibits in a rude manner traces of buildings which 
still exist, as well as of those which were taken 
down for the erection of the new rooms for the 
pensioners some forty years since. Three sides 
of a small quadrangle, an early addition to if not 
coeval with the building of the monastery, stil 
remain ; the windows and doorways give evidence 
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of great variety of structure and of date, and the 
joints of the brickwork proofs of many alterations. 
There are letters on the west external wall, 4 J. H.,' 
which we would willingly assume to be the, initials 
of John Houghton, the last prior but one, and the 
wall itself as of his building. The cells of the 
monks, which were in the quadrangle, in the centre 
of which the conduit stood, have been all destroyed, 
with the exception of some few doorways still 
remaining. The buildings of the monastery now 
existing are on the south side of that quadrangle : 
they include the chapel, the small quadi angle above 
mentioned, and the courts of Howard House, in- 
cluding the Great Hall and the court called the 
Master’s Court. At wlut time these buildings 
were erected between the ancient flesh kitchen, 
the small quadrangle to the west, and the prior’s 
lodgings on the north, has not been discovered. 
They were doubtless for the accommodation of 
strangers who resorted to and were received at 
the monastery. It has been said that much in- 
formation respecting the temper and feelings of 
the people was obtained by Henry VII. from the 
knowledge which the Carthusian monks acquired 
through intercourse thus kept up with various 
classes.” 

Charterhouse Square has three entrances — Car- 
thusian Street, Charterhouse Lane, and Charter- 
house Street. The two first had originally each a 
gatehouse, and in Charterhouse Lane, where it stood 
there is a gate of iron surmounted by the arms of 
the hospital — arms that have never been blazoned 
with blood, but have been ever irradiated with a 
halo of beneficence and charity. Charterhouse 
Square is supposed to have been part of the 
ground first consecrated by Bishop Stratford, as a 
place of charitable burial. A town house belonging 
to the Earls of Rutland once adorned it, and in 
this mansion Sir William Davenant, wishing to win 
the gloom-struck Londoners from their Furitan 
severities, opened a sort of opera-house in 1656. 
Rutland Place, a court at the north-east comer of the 
square, still marks the spot, at the sight of which 
Cavaliers grew gayer, and Puritans sourer and more 
morose. A pleasant avenue of light-leaved limes 
traverses the square, for Charter? louse masters to 
pace under and archaeologists to ponder beneath. 

As we enter Charterhouse Square from Car- 
thusian Street, the entrance to the old hospital is 
on the north side. The gateway is the original 
entrance of the monastery, and has been rubbed 
by many a monk's gown. This interesting relic is 
a Tudor arch, with a drip-stone, terminating in plain 
corbels. Above' is a shelf, supported by two lions, 
grotesquely carved, and probably dating back to 


the early part of the sixteenth century. On the 
right stands the porter's lodge, on the left the house 
of the resident medical officer. 

From the entrance court are two exits. The 
road straight from the entrance leads to the quad- 
rangles, the schoolmaster's house, “the Gown Boys, 1 ’ 
and the preacher’s residences ; the left road points 
to the master’s lodge, the hall, and the chapel. In 
the latter, turning under an archway leading to the 
head-master’s court, is the entrance to the masters 
lodge. The fine hall of the lodge is adorned by 
a good portrait of the maligned but beneficent 
Sutton. In the noble upper rooms are some ex- 
cellent portraits of illustrious past governors— men 
of all seas and of various fortunes. Prominent 
among these we note the following : — Black-browed, 
saturnine Charles II., and his restless favourite, 
George Villiers, second Duke of Buckingham ; the 
Earl of Shaftesbury, their dangerous Whig rival, 
and Cliarles Talbot, first Earl and afterwards Duke 
of Shrewsbury — a florid full-length, in robes of the 
Garter (the white rod the earl carries was de- 
livered to him in 1714, by Queen Anne, with her 
dying hand); the ill-starred Duke of Monmouth, 
swarthy, like his father, in a long black wig, and in 
the robes of the Garter, and the charitable Sheldon, 
Archbishop of Canterbury, who is said to have 
expended more than ,£66,000 in public and private 
almsgiving, in relieving the sufferers by the Great 
Plague, and in redeeming Christian slaves from the 
Moors. The theatre Sheldon built at Oxford was a 
mark of his respect to the university, and a grate- 
ful remembrance of his time studiously spent as 
warden of the college of All Souls. There is also 
in an upper room a fine three-quarter length of 
the clever and learned but somewhat Darwinian 
divine, Dr. Thomas Burnet, who was elected 
Master of Charterhouse in 1685 ; he was the author 
of the “Sacred Theory of the Earth,” a daring 
philosophical romance, which barred the rash 
writer's further preferment. As master, Burnet 
boldly resisted the intrusion of Andrew Popham, a 
Roman Catholic, into the house, by meddling James 
I. “ Soon after Burnet's election,” says Mr. Timbs, 
“ James II. addressed a letter to the governors, 
ordering them to admit one Andrew Popham as 
pensioner into the hospital, upon the first vacancy, 
without tendering to him any oath, or requiring 
of him any subscription or recognition in con- 
formity with Church of England doctrine, the 
king dispensing with any statute or order of the 
hospital to the contrary. Burnet, as junior governor, 
was called upon to vote first, when he maintained 
that, by express Act of Parliament, 3 Car. I., no 
officer could be admitted into that hospital without 
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taking the oaths of allegiance and supremacy. An 
attempt was made, but without effect, to overrule 
this opinion. The Duke of Ormond supported 
Burnet, and, on the vote being put, Popham was 
rejected; and, notwithstanding the threats of the 
king and the Popish party, no member of the com- 
munion was ever admitted into the Charterhouse. 0 
This eccentric man — no relation of the great Whig 
friend of William of Orange— died in 1715. He 
appears here as a well-favoured man, m a black 
gown, and with short hair. 


English means, “ Here lies one who formerly 
dusted boys' jackets, and is now dust himself." 
In the small square ante-chapel is a modem screen, 
surmounted by the royal arms and those of the 
founder, Sutton. This ante-chapel is vaulted and 
groined ; the bosses that bind the ribs being orna- 
mented with roses, foliage, and shields, charged 
with the instruments of the Passion. The font is 
modern, and of the most Pagan period, contrasting 
painfully with the perpendicular of the ante-chapel, 
which bears the date 1512. The equilateral arch 
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An arched passage on the left of the master's 
court leads to Washhouse Court A porch, sur- 
mounted by the royal arms, brings you to the great 
hall and kitchen, and a passage on the right con- 
ducts you to Chapel Court, which is surrounded by 
buildings to the south and west, by a piazza on the 
north, and by the chapel on the east. The chapel 
cloister consists of six Italian semi-classic arches, 
dull, clumsy, and exactly unsuited to the purpose 
of the place. Among the gravestones are those 
of a past organist, Richard John Samuel Stevens 
( I 757 )» and Samuel Berdmore, master (1802). A 
door at the east end, leading to the ante-chapel, 
has over it a small tablet to Nicholas Mann, 
“ Ohm magister, nunc remistus pulveri,” which in 


at the east end, leading to the main chapel, is con- 
jectured by the best authonties lo have been the 
nave-arch of the original monastic church.^ It is 
filled up with a carved wooden screen, consisting 
of a series of pointed cinque-foiled arches. % 
The chapel is a thorough Jacobean structure, 
with the founder’s tomb conspicuous in a proud 
position at the north-west corner, the rows of seats 
where the Charterhouse boys once sat with ill-con- 
cealed restlessness, and the pews of the old brother- 
hood arranged gravely by themselves. The present 
chancel, say the antiquarians, is part of the original 
nave. It is square, divided in the centre by two 
Tuscan pillars. An aisle (or, rather, recess) was 
added to the north side in 1826, and there is a 
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tower at the east end parallel with the ante-chapeL 
“The south wall alone is part of the original 
church ; and it is supposed that the choir extended 
Some way to the east beyond the present chapel.” 
Behind a panel in the east wall the visitor is shown 
an aumbrye (cupboard), with some crumbling stone- 
work round it. “The pillars which divide the 
chapel in the centre support three semicircular 
arches, 'the keystones of which are embellished with 
the Charterhouse arms. The roof is flat, ceiled, and 
decorated after the style of the time of James I. At 
the west end, under the tower, is an open screen of 
wood, carved in a style corresponding with the 
date of the rest of the chapel.’ This supports a 
galleiy containing the organ. Its principal orna- 
ments are grotesque, puffy-faced cherubim, helmets 
and swords, drums, and instruments of music ; and 
in the centre is a shield, tied up with a thick cable 
chafed with the arms of the hospital. The altar 
is of wood, and on each side in the corner of the 
chancel is a sort of stall, the one on the right 
being appropriated to the head-master, and that on 
the left to the second-master of the school.” 

The east window of five lights, filled with painted 
glass (the subject the Divine Passion), is the gift 
of the Venerable Archdeacon Hale, when master 
of the house. Another east window, represent- 
ing the Bearing of the Cross, was the result of a 
subscription among the boys themselves. In a 
southern window are some fragments of glass re- 
presenting the Charterhouse arms. “ The pulpit and 
reading-desk,” says the chronicler of the Charter- 
house, “ are against the south wall, as also are the 
master's and preacher’s pews ; the latter have small 
canopies over the seats allotted to them. The seats 
for the pensioners are open, and have at the side 
poppy-heads in the shape of greyhounds’ heads, 
couped, ermine, collared gules, garnished and ringed, 
or, on the collar three annulets of the last, the 
crest of the hospital.” The scholars formerly sat 
in the recess to the north. 

“The founder’s tomb on the north side of the 
chancel is a most superb specimen of the monu- 
mental taste in the reign of James I. It is 
composed of the most valuable marbles, highly 
car.ed and gilt, and contains a great number of 
quaint figures, of which the founder is the principal. 
His painted figure, in a gown, lies recumbent on 
the tomb. On each side is a man in armour, 
standing upright, supporting a tablet containing the 
inscription, and above is a preacher addressing a 
full congregation. The arms of the hospital are to 
be seen still higher, and above all a statue of 
Charity. It is also enriched with statues of Faith 
and Hope, Labour and Rest, and Plenty and Want, 


and is surrounded by painted iron railings. The 
inscription is as follows : — 

“ Sacred to the glory of God, in grateful memory of Thomas 
Sutton, Esquire. Here lieth buried the body of Thomas 
Sutton, late of Castle-Camps, in the county of Cambridge, 
Esquire, at whose only costs and charges this hospital was 
founded and endowed with large possessions for the relief 
of poor men and children. He was a gentleman, bom at 
Knaythc, in the county of Lincoln, of worthie and honest 
parentage. He lived to the age of seventy-nine years, and 
deceased the 12th of December, 1611.” 

This sumptuous tomb, still so perfect, cost 
£ 366 15s. 

“ In the return of the wall, opposite the founder’s 
tomb, is a small monument to the memory of 
Francis Beaumont, Esq., formerly master of the 
hospital. He is represented kneeling before a 
desk, his hand resting on the Holy Scriptures, and 
habited in the costume of the period. 

“The other monuments in the chapel are for 
the most part tasteless and inelegant ; there are, 
however, a few exceptions. On the south wall is a 
full-sized figure of Edward, Lord Ellenborough, by 
Chantrey. He is represented sitting, in his robes 
as Chief Justice, with the following legend : — 

“ In the Founder’s vault are deposited the remains of 
Edward Law, Lord Ellenborough, son of Edmund Law, 
Lord Bishop of Carlisle, Chief Justice of the Court of King’s 
Bench from April, 1802, to November, 1818, and a Governor 
of the Charterhouse. He died December 13th, 1818, in the 
sixty-nintli year of his age ; and, in grateful remembrance of 
the advantages lie had derived through life from his education 
upon the Foundation of the Charterhouse, desired to be 
buried in this church." 

The chapel contains monuments to Matthew 
Rainc, one of the most eminent of the Charter- 
house masters; John Law, one of the founder’s 
executors; Dr. Patrick, preacher to the house, 
who died in 1695 ; Andrew Tooke, master 1731 ; 
Thomas Walker, 1728; Dr. H. Levett, physician 
to the hospital in 1725 ; John Christopher Pepusch, 
organist to the house, and friend of Handel. In 
the Evidence Room behind the organ, in which the 
hospital records are kept, there are three doors, the 
three keys being kept by the master, the registrar, 
and one of the governors. A small door on the 
right of the cloisters communicates with a spiral 
staircase leading to the roof of the tower. 

“ The tower,” says Carthusian, “ is square, and 
is surmounted by a heavy Italian parapet, with a 
thing in the shape of a pinnacle at each angle. 
The whole is crowned with a wooden dome resting 
on pillars supporting semicircular arches. The 
dome carries on its top a vane representing the 
Charterhouse arms. Under this cupola is a bell, 
which bears the following legend : — 

“ T. S. Bartlet for the Charterhouse made this belli 1631.* 
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In a vault beneath the chapel is the leaden coffin 
of Sutton, an Egyptian shaped case, with the date, 
1611, in large letters on the breast, the face of the 
dead man being modelled with a square beard case. 

A small paved hall leading from the cloister is 
the approach to the great oak staircase of old 
Norfolk House, richly carved with shallow Eliza- 
bethan trophies and ornaments, the Sutton crest, 
a greyhound’s head, showing conspicuously on the 
posts, probably additions to the original staircase, 
which is six feet wide, and consists of twenty-one 
steps. A large window midway looks into the 
master’s court. The apartments of the reader are 
at the top of the staircase, on die right, and on 
the left an ante-chamber conducts to tin ten. ice — 
a grand walk, eighty yards long, which commands 
a view of the green. Beyond this terrace, to the 
north, rises the great window of the chapel of the 
new Merchant Taylors’ School. The library, near 
the terrace, is a grave-looking room, containing a 
selection of divinity and old Jesuit books of travel, 
&c., given by .Daniel Wray, Esq., whose portrait 
hangs over the fireplace. 

The governors’ room, part of old Norfolk House, 
which is next the library, is remarkable for its 
Elizabethan decorations, which are of the most 
magnificent description. “ The ceiling,” says Car- 
thusian, “is flat, and is adorned with the armo- 
rial distinctions (three white lions) of Thomas, 
Duke of Norfolk, brilliantly painted and gilt. His 
motto, ‘Sola virtus invicta,’ is inscribed on orna- 
mental scrolls, tastefully arranged alternately with 
the date of the year (1838) in which this remnant 
of Elizabethan splendour was rescued from ruin. 
Previous to that time the emblazoned shields, 
which now glitter so brightly in gold and silver, 
were well-nigh obliterated with whitewash. The 
figures in the tapestry then presented a motley 
mixture of indistinguishable objects ; half of the 
beautifully-carved cornice which now supports the 
ceiling had vanished. The paintings of the ceiling 
consist of the following In the intercolumniations 
of the four pillars which form the basement are 
arabesque shields, containing paintings of Mars 
and Minerva, and over the space for the stove, 
representations of Faith, Hope, and Charity. 
Above this is a shield, charged with Mr. Sutton’s 
arms, with his initials, T. S., one on each side. A 
large oval, containing the royal arms, supports 
this, with the emblems of the four evangelists in 
the spandrils formed by the square panel, of which 
it is the centre. On each side is an arch, sup- 
ported by Ionic pillars, upon which are ovals, in 
which are portraits of the twelve, apostles. The 
colours used are black, red, and gold. In this room 


there are four square-headed windows, of five, four, 
and two lights, transomed. 

“The tapestry on the walls consist of six 
pieces — three of large dimensions, the subjects of 
which are not known, though many conjectures 
have been hazarded. The largest piece represents 
a king, sitting enthroned, crowned, and sceptred ; 
behind him is a woman in plain attire, whilst at his 
feet kneels a queen, who is followed by a retinue, 
consisting of two black men, carrying a cushion, 
upon which rests a model of a fortress, another 
bearing the key of this citadel, and other attendants. 
Tli to has been taken for the siege of Calais, and 
also the siege of Troy. The last supposition is, that 
it is a representation of the visit of the Queen of 
Sheba to Solomon. A second piece has been sup- 
posed to represent David, armed by Saul, in the 
act of sallymg forth to meet ‘the uncircumcised 
Philistine/ Two armies arc seen in the back- 
ground. Another appears to be a mixture of 
Scriptural subjects. A scene in the foreground 
does not much differ from the account of Deborah 
with Sisera’s head, whilst the death of Abimelech is 
depicted behind. Three other pieces, containing 
figures of men, some of which are crowned, all 
which bear a striking resemblance the one to the 
other, seem intended for the judges and kings of 
Israel. Similar illustrations are not imfrequently 
found in ancient Bibles. ” 

Descending the great staircase we enter the 
great hall, the most ancient of the buildings dating 
subsequent to the Reformation, the west wall being 
part of the old convent. This wall, the local anti- 
quaries think, was rebuilt by Sir Edward North. 
The unfortunate Duke of Norfolk, it is supposed^ 
lifted the roof of the hall higher, to make room for 
a new music-gallery. Its date, 1571, marks the 
time when he was released from the Tower on a 
kind of furlough, and employed himself here on 
such improvements as this. The carving is exe- 
cuted with extreme care and finish. A small side- 
gallery leads to the great staircase. The room is 
lighted by three large windows with some stained 
glass, and there is a lantern in the roof. 

“ In the windows are some curious fragments of 
stained glass. One pane contains the arms of the 
Lord Protector, Duke of Somerset, encircled by 
the garter ; another contains a collection of pieces, 
the subject of which is rather ambiguous, the chief 
objects being a woman walking over a bridge, two 
horsemen galloping through the water underneath, 
a ship, the crown of Spain, the arms of Castile and 
Arragon, and the date, 1670. A third pane dis- 
plays the arms of the founder, Sutton. 

“ The chimney-piece was an addition by Mr. 
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SuttoL, and is of later date than any other part 
of the building. It is carved in stone, but is of 
grotesque design, consisting of imaginary scrolls in 
the style of the Renaissance school. The arms 
of the founder, surmounted by helmet, mantlings, 
and crest, complete, are well executed ; as also are 
two small pieces of ordnance on each side, which 
are boldly yet accurately wrought. Beneath these, 
and in the centre above the space allotted to the 
stove, is an oval, upon which is carved a dragon, 
or some fabulous monster. It is now,” adds Car- 
thusian (1847), “very much mutilated. 

“ One thing yet remains to be spoken of, and that 
is the noble portrait of Mr. Sutton at the upper end 
of the hall. He is represented dressed in a black 
gown, sitting in an antique high-backed chair, and 
holding in his right hand the ground-plan of the 

Charterhouse The room is now used 

asta dining-hall for the pensioners, and the ban- 
quet is held here on the ever-memorable 12 th of 
December.” 

A door on the right opens into the upper hall, a 
small, low room, adorned by a carved stone chimney- 
piece, with the founder's arms sculptured above. 
The windows are square-headed. It is tradition- 
ally supposed to be the former refectory of the lay 
brothers of the monastery. It was latterly used as 
a dining-hall for the foundation scholars. A massive 
door at one comer opens into the cloister. 

A door in the Great Hall, under the music-gallery, 
opens into a stone passage, on the right of which 
were the apartments of the manciple. On the left 
there is an opening into the Master’s Court, and in 
the centre are three doorways with depressed square- 
headed Tudor arches, the spandrils being filled 
with roses, foliage, and angels bearing shields. 

The great kitchen boasts a fireplace, at which 
fifteen sirloins could be roasted at the same time. 
In one of the stones of the pavement there are 
brass rivets remaining, which once fastened down 
the monumental brass of some Carthusian. 

Returning through the Master’s Court and the en- 
trance court, on our way to the “ Gown Boys ” and 
the green, we pass a gateway, older than the outer 
one already described. It has a four-centred arch, 
but no mouldings or drip-stone. The wall built 
over it for some height terminates in a horizontal 
parapet, supported 'by a plain corbel table. The 
rough unhewn stone of a wall to the right proves 
it, according to antiquaries, to have been part of 
the old monastic building. “ The letters 1 1 . H.,’ 
says Carthusian (1847), “with a cross of Calvary, 
which are worked into the wall, prove the eccle- 
siastical character of its former inmates. The 
)etten * 1 . H.,’ worked out in red brick on the j 


wall, have been a matter of some discussion. 
Some have supposed them to be the two first 
letters of our Saviour’s monogram, but, upon 
close examination, it will be found that there are 
no traces of the final S. The arch beneath, over 
which is the cross of Calvary, must have had its 
meaning. It has been suggested that it is the 
entrance to a burial crypt, and that the letters 
‘ I. H.’ are the initials of the unfortunate Prior 
Houghton, interred in the vault beneath. A door- 
way on the right opens into the Abbot’s Court 
This was called, at die period when Charterhouse 
was known as Howard House, by the name of the 
Kitchen Court Subsequently it obtained the name 
of the Washhouse Court, and this was changed, 
some time since, for Poplar Court, on account of 
some poplar-trees which formerly grew there, but 
which so inconvenienced the buildings that they 
were removed a few years since. The name dis- 
appeared with them, and the court is now called 
by its former incorrect cognomen.” This is the 
most solitary and the most ancient of all the 
Charterhouse courts. In one comer half an arch 
can be distinguished, and the square-headed win- 
dows are older than they seem. 

The Preacher’s Court, with its castellated and 
turreted modern buildings, was built in 1825, after 
the designs of Edward Blore, Esq. The preacher’s 
residence was on the east side. One of the octan- 
gular turrets over the northern gateway of this court 
holds the bell, which rings regularly a quarter of an 
hour before the pensioners’ meals, to call home the 
loiterers. Some of the poor brethren lodge on the 
west side. On the south and east sides runs a 
paved cloister, and at the south-east angle is the 
large west window of the governor’s room, above 
which five shields are carved in stone. The 
northern gateway is a depressed Tudor arch, with 
spandrils filled with the Charterhouse arms. 

The Pensioner’s Court, also built in 1825, has 
three gateways, but no cloister or octangular tower. 
The one gateway opens into the stable-yard and 
servants’ quarter, the second into the burial-ground, 
the third into the Scholars’ Court. In this last, at 
the north-east angle, the head-master used to ^ 
reside, while the matron favoured a house to the 
north, and the gown boys’ butler sheltered himself 
cozily at the south-east corner lodge. The stones 
round the semicircular arch, on the east side, are 
thickly engraved with the names of scholars once 
on the foundation, and the date of their departure. 

The foundation boys* school-rooms were, for 
some exquisite reason, called “Gown Boys,” and 
consisted of a hall and a writing-school. The hall 
boasts an Elizabethan stone chimney-piece, and the 
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ceiling is adorned with arabesque shields and 
scrolls. The scholars used to have all their meals 
but dinners here, and it was also a sitting-room 
for the “ Uppers.” The writing-school opposite is 
a square room, and part of the old school. The 
roof is upheld by four massive wooden pillars, and 
is ornamented with nine shields, and charged with 
the armorial bearings of the founder, the former 
governors, and benefactors. 

Part of the cloister of the old monastery, which 
led to the fives-court of the Duke of Norfolk’s 
palace, nins along the west side of the green, and 
.above it is a terrace of old Norfolk House This 
cloister formerly adjoined the monks’ cells, as an 
ancient doorway still proves. The brick wall to 
the east bears the date 1571, the date of the musie- 
gallery in the Great Hall, and the date of the 
duke’s final imprisonment. The present eloiste r win- 
dows arc mere square openings, and there seems 
to have formerly been a false flat roof. In the 
centre of the cloisters is an oc tagonal abutment, 
which has for generations been called by the boys 
“Middle Briars.” The cloisters used to be the 
great resort of the football and hockey players, 
especially in bad weather. The Upper Green is 
three acres of fine grass-plot, formerly the special 
property of the “ Unders,” and bounded on the 
north by Wilderness Row, on the east by Goswell 
Street, on the south by the school and Upper 
Green, and on the west by the master’s garden, 
where there was a fountain, in a stone basin, in 
the centre of the lawn, which was divided by iron 
railings from the burial-ground of the poor brethren. 
Dr. Hulme, physician to Charterhouse, who 
died from a fall down-stairs, in 1808, was interred 
here. 

The School is a large brick building, on a 
small hill, which separates the two greens, and is 
supposed to have been built over the northern 
side of the old cloisters. It was built from designs 
by Mr. Pilkington, in 1803. The large door in 
the centre is surrounded, like that of the old 
school, with the names of bygone Carthusians. 
The head-master used to preside, at prayers, on a 
large seat, elevated on three steps, and regally sur- 
mounted by a canopy. There were five lesser 
thrones for the ushers and assistant-masters, with 
horseshoe seats before each, capable of seating 
sixteen boys. Six large windows, and a central 
octagonal lantern lit the room. At the east and 
west ends there were small retiring-rooms— little 
tusculums for masters and their classes. Behind 
the head-master’s desk was another room. On the 
outer keystone of the arch the names of several 
of the head-masters were engraved — Crusins, 1719; 


Hotchkis, 1720; Berdmore, 1755; Raine, 1778; 
Russell, 1803 ; Saunders, 1819. 

On ground given by the governors of Charter- 
house St. Thomas’s Church and Schools were built, 
some years ago. The entrance to the school is in 
Goswell Street. 

The Upper Green was the cricket-ground of the 
“Uppers.” The gravel walk to the left was the 
site of the eastern cloisters. Two doorways of 
ancient cells still remain. Near one of them are 
two flat square stones, which tradition reports to 
have formed the foot of the coffin of the former 
inhabitant of the cell. 

A. door from the cloister on the right opens into 
a room called Brooke Hall, “named,” says the 
author ot “Chronicles of the Charterhouse,” “after 
Mr. Robert Brooke, fourth master of the school, 
who was ejected for not taking the Solemn League 
and Covenant, but to whom, on the Restoration, 
this apartment belonged. Over the fireplace is an 
ancient portrait of a man reading, with the following 
motto inscribed on the sides : — 

‘‘And gladly would he learn, and gladly teach. 1626.” 

“ This has occasioned many surmises and suppo- 
sitions. Some suppose it to be a likeness of 
Brooke, while others assert that neither the date 
nor the apparent age of the figure by any means 
agrees with the account received of that gentle- 
man, who, it appears, was but a young man when 
admitted usher, in 1626. The last conjecture is 
that the portrait was either that of Nicholas 
Grey, the first schoolmaster, who resigned his 
place in 1624, or of his brother, Robert Grey, 
who ceased to b«: master in 1626. This room 
was used as a dining-room for the officers of the 
house.” 

On the eastern wall of what was called the 
Upper Green, between two doorways, is, in white 
paint, a large figure of a crown, with the word 
“ Crown ” under it. It is the spot where the 
“Crown” Inn formerly stood, says Carthusian. 
Tradition states that this was painted by the first 
Lord Ellenborough, when he was a boy in the 
school, as a sign-post for the boys to halt at when 
they played at coaches ; and finding it there perfect 
when he visited the place as a man, he expressed 
a wish that it might be kept renewed. In the 
south-west corner of the green was an old tree, cut 
down about thirty years ago, which was called 
“ Hoop Tree,” from the custom the boys had of 
throwing their hoops into the branches when they 
broke up for the holidays. Hoop-bowling was a 
great game at Charterhouse, up to about 1825 « 
1830 ; and some boys attained such proficiency, 
that they could trundle five or six hoops, or even 
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more, at one time. At the north-east comer of 
the Under Green, now built over, was the “ Coach 
Tree," so called from the boys climbing into it 
at certain times of the day, to see the coaches 
pass up Goswell Street, between Islington and St 
Martin’s - le - Grand. The site of St Thomas’s 
Church, Charterhouse, was the ground where boys i 


scholars on the foundation. An extra half-holiday 
is given at Charterhouse when a Carthusian ob- 
tains distinction at either of the universities. The 
gown-boys were prohibited going out during Lent 
The chapel-bell rings at eight or nine at night, to 
warn the pensioners. When one of the old men 
dies, his comrades are informed of his departure 



thomas sutton. (From an Engraving by Virtue of the Charterhouse Portrait,) 


who quarrelled were accustomed to give each other 
pugilistic satisfaction. 

In the south-east comer of the green was the 
u Tennis Court,” really the “ Fives-Court” 

The school, which moved to Godalming, for 
sanitary and other reasons, in May, 1872, was 
divided into seven forms, inclusive of the “ shell,” or 
transition state between the third and fourth forms. 
The very young boys were called “ Petties.” The 
present number of boys is 320, of which 55 are 


by one stroke less being given than on the pre« 
ceding evening. The number of strokes usually 
given is eighty, corresponding to the number of the 
old gentlemen in the black cloaks. 

The following description of Charterhouse dis- 
cipline and customs, from 1842 to 1847, was 
kindly communicated to us by Arthur Locker, 
Esq.:— 

" I was,” says Mr. Locker, 11 at the Charterhouse 
from 1842 to 1847. At that time Dr. A- P* 
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Saunders was head-master (now Dean of Peter- 
borough) ; Rev. Oliver Walford was second-master 
(since dead); Rev. H. W. Phillott and Rev. F. 
Poynder were assistant-masters; Rev. C. N. 
Dicken, the reader, read the daily prayers in 
the chapel, and also taught in the school. While 
I was there the numbers of the school varied 
from about 150 to 180 Of these 44 (and, at one 
time, by a special privilege, 45) were foundationers, 
y gown-boys, who were fed, educated, and partially 


fag or be fagged, and very often, in consequence, 
great bullies. The lower school (all subject to 
fagging) were the shell, the third, second, first forms, 
and the petties. In our house we had four monitors, 
who exercised some of the duties of masters. They 
could cane boys for breach of rules, and could put 
their names down in the black book (three in- 
sertions during one week in that volume involved 
a flogging; and the Hoggings, administered with 
long apple-twigs, were ^ery severe). These xnoni- 



ciothed, by the institution. Each governor (the 
governors were the leading men of the country, 
cabinet ministers, archbishops, &c.) selected a boy 
in turn, as a vacancy occurred, and the eligible age 
was from ten till fourteen. Most of the gown-boys 
were either aristocratically connected, or possessed 
interest with the higher class. The remainder of 
the boys, whose parents paid for their education, 
lived respectively in the three boarding-houses of 
Messrs. Saunders, Walford, and Dicken, and were 
called Sanderites, Verrites, and Dickenites. There 
were also about twenty day-scholars. The upper 
school consisted of the sixth and fifth forms, which 
had the privilege of fagging ; then came the fourth 
form, a sort of neutral class, neither allowed, to 
6a 


tors, and some others of the big boys, had little 
slips of rooms for their own use, called * studies,* 
and each proprietor of a study had a study-fag, 
who, besides keeping his books free from dust 
and in good order, made his coffee, toasted his 
roll, washed his hair-brushes, &c. Boys rather liked 
this special service, as it saved them from the 
indiscriminate fagging inflicted by strangers. The 
cricket-fagging was the worst I have been kept 
stopping balls behind a wicket for a fellow prac- 
tising for five hours at a stretch, and beaten on the 
back with a bat if I missed a ball. Fagging pro- 
duced laziness and tyranny among die big boys, 
and lying and deception among the little ones. 
The monitors, by the way, had a special set of 
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fags called * basinites,’ whose business it was to take 
care that the basins were filled, towels dried, and 
soap ready in the monitors’ bedroom, for they washed 
up-stairs. We washed in a public room, fitted up 
with basins.’ The dietary arrangements at Charter- 
house were under the management of a jolly old red- 
faced gentleman named Tucker, who had formerly 
been in the army. He was called the * Manciple.’ 
The food was very good; and on Fridays (perhaps 
as a protest against Roman Catholicism) we fared 
especially well. Friday was styled ‘Consolation 
Day,’ and we had roast lamb and currant tart, or 
roast pork and apple tart, according to the season 
of the year. We said our lessons in a large build- 
ing called the New School, in the centre of the two 
greens ; but we learnt our lessons, and had for an 
in-door playing-place a writing-school of our own. 
Here, from eight till nine o’clock every evening, 
one of the masters kept ‘banco’ — that is to say, 
everybody was bound to be quiet for one hour, 
though they might read story-books, or do what 
they pleased. We were locked up in our bed- 
rooms at night, the windows of which were further 
secured by iron bars. The doors were unfastened 
at seven o’clock, and school began at eight. Cricket 
was the chief game in the summer quarter ; during 
the rest of the year we had football and hockey. 
Fives was also played in one of the courts, but tops 
and marbles were discountenanced, as savouring 
(heaven save the mark !) of private schools. As a 
rule, boys are very conventional and narrow-minded. 
We were kept quite apart from the eighty old pen- 
sioners, or ‘ codds,’ as they were called, and only saw 
them on Sundays and saints’ days in chapel. I 
remember two in whom we felt an interest — Mr. 
Moncrieff, the dramatist ; and a Mr. Bayzand (or 
some such name), who had been a harlequin, but who 
at fourscore had grown a very decrepit, unwieldy 
man. The upper form boys were allowed the privilege 
of going out from Saturday afternoon till Sunday 
evening, at nine p.m., provided they received an 
invitation from parents or friends, which invitation 
had to be submitted for approval to the head- 
master. The lower forms were allowed the same 
privilege every alternate Saturday. At all other 
times we were strictly confined to our own part) of 
the premises ; and many a time have we, imprisoned 
behind those gloomy walls, longed for the liberty 
of Goswell Street, the houses of which overlooked 
our under green. 

“The great festival of the year was the 12th De- 
cember, held in memory of our benefactor, Thomas 
Sutton, when, after a service in the chapel, a Latin 
oration was delivered by the head gown-boy, then 
going to college, and a collection put into the I 


trencher-cap by the visitors who came to hear him. 
A hundred pounds, or more, was often thus collected. 
After this the old Carthusians dined together, and 
spent the rest of the evening at the house of the 
master (Archdeacon Hale). The master was 
supreme over the whole establishment, both boys 
and pensioners : he must not at all be confounded 
with the sc/ioat-mastcr. When a boy left school, 
his name was engraved on the stone wall which 
faced the school buildings, with the date of the 
year of his departure.” 

“ In former times,” says Mr. Howard Staunton, 
“ there was a curious custom in this school, termed 
‘pulling-in,’ by which the lower boys manifested 
their opinion of the seniors in a rough but very 
intelligible fashion. One day in the year the fags, 
like the slaves in Rome, had freedom, and held a 
kind of saturnalia. On this privileged occasion 
they used to seize the upper boys, one by one, 
and drag them from the playground into the school- 
room, and, accordingly as the victim was popular 
or the reverse, he was either cheered and mildly 
treated, or was hooted, groaned at, and some- 
times soundly cuffed. The day selected was Good 
Friday, and, although the practice was nominally 
forbidden, the officials, Sot many years, took no 
measures to prevent it. One ill-omened day, how- 
ever, when the sport was at the best, the doctor 
was espied approaching the scene of battle. A 
general sative qui peut ensued, and, in the hurry 
of flight, a meek and quiet lad (the Hon. Mr. 
Howard), who happened to be seated on some 
steps, was crushed so dreadfully that, to the grief 
of the whole school, he shortly after died. ‘ Pulling- 
in ’ was thenceforth sternly interdicted.” 

On the resignation, in 1832, of Dr. Russell (who 
was appointed to the living of Bishopsgate, the 
number of the school fell off from about 600 boys 
to something about 100 or 80, consequently many 
of the junior masters were dismissed. 

The poor brothers of the Charterhouse (a very 
interesting feature of Sutton’s rather perverted 
charity) are now eighty in number. They receive 
^36 a year, have comfortable rooms rent free, and 
are required to wear, when in bounds, a long black 
cloak. They attend chapel twice a day, at half- 
past niije and six, and dine together in the Duke 
of Norfolk’s fine old hall. The only special re- 
striction over the old brothers is the necessity of 
being in every night at eleven, and they are fined 
a shilling for every non-attendance at chapel— a rule 
that secures, as might have been expected, the most 
Pharisaic punctuality at such ceremonials. This 
respectable brotherhood used to contain a good 
many of Wellington’s old Peninsular officers,now and 
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then a bankrupt country squire, and now and then 
— much out of place— came the old butler of one 
of the governors. 

Thackeray has immortalised his old school, 
about which he writes so fondly, and with that 
air of thoughtful regret, that so marks his sadder 
passages: “Mention,” says the great novelist, in 
“The Newcomes,” “has been made once or twice, 
in the course of this history, of the Grey Friars* 
School — where the colonel, and Clive, and I had 
been brought up— an ancient foundation of the 
time of James I., still subsisting in the heart of 
London city. The death-day of the founder of 
the place is still kept solemnly by the Cistercians. 
In their chapel, where assemble the boys of the 
school, and the fourscore old men of the hospital, 
the founder’s tomb stands — a huge edifice, em- 
blazoned with heraldic decorations and clumsy 
carved allegories. There is an old hall, a beautiful 
specimen of the architecture of James's time. An 
old hall ? Many old halls, old staircases, old pas- 
sages, old chambers decorated with old portraits, 
walking in the midst of which we walk, as it were, 
in the early seventeenth century. To others than 
Cistercians, Grey Friars is a dreary place, possibly. 
Nevertheless, the pupils educated there love to 
revisit it, and the oldest of us grow young again 
for an hour or two as we come back into those 
scenes of childhood. 

“The custom of the school is, that on the 12th 
of December, the Founder's Day, the head gown- 
boy shall recite a Latin oration, in praise Fundatoris 
Nostril and upon other subjects, and a goodly 
company of old Cistercians is generally brought 
together to attend this oration ; after which we go 
to chapel, and hear a sermon ; after which we 
adjourn to a great dinner, where old Condisciples 
meet, old toasts arc given, and speeches are made. 
Before marching from the oration-hall to chapel, 
the stewards of the day’s dinner, according to old- 
fashioned rite, have wands put into their hands, 
walk to church at the head of the procession, and 
sit there in places of honour. The boys are already 
in their seats, with smug fresh faces, and shining 
white collars ; the old black-gowned pensioners | 
are on their benches, the chapel is lighted, and 
founder's tomb, with its grotesque carvings, mon- 
sters, heraldries, darkles and shines with the most 
wonderful shadows and lights. There he lies, 
Foundator Noster, in his ruff and gown, awaiting 
the Great Examination Day. We oldsters, be we 
ever so old, become boys again as we look at that 
familiar old tomb, and think how the seats are 
altered since we were here, and how the doctor — 
not the present doctor, the doctor of our time — 


used to sit yonder, and his awful eye used to 
frighten us shuddering boys, on whom it lighted ; 
and how the boy next us would kick our'? shins 
during service-time, and how the monitor would 
cane us afterwards because our shins were kicked. 
Yonder sit forty cherry- cheeked boys, thinking 
about home and holidays to-morrow. Yonder sit 
some threescore old gentlemen-pensioners of the 
hospital, listening to the prayers and the psalms. 
You I /ear them coughing feebly in the twilight— the 
old reverend blackgowns. Is Codd Ajax alive? 
you wonder. The Cistercian lads called these 
old gentlemen ‘codds,' I know not wherefore — I 
know not wherefore— but is old Codd Ajax alive ? 

I wonder; or Codd Soldier, or kind old Codd 
Gentleman, or has the grave closed over them ? A 
plenty of candles light up this chapel, and this 
scene of age and youth, and early memories, and 
pompous death. How solemn the well-remembered 
prayers are, here uttered again in the place where 
in childhood we used to hear them ! How beau- 
tiful and decorous the rite 1 How noble the ancient 
words of the supplications which the priest utters, 
and to which generations of fresh children, and 
troops of bygone seniors, have cried ‘Amen* under 
those arches 1 The service for Founder’s Day is 
a special one, one of the Psalms selected being 
the thirty-seventh, and we hear — ‘ 23. The steps 
of a good man are ordered by the Lord : and he 
delighteth in his way. 24. Though he fall, he shall 
not be utterly cast down: for the Lord upholdeth 
him with his hand. 25. I have been young, and 
now am old : yet have I not seen the righteous 
forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.' As we 
came to this verse I chanced to look up from my 
book towards the swarm of black-coated pen; 
sioners, and amongst them — amongst them — sat 
Thomas Newcome. 

“His dear old head was bent down over his 
prayer-book; there was no mistaking him. He 
wore the black gown of the pensioners of the Hos- 
pital of Grey Friars. His order of the Bath was 
on his breast. He stood there amongst the poor 
brethren, uttering the responses to the psalm. The 
steps of this good man had been ordered hither by 
Heaven's decree : to this almshouse ! Here it was 
ordained that a life all love, and kindness, and 
honour should end 1 I heard no more of prayers, 
and psalms, and sermon after that” * • ‘ * * 

And who can forget the solemn picture of the 
colonel's death ? “ One afternoon,” says Thackeray, 
“ he asked for his little gown-boy, and the child 
was brought to him and sate by the bed with a very 
awe-stricken face ; and then gathered courage, and 
tried to amuse him by telling him how it was a 
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half-holiday, and they were having a cricket match 
with the St Peter’s boys in the green, and Grey 
Friars were in and winning. ... At the usual 
evening hour, the chapel bell began to toll, and 
Thomas Newcome’s hands, outside the bed, feebly 
beat time; and just as the last bell struck, a 
peculiar sweet smile shone over his face, and he 
lifted up his head a little, and quickly said, 4 Adsum,’ 
and fell back. It was the word we used at school 
when names were called, and lo 1 he, whose heart 
was as that of a little child, had answered to his 
name, and stood in the presence of the Master.” 

At the Poor Brothers’ celebration was formerly 
sung the old Carthusian melody, with this quaint 
chorus: — 

“ Then blessed be the memory 
Of good old Thomas Sutton , 

Who gave us lodging — learning, 

And he gave us beef and mutton.’* 

Among the poor brothers of the Charterhouse 
who have here found a refuge the rough outer world 
denied, the most justly celebrated was Stephen 
Gray, Copley medallist of the Royal Society, and a 
humble and patient resident here in the early part 
of the eighteenth century. This remarkable and 
now almost forgotten discoverer formed the subject 
of a lecture lately delivered at Charterhouse by Dr- 
Benjamin Ward Richardson, F.R.S., from which we 
derive the following facts : — The first time that Mr- 
Gray was known anything about was in the year 
1692, when he was, perhaps, about the age of 
forty, and was living at Canterbury, pursuing astro- 
nomical studies. In that year he was known to 
have made astronomical inquiries as to certain 
mock suns which he saw. He then, in 1696, 
turned his attention to microscopes, and made one 
by melting a rod of glass, which, when the end 
was in a molten state, dropped off and formed a 
round solid globe, which acted as a powerful mag- 
nifier. That, however, was not sufficiently powerful, 
so he made a more powerful one by having a 
hollow globe of glass filled with water, and with 
this he was enabled to discover animalculae in 
the water. The same year witnessed a great im- 
provement of his in the barometer. It had been 
invented some years before, but Mr. Gray hit upon 
an ingenious method of taking an accurate reading 
of the instrument. In 1699 the same gentleman 
observed again mock suns in the heavens, and a 
halo round the true sun, but did nothing more than 
record the fact His next step in science was 
to obtain a meridian line, after which, in about a 
couple of years, spots in the sun attracted his 
attention : Mr. Gray was one of the first ob- 
servers of that phenomenon, and in 1706 he re- 


! corded an eclipse of the sun. From that time 
to 1720, not much was heard of either him or 
his discoveries, but in the latter year a letter was 
sent by Prince George to the Charterhouse, re- 
questing that he might be admitted. After his 
admission to the charity he remained without doing 
much for some time, but at length he recommenced 
his labour by sending a paper to the Royal Society, 
denominated “ Some New Electrical Experiments,'’ 
and some little time after that he became known 
to Dr. Gilbert, a man of great research. Dr. Gil- 
bert made several experiments with the magnet, as 
to its power of attraction ; he also discovered that 
amber when rubbed would lead a balance-needle, 
and in prosecuting his inquiries further, found out 
that sealing wax, resin, and glass possessed the 
same qualities, but that they were different from 
the magnet in many other respects. He therefore 
named them after the Greek word for amber 
(electron), thus bringing into use the word elec- 
tricity. That was one of the men who took notice 
of Mr. Gray and his experiments. About this 
period some experiments were made with reference 
to repulsion and attraction by Mr. Gray, which 
were followed up by Sir Isaac Newton, during 
which the great philosopher discovered that small 
pieces of gold leaf and paper placed in a box with 
a glass lid would fly up to the lid when it was 
briskly rubbed. Mr. Gray then discovered if 
parchment, goldbeaters’ skin, and brown paper 
were heated, they would all .attract feathers towards 
them. A fir rod, with an ivory ball attached to it 
and placed in a cork, and the tube in a charged 
glass rod, would also produce the same result. 
That showed to the ingenious mind of Mr. Gray 
that electricity could be transmitted from one sub- 
stance to another. Mr. Gray having discovered 
that electricity could be so transmitted, was led to 
try packthread as a conductor. Packthread was 
accordingly employed, and found to act very well 
as such a medium when used in a vertical position, 
but when in a horizontal one it would not carry any 
spark at all. This discovery was made in a bam 
by Mr. Granville Wheeler, at Atterden House, near 
Faversham. The cause of the failure was owing to 
the fact that the current passed off up to the ceil- 
ing. The line was then suspended at distances 
by means of pieces of silk thread, and when 
that was done the current passed through to the 
end of the line. As silk thread was easily broken 
copper wire was employed, but with no better result, 
and by that means the discovery was arrived at 
that there were some bodies whidi carried off ' ® ^ 
electric current, and others which concentrated 1 
After this later discovery ,the first electric line © 
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the world was made on Mr. Wheeler's ground, and 
a message through a packthread, and attached to 
a charged glass rod, was sent a distance of 870 
yards from the grounds of Mr. Wheeler up to his 
garret window. Mr. Gray having thus made one 
of the grandest discoveries in the world, followed 
up his researches, and found out that it was not 
necessary to have contact to pass an electrical 
current. That was called induction, and some 
short time afterwards, in 1732, the Royal Society 
awarded their gold medal; and in the same year 
the recipient of the gold medal further contributed 
to science by discovering that water could be made 
a conductor, and also that resin tould be made 
to act as a good insulator — a grand discovery, for 
without insulators we could not make much use of 
the electric current. In 1735 Mr. Gray also suc- 
ceeded in obtaining the electric spark, which he 
did by means of a charged glass rod brought into 
contact with an iron bar resting upon bands of 
silk. After this period nothing much was heard of 
him, and his time was fast drawing to a close. 
Before that time, however, he invented a machine 
which he called his planetarium. It was a round 
box filled with resin, and a metal ball in its centre, 
over this was suspended a pith pellet, and if the 
pellet gyrated in a circle the ball was in the centre, 
but if it were not it would move in an elliptic. 
By such a means as that he thought he could show 
a complete planetary system. He was, however, 
mistaken, for the twirling of the pith pellet round 
the globe of metal was no doubt caused by the 
pulsation of the blood through the fingers. As a 
further proof of Mr. Gray’s intellect, when he 
obtained the first spark of electricity, he prophesied 
that electricity generated by a machine would be- 
come as powerful as the same force in nature. 
That, no doubt, will soon be the case, for sheep 
and other large animals have been instantaneously 
killed by a machine weighing fifteen hundredweight. 

With all the vices that superstition and laziness 
could engender, there can never be a doubt among 
tolerant men that learning owes a deep debt to the 
much-abused tenants of monasteries. Many great 
Biblical works and ponderous dictionaries were 
the products of the indomitable patience of those 
ascetic workers. The Carthusian order had, at 
least, its share of these sturdy toilers, whose life's 
silent but faithful labour was often summed up in 
an old brown folio. Among the more celebrated 
of these patient men we find Theobald English 
(beginning of the fourteenth century), who wrote 
the lives of all holy men, from the Creation to his 
own time ; Dr. Adam (about 1340), whose works 
are now in the Bodleian, wrote the “ Life of Saint 


Hugh, Bishop of Lincoln," treatises and woribs on 
Tribulation and on the Eucharist; John Olvey 
(1350) wrote a book on the miracles of the Virgin ; 
Prior Rock, who died in 1470, left dialogues, 
epigrams, and poems behind him, in MS. ; Thomas 
Spencer (1529) produced commentaries on St 
Paul’s Epistles; John Batmore, or Batmanson, 
prior in the sixteenth century, wrote against Luther 
and Erasmus; Prior Chauncey, of Bruges, who 
succeeded Houghton, wrote a “History of the 
Emigration of the Carthusians,” and “ Passio Octo- 
det im Corfu sianorum.” 

The allowance to each pensioner was originally 
£26 us., paid in quarteily instalments. The 
scholars of the foundation were not to exceed forty. 
The scho ilmaster and usher w r ere not allowed to 
take in their houses more than sixty other scholars, 
“ unless they entertained another under-usher out 
of their own means, to be dieted and lodged in the 
hospital.” At the annual examination in Easter 
a gold medal is now awarded for the best Latin 
hexameter. There are also two silver medals fpr 
Greek iambics and Latin prose. On the Founda- 
tion Day a Latin oration is delivered in the great 
hall by the senior gown-boy ; and at the banquet 
which follows the orator’s trencher goes round like 
the purse at Westminster, which contributes to the 
orator’s outfit for Oxford. 

“It was anciently the custom of the Charter- 
house scholars to perform a dramatic piece on 
“ Founder’s Day." It appears, however, that there 
were other epochs set apart for conviviality and 
merriment, such as the 5th of November, the 
anniversary of the deliverance of the kingdom from 
the Popish plot. A play is still extant, entitled 
“ A Dramatic Piece, by the Charterhouse Scholars, 
in memory of the Powder Plot, performed at the 
Charterhouse, Nov. 6th, 1732." The scene is 
the Vatican, and the characters represented are the 
Pope, the devil (in the character of a pilgrim), and 
two Jesuits. The plot is by no means uninter- 
esting, and some passages evince considerable tact 
and experience." An attempt has been made to 
connect this play with a dramatist, Elkanah Settle 
by name, who died a pensioner of Charterhouse in 
1724. 

“ Dr. Young,” says the author of the “ Chronicles 
of the Charterhouse,” “ in his epistle to Mr. Pope, 
refers to Settle's last days in the following lilies 

* Poor Elkanah, all other changes past, 

For bread in Smithfield dragons hissed at last f 

Spit streams of fire to make the butchers gape. 

And found his manners suited to his shape . 1 ” 

“ Mr. Settle finally obtained admission into 
Charterhouse, and there, resting from his literacy 
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labours, died in obscurity in the year 1724. 
The similarity of sentiment which appears be- 
tween Mr. Settle's works and the play performed 
by the Charterhouse scholars, gives rise to a 
supposition that the latter was the work of Settle 
himself The active part which Mr. Settle took 
in the famous ceremony of Pope-burning in the 
year 1680, agrees strictly with the ndicule which 
is laid upon his Holiness, when made to ‘ run away 
in a fright' in the said play, and the date of his 
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death was only a few years anterior to the said . Sutton ; the Prime Minister of England, the Earl 
performance; there can be but little or no doubt ' of Liverpool; and the Chief Justice of England, 
that it is a composition of the fallen bard, who, it Lord Ellenborough. The Lord Chancellor of Ire- 
is said, ‘ had a numerous poetical issue, but shared land, Lord Manners ; Basil Montagu ; Baron 
the misfortune of several other gentlemen, to sur- Alderson ; Sir Astley P. Cooper , Sir Cresswejl 
vive them all .' " Cresswell, and General Havelock; Lord Justice 

u The register of Charterhouse," says Mr. Turner, and the late Sir Henry Russell, Chief 
Staunton, in his “ Great Schools of England," Justice of the Supreme Court of Indian Judi- 
1869, contains the names of numerous pupils cature ; Sir C. Eastlake, P.R.A. ; William Make- 
afterwards illustrious in various departments of peace Thackeray, the great novelist, and Jo n 
public life. Among these may be noted Richard Leech, the well-known artist, are proud names for 
Crashaw, the poet ; Richard Lovelace ; Dr. Isaac Charterhouse. Other famous Carthusians u 
Barrow ; Dr. John Davies, Master of Queen's Col- it will be seen that death has already played havoc 
lege, Cambridge ; Dr. Mark Hildersley, Bishop of with this list — “are Bishop Thirlwall, of ht. 
Sodor and Man, who completed the arduous task, David’s, the historian of Greece, and his eminen 


commenced by Bishop Wilson, of translating the 
Scriptures into the Manx language ; Joseph Addi- 
son ; Richard Steele ; John Wesley, the founder of 
Wesleyan Methodism; Sir William Blackstone ; Dr. 
John Jortin; Dr. Martin Benson, formerly Bishop 
of Gloucester; Monk, late Bishop of Gloucester, 
one of our best Greek scholars; Sir Simon Le 
Blanc, one of the late Judges of the King's Bench. 
There was a time when this school could claim as 
her sons the then Primate of England, Dr. Manners 
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rival, George Grote ; Dr. Waddington, Dean of 
Durham, and his brother Horatio Waddington, 
Secretary for the Home Department ; the Earl of 
Dalhousie ; the Right Hon. T. Milner Gibson, 
M.P. ; Sir J. D. Harding, late Queen’s Advocate ; 
the Ardideacon Churton; the Dean of Peter- 
borough; the Dean of Christchurch; Sir Erskine 
Peny; Sir Joseph Amould, Judge of the Supreme 
Court of Bombay, and the Rev. Thomas Mozeley; 
W. G. Palgrave and F. T. Palgrave ; Sir H. Storks ; 
Sir Charles Trevelyan ; Sir G. Bowen, and others. 

“ In the head-monitor’s room,” says Mr. Timbs, 
“is preserved the iron bedstead on which died 
W. M. Thackeray, and outside the chapel are 


memorial tablets to Thackeray, Leech, and Have- 
lock, erected by fellow Carthusians. 1 ' 

The collection of pictures in the Charterhouse^ 
besides those already noticed, includes a portrait 
of William, Earl of Craven, who fought bravely 
beside Gustavus Adolphus. The earl is supposed 
to have married James’s daughter, the widowed 
Queen of Bohemia; he gave a name to Craven 
Street, Strand, and lived on the site of the Olympic 
Theatre. The picture is a full-length, in armour. 
The old soldier wields a general’s truncheon, and 
behind him spreads a camp. There are also 
portraits of Bishops Robinson, Gibson, Morley, 
and others. 
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It is difficult to carry the mind back and imagine 
this old London prison, carted away in 1846, a 
building of nearly seven centuries’ existence ; yet so 
it was. Stow,, to whom a century was a more trifle, 
traces it back, in his grave, unpretending way (con- 
densing a week's research in a line), as early as 
Richard L, who confirmed the custody of his 
house at Westminster, and his gaol of the Fleet 
at .London, to Osbert, brother of William Long- 
shampe, Chancellor of England. King John, also, 
says the same writer, handed over the same im- 
portant, and, as one might perhaps be allowed to 
think, somewhat incongruous trusts, to the Arch- 
deacon of Wells. The Fleet is proved to have 
been a debtors’ prison as early as 1290, but it 
does not figure largely in London chronicles. It 
was probably as disgraceful and loathsome as other 
prisons of those early days, the gaolers levying fees 
from the prisoners, and habeas corpus, that Magna 
Charta of the unfortunate, being as yet unknown. 

The Fleet Prison was formerly held in conjunc- 
tion with the Manor of Leveland, in Kent, and 
appears in a grant from Archbishop Lanfranc as 
part of the ancient possessions of the See of Can- 
terbury, soon after the accession of William the 
Conqueror. That it was burnt by Wat Tyler’s 
men is only another proof of the especial dislike 
of the mob to such institutions. In Queen Mary's 
time some of the Protestant martyrs were con- 


fined here. Bishop Hooper, for instance, was twice 
thrust in the Fleet, till the fire at Gloucester could 
be got ready to burn his opinions out of him. His 
bed there is described as “a little pad of straw, 
with a rotten covering.” 

Strype says that about the year 1586 (Elizabeth) 
the suffering prisoners of the Fleet petitioned the 
Lords of the Council on the matter r«f certain 
grievous abuses in the management of the prison 
— abuses that were, indeed, never thoroughly cor- 
rected. It was the middleman system that had 
led to many evils. The warden, wishing to earn 
his money without trouble, had let the prison to two 
deputies. These men being poor, and greedy for 
money, had established an iniquitous system of 
bribery and extortion, inflicting constant fines and 
payments, and cruelly punishing all refractory 
prisoners who ventured to rebel, or even to re- 
monstrate, stopping their exercise, and forbidding 
them to see their friends. A commission was 
granted, but nothing satisfactory seems to have 
come from it, as we find, in 1593* another groan 
arising from the wretched prisoners of the Fleet, 
who preferred a bill to Parliament, reciting, in 
twenty-eight articles, the misdemeanours and even 
murders of the obnoxious deputy-warden. “The 
warden’s fees in the reign of Elizabeth,” says Mr. 
Timbs, “were — An archbishop, duke, or duchess, 
for his commitment fee, and the first weeks 
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‘dyett/ £21 los. ; a lord, spiritual or temporal, 
^£10 5 S. iod. ; a knight, £$ ; an esquire, £3 6s. 8d. ; 
and even * a poor man in the wards, that hath a 
part at the box , to pay for his fee, having no dyett, 
7s. 4d.’ The warden's charge for licence to a 
prisoner 'to go abroad* was 2od. per diem.” 

The fruitless martyrdoms of Mary’s reign had 
not convinced such narrow-minded bigots as Laud 
of the folly of attempting to convert adversaries by 
force. The Fleet became the special prison for 
Star Chamber offenders, including many dogged 
Puritan lampooners and many generous champions 
of liberty, and even bishops were crammed into the 
Fleet for unorthodox conduct. Two of the most 
historical of the theoretical culprits were 1’rynne 
and Lilburne. The former tough old lawyer, for 
simply denouncing actresses, with a supposed 
glance at the Queen of Charles 1 was taken from 
the Fleet to the pillory, to have his nostrils slit and 
his ears cut off — a revenge for which the king paid 
dearly, and gained an inexorable and pitiless foe. 
Lilburne, “free-born John/' as he was called by 
the Republicans, was one of the most extraordinary 
men the dens of the Fleet ever contained, or the 
Fleet irons ever cramped. For reprinting one of 
Prynne's violent books, honest John, who after- 
wards fought bravely in support of his opinions at 
Kdgehill and elsewhere, was whipped at the cart’s 
tail from the Fleet to the pillory at Westminster. 
Even at the pillory he threw seditious pamphlets to 
the populace, and when he was gagged, to prevent 
his indignant orations, he stamped, to express his 
indignation. That pleasant letter-writer, James 
Howell, was also a prisoner here, from 1643 to 
1647, when his glasshouse schemes failed, and on 
his return from his business travels in Italy and 
Spain. In a letter to the Earl of B he de- 

scribes being arrested by five men armed with 
“ swords, pistols, and bills and he adds, in his 
usual cheery way, “ as far as I see, I must be at 
dead anchor in this Fleet a long time, unless some 
gentle gale blow thence, to make me launch out." 

After the abolition of Laud’s detestable Star 
Chamber court, in 1641, the Fleet Prison was re- 
served for debtors only, and for contempt of the 
Courts of Chancery, Common Pleas, and Ex- 
chequer. The prison was burnt down in the 
Great Fire, when the prisoners were removed for a 
time to Caroone House, South Lambeth, the man- 
sion of the Netherlands ambassador in the reigns 
of Elizabeth and James. 

Howard, the philanthropist, visited the Fleet 
for the first time in April, 1774, and, in his "State 
of the Prisons in England and Wales/’ speaks of j 
it five years later, as clean and free from offensive | 


odours. The building was burnt by the rioterf in 
1780, but was immediately rebuilt on the old plan. 
The new gaol is thus described by Howard : — 

“ At the front,” he says, “ is a narrow court At 
each end of the building there is a small pra^ec- 
tion, or wing. There are four floors — they call them 
galleries — besides the cellar floor, called 'Bartho- 
lomew Fair/ Each galleiy consists of a passage in 
the middle the whole length of the prison, 66 
yards ; and rooms on each side of it about 14J 
feet by 12J, and 9^ feet high; a chimney and 
window in every room. The passages are narrow 
(not 7 feet wide) and darkish, having only a window 
at each end. On the first floor, the hall-gallery, to 
which you ascend by eight steps, are a chapel, a 
tap-room, a coffee-room (made out of two rooms 
for debtor*), a room for the turnkey, another for the 
watchman, and eighteen rooms for prisoners. Be- 
sides the coffee-room and tap-room, two of those 
eighteen rooms, and all the cellar-floor, except a 
lock-up room to confine the disorderly, and another 
room for the turnkey, were held by the tapster, 
John Cartwright, who bought the remainder of the 
lease at public auction in 1775. The cellar-floor 
is sixteen steps below the hall-gallery. It consists 
of the two rooms just now mentioned, the tapster’s 
kitchen, his four large beer and wine cellars, and 
fifteen rooms for prisoners. These fifteen, and the 
two before mentioned on the hall-gallery, the tapster 
lets to prisoners for from 4s. to 8s. a week. On 
the second floor (that next above the hall-gallery) 
are twenty-five rooms for prisoners; on the next 
gallery, twenty-seven. One of them, fronting the 
staircase, is their committee-room. A room at one 
end is an infirmary ; at the other end, in a large 
room over the chapel, is a dirty billiard-table, kept 
by the prisoner who sleeps in that room. On the 
highest storey are twenty-seven rooms. Some ol 
these upper rooms — viz., those in the wings — are 
larger than the rest, being over the chapel, the tap- 
room, &c. All the rooms I have mentioned are 
for Master’s Side debtors. The weekly rent of thoae 
not held by the tapster is is. 3d., unfurnished. 
They fall to the prisoners in succession ; thus, when 
a room becomes vacant; the first prisoner upon the 
list of such as have paid their entrance-fees takes 
possession of it. When the prison was built, the 
warder gave each prisoner his choice of a room, 
according to his seniority as prisoner. If all the 
rooms be occupied, a new comer must hire of some 
tenant a part of his room, or shift as he can. Pri- 
soners are excluded from all right of succession to 
the rooms held by the tapster, and let at the high 
rents aforesaid. The apartments for Common 
Side debtors are only part of the right wing of the 
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prison. Besides the cellar (which was intended 
for their kitchen, but is occupied with lumber, and 
shut up) there are four floors. On each floor is a 
room about twenty-four or twenty-five feet square, 
with a fireplace ; and on the sides, seven closets 
or cabins to sleep in. Such of these prisoners as 
swear in court, or before a commissioner, that they 
are not worth and cannot subsist without 
charity, have the donations which are sent to the 
prison, the begging-box, and the grate. Of them 
there were at one of my visits sixteen, at some 
other times not so many.” 

In 1726, the evils of fanning the Fleet having 
increased to a disgraceful and perfectly unbearable 
pitch, a Parliamentary investigation took place, 
and Huggins, the farmer, and Bambridge, a low, 
greedy fellow, who was his lessee, were tried for 
murder. The examination of the witnesses led to 
yme ghastly disclosures, which Hogarth, who was 
present, immortalised in a picture which at once 
made him celebrated. The following extract from 
the governor's report discloses infamous cruelty : — 

“ Jacob Mendez Solas, a Portuguese, was, as far 
as it appeared to the committee, one of the first 
prisoners for debt that ever was loaded with irons 
at the Fleet The said Bambridge one day called 
him into the gatehouse of the prison called the 
Lodge, where he caused him to be seized, fettered, 
and carried to Corbett's the spunging-house, and 
there kept for upwards of a week ; and when 
brought back into the prison, Bambridge caused 
him to be turned into the dungeon called the 
Strong-room of the Master’s Side. 

“ The place is a vault, like those in which the 
dead are interred, and wherein the bodies of persons 
dying in the said prison are usually deposited, till 
the coroner’s inquest hath passed upon them. It 
has no chimney nor fireplace, nor any light but 
what comes over the door, or through a hole of 
about eight inches square. It is neither paved nor 
boarded ; and the rough bricks appear both on the 
sides and top, being neither wainscoted nor plas- 
tered. What adds to the dampness and stench of 
the place is its being built over the common 
shore, and adjoining to the sink and dunghill, 
where all the nastiness of the prison is cast In this 
miserable place the poor wretch was kept by the 
said Bambridge, manacled and shackled, for near 
two months. At length, on receiving five guineas 
from Mr. Kemp, a friend of Solas’s, Bambridge 
released the prisoner from his cruel confinement. 
But though his chains were taken off, his terror still 
remained, and the unhappy man was prevailed 
upon by that terror not only to labour gratis for 
the said Bambridge, but to swear also at random I 


all that he hath required of him. And this com. 
mittee themselves saw an instance of the deep 
impression his sufferings had made upon him ; for, 
on his surmising, from something said, that Bam- 
bridge was to return again as warden of the Fleet, 
he fainted, and the blood started out of his mouth 
and nose. 

“ Captain John Mackpheadris, who was bred a 
merchant, is another melancholy instance of the 
cruel use the said Bambridge hath made of his 
assumed authority. Mackpheadris was a consider- 
able trader, and in a very flourishing condition, until 
the year 1720, when, being bound for large sums 
to the Crown, for a person afterwards ruined by the 
misfortunes of that year, he was undone. In June, 
1727, he was prisoner in the Fleet, and although 
he had before paid his commitment-fee, the like fee 
was extorted from him a second time; and he 
having furnished a room, Bambridge demanded an 
extravagant price for it, which he refused to pay, 
and urged that it was unlawful for the warden to 
demand extravagant rents, and offered to pay what 
was legally due. Notwithstanding which, the said 
Bambridge, assisted by the said James Barnes, and 
other accomplices, broke open his room and took 
away several things of great value, amongst others, 
the king’s Extent in aid of the prisoner (which was 
to have been returned in a few days, in order to 
procure the debt to the Crown, and the prisoner’s 
enlargement), which Bambridge still detains. Not 
content with this, Bambridge locked the prisoner 
out of his room, and forced him to lie in the open 
yard, called the 4 Bare.’ He sat quietly under his 
wrongs, and getting some poor materials, built a 
little hut, to protect himself as well as he could 
from the injuries of the weather. The said 
Bambridge, seeing his unconcernedness, said, 

* him ! he is easy ! I will put him into the 

Strong-room before to-morrow!' and ordered Barnes 
to pull down his little hut, which was done accord- 
ingly. 1'he poor prisoner, being in an ill state of 
health, and the night rainy, was put to great dis- 
tress. Some time after this he was (about eleven 
o'clock at night) assaulted by Bambridge, with 
several other persons, his accomplices, in a violent 
manner ; and Bambridge, though the prisoner waJ 
unarmed, attacked him with his sword, but by 
good fortune was prevented from killing him ; and 
several other prisoners coming out upon the noise, 
they carried Mackpheadris for safety into another 
gentleman's room; soon after which Bambridge, 
coming with one Savage, and several others, broke 
open the door, and Bambridge strove with his 
sword to kill the prisoner, but he again got away, 
and hid himself in another room. Next morning 


totttWfrrW i A lONG-DEFERRBD PARLIAMENTARY INQUIRY. 

the said Bambridge entered die prisoh with a room, where he was left four days without food, 
detachment of soldiers, and ordered the prisoner In the case of Mr. John Holder, a Spanish merchant, 
to be dragged to the lodge, and ironed with great the prisoner died from an illness produced by 
irons. On which he, desiring to know for what horror at the miseries of the Common Side to 
cause and by what authority he was to be so which he had been consigned, 
cruelly used, Bambridge replied, it was by his own Bambridge is said to have been the first gaoler 

authority, and, him, he would do it, and of the Fleet who put mere debtors in irons. The 

have his life. The prisoner desired he might be old method of punishing drunken and disorderly 
carried before a magistrate, that he might know persons in this prison was the stocks ; while those 
his crime before he was punished ; but Bambridge who escaped, or tried to escape, were either set 
refused, and put irons upon his legs which were in tubs at the prison gate, or locked in their 
too little, so that in forcing them on his legs were rooms for several days. This cruel gaoler seems to 


like to have been broken, and the torture was im- 
possible to be endured. Upon which the prisoner, 
complaining of the grievous pain and straitness of 
the irons, Bambridge answered, that he did it on 
purpose to torture him. On which the prisoner 
replying that by the law of England no man ought 
to be tortured, Bambridge declared that he would 
do it first and answer for it afterwards; and caused 
him to be dragged away to the dungeon, where 
he lay without a bed, loaded with irons so close 
riveted, that they kept him in continual torture, 
and mortified his legs. After long application his 
irons were changed, and a surgeon directed to 
dress his legs ; but his lameness is not, nor can be, 
cured. He was kept in this miserable condition 
for three weeks, by which his sight is greatly 
prejudiced, and in danger of being lost. 

“ The prisoner, upon this usage, petitioned the 
judges; and after several meetings, and a full 
bearing, the judges reprimanded Mr. Huggins and 
Bambridge, and declared that a gaoler could not 
answer the ironing of a man before he was found 
guilty of a crime, but it being out of term, they 
could not give the prisoner any relief or satis- 
faction.” 

Notwithstanding the judges* remonstrance, Bam- 
bridge, cruel and greedy to the last, did not release 
the captain from his irons till he had wrung from 
him six guineas, and indicted him for an imaginary 
assault. But the case of Captain David Sinclair, 
an old officer of courage and honour, was even a 
worse one. Bambridge, who disliked his prisoner, 
had boasted to one of his turnkeys that he would 
have Sinclair’s blood. Selecting the king’s birth- 
day, when he thought the captain would be warm 
with wine, he rushed into Sinclair’s room with his 
escort, armed with musket and bayonet, struck 
him with his cane, and ordered the men to stab 
the poor wretch with their bayonets if he resisted 
being dragged down to the Strong-room. In that 
damp and dark dungeon Sinclair was confined, till 
he lost the use of his limbs and also his memory; 
and when near dying he was taken into a better 


have defied even habeas corpus, to have stolen 
charitable bequests, and bribed or frightened the 
lawyers who came to defend ill-used prisoners. 
In the case of Sir William Rich, a prisoner who 
was unable* to pay up his arrears for lodging, 
Barnes, a turnkey, tried to bum him with a red-hot 
poker ; while the warden threatened to fire at him, 
struck him with a stick, and slashed at him with 
a hanger. Rich was then loaded with heavy irons, 
thrown into the dungeon on the Master’s Sideband 
kept there ten days for having, almost uncon- 
sciously, in the midst of these cruelties, wounded 
Bambridge with a shoemaker’s knife. For an 
application to the Court of Common Pleas Sir 
William had to pay £ 14 , the motion costing him 
£ 2 13s. 7<L In another case the prisoner paid, 
at his entrance into the Fleet, to judges’ clerks, 
tipstaff, and warden, £ 4 5 16s. 

Although the rascally Huggins and the wretch 
Bambridge escaped with a fright and a short im- 
prisonment, there is no doubt this Parliamentary 
inquiry eventually led to reforms in this vilely, 
managed prison. A picture by Hogarth, of the 
Fleet Prison Committee was that painter’s first 
real step to popularity. Sir James Thornhill pro- 
bably obtained his son-in-law permission to sketdi 
the scene, of which Horace Walpole says : — 

“The scene is the committee. On the table 
are the instruments of torture. A prisoner in rags, 
half-starved, appears before them. The poor man 
has a good countenance, that adds to the interest 
On the other hand is the inhuman gaoler. It is 
the very figure that Salvator Rosa would have 
drawn for Iago in the moment of detection. 
Villainy, fear, and conscience are mixed in yellow 
and livid on his countenance. His lips are Con- 
tracted by tremor, his face advances as eager to 
lie, his legs step back as thinking to make his 
escape. One hand is thrust predpitatdiy into his 
bosom, the fingers of the other are catching' uncer- 
tainly at his button-holes. If this was a portrait, 
it is the most striking that ever was drawn ; if it. 
was not, it is still finer.” 
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The poet Thomson, in his “ Seasons/ 1 finds an mitted here, as at another public-house. The 
opportunity to eulogise Mr. Oglethorpe, whose same may be seen in many other prisons where the 
generous hatred of cruelty led to the formation of gaoler keeps or lets the tap. Besides the incon- 
the Fleet Committee. With his usual high-toned venience of this to prisoners, the frequenting a 
enthusiasm for what is good, the poet sings : — prison lessens the dread of being confined in one. 



THE LAST REMAINS OP THE FLEET PRISON. 


“ And here can I forget the generous band 
Who, touch’d with human woe, redressive search'd, 

Into the horrors of the gloomy jail. 

Unpitied and unheard, where Misery moans, 

AThere Sickness pines, where Thirst and Hunger burn, 
And poor Misfortune feels the lash of vice ? 

Howard, the philanthropist, describes the Fleet 
as an ill-managed prison, even in 177 6. 

“ The prisoners,” he says, “play in the court- 
yard at skittles, mississippi, fives, tennis, &c. And 
not only the prisoners. I saw among them several 
butchers and others from the market who are ad- 


On Monday night there was a wine dub; on 
Thursday night a beer club ; each lasting usually 
till one or two in the morning. I need not say 
how much riot these occasion, and how the sober 
prisoners, and those that are sick, are annoyed by 
them. “ Seeing the prison crowded with* women 
and'children, I procured an accurate list of them, 
and found that on (or about) the 6th April, 177 * 
there were on the Master's Side S13 prisoners, on 
the Common Side 30, total 343 ; their wives 
children were 475." 




Tba Fleet Pmcm.) 


“the Liberty of the rules.” 


m 




The Fleet after the fire of 1780 was rebuilt on 
the old plan. The floors 6f the cellar, the hall, 
and the first storey were stone, and arched with 
brick. The tapster still had all the cellar-floor. 
He and several of the prisoners kept dogs. The 
billiard and mississippi tables were, however, put 
down, and the little code of laws (referred to by 
Howard), was abolished. 

The “ little code of laws,” eighteen in number, 
enacted by the Master-Side debtors, and printed 


before eight, and to light the lamps all ovetf* the 
house. No person was to threw out water, tec. 
anywhere but at the sinks in the yard The drier 
might take of a stranger a penny for cajtifeg a 
prisoner to him, and of a complainant twopeimffbr 
summoning a special committee. For bksph&ny, 
swearing, riot, drunkenness, &c, the committee 
was to fine at discretion. For damaging a tomp'the 
tine was a shilling. They were to take from a new 
comer, on the first Sunday, besides the two shiU&|g& 



a WLODJNi* IN lilt 1'LLEl. Ft om a F) tnt of the Eighteenth Century. {\c page 41a) 


by D. Jones, 1774, established a president, a 
secretary, and a committee, which was to be 
chosen every month, and was to consist of three 
members from each gallery These were to meet | 
in the committee -room eveiy Thursday, and at . 
other times when summoned by the crier, at com- ' 
mand of the president, or of a majority of their 1 
own number. They were to raise contributions 
by assessment; to hear complaints, determine 
disputes, levy fines, and seize goods for payment 
Their sense was to be deemed the sense of the 
whole house. The president or secretary was to 
hold the cash, the committee to dispose of it. 
Their scavenger was to wash the galleries once a • 
week, to water and sweep them every morning j 
88 


“garnish,” to be spent in wine, one shilling and 
sixpence, to be appropriated to the use of the 
house. Common -side prisoners were to be con- 

fined to their own apartments, and not to 
with these law-makers. 

x< The liberty of the rules, and the * day rules’ of 
the Fleet, may be traced,” says Mr. Timbs, H to the 
time of Richard II., when prisoners were allowed 
to go at large by bail, or with a * bast on’ (tipstaff), 
for nights and days together. This licence was 
paid at eightpence per day, and twelvepence fpx 
his keeper that shall be with him. T he*e were 
day rules. However, they were jfiy $ 

rule of court during the reign of Japes 1 Tfce 
rules wherein prisoners were allowed to lodge wsfc 
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enlarged in 1824, *° as to include the churches of 
St Bride's and St Martin's, Ludgate ; New Bridge 
Street, Blackfriars, to the Thames ; Dorset Street 
and Salisbury Square; and part of Fleet Street, 
Ludgate Hill, and Ludgate Street, to the entrance 
of St Paul's Churchyard, the Old Bailey, and the 
lanes, courts, &c., in the vicinity of the above ; the 
extreme circumference of the liberty being about a 
and a half. Those requiring the rules had to 
proyide sureties for their forthcoming and keeping 
within the boundaries, and to pay a per-centage on 
die amount of debts for which they were detained, 
which also entitled them to the liberty of the day 
tnteSg enabling them during term, or the sitting of 
the courts at Westminster, to go abroad during the 
% td transact or arrange their affairs, &c. The 
Fleet and the Queen's Bench were the only prisons 
in the kingdom to which these privileges had for 
depiuries been attached.” For certain payments 
favoured prisoners were allowed to be long absent ; 
Charles Dickens tells a story of one old resident, 
whose heaviest punishment was being locked out 
for die night 

The Fleet was one of the prisons burnt by the 
insane rioters of Lord George Gordon’s mob, in 
1780. The polite rioters sent a notice the night 
before that the work must be done, but delayed 
it some hours, at the request of their restricted 
friends. The papers of the time mention only one 
special occurrence during the fire, and that was the 
behaviour of a ringleader dressed like a chimney 
sweep, whom every one seems to have insisted on 
dubbing a nobleman in disguise ; or if not himself 
a nobleman, says a writer in the Gentleman's Maga- 
zine , an agent, at least, entrusted with his purse, 
to enlist conspirators and promote sedition. This 
quast-nobleman had, however, more of foolhardiness 
than cunning in his composition, for he perched him- j 
self upon the tiles of the market-house, over against 
the Fleet Prison, as a mark for the soldiers to shoot 
at ; and as he was on the opposite side of the roof 
to that where they were posted, at every discharge 
he popped up his head and assailed them with 
tiles, till a ball passing through the roof lodged in 
his heart and tumbled him down. He had gold 
in his pockets, it is true, but he had no com- 
mission, nor was he any other than a pilfering thief, 
who had well lined his pockets in what to him was 
a fair way of trade. 

In the seventeenth and early part of the eighteenth 
centuries couples desiring to be secretly married 
came to the Pleet and King's Bench prisons, where 
degraded clergymen could easily be found among 
the herd of debtors to perform the ceremony. 

In Charles I.*» time a chapel in the Tower (in 


the White Tower) was a favourite place for clan- 
destine marriages. On Archbishop Laud stopping 
these illegal practices, hurried lovers then betook 
themselves to one of two churches at the east end 
of London — St. James's, Duke’s Place, or Trinity, in 
the Minories. A register of marriages preserved at 
the former church proves that in twenty-seven years 
from 1664 nearly 40,000 marriages were celebrated. 
The fee seems to have fluctuated between two 
crowns and a guinea. 

The Fleet Chapel was used for debtors' mar- 
riages till 1686, when the incumbent of St James's, 
Duke’s Place, Aldgate, being suspended by the 
Commissioners for Ecclesiastical Causes, made it 
popular as a place for other secret marriages ; and 
the chapel becoming the haunt of dangerous 
lookers-on, the degraded clergymen of the prison 
and neighbourhood began to celebrate secret mar- 
riages in rooms of adjoining taverns, or in private 
houses adjacent to Fleet Street, Ludgate Hill, and 
the Mint, keeping registers, to give an appearance 
of legality, and employing touts, to attract and 
bring in victims. 

Mr. J. C. Jeaffreson, in his valuable work, “Brides 
and Bridals,” has taken great pains with this subject 
of Fleet parsons, and has ransacked all possible 
books, old or new, for information about them. 

“Scanty particulars,” he says, “have been pre- 
served of about forty persons who were keepers of 
maTrying-houses. Some of these persons were turn- 
keys, or subordinate officials, in the Fleet Prison, 
like Bartholomew Bassett, who was clerk of the 
Fleet Chapel, and tenant, at the exorbitant rent of 
;£ioo, of the Fleet cellars, where marriages were 
solemnised secretly. It was at Bassett's office, or 
private chapel, that Beau Fielding married his first 
wife, before he fixed his affections on the Duchess 
of Cleveland. A few of the forty negotiators in 
wedlock were women, who had come into possession 
of a register and marrying business by inheritance. 
Most of them, however, had in the first instance 
been simple innkeepers, supplying the public with 
adulterated liquors before they entered the matri- 
monial trade. 

“Standing in the chief thoroughfares or side-alleys 
and by-yards of the Fleet quarter, their tavern^ 
had signs, some of which still pertain to hostelries 
of the locality. For instance : * The Cock,’ near 
Fleet Bridge, and * The Rainbow’ Coffee House, 
at the corner of Fleet Ditch, were famous marrying- 
houses, with signs honourably known at the 
day to frequenters of Fle^t Street taverns. The 
‘Cock and Acorn,* the ‘Fighting Cocks,’ the 
‘Shepherd and Goat,* the ‘Golden Lion,* the 
‘Bishop Blaze,’ the ‘Two Lawyers,' the 'Wheat- 
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sheaf/ the * Horseshoe and Magpie/ the 4 King’s 
Head/ the 4 Lamb/ the 4 Swan/ the ‘Hoop and 
Bunch of Grapes/ were some of the taverns in or 
near Fleet Street and Fleet Market, provided with 
chaplains and chapels, or private rooms, in which 
marriages were solemnised on every day and night 
of the year. William Wyatt — brother of the noto- 
rious and very successful Fleet parson, Walter Wyatt 
— was landlord, first of a public-house in Sea Coal 
Lane, and afterwards of the 1 New Market House/ 
Fleet Lane, in both of which houses he drove a 
great trade, and flourished under his stately brother's 
patronage. The ‘ Hand and Pen ’ was a sign which 
proved so attractive to the generality of spouses, 
that after it had brought success in trade to one 
house, competitors of the original ‘ Hand and Pen * 
public-house adopted it. Joshua Lillcy’s ‘Hand 
and Pen ’ stood near Fleet Bridge ; Matthias 
Wilson’s * Hand and Pen ’ looked out on the Fleet 
Ditch; John Bumford’s ‘Hand and Pen’ kept 
open door at the foot of Ludgatc Hill ; and Mrs. 
Balls had her ‘ Hand and Pen ’ office and registry 
of marriages within sight of the other three esta- 
blishments of the same name. When Ben the 
Bunter married fair Kitty of Kent Street, he went 
to the ‘ Hand and Pen/ and was fast bound to his 
damsel by a stout and florid clergyman, for the 
moderate fee of half-a-crown.” 

A collection by some enthusiastic collector on 
this subject exists at the British Museum ; he has 
illustrated a small poem called “ The Humours of 
the Fleet,” with many sketches of the low prison 
life. The following quotations paint the Fleet 
parson, and the noisy touts who wrangled for each 
new arrival, in bold colours : — 

“ Scarce had the coach discharged its trusty fare, 

But gaping crowds surround th’ amorous pair ; 

The busy plyers make a mighty stir, 

And whispsring cry, * D’ye want the parson, sir ? 

Pray step this way — just to the “ Pen in Hand," 

The doctor’s ready there at your command.’ 

* This way !’ another cries. * Sir, I declare, 

The true and ancient register is here. ’ 

The alarmed parsons quickly hear the din, 

And haste with soothing words to invite ’em in. 

In this confusion, jostled to and fro, 

The inamoured couple know not where to go, 

Till slow advancing from the coach’s side, 

The experienced matron came (an artful guide); 

She led the way without regarding either, 

And the first parson spliced ’em both together. 

Where lead my wandering footsteps now ?— -the Fleet 
Presents her tattered sons in Luxury’s cause ; 

Here venerable crape and scarlet cheeks, 

With nose of purple hue, high, eminent, 

And squinting, leering looks, now strikes the eye. 

B— s — p of H— , once in the precincts call'd, 

Renown’d for making thoughtless contracts, here 


He reigned in bloated majesty, 

And passed in sottishness and smoke his time. 

Revered by gin’s adorers and the tribe , 

Who pass in brawls, lewd jests, and drink, that Sm > 
Sons of low growling riot and debauch. ~ 

Here cleric grave from Oxford ready stands, 

Obsequious to conclude the Gordian knot, 1 

Entwin’d beyond all dissolution sure ; , 

A regular this from Cambridge ; both alike 
In artful stratagem to tye the noose, 

While women, * Do you want the parson?’ cry.” i 

A writer (May 29, 1736) gives the following 
account of what he witnessed during a walk through 
the Fleet quarter : — “ Gentlemen, having frequently 
heard of the many abominable practices of the 
Fleet, I had the curiosity, on Sunday, May 93rd, 
to take a view of the place as I was acciden- 
tally passing by. The first thing observed was one 
j L., by trade a carpenter (whose brother, it is 
said, keeps the sign of the B. and G.), cursing and 
swearing, and raving in the streets, in the time of 
Divine service, with a mob of people about him, 
calling one of his fraternity (J. E.), a plyer for wed- 
dings, an informing rogue, for informing against 
one of their ministers for profane cursing and 
swearing, for which he paid three pounds odd 
money; the hearing of which pleased me much, 
since I could find one in that notorious place 
which had some spark of grace left ; as was mani- 
fested by the dislike he showed to the person that 
was guilty of the profanation of God’s sacred name. 
When the riot was dispersed, I walked about some 
small time, and saw a person exceedingly well 
dressed in a flowered morning gown, a band, hat, 
and wig, who appeared so clean that I took him for 
some worthy divine who might accidentally have 
come out of the country, and as accidentally be 
making the same remarks with myself ; but upon 
inquiry, was surprised at being assured that he was 
one T. C., a watchmaker, who goes in a minister's 
dress, personating a clergyman, and taking upon 
him the name of ‘ Doctor/ to the scandal of the 
sacred function. He may be seen at any time at 
the ‘Bull and Garter/ or the great ‘Hand and 
Pen/ with these words written, ‘ The Old and True 
Register/ near the 1 Rainbow ’ Coffee House. 
Please to give this a place in your paper, and you 
will not only oblige one of your constant readers, 
but may prevent many innocent persons from 
being ruined. I am, gentlemen, your humble 
servant, T. L.” 

The Rev. Alexander Keith, who had been 
reader at the Rolls Chapel, and afterwards incum* 
bent of a Mayfair proprietary chapel, a great place 
for illegal marriages, on being suspended, excom- 
municated, and committed to Fleet Prison for con- 
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tempt, in 1743, wrote a pamphlet to defend his 
conduct The following extract gives some curious 
examples of the sort of reckless and shameless 
marriages that were contracted : — 
u As I have married many thousands, and, con- 
sequently, have on those occasions seen the 
humour of the lower class of people, I have often 
asked the married pair how long they have been 
acquainted. They would reply, some more, some 
less, but the generality did not exceed the acquaint- 
ance of a week, some only of a day — half a day. 
.... Another inconveniency which will arise 
from this Act will be, that the expense of being 
married will be so great, that few of the lower class 
of people can afford it; for I have often heard 
a Fleet parson say that many have come to be 
married when they have had but half-a-crown in 
tfteir pockets, and sixpence to buy a pot of beer, and 
for which they have pawned some of their clothes. 

. . . . 1 remember, once upon a time, I was 

at a public-house at Radcliff, which was then full of 
sailors and their girls. There was fiddling, piping, 
jigging, and eating. At length one of the tars starts 

up and says, 1 me, Jack, I’ll be married 

just now; I will have my partner!’ The joke 
took, and in less than two hours ten couple set out 
for the Fleet I stayed their return. They re- 
tumsd in coaches, five women in each coach ; the 
tars, some running before, others riding on the 
coach-box, and others behind. The cavalcade 
being over, the couples went up into an upper 
room, where they concluded the evening with great 
jollity. The next time I went that way, I called 
on my landlord and asked him concerning this 
marriage adventure. He at first stared at me, but, 
recollecting, he said those things were so frequent, 
that he hardly took any notice of them. ‘ For/ 
added he, * it is a common thing, when a fleet 
comes in, to have two or three hundred marriages 
in a week's time among the sailors/ .... 
If Ike present Act, in the form it now stands, 
should (which I am sure is impossible) be of any 
service to my country, I shall then have the satis- 
faction of having been the occasion of it, because 
the compilers thereof have done it with a pure 
design of suppressing my chapel, which makes me 
the most celebrated man in this kingdom, though 
not the greatest” (See Keith's “ Observations on 
the Act for Preventing Clandestine Marriages/’) 

“ One of these comparatively fortunate offenders 
against the canons,” says Mr. Jeaffreson, whom we 
have before quoted, “ was the stately Dr. Gaynam, 
who lived for many years in Bride Lane, and never 
walked down Fleet Street in hie silk gown and 
bands without drawing attention to his commanding 


| figure, and handsome though significantly rubicund 
face. Nothing ever put the doctor out of humour 
or countenance. He was on several occasions re- 
quired to bring one of his marriage registers to the 
Old Bailey, and give evidence in a trial for bigamy ; 
but no gentleman of the long robe ever disturbed 
the equanimity of the shameless ecclesiastic, who, 
smiling and bowing courteously to his questioner, 
answered, * Video meliora , deteriora sequor ,’ when 
an advocate asked him, ’Are you not ashamed 
to come and own a clandestine marriage in the 
face of a court of justice?’ Even when Walter 
Chandler beat him with a stick, the doctor took 
his caning with well-bred composure. The popular 
nickname of the doctor declared him the bishop of 
an extremely hot diocese, but his manner and 
language were never deficient in coolness. 

# * * * # 

“ Mr. John Mottram, who bore for his arms a 
chevron argent, charged, with three roses between 
three crosslets, or/ used to marry couples within 
the walls of the Fleet, not in the chapel of the 
prison, but * in a room of the Fleet they called the 
Ixird Mayor’s Chapel, which was furnished with 
chairs, cushions, and proper conveniences/ It is 
recorded in the Weekly Journal^ respecting this 
establishment for weddings, * that a coalheaver was 
generally set to ply at the door, to recommend all 
couples that had a mind to be marry’d, to the 
prisoner, who would do it cheaper than anybody/ 
Mr. Mottram could afford to be moderate in his 
charges, for he transacted an enormous amount of 
business. From one of its registers, i* appears 
that he married more than 2,200 couples in a 
single year. He was a very obliging gentleman, 
and never declined to put on a certificate of mar- 
riage the date that was most agreeable to the 
feelings of the bride. On the occasion of hb trial 
at the Guildhall, in 1717, before Lord Chief Justice 
Parker, it appeared that this accommodating spirit 
had caused him to enrich certificates of his own 
penmanship with dates prior to the day of his own 
ordination. Convicted of solemnising marriages 
unlawfully, Mr. Mottram was fined ^200 ; but this 
misadventure did not deter him from persevering 
in his practices.” 

Lando was another of these rascals. ” Whoever 
thinks meanly,” says the author of “ Bndes and 
Bridals,” " of the Reverend John Lando, whilom 
Chaplain to His Majesty's ship The Falkland^ 
holds an opinion at variance with that gentlemans 
estimate of himself ; for Mr. Lando used to inform 
the readers of newspaper advertisements that he 
was a * gentleman,' who had * gloriously dbtis* 
guished himself in the defence of his king am* 
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country,* and that he was ‘determined to have] 
everything conducted with the utmost decency 
and regularity ’ at his place of business, * the New 
Chapel, next to the china shop, near Fleet Bridge, 
London. His charge for officiating at a wedding, 
and providing the happy couple with a ‘certificate 
and crown stamp/ was a guinea. He ‘ was a regular 
bred clergyman/ in spite of the calumnious insinua- 
tions of his rivals ; and he was ‘ above committing 
those little mean actions that some men impose on 
people.’ In his zeal for the welfare of society, 
he taught young people Latin and French at his 
chapel three times a week/’ 

But how can we leave this den of misery and 
infamy without reminding our readers that some 
years ago a respectable inhabitant of Goswell 
Street, through the disgraceful duplicity of a person 
named Bardell, a lodging-house keeper, and the 
shameful chicanery of two pettifogging lawyers 
named Dodson and Fogg, spent many months 
among the sordid population of the Fleet? Need 
we say that the stout and respectable gentleman 
we refer to was no other than the celebrated Mr. 
Pickwick? On no occasion has Mr. Charles 
Dickens sketched a part of London with more 
earnest and truthful care. 

“ These staircases,” says Mr. Dickens, de- 
scribing what first met Mr. Pickwick’s eye when 
he arrived at the Fleet, “received light from 
sundry windows placed at some little distance 
above the floor, and looking into a gravelled area 
bounded by a high brick wall, with iron chtvaux - 
dc-frise at the top. This area, it appeared from 
Mr. Roker’s statement, was the racket-ground; 
and it further appeared, on the testimony of the 
same gentleman, that there was a smaller area, 
in that portion of the prison which was nearest 
Faningdon Street, denominated and called ‘the 
Painted Ground/ from the fact of its walls having 
once displayed the semblances of various men- 
of-war in full sail, and other artistical effects, 
achieved in bygone times by some imprisoned 
draughtsman in his leisure hours. 

###### 

“ It was getting dark, that is to say, a few gas 
jets were kindled in this place, which was never 
light, by way of compliment to the evening, which 
had set in outside. As it was rather warm, some 
of the tenants of the numerous little rooms, which 
opened into the gallery on either hand, had set 
dieir doors ajar. Mr. Pickwick peeped into them 
as he passed along, with great curiosity and inte- 
rest. Here, four or five great hulking fellows, just 
visible through a cloud of tobacco-smoke, were 
engaged in noisy and riotous conversation over 


£L 

half-emptied pots of beer, or playing at alUbuxs 
with a very greasy pack of cards. In th<j ad- 
joining room some solitary tenant might be) seen, 
poring, by the light of a feeble tallow candh^Wer 
a bundle of soiled and tattered papers, yellow With 
dust, and dropping to pieces from age, writing for 
the hundredth time, some lengthened statement of 
his grievances, for the perusal of some great man 
whose eyes it would never reach, or whose hea^t It 
would never touch. In a third, a man, with 1 his 
wife and a whole crowd of children, might be seen 
making up a scanty bed on the ground^ or upon a 
few chairs, for the younger ones to pass the night 
in. And in a fourth, and a fifth, and a sixth, and a 
seventh, the noise, and the beer, and the tobaccO- 
smoke, and the cards, all came over again in 
grerter force than before. 

“ In the galleries themselves, and more especially 
on the staircases, there lingered a great number 
of people, who came there, some because their 
rooms were empty and lonesome ; others because 
their rooms were full and hot; the greater part 
because they were restless and uncomfortable, 
and not possessed of the secret of exactly knowing 
what to do with themselves. There were many 
classes of people here, from the labouring man in 
his fustian jacket, to the broken-down spendthrift 
in his shawl dressing-gown, most appropriatdy out 
at elbows ; but there was the same air about them 
all — a listless, jail-bird, careless swagger, a vaga- 
bondish, who’s-afraid sort of bearing — which is 
wholly indescribable in words ; but which any man 
can understand in one moment if he wish, by just 
setting foot in the nearest debtor’s prison, and 
looking at the very first group of people he sees 
there, with the same interest as Mr. Pickwick did. 

“In this frame of mind he turned again into the 
coffee-room gallery, and walked slowly to and firO. 
The place was intolerably dirty, and the smell of 
tobacco-smoke perfectly suffocating. There was a 
perpetual slamming and banging of doors as the 
people went in and out, and the noise of their 
voices and footsteps echoed and re-echoed thfOtigh 
the passages constantly. A young woman, with a 
child in her arms, who seemed scarcely able to 
crawl, from emaciation and misery, was walking 
up and down the passage in conversation with 
her husband, who had no other place to sth 
her in. As they passed Mr. Pickwick, he could 
hear the female sob; and once she btttikt fade 
such a passion of grief, that she was competed 
to lean against the wall for support, while tfah 
man took the child in his arms and tried to 
her. 
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A chapter on the Fleet Prison would be incom- 
plete without some notice of the more eminent 
persons who have been confined there. Among 
these unhappy illustrious, we may mention the 
young poet Earl of Surrey, who describes it as 
“ noisome place, with a pestilent atmosphere. 1 ’ 
Key* was sent here, for daring to many Lady 
Meff Grey, sister of the ill-starred Lady Jane ; Dr. 
P flftfre , the poet, when a private tutor, for secretly 
matxying the daughter of his patron, Sir George 


by country gentlemen in Addison’s time, died 
in the Fleet Prison (1644-5). Sir Richard was 
sprung from a good old Kentish family, but had 
become security for an embarrassed father-in-law. 
Wycherly, the rake and wit, was a prisoner in the 
Fleet seven years, but it did not tame him much. 
Francis Sandford, author of a genealogical history 
of great research, died in the Fleet, in 1693. Penn, 
the Quaker founder of Pennsylvania, was living 
in the Rules of the Fleet, in 1707 (Queen Anne). 
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More, whom he had met at Lord Chancellor 
Ellesmere’s ; Nash, the unhappy poet and truculent 
satirist, for writing The Isle of Dogs, a libellous 
play; Sir Robert Killigrew (1613), for talking to 
Sir Thomas Overbury, at his prison-gate at the 
Tower, on returning from a visit to Sir Walter 
Raleigh, then also buried alive in the river-side 
fortress, by James 1 . ; the Dowager Countess of 
Dorset (1610), for pressing into the Council 
Chamber, and importuning King James I. Those 
sturdy martyrs of liberty, Prynne and honest John 
Lfibume, we have already mentioned Sir Richard 
Baker, who wrote the “ Chronicle,” so much read 


Penn was at this time in debt, from a vexatious 
lawsuit with the executors of a quondam steward. 
He died in 1718. That clever impostor, Richard 
Savage, to be safe from his raging creditors, tdbk 
lodgings within the Liberties of the Fleet, his 
almost tired-out friends sending him an eleemosy- 
nary guinea every Monday. Parson Ford, a con- 
vivial dissolute parson, and a relative of Dr. 
Johnson, died in the Fleet, in 1731, and his ghost* 
it was firmly believed, appeared to a waiter, as lie 
was going down to the cellar of the. oM 
mums," in Covent Garden. Robert 
schoolmaster friend of Churchill, died in the Fleet 
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in 1764; here, too, died, in 1797, the celebrated 
Miaf Corners, of Soho Square, , t 

the secret marriages in *&e , Fleet we 
sbotdd not fogpet Churchill the poet, and Edward 
Woiiky M&tague. In 1821 the Fleet register 
boohs (1686-1754) were purchased by Government, say hereafter. 


and deposited in the Registry Office of the Bishop 
f of^pndori. The site of the Fleet Prison is now 
occupied by the Congregational Memorial Hall 
and Library, a large Gothic edifice, built in 
the year 1872, of whidh we shall have more to 


CHAPTER L. 

THE FLEET RIVER AND FLEET DITCH. 

Origin of th* Name— Rise of the Fleet— Its Course— Early Impurity— The Holeburno -Antiqume* found in the Fleet— How far Navigable for 
Stupe— Early mention of it— Cle&nng of the Fleet Valley— A Deposit of Pins— The Old Bridges— Fleet Bridge— Holbom Budge— Historical 
Associations — Discovery of the Arche of the Old Bridge— Thieves’ Houses— Pope on the " Fleet "—The River arched over— Hoods on the 
Fleet Disaster in 1846— The Fleet under the Main Drainage System— Dangers of Exploring the Sewer— A Strange Denizen of the Ditch— 
Tummill Street and the Thieves’ Quarter— West Street— Chick Lane— The Old “ Red Lion ” known as "Jonathan Wild s House.” 


THE name of this ill-used stream, once fresh and 
fleet, now a mere sluggish and plague-breeding 
sewer, is traced by some to the Anglo-Saxon 
fleotan* “to float;” and by others, to the Saxon 
fleet* or fled ; “a flood.” The sources of the river 
Fleet were on the high lands of Hampstead and 
Highgate, and the chief of them rise near Caen 
Wood. The Fleet was fed by the Oldbome, which 
rose, says Stow, “where now the Bars do stand,” 
and ran down to Old Borne Bridge, and into the 
River of Wells or Tummill Brook. The Fleet 
was also fed by all the springs of Clerkenwell, 
such as Clerkenwell itself, Skinner’s Well, Fogg’s 
Well, Tod’s Well, Loder’s Well, Rad Well (near 
the Charterhouse), and the Horse Pool, at Smith- 
field. 

“The principal spring of the Fleet,” sajs Mr. 
Pinks, “ rises in a secluded lane at the rear of Caen 
Wood, the seat of Lord Mansfield ; another is on 
the left of a footpath leading thence to Highgate; 
and the tiny brooklet formed by its waters com- 
municates by a small arch with a reservoir, the first 
of seven storage-ponds, on different levels, belong- 
ing to the Hampstead Water Company. Another 
of the spring-heads rises in the midst of Caen 
Wood. All three springs are diverted so as to fill 
the reservoirs above mentioned, a small stream 
carrying off the redundant water, which is very 
trifling, except in wet seasons. A fourth spring 
flows from the Vale of Health, at Hampstead, in a 
narrow channel, to another of the reservoirs, which 
are connected by means of large pipes passing from 
one to another. At a lower level the main stream 
meanders through the fields between Haverstock 
Hill and Kentish Town, in a wide, deep, and 
nigged channel, indicating that a considerable 
body of water must have originally flowed through 
it with a rapid current. The name of Kentish 


Town, which was formerly a mere country village, 
is supplied by tradition, which ascribes its origin 
to the place being situated on the bank of a stream 
(the river Fleet) which rose among the hills about 
Caen or Ken Wood, and which was formerly called 
Ken or Caen Ditch, hence Ken Ditch Town, the 
Town of Ken Ditch, or Kentish Town. But the 
correctness of this etymology has been questioned 
by at least one historian. The Fleet passes on 
through Kentish Town, its course there being much 
hidden, and, flowing in a south-east direction, it 
passes under the Regent’s Canal to St. Pancras, 
where, until the year 1766, when it was arched 
over, it bore the name of Pancras Wash. Running 
at the foot of the gardens in the rear of the houses 
in the Old St. Pancras Road, it arrives at Battle 
Bridge, and so makes its entrance into Clerken- 
well. Following the line of the Bagnigge Wells 
Road, its covered course nearly coincides with 
the parochial boundary in this direction. Passing 
in an artificial channel alongside the western 
boundary wall of the House of Correction, its 
course lies beneath the valley between Tummill 
Street and Saffron Hill ; thence, under Farringdon 
Street and Bridge Street, emptying itself into the 
Thames on the western side of Blackfiriars Bridge.” 
It was called “the River of Wells" as early as 
the days of William the Conqueror. « 

The Fleet seems early to have become impure, 
and hardly fit to drink, for, ip 1290 (Edward I.)» 
the prior of a Carmelite house in Whitefriars com- 
plained of the noxious exhalations, the miasma of 
which had killed many of the hooded brethren, 
and the corruption of which overpowered the 
odours of the incense. The Black Friars and the 
Bishop of Salisbury, whose palace was in Salisbury 
Court, Fleet Street, also signed the mm doleful 
petition. Mr. Finks, with whom we do not m 
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this case altogether agree, thinks that the Fleet 
was called the Holebume, or burne of the Hollow, 
above Holbom Bridge; and the Fleet, between 
Holbom Bridge and its embouchure. The Hole- 
bume is distinctly mentioned in Domesday Book. 

In the register of the Nunnery of St. Mary, 
Clerkenwell, of the time of Richard I. or John, 
the oldest cartulary extant, mention is made of 
a meadow near Holebume, and of a ditch that led 
from Holebume to the mill of the nuns. The 
garden of the Hospitallers of St John of Jerusalem 
was also situated upon the Holebume, thus per- 
fectly proving, says an ingenious writer in the 
Gentleman's Magazine for 1856, that Holebume 
was only another name for that venerable and 
injured stream, the Fleet, the southern part of it, 
the mere embouchure (between Holbom Bridge 
and the Thames), probably always maintaining the 
name of Fleet, or Flood. Stow is therefore incor- 
rect in his description of the imaginary stream, the 
old Bourne. 

The same acute writer, who signs himself 
“T. E. T.,” shows, also, that the word “ Flete,” 
referring to a special limited place, is used in the 
ancient book of the Templars’ lands (1185) now 
in the Record Office ; and the word “ Flete Hithe,” 
in the ancient “ Liber A, sive Pilosus while in the 
first of King John, the Templars received the grant 
of a place upon the Flete, near Castle Baynard. to 
enable them to construct a mill, which was re- 
moved in the reign of Edward I., on the complaint 
of Henry Lacy, Earl of Lincoln, that it had lessened 
the breadth and depth of water under Holebume 
Bridge and Fleet Bridge into the Thames. The 
holes that gave the Saxon name to the Holebume 
are still marked by the sites of Hockley-in-the- 
Hole and Black Mary's Hole, Bagnigge Wells, both 
already described by us in previous chapters. The 
overflowing part of the Fleet, near its foul mouth, 
probably gave the name to the stream, as the same 
cause led to the naming the Fleets of the Trent ; 
and the site of Paris Bear Garden, Southwark, now 
the parish of Christchurch, Surrey, was anciently 
called Widefleet, from the overflowing of the 
trenches at high tides, which formed a large stag- 
nant backwater to a river that, from man’s neglect 
and idleness, has probably caused the death of 
more Londoners than have been slain in English 
battles since the Conquest. 

But turning back to earlier times, let us dive far | 
below the deepest Stygian blackness of the Fleet ( 
Sewer. To see the antiquities found in the Fleet, 
which really deserves a daring discoverer’s attention 
nearly as much as the Tiber, let us follow Mr. 
Pinks into the vast rag and bone shop of relics 


which his loving and patient industry has cata- 
logued so carefully. During the di g gi ng 
widening of the Fleet Ditch, in 1676, there* ait a 
depth of fifteen feet were found the stray rtmsh* 
banes, and refuse of Roman London. The (pin? 
were of silver, copper, and brass, but no nd of 
gold. The silver was ring-money, of several sjses, 
the largest as big as a crown, the smallest atybut 
the size of a silver twopence, every one having a 
snip in the edge. At Holbom Bridge, thrown 
away by spoilers or dropped by thieves, were two 
brass Lares (about four inches high), one a Ceres, 
the other a Bacchus, both covered witfc a petrified 
crust, but the stream had washed much of the 
oxydizing matter from the coins, “ thrown away on 
the approach of Bojdicea,” says the vivacious and 
imaginath e Pennant, his mind, like a true anti- 
quary, of c ourse reverting to the one special crisis 
of interest in ancient London story. The excava- 
tors also discovered in the miserly river various 
British and Saxon antiquities of interest— arrow- 
heads, broad spur rowels, keys, daggers, scales, 
seals, with Saxon names, ships’ counters, with Saxon 
characters, and medals, crosses, and crucifixes, of 
a later date. In the bed of the Fleet, at Black 
Mary’s Hole, near the end of Baker Street, a ship’s 
anchor, it is said, was found some years ago ; and a 
correspondent in the Gentleman's Magazine (1843) 
describes a small anchor, three feet ten inches long, 
found in the Fleet Ditch, as then in the collection 
of Mr. Walter Hawkins, F.S.A. 

In 1856 there was exhibited at the British 
Archaeological Association a globular iron padlock, 
so constructed that the whole shackle could be 
drawn out when the bolt was thrown back. This 
was found in the Fleet Ditch, near the bottom of 
Holbom Hill. In 1857 the same association ex- 
hibited a jug of hard-baked pottery (the upper 
part covered with mottled green glaze), of the six- 
teenth century, found in 1854, in the ditch, near 
Smithfield. In 1838 a beautiful hunting-knife) of 
the seventeenth century, was found in the same 
dirty repository of “unconsidered trifles.” The 
ivory haft was wrought with a figure of Mercuiy, 
with winged petasus, hunting-hom and caducous. 
The blade was of the time of George I. Aboht 
1862 two target bosses, of latten, of the time of 
Henry VIII., were dredged up. In x8fia Me 
Gunston exhibited, at the British Archaeological 
meeting, a rude penknife of the . fifteenth, ana 
one of the sixteenth century, both Fleet relies; 
also the carved wooden haft of a dagger and a 
little knife, the bone haft carved with a female beat 
that resembled Catherine de Medicb ; also a knife* 
blade, with a motto, and a Roman sharpening steel 
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Stow says that before 1307 ten or twelve ships 
used to go up the Fleet to Fleet Bridge, “with 
divers things and merchandises, and some of these 
ships went under the bridge unto Holbom Bridge." 
A “Process of Recognition,” in third folio of the 
ancient “Liber A, sive Pilosus,” containing the 
ancient evidences of the Dean and Chapter of St. 
Paul's, mentions Fleet Hythe as in the possession 
of Henry the Woodmonger, a man, says Mr. Pinks, 
mentioned in the great “Roll of the Pipe” for 
the 3XBt of Henry I., and also in the “ Registrum de 
Clerkenwell," as one of the earliest donors to the 
Clerkenwell nunnery. The process shows that 
ships and store-barges belonging to the Dean and 
Chapter of St Paul's unshipped their lading at 
Fleet Hythe, and that the owners complained of a 
toll there exacted from them. The river was no 
doubt navigable, ages ago, much further than 
Holbom Bridge. 

“In a parliament held at Carlisle, in the thirty-fifth 
year of Edward I. (1307), Henry Lacy, Earl of 
Lincoln, complained that in former times the 
course of water running under 1 Holcbume ' Bridge 
and Fleet Bridge, into the Thames, had been of 
such breadth and depth, that ten or twelve 1 naves * 
(ships) 1 were wont to come to Flete Bridge, and 
some of them to * Hoiebume ' Bridge, yet that 
‘by the filth of the tanners and others, and by 
the raising of wharfs, and especially by a diver- 
sion of the water in the first year of King John 


“In 1855,“ says Mr. Timbs, “the valley of the 
Fleet, from Coppice Row to Faningdon Street, was 
cleared of many old and decaying dwellings, many 
of a date anterior to the Fire of London. From 
Coppice Row a fine view of St. Paul's Cathedral 
was opened by the removal of these buildings. 
‘ In making the excavation,' says a writer in the 
Builder % * for the great sewer which now conveys 
from view the Fleet Ditch, at a depth of about 
thirteen feet below the surface in Ray Street, near 
the corner of Little Saffron Hill, the workmen came 
upon the pavement of an old street, consisting of 
very large blocks of ragstone of irregular shape. 
An examination of the paving-stones showed that 
the street had been well used. They are worn 
quite smooth by the footsteps and traffic of a 
past generation. Below the old street was found 
another phase of Old London. Thickly covered 
with slime were piles of oak, hard and black, 
which had seemingly been portions of a mill-dam. 
A few feet below were very old wooden water-pipes, 
nothing but the rough trunks of trees. The course 
of time, and the weight of matter above the old 
pavement, had pressed the gravel, clay, granite, 
portions of tiles, &c., into a hard and almost 
solid mass, and it was curious to observe that 
near the old surface were great numbers of pins. 
Whither have the pins gone? is a query which 
has puzzled many. The now hard concrete, stuck 
with these useful articles, almost like a pincushion, 


(1200), by them of the New Temple, for their is a partial reply to the query. The thirteen feet 
mills without Baynard's Castle, and by other im- of newer deposit would seem to have accimulated 
pediments, the course was decayed, and ships in two or three centuries. It is not unl’k^ly that a 
could not enter as they were used.’ On the portion of the rubbish from the City, after the Great 
petition of the earl, the constable of the Tower, Fire, was shot here.’ '* 

with the mayor and sheriffs of London, were About the year 1502 (Henry VII.), Lambert, 

directed by writ to take with them certain * honest in his “ London,” says that the intolerable Fleet 
and discreet men to inquire into the former state Ditch was cleared, from Holbom to the Thames, 
of the river, to leave nothing that might hurt or and it became once more navigable for huge 
stop it,* and restore it to its original condition, barges, laden with fuel and fish. In 1560 Aggas, 
The creek was cleansed, the mills removed, and in his curious Map of London, marks two bridges 
other means taken for the preservation of the over the Fleet- Holbome and Fleet Bridge. Hol- 
course; but it was not brought to its old depth borne Bridge was situated about where Holborn 
and breadth, and therefore it was no longer termed Viaduct now crosses Farringdon Street ; and the 
a rivet but a brook, called Tummill or Tremill Fleet Bridge, says Mr. Pinks, an excellent authority 
Brook, because mills were erected on it. * But still, about the spot where the present Fleet Street and 
as if by nature intended for a common sewer of Ludgate Hill join, the circus between the two 
London, it was soon choked with filth again.' obelisks. Southward stood a dwelling-house, or 
The scouring of this muddy stream, which seems to warehouse, opposite the northern end of Bridewell, 
have silted up about every thirty or forty years, which reached to the Thames, and was situated on 
was a continual expense to the City of London." the western side of the Fleet. From the dwelling* 
Several years ago, on making a great sewer, some house above mentioned as far as the Thames, the 
piles of oak, apparently portions of a mill-dam, were Fleet was open, Bridewell Bridge (afterwards hmi 
found in the Fleet Ditch, thirteen feet below the cm its mouth) not being yet erected, 
surface of Ray Street, near Little Saffron Hill In Stow’s “Survey” Fleet Bridge^ without Lud 
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Gate, is described as a stone bridge, coped on both 
sides, with iron pikes, with stone lanthoms on the 
south side for winter evening travellers. Under 
this ran the River of Wells, alias Tummill Brook, 
alias the Fleet Dyke, or Ditch. The bridge had 
been larger in old times, but was lessened as the 
water-course narrowed. It had either been built or 
repaired by John Wells, mayor in 1431 (Henry VI.), 
and on the coping Wells “imbraced by angels’' is 
engraved, as on the Standard in Chcape, which 
he also built This bridge melted away in the 1 
Great Fire, and its successor lasted till 1 765, when 
it was removed, to widen Farringdon Street, and 
the Fleet was abandoned as incapable of improve- 
ment, and finally bricked over without any respectful 
funeral service. Strype, in 1720. describes Fleet 
Bridge as having sides breast high, and on them 
the City arms engraved. At Holbom Bridge the 
Canal, as it was then called, was fed by Tummill 
Brook. The Bridewell and Fleet Bridges adjoin- 
ing were ascended by steps. Between the six 
piers of Fleet Bridge were iron rails and banisters 
at both sides. The roadway was level with the 
street. There was a coffee-house (the “ Rainbow”) 
on the bridge in 1751. The older bridge was a 
stone bridge of one arch, with no stone parapet, 
but wooden rails and posts. 

Prynne’s “Records," folio, 1669, mention several 
old documents referring to the nuisances of the 
river of Fleet, and efforts to make it navigable “ as 
formerly," to and under Holbom Bridge. Prynne 
also quotes from the record itself the interesting 
petition of the Commons of London (Edward I.), 
noted by Stow, complaining of the obstruction of 
the “ Flete River,” the corruption of the air it had j 
engendered, and the hindrance of the former navi- 
gation as far as “Holebume” Bridge. We have 
seen from the Earl of Lincoln’s petition men- 
tioned above that ten or twelve ships had been 
known to bring merchandise as far as the Fleet 
Bridge, and some of them to penetrate as far as 
Holebume Bridge. The commission was issued to 
perfect the work, which was, however, stopped by 
the king’s death. Prynne quietly UTges the Govern- 
ment of Charles II., for the benefit of the health 
and trade of the City, to make the river navigable 
to Holbom Bridge or Clerkenwell. 

In the celebrated “ Liber Albus ” or White Book 
of the City of London, compiled in 1419 (Henry V.), 
the street of “ Flete Brigge ” is mentioned, as is also 
the cleansing of “ the Foss of the Flete.” Amongst 
the City tolls the compiler notes : “ Every cart that 
brings com into the City for sale shall pay one 
halfpenny ; if it enters by way of Holbume or by 
the Flete, it shall pay one penny, the franchise 


excepted The cart that brings nuts Qt 

cheese shall pay twopence ; and if it enters by the 
Flete, or by Holebum, it shall pay twopenc#>h&lf- 
penny.” - / , 

In the “Calendar of State Papers” (Mary, 1513—- 
1558), in connection with the reign of Queen Mary 
the Sanguinary, we find a note of certain conspira- 
tors against the queen meeting at Fleet Bridge, Just 
as in the Rye House rebellion (1683) we meet with 
Monmouth, Sir Thomas Armstrong, and Lord Giey, 

1 going from the Fleet Ditch to Snow Hill, to arrange 
the Sunday-night rising, when at midnight, accord- 
ing to the traitor, Grey, the train-bands at the Royal 
Exchange were to be attacked, and the western 
City gates seized. At Fleet Bridge and Snow Hill 
the conspirators were to wait the onslaught of the 
king's gtuid. At Snow Hill there was to be a 
bamcdrii thrown up, and mounted with three or 
lour ships’ cannon, while at Fleet Bridge there 
were to be several regular cannon, and a breast- 
work for musqueteers on each side of the bridge, 
while the houses on the east bank of the Fleet 
were to be lined with firelock-men, who were to 
fire from the windows as the royal troops ap- 
proached the bridge. There were at least two 
taverns on Fleet Bridge at the Restoration. In 
Aggas’ Map of London (1560, second year of 
Queen Elizabeth), Holbom Bridge has houses on 
the north side. 

In 1670 (Charles II.), in rebuilding London, 
after the Great Fire, it was decreed that Holbom 
Bridge being too narrow for the traffic of London, 
the northern approach should be enlarged so that 
the “ way and passage ” might run in “ a bevil 
line from a certain timber house on the north side 
thereof commonly called or known by .the name 
or sign of the Cock,” to the “Swan Inn.” Wren, 
therefore, built the new bridge on the north side 
of Holbom Hill accordingly; and the name of 
William Hooker, Lord Mayor in 1673-74, was 
cut on the stone coping of the east approach. Ixt 
March, 1840, Sir William Tite, during the opening 
of a sewer at Holbom Hill, was lucky enough to be 
passing, and saw the southern face of the old bridge 
disinterred. The arch was about twenty feet span* 
The road from the east intersected the bridge ob- 
liquely, and out of the angle thus formed a atone, 
corbel arose, to carry the parapet The worthy 
mayor's name and the date were still visible. The 
width of the bridge was eleven feet six inches, says 
Mr. Crosby, who had spent many years 
memorabilia of the Fleet valley. It had prpbafcfy 
originally been twelve feet six inches. According, 
to this best authority on the subject, Hblimsn 
Bridge consisted of four different bridges jo 


OLD AND NfiW LONDON. 


tfh. *lwt River, 


4«0 


together at the sides, and two of these had been 
added, to widen the passage. The entrance of 
the old Swan Inn, with premises that covered an 
acre and a half; faced what is now Famngdon 
Street 

A writer in the 7 Times i August 22nd, 1838, states 
as follows : — “ The rear of the houses on Holbom 


41 To where Fleet-ditch with disemboguing streams 
Rolls the large tribute of dead dogs to Thames, 
The king of dykes I than whom no sluice of mud 
With deeper sable blots the diver flood. 

1 Here strip, my children I here at once leap in. 
Here prove who best can dash thro* thick and thin, 
And who the most in love of dut excel, 

Or dark dexterity of groping welL 



THE FLEET DITCH NEAK WEST STREET From a Sketch talun m 1 844 (Sot page 425.) 


Bridge has for many years been a receptacle for 
characters of the most daring and desperate con- 
dition. It w&s here in a bnck tenement, now 
called by the Peachums and Lockets of the day 
* Cromwell's House, 1 that murderous consultations 
were held, by the result of one of which the assassi- 
nation of the unfortunate Mr. Steel was accom- 
plished. 9 

In the “ Dunciad,” Pope, lashing the poorer of 
Ms enemies, drives them headlong past Bridewell 
to the mud-pools of the Fleet— 


Who flings most filth and wide pollutes around 
The stream, be his the Weekly Journal* bound j 
A pig of lead to him who dives the best j 
A peck of coals a-piece shall glad the rest.* 

In naked majesty, Oldmixon stands, 

And, Milo-bke, surveys his arms and hands ; 

Then sighing, thus, * And am I now threescore 
Ah, why, ye gods ! should two and two make four? 
He said, mid climb’d a st rand ed lighter's height* 
Shot to the black abyss, and plung’d downright 
The Senior’s judgment all the crowd admb*» 

Who bat to sink the deeper, so#* the bights. 

Heat Smedley div’d $ low Circles dimpled o’er 
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tad op'd no more. 

* MJttfeaA^^rfdrilca Smedleylwt; 

S aw fle y, ia-wd^ttsottndf thro* all the coast. 
j*hf. • * «-»- l scarce vanish'd pat of sight, 
ffoWfrl «p instant* and retina to light, 
m tokens of the sabler streams, 

ApA Wflttnft ftr off among the swans of Thames." 

jfptfr again, in his “Trivia ; or, The Art of Walk- 
Streets of London," in his pleasant way 
the same noisome place 

** if where Fleet X)itch with muddy current flows 
You to roam ; where oyster-tubs in rows 

An ranged beside the posts ; there stay thy haste, 
And with the savoury fish indulge thy taste : 

4 The damsel's knife the gaping shell commands, 

While the salt liquor streams between her hands." 

thrift, too, with his coarse pen, giving a descrip- 
tion of a city shower, revels in the congenial filth 
oY th£ odorous locality : — 

“Now from all parts the swelling kennels flow, 

And hear their trophies with them os they go , 

Piths of all hues and odours seem to tell 

WhM street they sail’d from by their sight and smell. 

They, as each torrent drives, with rapid force, 

From Sndthfidd to St 'Pulchre’s shape their course. 

And in huge confluence join'd at Snow Hill ridge. 

Fall from the conduit prone to Holbora Bridge ; 

Sweepings from butchers' stalls, dung, guts, and blood, 
Drown'd puppies, stinking sprats, all drench’d in mud, 
Dead cats, and turnip -tops, come tumbling down the 
flood.” 

The Fleet seems always to have been a sort of 
dirty and troublesome child to the Corporation of 
London. In 1589 (Elizabeth) the Common Council 
collected a thousand marks (,£666 13s. 4&) to 
draw the springs of Hampstead Heath into one 
head, for the service of the City, and to scour 
down die Fleet; but the constant encroachment 
on the Fleet banks, and the rubbish and dirt 
throwtt into the narrow channel, soon, says Stow, 
clogged it worse than ever. In 1606 (James I.) 
flood-gates were erected, to dam the water 
back when required; and in Cromwell's time 
(i05») the sewer was thoroughly cleansed, and 
many encroachments checked The ditch had 
now become impassable to boats, in consequence 
of die numerous pigsties on the banks, and the 
vast quantities of offal and garbage thrown in by 
the butchers. 

Hottest 'John Fuller, writing in 1663, remarks 
of the Fleet River, that it was so called “from its 
foriher fleetness, though now it creepeth slow 
enough! not so much for age as the injection of 
thtf City refuse wherewith it ii obstructed” In 
an tarty | %, tm of ttys chamotte* nays, “I was 
justdead of a consumption, till the sweet smoke 
Qtaftflride and the dear perfume of Fleet 


| Ditch made me a man again.” In Sir Christopher 
Wren's design for the rebuilding of London, after 
the Great Fire of x666, we And six bridges between 
the Thames and Clerkenwell, vis., Bridewell-dock 
Bridge, Wood-market, Bridge, Fleet Bridge — a 
bridge in the line of street from the proposed 
piazza in Fleet Street to Fye Corner, Smithfield — 
Holborn Bridge, and Cock Lane Bridge. But this 
design was not carried out 

After the Fire, by cleansing and enlarging of 
Fleet Ditch, coal-barges, &c., were enabled to come 
up as far as Holborn Bridge, where Tummill Brook 
fell into the wider and equally sable flood. Wharves 
and store-houses were built on the Fleet side, but 
they did not prove successful. The channel had 
five feet of water at the lowest tide. The wharves 
were thirty feet broad, and had oak rails, to pre- 
vent passers-by at night falling in. Sir Thomas 
Fitch, the bricklayer who built the ditch, made 
a fortune by it, the cost being, as Ned Ward says, 
in his “ London Spy,” .£74,000. 

The first Bndewell Bridge over the Fleet, ac- 
cording to Stow, was of timber, through a breach 
in the City wall, opposite Bridewell. Hatton, in 
his “New View of London,” 1708, describes Bnde- 
well Bridge as of stone, and right against the back 
gate of the prison. It was ascended by fourteen 
steps, and was pulled down in 1 765. 

The bridge at the end of Fleet Lane, called the 
Middle Bridge, was of stone, and was, like Bride- 
well, ascended by fourteen steps ; the arch being 
high enough to admit of boats with merchandise 
to pass under it 

In 1733 (George II.) the Fleet, being so often 
tried and found guilty, underwent at last its final 
doom. The City of London petitioned the House 
of Commons for permission to cover it up out of 
sight, as all navigation had ceased, it had become 
impossible to cleanse it, and several persons had 
fallen in and been suffocated in the mud. A bill 
was accordingly passed, by virtue of which the 
fee-simple of the site of the premises on the line of 
the Fleet Ditch was vested in the Corporation for 
ever, on condition that proper drains were made, to 
receive the mud-choked stream. »In I7J5 twd 
sewer-arches, ten feet high and six feet wide* 
were completed from Fleet Bridge to Holborn 
Bridge, and covered over* and the new Fleet Market 
erected on the site, In »737* The work was only 
half done, after all; for the wtfsome part, fro® foe 
comer of«Bridge Street to the Wmm 
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uncovered. In 17 63, a drunken barber, from 
Bromley, in Kent, was found in Fleet Ditch, stand- 
ing upright and frozen to death. 

Floods of the Fleet were not uncommon, before 
it was boxed up. In 1679, after heavy rains, it 
broke down the back of several wholesale butcher- 
houses at Cow Cross, and carried off cattle, dead 
and alive. At Hockley-in-the-Hole barrels of ale, 
beer, and brandy floated down the black stream, 
and were treated by the rabble as fair flotsam. In 
1768 the Hampstead Ponds overflowing after & 
severe storm, the Fleet channel giew into a torrent, 
and the roads and fields about Bagnigge Wells 
were overflowed. In the gardens of Bagnigge 
Wells the water was four feet deep A man was 
nearly drowned, and several thousand pounds’ 
damage was done in Coldbath Fields, Mutton Lane, 
and Peter Street and vicinity. Three oxen and 
several hogs were carried ofl and drowned. A 
Blackfriars boatman took his boat to Tummill 
Street, and there plied, removing the inhabitants, 
who could not leave thrr houses for the rising 
flood. In 1809 a sudden thaw produced a flood, 
and the whole space between St. Pancras, Somers’ 
Town, and the foot of the hill at Pentonville was 
soon under water ; two cart-horses were drowned ; 
and for several days persons received their pro- 
visions in at their windows, from carts sent round 
to convey them. 

In 1846 a furious thunderstorm caused the Fleet 
Ditch to blow up. The rush from the drain at the 
second arch of Blackfriars Bridge drove a steamer 
against one of the piers, and damaged it. The 
overflow of the Fleet penetrated into the cellars on 
the west side of Famngdon Street, so that one 
draper alone had .£3,000 worth of goods destroyed 
or damaged. In the lower part of Clerkenwell, where 
the sewer ran open, the effects of the flood were 
most severe, especially in the valley below Brook 
Hill and Vine Street. In Bull’s Head Court, Peter 
Street, the water rose five feet, and swept away 
cattle and furniture. Three poor houses in Round 
Court, Brook Hill, were partly carried away. From 
Acton Place, Bagnigge Wells Road, to King’s Cross 
the roads were impassable, and the kitchens inun- 
dated. One baker alone lost thirty-six sacks of 
flour. A few days after another storm produced a 
renewed flood, and two more houses fell in Round 
Court, Brook Hill. The introduction of the cholera 
into Clerkenwell Prison, in 1832, was attributed to 
the effluvia of the river Fleet, then open. 

In 1855, the Fleet, as one of the metropolitan 
nufa sewers till then under die Commissioners of j 
Sew era, became vested in the nefcfyeyeated Metro - 1 
pofitea board of Works. The gigantic main-; 


drainage system began with great subterranean 
roads, the high, the low, and the mid level, whkh, 
intercepting all lesser sewers, cany their united 
floods to Barking Creek and Crossness Poitfc the 
high level runs from Hampstead to Bow; the rpid- 
level from Kensal Green to Bow ; die low letel, 
from Cremorne to Abbey Mills on the i^*t*h*y 
near Stratford The mid-level main-drainage whites 
were commenced m Clerkenwell in March, x86$iin 
Wilderness Row from Goswell Street to Wilder- 
ness Row it was an open cutting, with the exertion 
of a short tunnel under the Charterhouse grounds. 
The distance tiom Old Ford, Bow, to Kensal Green 
is g miles 2,650 feet, exclusive of 2} miles of 
junctions. The sewer through Clerkenwell is 
8 feet 9 inches in diameter. There were generally 
400 or 500 men at work, with eleven steam-engines 
to pump water and draw earth. 

“ The Fleet Sewer," says Mr. Pinks, “ the * Cloaca 
Maxima’ of our metropolis, receives the drainage'' 
of paits of Hampstead and Highgate, all Kentish 
Town, Camden Town, and Somers’ Town, parts at 
Islington, Clerkenwell, and St Sepulchre, and 
nearly all that part of the Holbom division of 
sewers south of the New Road, the total surface 
draining into it in the Holbom and FinJbttfy 
division being about 4,220 acres. In 1746 about 
400 acres of this district were covered with houses. 
At present there are nearly 2,000 acres built upon, 
of necessity requiring a sewer of large capacity to 
carry off the refuse waters The dimensions of the 
Fleet vary according to the locality : at its northern 
| portion it is 6 feet 6 inches high, and 6 feet 6 
inches wide ; at other parts it varies from 12 feet 
high and 12 in width, to 9 feet high by 10 feet 
wide ; then 8 feet 6 inches wide by 8 feet 3 inches 
high ; and before reaching the Thames the dimen- 
sions of this huge sewer are 14 feet wide by lb feet 
6 inches high, and at its mouth 18 feet by 1 2. The 
ordinary movement of the cutTent from Bagnigge 
Wells is three miles an hour, but after heavy 
showers, when sometimes the water rises jghuost 
instantly five feet or more, the speed is greatly 
accelerated. The amount per day of sewage Up 
charged by this monster sewer is on the avisige 
1,741,775 cubic feet” 

The dangers of exploring the Fleet Sewer have 
been described by Mr. Crosby, who made gMt 
collections for a history of the Fleet Valley4--^Jte 
near twelve o’clock on Tuesday night* the jpiif 
July, 1840,” says this gentleman, /M the 
in so fast from the Thames to Fleet 
myself and Bridgewater were obliged 
reached the hip, and we gbt Mttei mft 
arriving at "Holboni Bridge, 
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exhausted in, splashing through the water in our 
heavy boots, 

“ Beet Bridge, Tuesday, July 28th, 184a— As I 
could not depend upon the admeasurements, which 
at the beginning of the year I had taken in a 
hurried manner at Fleet Bridges, while bricklayers 
v*X* placing in a brick bottom in place of the 
original one of alluvial soil, I determined to obtain 
them the first opportunity. This evening, therefore, 
it ten o’clock, I met Bridgewater (one of the work- 
men employed in constructing the new sewer from 
Holbom Bridge to Clerkenwell) by appointment at 
the hoard there. Water boots being in readiness, 
I lighted my lamps, and, assisted by the watchmen, 
Kiqg and Anon, we descended the ladder, and 
got into that branch of the sewer which joins 
Wren’s Bridge at Holbom. We then walked care- 
$illy till we reached Fleet Bridge. 1 suspended 
m jr argand lamp on the breakwater of the sewer, 
and with my lanthora light we proceeded towards 
the Thames. We got a considerable distance, 
during which the channel of the sewer twice turned 
to the right at a slight angle. The last portion we 
entered into was barrelled at the bottom, and the 
middle so full of holes, and the water so deep as we 
approached the Thames, that we thought it prudent 
to return to Fleet Bridge. Here I lighted up four 
ca n d le s, which, with my two lamps, enabled me to 
Bee the admeasurements I required. Bridgewater, 
who is a sober, steady, and good-tempered man, 
was of great use to me in so doing. I measured 
the heights with a fishing-rod, twelve feet in length, 
joined to my two measuring-rods, which, tied, gave 
me another rod of nine feet six inches. All went 
on well till about a quarter to twelve o’clock, when, 
to our surprise, we found the tide had suddenly 
come in to the depth of two feet and a half. No 
time was to be lost ; but I had only one more 
admeasurement to make, viz., the width of the North 
Bridge. I managed this, and we then snatched up 
the basket^ and, holding our lamps aloft, dashed up 
the sewer which we had to get up one half before 
out of danger. The air was dose and made us 
faint However, we got safe to Holbom Bridge 
with all our things, and the argand lamp did not 
blow out till we just reached it” 

Mr. Archer, in his “Vestiges of Old London,” 
1851, says that by the opening at the Thames 
** many persons enter at low tide, armed with sticks 
to defend themselves from rats, as well as for the 
purpose * of sounding on their perilous way’ among 
the slimy shallows; and carrying a lan them to light 
the dreary passage, they wander for miles under the 
crowded streets hj search of such w|i$ as are carried 
there from above. A more dismal .pursuit can 


scarcely be conceived* so near to the great con* 
course of London streets that the rolling of the 
numerous vehides incessantly thundering overhead, 
and even the voices of wayfhrers, are heard, where, 
here and there, a grating admits a glimmer of the 
light of day ; yet so utterly cut off from all com- 
munion with the busy world above, so lonely in 
the very heart of the great and populous dty, 
that of the thousands who pass along, not one is 
even consdous of the proximity of the wretched 
wanderer creeping in noisome darkness and peril 
beneath his very feet. A source of momentary 
destruction ever lurking in these gloomy regions 
exists in the gases, which generate in their confined 
and putrefying atmosphere, and sometimes explode 
with a force sufficient to dislodge the very masonry ; 
or which, taking light from the contact of the lantern, 
might envelope the miserable intruder in sudden 
flame. Many venturers have been struck down in 
such a dismal pilgrimage, to be heard of no more ; 
may have fallen suddenly choked, sunk bodily in 
the treacherous slime, become a prey to swarms of 
voradous rats, or have been overwhelmed by a 
sudden increase of the polluted stream.” 

The polite Lord Chesterfield was asked by an 
enthusiastic Parisian whether London could show a 
river like the Seine. “ Yes,” replied his lordship, 
“ we call it Fleet Ditch.” 

The following serves to show what nourishing 
contributions of refuse were made to the Fleet : — 
“ A fatter boar was hardly ever seen,” says the 
Gentleman's Magazine for 1836, “than one taken 
up this day (24th August, 1736) commg out of 
Fleet Ditch into the Thames. It proved to be a 
butcher’s, near Smithfield Bars, who had missed 
him five months, all which time he had been in 
the common sewer, and was improved in price 
from ten shillings to two guineas.” 

Tummill Street, pulled dofrnin the Clerkenwell 
improvements of 1856-7, was undoubtedlyforseveral 
centuries one of the most disreputable streets in all 
London. It is mentioned as Trylmyl Streate as 
early as the reign of Henry IV. It is marked in 
Aggas’s map, and is noticed in a letter from Recorder 
Fleetwood to Burleigh in 1585 as a place for thieves 
houses. The name was sometimes corrupted into 
Turnbull and Trunball Street It seems to have 
been the very sink of the vice of London, and to 
havs been frequented by highwaymen and togues of 
eveiy description. It is mentioned as an infamous 
resort by some half-dozen of the B(isabetban 
dramatists, mot* especially by Bea Hti fon * 80 d 
Fletcher, Lodowick Baoy, Manton*. ttidwpk 
Bn Jonaon, Randolph, Webtter, *c. , 
we forget that it was ofhis wild aq£ 
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in Turnbull Street that Justice Shallow brags of to of the unfortunate man. In 1624 Dr.'ThoftJfc* 
Falstaft Here the Pistols and Bardolphs of the Worthington! one of the translators of the Ijfggty 
time swaggered and cheated, and here the Tybalts Bible, and author of 41 The Anker ofghristiaa 
of the day occasionally received their quietus from Doctrine,” lived in Tummili Street 
a subtle thrust In Faithome’s Map of London, 1658, the hotgfft 

“At the close of the last century,” says Mr. on the west side of Tummili Street are repr^^^ 
Pinks, “a reward of ^300 was offered by pro- as having gardens leading down to the Fleet, wbfch 
clamation for the apprehension of one Bunworth, is fenced on both sides. At the sign Of the 
the leader of a desperate gang of thieves ; yet none “Swan,” on the west side of Turnmill Street IveH 
dared to attempt his capture, such was the weak in 1661, (tiles Russell, a brewer, who hk dtt 
state of the law. Once, with daring effrontery, ‘ on estite in Hertfordshire for the education Of three 
the approach of evening (to quote the Newgate poor children of Clerkenwell parish in Christ’s 
Calendar ), he and his gang ventiu ed towards London, Hospital 


and having got as far as Tummili Street, the keeper 
of the Clerkenwell Bridewell happening to see 
Bunworth, called to him, and said he wanted tu 
■peak with him. Bunworth hesitated, but the other 
assuring him that he intended no injury, and the 
thief being confident that his associates would not 
desert him, swore he did not regard the keeper, 
whom he advanced to meet with a pistol in his 
hand, the other miscrea* t« walking on the opposite 
side of the street, armed with cutlasses and pistols. 
This singular spectacle attracted the attention of 
the populace. A considerable crowd soon gathered 
round them, on which Bunworth joined his com- 
panions, who thought their safest plan would be to 
retreat towards the fields ; wherefore they kept 
together, and, facing the people, retired in a body, 
presenting their pistols, and swearing they would 
fire on any who should molest them. 1 

“This same Bunworth gave another proof of 
his audacity. Sitting down at the door of a 
public-house in Holbom, where he was well 
known, he called for a pint of beer and drank it, 
holding a pistol in his hand by way of protection. 
He then went off with the greatest apparent un- 
concern. 

“ The * White Hart,' in Tummili Street, opposite 
Cock Court, was formerly a noted house of call for 
footpads and highwaymen. It was long since 
pulled down.” 

“In 1740, Cave, the printer,” says Mr. Pinks, 
“ purchased a machine to spin wool or cotton into 
thread yam, or worsted, consisting of one hundred 
spindles, and he had a mill erected to work it, on 
the course of Tummili Brook. The patentee, Paul 
of Birtningham, undertook its management, but it 
Was never brought into profitable order.” 

In 1416, a parchment-maker of Turnmill Street, 
aays Stow, was drawn, hanged, and beheaded, for 
harbouring Sir John Oldcastle, the good Lord 
Cobham, the leader of the insurgent Lollards. The 
p^tfihhient*ma|gris head was spiked upon London 
Bridge, lolfyrd books were (bund hi the house 


“The stream north of Fleet Bridge,” says « Mr. 
Pinks, “justified the epithet of Tummili Brook till 
a comparatively recent period, as even in the 
present century it gave motion to flour and flatting - 
mills at the back of Field Lane.” In 1741 an 
advertisement in the Daily Crnrant announces a 
house to let in Bowling Alley, Tummili Sttfefet, 
with a common sewer, with a good stream and 
current, “ that will turn a mill to grind hair-powder 
or liquorish, and other things.” 

Among other infamous lurking-places of thieves 
pulled down for the Clerkenwell improvements of 
1857, was the notorious West Street, formerly 
known by the innocent name of Cluck Lane. 
Stow mentions it, in 1633, as near a timber bridge 
that crpssed Tummili Brook, near the end of 
Field Lane. In a flood in 1661, when casks 
swam down the streets, several hogs were washed 
out of their sties in Castle Inn Yard, Smithfield, 
and were carried down to Chick Lane. 

There was a cruel murder committed in Chkk 
Lane in 1758. Two women named Metyard killed 
a woman named Naylor, and then cut up the body, 
intending to throw the pieces down the guHey-hole 
in Chick Lane, but eventually left them in (he 
mud which had collected before the grate of the 
sewer. The two women were convicted of the 
murder ten years after, and were both hung at 
Tyburn in 1768. At an inquest, in 1834, at the 
“ Horseshoe and Magpie,” Saffron Hill, pm a man 
found dead in a low lodging-house in West 
the landlady deposed that in her house there wy 
eight beds in one room,' and two or three panbiha 
in each bed. 

Near Chick Lane was Cow Bridge, 
by Stow as north of Oldboum Bridge, Of 
River of Wells. In the time of Elizabeth 
from Cow Cross towards rite river 
towards Ely House, was either entirely 
occupied with gardens. * , 
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was demolished, supposed to have been built about 
three hundred fears. It was once known as the 
‘Red lion Tavern/ but for the century preceding 
its destruction it was used as a lodging-house, and 
was the resort of thieves, and the lowest grade 
of tbe frail sisterhood. It was numbered 3 in 
West Street, and was situate on the north-west side 
of the Fleet Ditch, a few houses from Saffron Hill, 


were transported. A skull, and several human 
bones, were found in the cellars. Numerous 
parties daily visited the premises, among whom 
were many of the police and county magistrates. 
It was said to have been the rendezvous, often 
the hiding-place, of Jack Sheppard and Jerry Aber- 
shaw ; and the place looked as if many a foul deed 
had been there planned and decided on, the sewer 


and at the eastern comer of Brewhouse Yard. It 
was sometimes called Jonathan Wild's House, and 
* the Old House in West Street* From its remark- 
able adaptation as a 
hiding-place, with its 
various means of 
escape, it was a 
curious habitation. 

Its dark closets, trap- 
doors, sliding panels, 
and secret recesses 
rendered it one of the 
most secure places 
for robbery and mur- 
der. It was here that 
a chimney-sweep 
named Jones, who 
escaped out of New- 
gate about three years 
before the destruction 
of the house, was so 
securely hidden for 
about six weeks, that, 
although it was re- 
peatedly searched by 
the • police, he was 
never discovereduntil 
his Igir was divulged 
by one of its inmates, 
who, by incautiously 
observing ~ that ~ he — 
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or ditch receiving and floating away anything 
thrown into it. On one occasion the police had 
surrounded the house to take a thief, whom they 

knew to be there, but 
he made his escape in 
their actual presence. 
At another time an 
officer went into one 
of the rooms to ap- 
prehend a man, and 
saw him in bed. 
While at the door, 
calling to another to 
heip him, he turned 
his head and saw the 
man getting under 
the bed. He did not 
take any notice of it, 
but when the other 
man came up, on 
looking under the 
bed, the man had 
vanished. After some 
search they disco- 
vered a tiap-door 
through which one of 
them jumped, but he, 
< breaking his leg in the 
fall, the fellow es 
caped. In this house 
was a place where a 
[Seepage 441.) gang of coiners carried 


Jones was concealed, was taken up and remanded 
from time to time as an accessory to his escape, 
but who, at last, tired of prison fare and prison 
discipline, pointed out the place to obtain his 
own liberty. Jones was concealed by parting 
off a portion of a cellar with brickwork, well 
besmeared with soot and dirt, to prevent detection. 
This cell, or, more properly, den, was about four 
feet wide, by nine in depth; and during Jones’s 
incarceration therein, he had food conveyed to him 
through a small aperture, by a brick or two being 
left out next the rafters. It was here that a sailor 
was robbed, and afterwards flung naked through 
one of the convenient apertures in t he wall into 
the Fleet, for which crime two men and a woman 


on their trade, and had also a private still. This 
place, like all the rest, had a communication with 
the sewer. In one of the garrets was a secret 
door, which led to the roof of the next house 
from which any offender could be in Saffron Hill 
in a few minutes. Amongst Mr. Crosby's drawings 
are a view of this old house, taken August to, 
1844 ; and an inner view of the cellar windows, 
taken August 19, 1844. The pulling down of this 
house was commenced on the firstmentioned date. 
It appears to have been left standing several 
years after some of the surrounding buildings had 
been removed. 0 Three views of the old Souse 
taken shortly before its demolition m 00 
page 4 n. 
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CHAPTER LI. 
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Christ Church. Newgate Street : As it was and as vt is-Exorbitant Bunal Fees— Richard Baxter— Dr. Trapp and Sir Jehu Btwrtieth 

Steeple of Chribt Church— 1 he Spiral Sermons - A small Giant and a very great Dwarf— 1 he Adventures of Sir Jcftrey Hudson Coh^Nto* 
at the “ Salutation and Cat’* -The “ Magpie and Stump"— Tom D’Urfey at the ' Queen s Arms Tavern "—The College of Phyaidat^ia 
Warwick Lane— Some Famous Old Physicians— Dr Radclifle -1 he College of Physicians cruelly duped -Dr. Mead— Other flimis 
Ph> sicians . Askew. Titcainie, Sir Hans Steane— A Poetical Doctor -Monsay and his Practical Dentistry— The Cauliflower i A* 
President's Chair— The Bogmo in Bath Street— Cock Lane and the famous Ghost. Walpale . Dr. Johnson: the Imposture DataoOd } 
Scratching Fanny Coffin— Old Inns in the Neighbc u-hood . the " Old Bell ." the " Oxford Arms"— Snow Hill and John Bunyan— Dobson. 

In 1244 four Grey Franciscan friars arrived in I and cloisters, to the Mayor and Corporation of 

London from Italy, and by the assistance of the | London. The magnificent tyrant, at the same tittle, 


“Preaching Friars” of 
Holborn, obtained a 
temporary residence m 
Comhill. They soon 
found patrons, John 
Ewin,a mercer, purchas- 
ing for them a vacant 
spot of ground in the 
parish of St. Nicholas 
Shambles (from a flesh- 
market held there), 
which he gave for the 
use of these friars ; and 
William Joyner, Lord 
Mayor in 1239 (Henry 
III.), built the choir. 
Henry Wallis, a suc- 
ceeding Lord Mayor, 
added the body of the 
church. A new and 
grander chuich was 
commenced in 1306 
(Edward I.) at the joint 
expense of Queen Mar- 
garet, second wife of 
Edward I. ; John of 



uvvuim wi«; ui K i NO cHARLFS’S poRTER AND DWARF. 

Edward I.; John of Fmn the m bas-rci*/. {s n pagt ^ pleted in the second 

Brittany, Earl of Richmond; Gilbert de Clare, year of Queen Anne. The patronage of Christ 
the Earl of Gloucester ; and other pious and Church is vested in the Mayor and Commonalty of 
generous persons. This church, according to London, os governors of St. Bartholomew’s Hos- 


gave the City the Hos- 
pital of St. Bartholomew 
the Little, and the parish 
churches of St Ewia in 
Newgate Market and 
St Nicholas in the 
Shambles, and directed 
that these two parishes, 
a part of St. Sepulchre’s 
parish, situated within 
Newgate, and all the 
site of the late dissolved 
priory, should form one 
parish, and that the 
church of the prioiy 
should be the parish 
church, and be called 
“ Christ Church within 
Newgate, founded by 
Henry VIII.” 

The church, swept 
away in the fiery flood 
of 1666, was rebuilt 
from Wren’s design, in 
1687, and was com- 
pleted in the second 
The patronage of Christ 


Stow, was consecrated in 1325, and is described 


The parish of St Leonard, Foster Lane, 


as 300 feet long, 89 feet broad, and 64 feet 2 was united to that of Christ Church, and 
inches high. The chancel ceiling was painted, and Dean and Chapter of Westminster, patron^ of 


the windows glowed with stained glass. 


St. Leonard’s, therefore present alternately. 


In connection with this church the illustrious the original grant of Henry VIII. there 4 i wM 
Richard Whittington founded a library, in 1429, be five assistant readers. The present Gtajfft 
and furnished it with desks and settles for students. Church, 114 feet long and 8x broad, is not nSONCt# 
It is especially noted that one patient transcriber than half as large as the old church, the w dttMd , 
was paid 100 marks for copying the works of plot of ground being turned into a 
Nicholas de Lira. The steeple is 153 feet high. The 

At die dissolution, Hemy VIII., who tore all lofty and spacious, with a wagon-headed 
he could from piety and poverty, used the church and twelve clerestory windows, with the triOrnE 
as a warehouse for French plunder. In 1546 the adornments of fat cherubim, tasteless* 
king gave the priory, church, library, chapter-house, coarse foliage. An ornamental bund 
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Co ri n thi an column. A great theatrical gallery at 
the west end, piled up with a huge organ, is set 
apart, together with the side galleries, for the 
Bhrfcoat boys. The pulpit has carved panels 
representing, after a fashion, the four Evangelists 
apd the Last Supper. The marble font is carved 
with fruit, flowers, and cherubim. The church was 
repaired, and what churchwardens are pleased to 
coll beautified, in 1834, and again in 1862. The 
old burial fees in the happily bygone days of intra- 
mural interments were high enough at this church 
—£2 ios. for an inhabitant in the chancel ; £5 
for a stranger. While the lucky inhabitant paid 
£12 1 as. for his tombstone, the poor stranger’s 
v friends had to lay down £21 for his. 

On the north wall at the east end of the church 
ii a brass tablet to the memory of Dame Mary 
Ramsey, who died in 1596,; and who established 
a free writing-school in Christ’s Hospital. Here, 
where queens have rested and murderers mouldered, 
Hes the great Nonconformist minister, Richard 
Baxter, on whose tomb no more fitting epitaph 
could be placed than the title of his own book, 
“The Saint’s Rest.” This excellent man, of 
Shropshire birth, in the earlier part of his life 
became master of a free-school at Dudley. In 
1638 he took orders, having then no scruples 
about conformity, but soon after, some Non- 
conformist friends began to slowly influence his 
mind. He then began to distrust the surplice, 
objected to the cross in baptism, and found 
flaws in the Prayer Book and the Liturgy. In 
1640 he was minister at Kidderminster; but 
when the civil wars broke out, and after Naseby, 
he became chaplain to Colonel Whalley’s Puritan 
regiment, and was present at several sieges. The 
Cavaliers said he killed one of their party and stole 
his medal, a story which Baxter publicly denied. 
On his preaching against Cromwell he was sent 
for to Court, and told of the great things God 
had done for the Parliament Baxter replied that 
the honest people of the land took their ancient 
monarchy to be a blessing, and not an evil, and 
humbly craved Cromwell’s patience, that he might 
ask him how they had forfeited that blessing, and to 
whom that forfeiture was made. Cromwell replied, 
angrily, “There was no forfeiture; but God had 
changed it as pleased Him.” A few days after, 
Cromwell sent to ask Baxter for his opinion on 
liberty of conscience, which Baxter gave him. On 
Charles’s restoration, Baxter, who was a sect in 
himself, was appointed one of the king’s chaplains, 
and was frequently with the godless monarch. He 
assisted as a commissioner at the Savoy Conference, 

t*CM. 


offered this crochety but, honest theologian the 
bishopric of Hereford, but jte declined the appoint- 
ment, and went on preaching about Londoa For 
illegal preaching he was sent to gaol for six months, 
but eventually discharged before the expiration of 
that period. After the indulgence in 167 a he 
preached at Pinner’s Hall, in Fetter Lane, in 
St. James’s Market House, at a chapel he built 
himself in Oxenden Street, and in Southwark. In 
1685 Baxter was taken before Lord Chief Justice 
Jefferies, for remarks on James II. in his “New 
Testament Paraphrase,” and sent to prison, after 
much vulgar abuse from Jefferies, for two years, but 
in 1686 he was pardoned by King James. At 
Baxter’s last disgraceful trial, that cruel bully, the 
Chief Justice Jefferies, told him that Oates was then 
standing in the pillory in New Palace Yard, and 
that if he (Baxter) was on the other side of the 
pillory at the same time, he (Jefferies) would say 
that two of the greatest rogues and rascals in the 
kingdom stood there. Like an avalanche of mud 
the foul words poured forth from this unjust judge. 
“Ay,” said Jefferies, “this is your Presbyterian 
cant ; truly called to be bishops ; that is, himself 
and such rascals, called to be bishops of Kidder- 
minster, and other such places ; bishops set apart 
by such factious, snivelling Presbyterians as him- 
self ; a Kidderminster bishop, he means. Accord- 
ing to the saying of a late learned author, every 
parish shall maintain a tithe-pig metropolitan.” Mr. 
Baxter beginning to speak again, says he to him, 

“ Richard, Richard, dost thou think we will hear 
thee poison the court, &c. ? Richard, thou art an 
old fellow — an old knave ; thou hast written books 
enough to load a cart, every one as full of sedition 
(I might say, treason) as an egg is full of meat. 
Hadst thou been whipped out of thy writing-trade 
forty years ago it had been happy. Thou pre- 
tendest to be a preacher of the gospel of peace, 
and thou hast one foot in the grave ; ’tis time for 
thee to begin to think what account thou intendest 
to give. But leave thee to thyself, and I see thoul’t 
go on as thou hast begun ; but, by the grace of 
God, I will look after thee. I know thou hast^a 
mighty party, and I see a great many of the brother- 
hood in comers, waiting to see what will become 
of their mighty don, and a doctor of the party 
(looking to Dr. Bates) at your elbow; but, by the 
grace of Almighty God, 111 crush you all." 

After this Baxter retired to a house in Charter- 
house Yard, where he assisted & Mr. Sylvester 
every Sunday morning* and preached a lecture 
every Thursday. He died in th© f* 9 * 

Baxter is said to have written more than *45 
tinct treatises. This somewhat h*fr*plit#ng man 





The spital sermons. 


believed in election, bat rejected the doctrine of 
reprobation. If any one improved the common 
grace given to all mankind, it was Baxter’s belief 
that the improvement must be followed by special 
grace, which led one on to final acceptance and 
salvation. This was the half-way road between 
Calvinism and Arminianism. 

On the east wall is a tablet to the memory of 
Dr. Trapp, who was vicar of the united parishes 
of Christ Church and St. .Leonard, Foster Lane, 
for twenty-six years, and died in 1747. This 
learned translator and controversialist lived in 
Warwick Lane. Near the communion-table is a 
large monument to Sir John Bosworth, Chamberlain 
of the City, who died in 1749, and his wife, Dame 
Hester Bosworth ; and also a plain tablet to Mr. 
John Stock, many years a painter at the Royal Dock- 
yard, and who died in 1781. He left ,£13,700 for 
charitable and philanthropic purposes. A marble 
monument, with a bubt, records the Rev. Samuel 
Crowther, nearly thirty years incumbent of this 
church. He was a grandson of Richardson, the 
novelist, and was bom in New Boswell Court. 
He was struck down with apoplexy while reading 
morning prayers. The inscription to his memory 
runs thus : — 

44 This monument is raised by his grateful parishioners and 
friends to the memory of the Reverend Samuel Crowther, 
M.A., formerly fellow of New College, Oxford, and nearly 
thirty years minister of these united parishes. He was 
born January 9, 1769, and died September 28, 1829. 
Gifted with many excellent endowments, he was enabled 
by grace to consecrate all to the service of his Divine 
Master. The seal, perseverance, and fidelity with which, 
under much bodily infirmity, he laboured in this place till 
his last Illness (borne nearly five years with exemplary 
resignation), his humble, disinterested, and catholic spirit, 
his suavity of manners, and sanctity of life, manifested a 
self-devotion to the cause of Christ, and the best interests 
of mankind, never to be forgotten by his flock ; to whom 
he endeared himself, not more m the able discharge of 
his public duties than in his assiduous and affectionate 
ministrations, as their private counsellor, comforter, and 
friend ; and among whom the young, the poor, and the 
afflicted were the especial objects of his solicitude. To 
the excellence of that gospel which he preached with a 
simple and persuasive eloquence, that gained every ear, his 
life has left a testimony, sealed in death, by which he yet 
speaks.” 

The ten tombs of alabaster and marble, and the 
140 marble gravestones from this church, sold for 
£50 by the greedy goldsmith, Martin Bowes, we 
have already mentioned in our chapter on Christ’s 
Hospital. 

Among the more remarkable epitaphs is the 
following, on the tablet to the memory of the Rev. 
Joseph Tmpp just referred to. It was written by 
Trapp himself jt- 


“ Death, judgement, heaven and heUUhink, OttfeMV 
think) t 

You stand on vast eternity’s dread brink; 

Faith and icpentance, piety and prayer, 

Despite this world, the next be all your care \ 

Thus, while my tomb the solemn silence breaks, 

And to the eye this cold dumb marble speaks, 

Tho* dead I preach : if e’er with ill success 
Living, I strove the important truths to press," 

Your precious, your immortal souls to savet 
Hear me at least, oh, hear me from the grave 1 ” 

The steeple of Christ Church is {bought Iff 
many very pleasing. “ It rises,” says Mr. Godwin, 
who m some respects condemns it, “ as all Wren’s 
towers do rise, and as all towers should rise, 
directly from the ground, giving to the mind of 
the beholder that assurance of stability which 
under oilier circumstances is wanting.' 1 There an 
small Grecian columns on each storey of the 
tower, and an elliptical pediment The vases, on 
the top of the peristyle were taken down some 
years ago. The basement storey of the tower is 
open on three sides, and forms a porch to the east 
chancel. The east end, which faces King Edward 
Street, is disfigured by two enormous buttresses, 
In a vault, discovered in 1790, near the church, 
is the well-preserved body of a man, supposed tp 
be that of some Newgate malefactor. 

The Spital sermons, says Mr. Trollope in 1854, 
in his book on Christ’s Hospital, originated in an 
old custom, by which some learned person was 
appointed yearly by the Bishop of London to 
preach at St. Paul's Cross, on Good Friday, on the 
subject of “Christ’s Passion." On the Monday, 
Tuesday, and Wednesday following, three other 
divines were appointed to uphold the doctrine of 
“The Resurrection,” at the pulpit-cross in the 
Spital (Spitalfields). On the Sunday following, a 
fifth preached at Paul’s Cross, and passed judgment 
upon the merits of those who had preceded hup* 
At these sermons the Lord Mayor and aldarmqti 
attended, ladies also, on the Monday, forming 
part of the procession ; and, at the dose of each 
day’s solemnity, his lordship and the sheriffs ggty a 
private dinner to such of their friends amongst, tine 
aldermen as attended the sermon. From this p)Np* 
tice the civic festivities at Easter were at length 
extended to a magnificent scale. The childtOSMC 
Christ’s Hospital took part in the above sotgty!' 
nities, so that, in 1594, when it became nepestf# 
to rebuild the pulpit-cross at the Spital, a 
was erected also for their accommodation.^ ItyJMl 
great Rebellion the pulpit was destroyed, 
sermons were discontinued till the 
after which the thr# Spital scpnbua, eg toftwet* 
still called, were revived at St BriArt Gfcp&k 
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Fleet Street They have since been reduced to 
tiro* and* from 2797, have been delivered at Christ 
Church* Newgate Street 

It was on their first appearance at the Spital that 
the children of Christ's Hospital wore the blue 
costume by which they have since been dis- 
tinguished. 44 Instead of the subjects," continues 
Mr. Trollope, “ which were wont to be discussed 
from the pulpit-cross of St Mary Spital, discourses 
ate now delivered commemorative of the objects of 
the five sister hospitals ; and a report is read of the 
number of children maintained and educated, and 
of rick* disorderly, and lunatic persons for whom 
provision is made in each respectively. On each 
day the boys of Christ's Hospital, with the legend 
‘ He is risen * attached to their left shoulders, form 
ffcrt of the civic procession, walking, on the first 
day, in the order of their schools, the king's boys 
betuing their nautical instruments, and, on the 
second, according to their several wards, headed 
by their nurses." 

A curious old bas-relief, says Peter Cunningham 
(writing in 1849), not ill-cut, over the entrance to 
Bull’s Head Court, preserves the memory of a 
small giant and a very great dwarf. The quaint 
effigies of the disproportioned couple represent 
Willism Evans, an enormous Welsh porter, at White- 
hall, in the service of Charles I., and Sir Geoffrey, 
or Jeffrey Hudson, the vain but gallant dwarf 
immortalised by Scott, in 44 Peveril of the Peak.” 
This bas-relief, Walpole thinks, was probably a 
shop-sign. Evans, a mammoth-like man, stood 
seven feet six inches high, while his choleric com- 
panion was only three feet nine inches. At a court 
masque at Whitehall, the porter drew Sir Jeffrey out 
of his pocket, to the amazement and amusement 
of all the ladies of that not too respectable court 

“ Hudson’s first appearance at Court,” says Sir 
Walter, in a note to 14 Peveril of the Peak," 41 was 
his being presented, as mentioned in the text, in 
a pie, at an entertainment given by the Duke of 
Buckingham to Charles I. and Henrietta Maria. 
Upon the same occasion the duke presented the 
tenant of the pasty to the queen, who retained him 
as her page. When about eight years of age, he 
was but eighteeh or twenty inches high, and he re- 
mained stationary at that stature till he was thirty 
yean old, when he grew to the height of three feet 
nine inches, and there stopped" Being teased by 
a young gallant, named Crofts, who threatened to 
drown him with a syringe, Hudson called out his 
antagonist at Calais, and killed him with his first 
shot 

“ This singular lusus naturmf saysScott, “'was 
trasted in some negotiations of ^naeqaence. He 


went to France, to fetch over a midwife to his 
mistress, Henrietta Maria. On his return he was 
taken by Dunkirk privateers, when he lost many 
valuable presents sent to the queen from Fiance, 
and about ,£2,500 of his own. Sir William 
Davenant makes a real or supposed combat be- 
tween the dwarf and a turkey-cock the subject of 
a poem called 4 Jeffreidos.' The scene is laid at 
Dunkirk, where, as the satire concludes — 

4 Jeffrey strait was thrown when, faint and weak. 

The cruel fowl assaults him with his beak. 

A lady midwife now he there by chance 
Espied, that came along with him from Franca. 

“ A heart brought up in war, that ne'er before 
This time could bow," he said, “doth now implore 
Thou, that delivered hast so many, be 
So kind of nature as deliver me." ' 

44 In 1644 the dwarf attended his royal mistress to 
France. The Restoration recalled him, with other 
royalists, to England. But this poor being, who 
received, it would seem, hard measure both from 
nature and fortune, was not doomed to close his 
days in peace. Poor Jeffrey, upon some suspicion 
respecting the Popish Plot, was taken up in 1682, 
and confined in the Gatehouse Prison, Westminster, 
where he ended his life, in the sixty-third year of 
his age. Jeffrey Hudson has been immortalised by 
the brush of Vandyke, and his clothes are said to 
be preserved as articles of cunosity in Sir Hans 
Sloane’s museum." 

It was to the 44 Salutation and Cat" (odd com- 
bination of two incongruous signs), N*> 17, New- 
gate Street, that Coleridge used to retreat, in his 
youthful fits of melancholy abstraction at college 
debts, bad health, impotency of wllL and lost 
opportunities. This was about the time when, by 
a wild impulse, one day, at the comer of Chancery 
Lane, the young philosopher enlisted in the 15 th 
Light Dragoons, under the odd north-country 
name of Comberbach. It was at the 44 Salutation 
and Cat ” that Southey one day ferreted out the 
lost dreamer, the veritable Alnaschar of modem 
literature, and tried to rouse him from the trance 
of fear and half-insane idleness. The “Magpie 
and Stump,” a very old inn on the north side of 
this street (where the old sign of the place was 
reverently preserved in the bar), has lately been 
pulled down. 

At a convivial meeting at the “Queen's Ana 1 * 
Tavern” (No. 70), says Peter Cunningham, Tom 
D’Urfey obtained the suggestion of Ms meny ® tt ; 
coarse miscellany, “PUIS to purge Melancholy- 
This Court wit* a naturalised French Huguen°w 
Seems to have been the gay, witty, carries* Capttun 
Monk of He People often *pok* ttea * 





King Charles it, at Whitehall, leaning on Tom’s 
shoulder and humming over a song with ham, and 
to have heard him at Kensington, singing his own 
gay songs; to amuse heavy Queen Anne. He was 
the author of thirty-one plays, which have not been 
forgotten by original dramatists of a later date. He 
became poor in his old age, and Addison saved him 


college being now completed This loan seem* to 
have in some way changed Cutler’s intention^ tor 
in 1699 his executors brought a demand 
college for ,£7,000, including the promised sqm, 
which had never been given, but had been *0$ 
down as & debt. The indignant college th^ew 
down ,£2,000, which the imperturbable executors 


from poverty by a well-timed theatrical benefit. took as payment m full The college at once 


In Warwick Lane, south side of Newgate Street, erased the grateful inscription— 


a College of Physicians was built by Wren, when “Omms Cutlen cedit labor Amphitheatre," 


the Great Fire had destroyed their house at Amen which they had engraved on the pedestal of the 
Corner, where Harvey had lectured on his great j miser’s statue, and would no doubt have ground 
discovery of the circulation of the blood. The j the statue down to powder, had they not been 
house, built on part of the mansion of the old ashamed. 


Earl of Warwick, was begun in 1674, and opened 
in 1689. The special point of the 1 ollege was 
the octagonal domed entrance-porr h, forty feet in 
diameter, which was a tour de force of the in 
genious architect. The interior above the porch 
was the lecture-room, light, lofty, and open to the 
roof. Garth, in “The Dispensary” — his pleasant 
satire against the apothecaries, thus sketched it— 

•' Not far from that most celebrated place 
Where angry Justice shows her awful face, 

Where little villains must submit to fate, 

That great ones may enjoy the world in state, 

There stands a dome, majestic to the sight, 

And sumptuous arches bear its oval height ; 

A golden globe, plac’d high with artful skill, 

Seems to the distant sight — a gilded pill ” 

The amphitheatre, afterwaids degraded into a 
meat-market, is praised by Elmes for its convenient 
arrangement and its acoustic qualities. N01 could 
even the modem Goth despise the fine lofty hall, 
the magnificent staircase, the stucco-garlands of 
the dining-room, and the carved oak chimney-piece 
and gallery. On the north and south were the 
residences of the college officers, on the west the 
principal front, two-storeyed, the lower Ionic, the 
upper Corinthian. On the east was the octagon, 
with the gilt ball above, and below a statue of Sir 
John Cutler. 

About this same Cutler an odd story is told, 
which is well worth repeating. 

In 1675 (Charles II.) Sir John Cutler, a rich City 
man, and a notorious miser, related to l)r. Whistler, 
the president of the college, expressed a generous 
wish to contribute largely to the rebuilding of the 
house, and a committee was actually appointed to 
thank him for his kind intentions. Cutler gravely 
accepted the thanks, renewed his promises, and 
mentioned the parts of the building for which he 
intended to pay. In z68o the college, grateful for 
favours yet to come, voted statues to the king and 
Cutler, and nine years afterwards borrowed money 
of Sir John, to discharge some builder’s debts, the 


This Cutler was the same Volpone whom Rope 
mentions, in his “Moral Essay:” — 

“ His gi .ice’s fate sage Cutler could foresee, 

And well (he thought) advised him, 'Live like me. 

As well his grace replied, ' Like you, Sir John? 

That I can do, when all I have is gone.'" . 

Cutler is ridiculed by Arbuthnot, in his “ Scrib- 
lerus,” where, in ridicule of one of Locke’s philo- 
sophic opinions, he describes a pair of Cutlet's 
cottons, which were darned so often by his maid, 
that they at last became silk. Cutler’s ftmeral is 
said to have cost ,£7,000, and one of his daughters 
married the Earl of Radnor. 


Some anecdotes of the old physicians who have 
paced up and down Warwick Lane seem almost 
indispensable to a sketch, however brief, of the old 
College of Physicians. Nor can we begin better 
than with the famous Dr. Raddiffe, the first pre- 
eminent physician that arose after the removal of 
the college to the building erected by Wren in 
Warwick Lane. Raddiffe, a man eager for money, 
and of rough Abemethy manners, had the cream of 
all the London practice, when he lived in Bow 
Street, next door to Sir Godfrey Kneller, the great 
painter. He was brusque even with kings. When 
called in to see King William, at Kensington, find- 
ing his legs dropsically swollen, he frankly said, 
‘ 1 would not have your two legs, your Majesty, 
not for your three kingdoms;” and on another 
visit the Jacobite doctor boldly told the little 
Dutch hero— “Your juices are all vitiated, ypu* 
whole mass of blood corrupted, and the nutriment 
for the most part turned to water j but,” added the 


doctor, “if your Majesty will forbear making toqg 
visits to the Earl of Bradford” (where, to tell 
truth, the king was wont to drink very hard), 
engage to make you live three or four yeanipqfag^ 
but beyond that time no physic can pwtou^jiA 
Majesty’s existence.” * T 

On one occasion, when Raddiffe wan amJtt 
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Queen Anmf, he flatly refused to leave his bottle Spoonfuls of hot pudding were discharged on both 
and the company. “Tell her Royal Highness," he tides, and at last handfuls were pelted at each other, 
bellowed, “that it's nothing hut the vapours. She The patient was seized with a hearty fiVof laughter, 
is as imt as any woman breathing, only she won’t the quinsy burst, and discharged its contents, and 
believe t£* With a fantastic wit worthy of Sydney my master soon completed the cure." 

Smith' himself he told a hypochondriacal lady Steele, m the Tatler % ridiculed the old doctor's 
who consulted him about a nervous singing in the love-making Dr Radcliffe was unlucky enough to 
head, to “ curl her hair with a ballad and m his be accused by the Whigs of killing Queen Mary, and 
venation at the fancies of female patients, he antici- by the Tories of causing the death of Queen Anne, 
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pated female doctors, by proposing an Act of Par- 
liament to entitle nurses alone to attend women. 

“Dr. Radcliffe was once sent. for," says the 
author of “The Gold-headed Cane," “into the 
country, to visit a gentleman ill of a quinsy. Find- 
ing that no external or internal application would 
be of service, he desired the lady of the house to 
order a hasty-pudding to be made. When it was 
done, his own servants were to bring it up ; and 
while the pudding was preparing, he gave them his 
private instructions. In a short time it was set on 
the table, and in full view of the patient ' Come, 
Jack and Dick/ said Radcliffe, 1 eat as quickly as 
possible ; you have had no breakfast this morning. 1 
Both began with their spoons; but on Jack's 
dipping once only for Dtck , « '.wice, a quarrel arose. 


I by refusing to attend her in her last illness. He 
was himself dying at the time, and was unable to 
attend , but the clamour of the mob was so loud, 
accompanied even by threats of assassination, that 
they are said to have hastened the great physicians 
death, which took place just three months after tne 
queen died. 

Dr. Mead, the physician of George II., was, unlike 
Radcliffe, a polished and learned man, who suc- 
ceeded to much of his predecessor’s business, w 
occupied also his old house in Bloomsbury. ™ 
was the first doctor to encourage inoculation » r 
the small-pox, and practised the Oriental 
on six condemned criminals, with die consent 
George I. He attended Pope, Sir Isaac Newton, 
and Bishop Burnet in their list Alnesses. Mead » 
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MEAD AND ASKEW. 


said to have gained nearly ^6,000 a year, yet 
was so hospitable, that he did not leave more 
than ,£50,000. When not at his*house in Great 
Ormond Street, Mead usually spent his evenings at 
u Batson’s’ 1 Coffee House, and m the afternoon his 
apothecaries used to meet him at 11 Toms’,” near 


Dr. Askew, another of the great physicians of the 
Georgian era, lived in Queen Square, where M 
crammed his house with books, and entertain 
such men as Archbishop Markham, Sir WiOsaztk 
Jones, Dr. Farmer, “Demosthenes'* iTaylor, Dr. 
Parr, and Hogarth The sale of Dr. Askew’s 
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Covent Garden, with written or verbal reports of library, in York Street, Covent Garden (1755), 
cases for which he prescribed without seeing the occupied twenty days. 

patient, and took half-guinea fees He died in Dr William Pitcairn, who resided in Warwick 
1754, and was buried in the Temple. As an m- Court, Warwick Lane, was for several yean pm* 
stance of Mead’s generosity the follolring story is sident of the college. Dr. Baillie, another exnine&t 
told: — In 1733, when the celebrated Dr. Friend, a physician here, was a nepheW of the great John 
friend of Atterbury, was sent to the Tower, Mead Hunter. Sir Hans Sloane was elected President 
kindly took his practice, and on his release by Sir of the College of Physicians in 1719. He was $A 
Robert Walpole, presented the escaped Jacobite Irishman by birth, and a Scotchman by detfeentj, 
with the result, 5,000 guineas. 1 and had accompanied the Duke of Albemarie tty 
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Jamaica as bis physician. In 1727 he was created 
President of the Royal Society, on the death of Sir 
Isaac Newton, and became physician to George II. 
On his death, in 1753, his museum and library were 
purchased by the nation, and became the nucleus 
of the British Museum. 

In this brief notice of early physicians we must 
not forget to include that very second-rate poet, 
Sit Richard Blackmore, son of a Wiltshire attorney. 
No poor poet was ever so ridiculed as this great 
man of Saddlers' Hall. Diyden and Pope both 
set him up in their Parnassian pillory ; and of him 
Swift wrote — 

41 Stemhold himself he out-Sternholded. ” 

Dryden called him — 

** A pedant, canting preacher, and a quack.” 

InNpite of this endless abuse of a well-meaning 
man, William III. knighted him, and Addison 
pronounced his ambitious poem, “ The Creation,” 
to be "one of the most useful and noble pro- 
ductions in our English verse.” 

Among the eccentric physicians who have paced 
up and down Warwick Lane, and passed across 
the shadow of the Golden Pill, was Monsey, a 
friend of Garrick, and physician to Chelsea College. 
Of this rough old cynic Mr. J. C. Jeaffreson, in 
his "Book about Doctors,” tells the following 
capital stories : — 

"Amongst the vagaries of this eccentric phy- 
sician,” says Mr. Jeaffreson, “ was the way in which 
he extracted his own teeth. Round the tooth 
sentenced to be drawn he fastened securely a 
strong piece of catgut, to the opposite side of 
which he affixed a bullet With this bullet, and a 
full measure of powder, a pistol was charged. On 
the trigger being pulled, the operation was per- 
formed effectually and speedily. The doctor could 
only rarely prevail upon his friends to permit him to 
remove their teeth by this original process. Once 
a gentleman who had agreed to try the novelty, 
and had even allowed the apparatus to be adjusted, 
at the last moment exclaimed, ‘ Stop, stop, I have 
changed my mind !’ ‘But I haven’t, and you’re a 
fool and a coward for your pains,’ answered the 
doctor, pulling the trigger. In another instant, 
the tooth was extracted, much to the timid patient’s 
delight and astonishment .... 

" Before setting out, on one occasion, for a journey 
to Norfolk, incredulous with regard to cash-boxes 
and bureaus, he hid a considerable quantity of gold 
and notes in the fireplace of his study, covering 
them up artistically with cinders and shavings. A 
month afterwards, returning , (luckily a few days 
before he was expected), he found his old house- 


maid preparing to entertain a few friends at tea in 
her master’s room. The hospitable domestic was 
on the point of lighting the fire, and had just 
applied a candle to the doctor’s notes, when he 
entered the room, seized on a pail of water that 
chanced to be standing near, and, throwing its 
contents over the fuel and the old woman, extin- 
guished the fire and her presence of mind at the 
same time. Some of the notes, as it was, were 
injured, and the Bank of England made objections 
to cashing them." 

Monsey lived to extreme old age, dying in his 
Rooms in Chelser College on the 26th of Decem- 
ber, 1788, in hi} ninety-fifth year; “and his will,” 
continues Mr. Jeaffreson, "was as remarkable as 
any other feature of his career. To a young lady 
mentioned in it, with the most lavish encomiums 
on her wit, taste, and elegance, was left an old 
battered snuff-box, not worth sixpence; and to 
another young lady, whom the testator says he in- 
tended to have enriched with a handsome legacy, 
he leaves the gratifying assurance that he changed 
his mind on finding her ' a pert, conceited minx.’ 

1 After inveighing against bishops, deans, and 
chapters, he left an annuity to two clergymen who 
had resigned their preferment on account of the 
Athanasian doctrine. He directed that his body 
should not be insulted with any funeral ceremony, 
but should undergo dissection. After which, the 
‘ remainder of my carcase * (to use his own words) 

1 may be put into a hole, or crammed into a box 
with holes, and thrown into the Thames.’ In 
obedience to this part of the will, Mr Forster, 
surgeon, of Union Court, Broad Street, dissected 
the body, and delivered a lecture on it to the 
medical students, in the theatre of Guy’s Hospital. 
The bulk of the doctor’s fortune, amounting to 
about ^16,000, was left to his only daughter for 
life, and after her demise, by a complicated entail, 
to her female descendants.” 

As a physician, Dr. John C. Lettsom, who died 
in 1815, was a most fortunate man; for without 
any high reputation for professional acquirements, 
and with the exact reverse of a good preliminary 
education, he made a larger income than any othe^ 
physician of the same time. After the erection 
of the new College of Physicians at Trafalgar 
Square, in 1825, the buildings here were gradually 
demolished ; the last portion to disappear being 
the entrance-porch in Warwick Lane, which was 
palled down shortly after the removal of Newgate 
Market 

That singular club, the Cauliflower, chiefly patro- 
nised by booksellers from Paternoster Jtow, was 
held at the “ Three Jolly Pigeons ” in Butcher Hail 
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Lane, morn King Edward Street “The Three 
Pigeons,” says the anonymous author of Tavern 
Anecdotes (1825), 11 is situated in Butcher Hall 
Lane, bounded by Christ Church and Snow Hill 
on the west, St Martin’s-le-Grand and Cheapside 
on the east, by Newgate Street and Ivy Lane 
(where Dr. Johnson’s club was held), and Pater- 
noster Row on the south, and by Little Britain on 
the north. Of the last-mentioned, Washington 
Irving has given an admirable picture 111 his * Sketch 
Book / but as he has not given a portrait of the 
last resident bookseller of eminence in that ancient 
mart of bibliopohsts, he has left us the pleasing 
task of performing an humble attempt m that way ; 
but even we, who knew the character, are almost 
spared the trouble ; for, could the old literary 
frequenters of Batson b and Will’s Coffee-houses 
again appear in human shapes, with their large, 
wiry, white, curled wigs, coats without a collar, 
raised hair buttons, square pendicular cut in front, 
with immense long hanging sleeves, covering a 
delicate hand, further graced by hue ruffles; a 
long waistcoat, with angled-off flaps, descending to 
the centre of the thigh ; the small-clothes slashed 
in front, and dosed with three small buttons ; with 
accurate and mathematically cut, square-toed, short- 
quartered shoes, with a large tongue, to prevent a 
small-sized square silver buckle hurting the instep, 
or soiling the fine silken hose, they would present 
an exact and faithful portrait of the late Edward 
Ballard standing at his shop, at the 1 Globe/ over 
against the pump, in Little Britain. He was the 
last remaining bookseller of that school, if we except 
the late James Buckland, at the sign of the 1 Buck/ 
in Paternoster Row, with one or two others, and 
put one in mind of Alexander Pope, in stature, 
size, dress, and appearance. The writer of this 
artide recollects, when a boy, frequently calling at 
his shop, and purchasing various books, in a new 
and unbound state, when they were considered to 
be out of print, and some of them really scarce. 
This arose from the obscurity of the once celebrated 
Little Britain, and the great age of its last resident 
bookseller, who to the last retained some shares 
and copyrights (notwithstanding he and his brother 
had sold the most valuable to Lintot), in school and 
religious books ; with the last remains of a stock, 
prindpally guarded and watched by an old faithful 
female servant” 

The permanent secretary of the “ Free and Easy 
Counsellors under the Cauliflower ” was a worthy 
old fellow, Mr. Christopher Brown, an assistant of 
Mr. Thomas Longman, in Paternoster Row, who 
delighted in his quiet glass of Tabby’s punch, a 
pipe, and a song, after the labours of the day, 


This feithful old derk had refused iRott&i df 
friends to set him up in independ^^MMk, 
Before the purchase of Mr. Evans’s bufl&Sf^tiW 
great firm of Longman was conducted by, tibjjpdy 
two principals and three assistants. 1 1 

The large cauliflower painted on the ceding of 
the dub was mtended to represent the cauliflower 
head on the gallon of porter, which was pftad lot 
by every member who sat under it at his initiation. 
The president’s chair, a masterpiece of Chippen- 
dale’s workmanship, was sold m 1874 at Christie and 
Manson's. The height is five feet less two indies j 
breadth m front, from twenty-five to twenty-seven 
mches. An exquisitely-carved cauliflower adorns 
the chair, extending from near the top of the chair 
downwards to the end of the root exactly one to ot ; 
while the spread-out leaves, including the flower, 
extend a toot across ; so that it was literally true of 
whoever occupied the chair, that he sat “ under the 
cauliflower.” The sides and arms of the chair are 
adorned with leaves, and both legs and arms are 
fluted, the whole being carved out of solid dark 
Spanish mahogany. A footboard, serving the pur- 
pose of a slightly-raised platform for the use of the 
speaker, also of solid mahogany, is attached to the 
chair by hinges. 

In Bath Street, Newgate Street, one of the first 
bagnios, or Turkish baths, was opened in 1679, as 
Aubrey carefully records. Strype calls it “a neat- 
contnved building, after the Turkish mode, seated 
in a large handsome yard, and at the upper end of 
Pincock Lane, which is indifferent well-built, and 
inhabited. This bagnio is much resorted unto for 
sweating, being found veiy good for aches, &c. f and 
approved of by our physicians.” A writer in the 
Spectator , No. 332, mentions the bagnio in Newgate 
Street, and one in Chancery Lane. Hatton, in 
1708, describes it as a very spacious and com- 
modious place for sweating, hot bathing, and cup- 
ping, and with a temperature of eighteen degrees 
of heat The roof was of a cupola shape, and the 
walls set with Dutch tiles. The charge was four 
shillings a person, and there were special days for 
ladies. There were nine servants in attendance; 
and to prove the healthiness of the place, Hatton 
mentions that one servant had been in attendance 
for twenty-eight years, four days a week. 

Cock Lane, an obscure turning between Newgate 
Street and West Smithfield, was, in 176s, Ike tome 
of a great imposture. The ghost supposed to 
have been heard rapping there in reply to <pu* 
tiont, singularly resembled the apiftyi ot 

our modem mediums. The affair commenced id 
176a, by Parsons, the officiating dak of ft 
Sepulchre’s, observing, at early prayer, a gamed 
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couple standing in the aisle, and .ordering them 
into a pew. On the service ending, the gentleman 
stopped to thank Parsons, and to ask him if he 
knew of a lodging in the neighbourhood. Parsons 
at once offered rooms in his own house, in Cock 
Lane, and they were accepted The gentleman 
pcovdd to be a widower of family from Norfolk, 
and the lady the sister of his deceased wife, with 
whom he privately lived, unable, from the severity 
of die ancient canon law, to marry her as they 
both wished In his absence in the country, the 
lady, who went by the name of Miss Fanny, had 
Faison's daughter, a little artful girl about eleven 
years of age, to sleep with her. In the night the 
lady and die child were disturbed by extraordinary 
noises, which were at first attributed to a neigh- 
bouring shoemaker. Neighbours were called in 
to hear the sounds, which continued till the gentle- 
man arid lady removed to Clerkenwell, where the 
lady soon after died of small-pox. In January of 
the next year, according to Parsons, who, from a 
spirit of revenge against his late lodger, organised 
the whole fraud, the spiritualistic knockings and 
scratchings re-commenced. The child, from under 
whose bedstead these supposed supernatural sounds 
emanated, pretended to have fits, and Parsons began 
to interrogate the ghost, and was answered with 
affirmative and negative knocks. The ghost, under 
cross-examination, declared that it was the deceased 
lady lodger, who, according to Parsons, had been 
poisoned by a glass of purl, which had contained 
arsenic. Thousands of persons, of all ranks and 
stations, now crowded to Cock Lane, to hear the 
ghost, and the most ludicrous scenes took place 
with these poor gulls. 

Even Horace Walpole was magnetically drawn to 
the clerk's house in Cock Lane. The clever fribble 
writes to Sir Horace Mann, January 29, 1762 : “ I 
am ashamed to tell you that we are again dipped 
into an egregious scene of folly. The reigning 
fashion is a ghost — a ghost, that would not pass 
muster in the paltriest convent in the Apennines. 
It only knocks and scratches ; does not pretend to 
appear or to speak. . The clergy give it their bene- 
diction; and all the world, whether believers or 
infidels, go to hear it I, in which number you 
may guess, go to-morrow ; for it is as much the 
mode to visit the ghost as the Prince of Mecklen- 
burg, who is just arrived. I have not seen him yet, 
though 1 have left my name for him." 

Again Walpole writes : — “ I went to hear it, for 
it is not an apparition, but an audition. We set 
out from the opera, changed our clothes at North- 
umberland House, the Duke of York, Lady North- 
umberland, Lady Mary Coke, Lord Hertfprd, and 


I, all in one hackney-coach, and. drove to the spot 
It rained torrents ; yet the lane was full of mob, 
and the house so hill we could not get in. At last 
they discovered it was the Duke of York, and the 
company squeezed themselves into one another's 
pockets to make room for us. The house, which 
is borrowed, and to which the ghost has adjourned, 
is wretchedly small and miserable. When we 
opened the chamber, in which were fifty people, 
with no light, but one tallow candle at the end, we 
tumbled over the bed of the child to whom the 
ghost comes, and whom they are murdering by 
inches in such insufferable heat and stench. At 
the top of the room are ropes to dry clothes. I 
asked if we were to have rope-dancing between 
the acts. We heard nothing. They told us (as 
they would at a puppet-show) that it would not 
come that night till seven in the morning, that is, 
when there are only ’prentices and old women. We 
stayed, however, till half an hour after one. The 
Methodists have promised them contributions. Pro- 
visions are sent in like forage, and all the tavern! 
and ale-houses in the neighbourhood make fortunes." 
(Walpole to George Montagu, Feb. 2nd, 1762.) 

Of the descent into the vaults of St. John's, 
Clerkenwell, to hear the spirits rap on her coffin- 
lid, Johnson, who was present, writes: — “About ten 
at night the gentlemen met in the chamber in 
which the girl, supposed to be disturbed by a 
spirit, had with proper caution been put to bed by 
several ladies. They sat rather more than an hour, 
and hearing nothing, went down-stairs, where they 
interrogated the father of the girl, who denies in 
the strongest terms any knowledge or belief of 
fraud. While they were inquiring and deliberating, 
they were summoned into the girl’s chamber by 
some ladies who were near her bed, and who had 
heard knocks and scratches. When the gentlemen 
entered, the girl declared that she felt the spirit 
like a mouse upon her back, when the spirit was 
very solemnly required to manifest its existence 
by appearance, by impression on the hand or body 
of any present, or any other agency ; but no evi- 
dence of any preternatural power was exhibited. 
The spirit was then veiy seriously advertised that 
the person to whom the promise was made of 
striking the coffin was then about to visit die 
vault, and that the performance of the promise 
was then claimed. The company at one o’clock 
went into the church, and the gentleman to 
whom the promise was made, went with 
into the vault The spirit was solemnly required 
to perform its promise, but nothing nioie than 
silence ensued. The person supposed to be 
accused by the spirit then went down with several 
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others, but no effect was perceived Upon their 
return, they examined the girl, but could draw no 
confession from her. Between two and three she 
desired and was permitted to go home with her 
father. It is therefore the opinion of the whole 
assembly, that the child has some art of making or 
counterfeiting a particular noise, and that there is 
no agency of any higher cause.” 

In the following account of a Cock Lane stance, 
a pamphleteer of the time says : — 

“ To have a proper idea of this scene, as it is 
now carried on, the reader is to conceive a very 
small room, with a bed in the middle ; the girl at 
the usual hour of going to bed, is undressed, and 
put in with proper solemnity. The spectators are j 
next introduced, who sit looking at each other, sup- 1 
pressing laughter, and wait in silent expectation for j 
the opening of the scene. As the ghost is a good , 
deal offended at incredulity, the persons present 
are to conceal theirs, if they have any, os by this 
concealment they can only hope to gratify their 
curiosity ; for, if they show, either before or when 
the knocking is begun, a too prying, inquisitive, or 
ludicrous turn of thinking, the ghost continues 
usually silent, or, to use the expression of the 
house, ‘Miss Fanny is angry.’ The spectators, 
therefore, have nothing for it but to sit quiet and 
credulous, otherwise they must hear no ghost, 
which is no small disappointment to persons who 
have come for no other purpose. 

“The girl, who knows, by some secret, when 
the ghost is to appear, sometimes apprizes the 
assistants of its intended visitation. It first begins 
to scratch, and then to answer questions, giving 
two knocks for a negative, but one for an affirma- 
tive. By this means it tells whether a watch, when 
held up, be white, blue, yellow, or black ; how 
many clergymen are in the room, though in this 
sometimes mistaken. It evidently distinguishes 
white men from negroes, with similar other marks 
of sagacity. However, it is sometimes mistaken in 
questions of a private nature, when it deigns to 
answer them. For instance, the ghost was ignorant 

where she had dined upon Mr. K 's marriage ; 

how many of her relations were at church upon the 
same occasion; but, particularly, she called her 
father John, instead of Thomas— a mistake, indeed, 
a little extraordinary in a ghost. But perhaps she 
was willing to verify the old proverb, that * It is a 
wise child that knows its own father.’ However, 
though sometimes right, and sometimes wrong, she 
pretty invariably persists in one story, namely, that 
she was poisoned, in a cup of purl, by red arsenic, 

a poison unheard of before, by Mr. K , in her 

last illness, and that she heartily wishes him hanged. 


M It is no easy matter to remark upon an 
of this nature ; but it may not be unnecessary to 
observe, that the ghost, though fond of cdfUpany, 
is particularly modest upon these octfktttk, ttfi 
enemy to the light of a candle, and alwa^m&t 
silent before those from whose rank and iMtet* 
standing she could most reasonably expect redress. 
***** 

“This knocking and scratching was generally 
heard in a little room in which Mr. P— ■ -V two 
children lay, the eldest of which was a girl about 
twelve or thirteen years old. The puipjort of this 
knocking v>as not thoroughly conceived tQI the 
eldest child pretended to see the actual ghost of 
the deceased lady mentioned above. When she 
hacl seen the ghost, a weak, ignorant publican 
also, who lived in the neighbourhood, asserted that 

he had seen it too, and Mr. P * himself (the 

gentleman whom Mr. K had disobliged by 

suing for money) also saw the ghost about ttye 
same time. The girl saw it without handSy hi 
a shroud; the other two saw it with hands, jril 
luminous and shining. There was one unlucky cir- 
cumstance, however, in the apparition. Though it 
appeared to three several persons, and could knock, 
scratch, and flutter, yet its coming would have 
been to no manner of purpose had it not been 
kindly assisted by the persons thufc haunted. It 
was impossible for a ghost that could not speak to 
make any discovery ; the people, therefore, to 
whom it appeared, kindly undertook to make the 
discovery themselves, and the ghost, by knocking, 
gave its assent to their method of wording the 
accusation.” 

The girl was at last, we are glad to say, detected. 
When the child was bound hand and foot in a 
hammock, the ghost, it was found, was always 
silent. One morning, when the child had been 
threatened with Newgate if she did not arouse the 
ghost, she was found to have concealed, undo" her 
stays, a small board, on which she produced the 
supernatural sounds. The bubble then burst 

The gentleman accused, remarks Mr. Pinks, 
“thought proper to vindicate his character in a 
legal way. On the xoth of July the father said 
mother of the child, one Mary Frazer, who 
as interpreter of the noises, a clergyman, ’and k 
tradesman, were tried at Guildhall, before Lord 
Mansfield, by a special jury, and convicted 
spiracy. Sentence was deferred for several 
in otder to give the offenders an opportunity ‘of 
making Mr. — - some compensation in*the mem- 
time. Accordingly, the clergyman and 'txkfamm 
gave him several hundred pounds, and wesO there- 
upon dismissed with a reprimand. Fare## mfe 
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sjmteneed to be placed three times in the pillory, 41 While drawing the crypt of St John 1 *, Qlerken- 
at the end of Cock Lane, and then to be’ im- well,” says Mr. J. W. Archer, “ in a narrow cloister 
prisoned' for two years in the King's Bench gaol on the north side, there being at that time coffins, 
Strahge to relate, the rabble, who usually assembled fragments of shrouds, and human remains lying 
.in large numbers to witness and to assist in carry- about in disorder, the sexton's boy pointed to one 
ihg^out the former part of such a sentence, were of the coffins, and said that it was * Scratching 



in this case moved with compassion for the victim 
of the strong arm of the law, and refrained from 
offering him, while 'thus exposed, any insult, either 
by word or deed, and a public subscription was 
afterwards raised for his benefit Mrs. Parsons was 
sentenced to be imprisoned for one year, and Mary 
Fraser for six months, with hard labour. Miss 
Parsons, the agent of the mysterious noise, and 
who doubtless acted under her father's instructions* 
was twice married, and died in 1806,” 


Fanny.* This reminding me of the Cock Lane 
Ghost, I removed the lid of the coffin, which was 
loose, and saw the body of a woman, which had 
become adipocere. The face was perfect, hand- 
some, oval, with an aquiline nose. Will not arsenic 
produce adipocere? She is said to have been 
poisoned, although the charge is understood *° 
have been disproved. I, inquired of one « J e 
churchwardens of the time, Mr. Bird, wbO ss& tm 
$>ffin had always beam understood to contain tne 




body of the woman whose spirit was said to have when the stalls and sheds were remove# I from 
haunted the house in Cock Lane.” Butcher Hall Lane and the localities rcm# dm 

At the “ King's Head/' in Ivy Lane, Dr. Johnson church of St Nicholas Shambles, 
established one of his earliest clubs for literary dis- Warwick Lane, Stow says, derived its name from 
cussion. The chief members were the Rev. Dr. an ancient house there, built by the Eaitf SwiWtS- 
Salter, father of the Master of the Charterhouse ; wick. This messuage in Eldenese Lane (tit# old 
Mr. (afterwards Dr.) John Hawkesworth ; Mr. name) is on record in the 28th year of Hemyi VL 
Ryland, a merchant, a relation of Johnson's; Mr as occupied by Cicille, Duchess of WatwickJ In 
John Payne, then a bookseller, afterwards chief the 36th year of Henry VI., when the greater 
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learned young man, intended for the dissenting 
ministry ; Dr. William M‘Ghie, a Scots physician ; 
Dr. Edmund Barker, a young physician; Dr. Richard 
Bathurst, and Mr. (afterwards Sir John) Hawkins. 

Newgate Market, now removed to the neigh- 
bourhood of Charterhouse, was originally a meal- 
market “ R B in. Strype, says that before the 
Great Fire there was a market-house here for meal, 
and a middle row of sheds, which had gradually been 
converted into houses for butchers, tripe-sellers, 
and the like. The country-people who brought 
provisions were forced to stand with their stalls in 
the open street, exposed to all the coaches, carts, 
horses, and cattle. The meat-market, says Peter 
Cunningham v had first become a centre of trade 


Richard Nevill, the Earl of Warwick, justly named 
the “ king maker,” came there, backed by six hun- 
dred sturdy vassals, all in red jackets embroidered 
with ragged staves before and behind. 41 At whose 
house,” says Stow, 44 there were oftentimes six oxen 
eaten at a breakfast ; and every tavern was ffa tt 
of his meat, for he that had any acquaintance it 
that house might have there so much of sodden 
and roast meat as he could prick and carry Upon *4 
long dagger.” A little bas-relief of the 
Guy, Earl of Warwick, with the date 1666, 
serted in the wall of Newgate Street end of Waft* 
wick Lane. 

The “Old Bell" Inn, on the east side $e 
lane, is the house where Archbishop Lejfejbtakt 
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di« 4 * According to Burnet, in his "History of 
His Own Times,” “he (Archbishop Leighton) 
used often to say that if he were to choose a place 
to die in, it should be an inn; it looking like a 
pilgrim's going home, to whom this world was all 
as an inn, and who was weary of the noise and 
in it He added that the officious ten- 
and care of friends was an entanglement to 
a dying man; and that the unconcerned attend 
snce of those that could be procured in such a 
place would give less disturbance. And he ob- 
tauwdwhat he desired j for he died (1684) at the 
“T Inn, in Warwick Lane.” 

"Oxford Arms” Inn, formerly on the west 
street is mentioned in a carrier’s adver 
in the London Gazette, 1672-73. Edward 
ah Oxford carrier, who had removed from 
l Swan”at Holbom Bridge, started his coaches 
, w „. from thence three times a week. He 
d^[4^piQSttced that he kept a hearse, to convey 
to any part of England. 
k Hin is called Snore Hill by Stow, and Sore 
I&tl by ^Howell. At the time of the Great Fire it 
seams to have been known as Snore Hill and Snow 
HU indifferently. By the time Gay wrote his anti 
thetical line— 

" When from Snow IIiU black steepy torrents ran,” 


however, the latter name seems to have become 
fixed. It was always an awkward, roundabout 
road} end in 1802, when Skinner Street was built, 
it was superseded as the highway between Newgate 
Street and Holbom. 

There is one event in its history, brief as it is, 
that deserves special remembrance. At the house 
of his friend, Mr. Strudwick, a grocer, at the sign 
of th e " Star," Snow Hill, that brave old Christian, 
John Banyan, died, in 1688. This extraordinary 
genius was the son of a tinker, at Elstow, near 
Bedford, and grew up a wild, dissolute youth, but 
seems to have received early strong religious im- 
pressions. He served in the Parliamentary army at 
the siege of Leicester, and the death of a comrade 
who took his post as a sentry produced a deep 
effect on his thoughtful mind. On returning to 
Elstow, Bunyan married a pious young woman, 
who seems to have led him to read and study 
religious books. At the age of twenty-five, after 
great spiritual struggles, Bunyan was admitted into 
church-fellowship with the Baptists, and baptised, 
probably near midnight, in a small stream near 
Bedford Bridge. His spiritual struggles still con- 
tinued, he believed himself rejected, and the day 
of grace past ; then came even doubts of the being 
of a God, and of the authority of the Scriptures. 
A terrible illness, threatening consumption, fol- 


lowed this mental struggle, but with health came 
the calm of a serene faith, and he entered the 
ministry. A great trouble followed, to farther purify 
this great soul. He lost his first wife; but a 
second wife proved equally good and faithful. It 
being a time of persecution, Bunyan was soon 
thrown into Bedford gaol, where he pined for 
twelve long years. There, with some sixty other 
innocent people, Bunyan preached and prayed 
incessantly, and wrote the first part of his immortal 
" Pilgrim’s Progress.” 

Parting with his wife and children Bunyan him- 
self describes as “pulling the flesh from his bones,” 
and his heart was especially wrung by the possible 
hardships oft his poor blind daughter, Mary. " Qh, 
the thought of the hardships my poor blind one 
might be under,” he says, "would break my heart 
to pieces.” Bunyan maintained himself in prison 
by making tagged laces, and the only books he had 
were the Bible and Foxe’s “Book of Martyrs.” 
“ When God makes the bed,” he says, in one of 
his works, "he must needs be easy that is cast 
thereon. A blessed pillow hath that man for his 
head, though to all beholders it is hard as a stone.” 
The jug in which his broth was daily taken to the 
prison is still preserved as a relic, and his gold ring 
was discovered under the floor when the prison 
was demolished. 

Bunyan was released in 1672, when 471 Quakers 
: and twenty Baptists were also set free. He then 
obtained a licence to preach at a chapel in Bedford, 

[ and he also continued his trade as a brazier. In 
1682 this good man published his second allegory, 
" The Holy War,” and completed the last part of 
" The Pilgrim’s Progress.” 

In spite of his consistent zeal, Bunyan was de- 
nounced by his enemies as a wizard, a Jesuit, and 
a highwayman. His popularity among his own 
people was, however, very great. When he 
preached in London some 3,000 people used to 
collect, so that he had almost to be pulled over 
their heads into the pulpit His end was charac- 
teristic. He was returning home from a visit to 
Reading, where he had gone to reconcile an 
offended father to a prodigal son, when he was* 
seized, at the house in Snow Hill, with a fatal 
fever. His departure must have been like that of 
the pilgrims he himself describes : — " Now I saw in 
my dream that by this time the pilgrims were got 
over the Enchanted Ground, and entering into the 
country of Beulah (Isa.lxii.4 — 12 ; Cant ilip— * a )» 
whose air was very sweet and peasant ; the way 
lying directly through it, they solaced themselves 
there for a season. Yea, here they htoxd con- 
tinually the ringing of birds, and every o*y 
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the flowers appear in the earth, and heard the voice 
of the turtle in the land. In this country the sun 
shineth night and day; wherefore this was beyond 
the Valley of the Shadow of Death, and also out 
of the reach of Giant Despair, neither could they 
from this place so much as see Doubting Castle. 
Here they were within sight of the city they were 
going to; also here met them some of the inha- 
bitants thereof ; for in this land the shining ones 
commonly walked, because it was upon the borders 
of Heaven.” 

To Snow Hill also belongs an anecdote of Dob- 
son, one of the most eminent of our early painters 
Dobson, son of the master m the Alienation 
Office, was compelled by his lather’s extravagance 
to become an apprentice to a stationer and picture- 
dealer. He soon began to excel in copying Titian 
and Vandyke* and exhibited his copies in a window 


in Snow HilL Vandyke himself, who lived l in l 
Blackfriars, not far oft passing one day, was So 
struck with Dobson’s work, that he went in M 
inquired for the author. He found him at wadt m 
a poor garret, from which he soon rescue#wi& 
He shortly afterwards recommended him to 
Charles, who took him Into his service, and sot bo 
him often for his portrait, and gave him the nOs^e 
of the English Tmtoret Dobson's style is ' 

and thoughtful, and his colour delightful in to 
One of his finest portrait groups belongs to the 
Duke of Northumberland, and in the “Decollation 
of St John,” in the collection at Wilton, he is said to 
have introduced a portrait of Pnnce Rupert The 
Civil War\ and the indifference which the Puritans 
manifested to art, no doubt reduced Dobfcjn 
poverty, and he died poor and neglected, Itt St 
Martin’s Lane, in 1646. 


CHAPTER LI I. 

NFWGATE. 

The Fifth City Gate— Howard’* Description of Newgate— The Gordon Riots— The Attack on Newgate— The Mad Quaker— Cttfebe, tht 
His Account of the Burning of Newgate— Dr Johnson’s Visit to the Rums. 


Newgate, which Stow classifies as the fifth prin- 
cipal gate in the City wall, was first built about the 
reign of Henry I. or Stephen, and was a prison for 
felons and trespassers at least as early as the reign 
of King John. It was erected when, St. Paul’s 
being rebuilt, the old wards, from Aldgate to 
Ludgate, were stopped up by enclosures and build- 
ing materials, and people had to work round de- 
viously by Paternoster Row and the old Exchange 
to get to Ludgate. 

In the year 1218 the king wrote to the Sheriffs 
of London, “commanding them to repair the 
gaol at Newgate, for the safe keeping of his 
prisoners, promising that the charges laid out should 
be allowed them upon their accompt in the Ex- 
chequer” (Stow). In 1241 some rich Jews (accused 
of imaginary crimes) were ordered to pay 20,000 
marks, or be kept perpetual prisoners at Newgate 
and other prisons. In this same reign Henry sent 
the sheriffs to the Tower, and fined the City 3,000 
marks, for allowing a convicted priest, who had 
killed a prior, a cousin of the queen, to escape from 
Newgate. Sir William Walworth in 1385 left money 
to relieve the prisoners in Newgate, -and Whittington 
left money to rebuild the prison. In 1457 there 
was again a break-out from Newgate prison. Lord 


ftgremond, Sir Thomas and Sir Richard Percy, com- 
mitted to Newgate for a fray in the north country 
with the Earl of Salisbury's sons, in which fiay 
many were maimed or slain, broke out of prifion 
by night, and wfcnt to petition the king, the Other 
prisoners, in the meantime, garrisoning the leads of 
Newgate, and defending it against all the sheriffs; 
till at last the citizens were called up to subdue and 
lay in irons the reckless rebels. 

The gate was repaired in 1630-3, destroyed m 
the Great Fire, and rebuilt in a stronger and more 
convenient way, with a postern for foot passengers. 
On the east or City side of the old prison 
three stone statues — Justice, Mercy, and Truth? 
and four on the west, or Holbom side— liberty 
(with Whittington’s cat at her feet), Peace, Pletftft 
and Concord. Four of these figures, which sur- 
vived the Gordon riots, ornament part of ttaitofftr 
of the present prison. 

Howard, the philanthropist, writing in 1784, gives 
a favourable account of the Newgate of 177^* * * 

“ The cells,” says Howard, 11 built ip tM Stop- 
gate, a few years since, for condemned makAp&ptffc 
are still used for the same purpose* TbethlW 
upon each of the three floors five, all 
9 feet high to the crown. Those on dm jrirafr 
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floor measure fall $ feet by near 6 feet ; the five on 
fee fast storey are a little larger (9] feet by 6 feet), 
on account of fee set-off in fee wall ; and fee five 
Uppermost still a little larger, for the same reason. 
In fee upper part of each cell is a window, double 
grated, near 3 feet by 1}. The doors are 4 inches 
duck. The strong stone wall is lined all round 
each cell with planks, studded with broad-headed 
nails. In each cell is a barrack bedstead. I 
was told by those who attended them that crimi- 
nals who had affected an air of boldness during 
their trial, and appeared quite unconcerned at the 
pronouncing sentence upon them, were struck with 
honor, and shed tears, when brought to these dark- 
some, solitary abodes. 

“ The chapel is plain and neat Below is the 
chaplain’s seat, and three or four pews for the 
felons; that in the centre is for the condemned, 
bn each side is a gallery : that for the women is 
towards their ward ; in it is a pew for the keeper, 
whose presence may set a good example, and be 
otherwise useful. The other gallery, towards the 
debtors' ward, is for them. The stairs to each 
gallery are on the outside of the chapel. I at- 
tended there several times, and Mr. Villette read 
fee prayers distinctly, and with propriety. The 
prisoners who were present seemed attentive ; but 
* we were disturbed by the noise in the court Surely 
they who will not go to chapel, who are by far the 
greater number, should be locked up in their rooms 
during the time of divine service, and not suffered 
to hinder the edification of such as are better dis- 
posed. 

“ The chaplain, or ordinary, besides his salary, 
has a house in Newgate Street, clear of land-tax ; 
Lady Baraadiston’s legacy, £6 a year; an old 
legacy paid by the Governors of St Bartholomews 
Hospital, £10 a year; and lately had two free- 
doms yearly, which commonly sold for £ 2 5 each ; 
and fee City generally presented him, once in six 
months, with another freedom. Now he has not 
fee freedoms, but his salary is augmented to ^180, 
and fee sheriffs pay him £3 12s. He engages, 
when chosen, to hold no other living. 

“Debtors have, every Saturday, from the Chamber 
of London, eight stone of beef ; fines, four stone ; 
and, some years, felons, eight stone. Debtors have 
several legacies. I inquired for a list of them, 
and Mr. Akerman told me the table in Maitland's 
* Survey' was authentic. The amount of it is 
£$ 2 5 *> 8d. a year. There are other donations 
mentioned by Maitland, amounting to sixty-four 
stone of beef, and five dozen of bread. 

“Here I cannot forbear mentioning a practice, 
which probably had its origin from the ancient 


mode of torture, though now it seems only a matter 
of farm. When prisoners capitally convicted at 
fee Old Bailey are brought up to receive sentence, 
and the judge asks, * What have you to say why 
judgment of death and execution should not be 
awarded against you?' the executioner dips a 
whipcord noose about their thumbs. This custom 
ought to be abolished. 

“ At my visit, in 1779, the gaol was dean, and 
free from offensive scents. On the felons' side there 
were only three sick, in one of the upper wards. An 
infirmary was building, near the condemned cells. 
Of the 141 felons, &c., there were ninety-one con- 
victs and fines who had only the prison allowance 
of a penny loaf a day. Mr. Akerman generously 
contributed towards their relief. In the felons' court 
the table of fees, painted on a board, was hung up. 

“The gaol was burnt by the rioters in 1780. 
but is rebuilt on the same plan. The men’s 
quadrangle is now divided into three courts. In 
the first court are those who pay 3s. fid. a week for 
a bed ; in the next, the poorer felons ; and in the 
other, now, the women. Under the chapel are 
cells for the refractory. Two rooms, adjoining to 
the condemned cells, are built for an infirmary, in 
one of which, at my last visit, there were sixteen 
sick. Of the 291 prisoners in 1782, 225 were men 
and 66 women. Upwards of 100 of them were 
transports, 89 fines, 21 under sentence of death, 
and the remainder lay for trial. Some of the con- 
demned had been long sick and languishing in 
their cells.” 

From the Old Bailey Session Papers for June, 
1780, we gather a very vivid and picturesque notion 
of the destruction of Newgate during the Gordon 
nots. The mob came pouring down Holbom, 
between six and seven o’clock, on the evening of 
the 6th of June. There were three flags carried 
by the ringleaders — the first of green silk, with a 
Protestant motto ; the second, dirty blue, with a 
red cross ; the third, a flag of the Protestant Union. 
A sailor named Jackson had hoisted the second- 
flag in Palace Yard, when Justice Hyde had 
launched a party of horse upon the people ; and 
when the rabble had sacked the justice's house in% 
St Martin’s Street, Jackson shouted, “Newgate, 
a-hoy 1 ” and led the people on to the Old Bailey. 
Mr. Akerman, a friend of Boswell, and one of the 
keepers of Newgate, had had intimation of the 
danger two hours before, when a friend of one of 
the prisoners called upon him just as he was 
ing up his plate for removal, told him “ he 
be the one hung presently," and caned him* 
Exactly at seven, one of fee rioters knocked 
Akerman’* door, which had been already banedt 
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bolted, and chained. A maid-servant had just put 
up the shutters, when the glass over tfie hall-door 
was dashed into her lace. The ringleader who 
knocked was better dressed than the rest, and 
wore a dark brown coat and round hat The man 
knocked three times, and rang three times ; then, 
finding no one came, ran down the steps, “ made 
his obeisance to the mob,” pointed to the door, 
then retired. The mob was perfectly organised, 
and led by about thirty men walking three abreast. 
Thirty men carried iron crowbars, mattocks, and 
chisels, and after them followed “ an innumerable 
company,” armed with bludgeons and the spokes 
of cart-wheels. The band instantly divided into 
three parts — one set went to work at Mi. Aker- 
man’s door with the mattocks, a second went to 
the debtors’ door, and a third to the felons’. A 
shower of bludgeons instantly demolished the 
windows of the keeper’s house ; and while these 
sticks were still falling in showeis, two men, one of 
them a mad Quaker, the son of a rich corn-factor, 
who wore a mariner’s jacket, came forward with 
a scaffold-pole, and drove it like a battenng-rara 
against the parlour shutters. A lad in a sailor’s 
jacket then got on a man's shoulders, and jammed 
in the half-broken shutters with furious blows of 
his bullet-head. A chimney-sweeper’s boy then 
scrambled in, cheered by the mob, and after 
him the mad Quaker. A moment more, and the 
Quaker appeared at the first-floor window, flinging 
out pictures into the street Presently, the second 
parlour window gave way, the house-door was forced, 
and the furniture and broken chattels in the street 
were set in a blaze. All this time a circle of men, 
better dressed than the rest, stood in the Old 
Bailey, exciting and encouraging the rioters. The 
leader of these sympathisers was a negro servant, 
named Benjamin Bowsey, afterwards hung for his 
share in the riot. One of the leaders in this attack 
was a mad waiter from the St. Alban’s Tavern, named 
Thomas Haycock. He was very prominent, and he 
swore that there should not be a prison standing in 
London on the morrow, and that the Bishop of 
London’s house and the Duke of Norfolk’s should 
come down that night. “ They were well supported, 
he shouted to the mob,” for there were six or 
seven noblemen and members of Parliament on 
their side. This man helped to break up a bureau, 
and collected sticks to bum down the doors of 
Akerman’s house. While Akerman’s house was still 
burning, the servants escaping over the roofs, and 
Akerman’s neighbours were down among the mob, 
entreating them to spare the houses of innocent 
persons, a waiter, named Francis Mockford, who 
wo re a hat with a blue cockade in it, went up to the 


prison-gate and held up the twin key, and shouted 
to the turnkeys, - you, here is the kef of 
Newgate; open the door l” Mockford, who wm 
eventually sentenced to death for this riot after- 
wards took the prison keys, and flung tHhn ftfcr 
Westminster Bridge. George Sims, a t rij pe W te 
in St James’s Market, always forward in street 
quarrels, then went up to the great gate in the Old 
Bailey with some others, and swore despeNfcly 
that <( he would have the gates down— curse hitnJ he 
would have the gates down!” Then the storm 
broke; the mob rushed on the gate with die 
sledge-hammers and pickaxes they had stolen from 
coac jponakers, blacksmiths, and braziefs in Drttzy 
Lane and Long Acre, and plied them with untiring 
fuiy. The tnpeman, who carried a bludgeon, urged 
them oil and the servant of Akerman, having 
known the man for several years, called to him 
through the hatch, “ Very well, George the tripe- 
man ; I shall mark you in particular 1” Then 
John Glover, a black, a servant of a Mr. Phillips, 
a barrister in Lincoln’s Inn, who was Standing on 
the steps leading to the felons’ gate (the main gate), 
dressed in a rough short jacket, and a round hkt 
trimmed with dirty silver lace, thumped at the 
door with a gun-barrel, which he afterwards tried 
to thrust through the grating into the faces of 
the turnkeys, while another split the door with a 
hatchet. The mob, finding they could not force 
the stones out round the hatch, then piled Aker- 
man’s shattered furniture, and placing it against the 
gates set the heap on fire. 

Several times the gate caught fire, and as often 
the turnkeys inside pushed down the burning 
furniture with broomsticks, which they pushed 
through the hatch, and kept swilling the gates with 
water, in order to cool them, and to keep the lead 
that soldered the hinges from melting and giving 
way. But all their efforts were in vain ; for the 
flames, now spreading fast from Akerman’s house, 
gradually burnt in to the fore-lodge and chapel, and 
set the different wards one after the other on fire. 
Crabbe the poet, who was there as a spectator, 
describes seeing the prisoners come up out of the 
dark cells with their heavy irons, and looking po}e * 
and scared. Some of them were carried Off on 
horseback, their irons still on, in triumph by ttys 
mob, who then went and burnt down the Float* 
At the trial of Richard Hyde, the poor mad QkiaMb 
who had been one of the first to scramble fhmjjh 
Mr. Akerman’s windows, the most emAmf 
proofs were brought forward of the prisoner's 
sanity. A grocer in Bishopsgate Street, withlriwte 
he had lodged, deposed to his burning a 
to his thrashing him. One day at the 
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Blitter's Head,* in Coleman Street, the crazed fellow 
had cn mi ih,a»d pretended to cast the nativities of 
persona drinking there. He also prophesied how 
long each of them would live. On hearing this 
evimtl he, the prisoner broke out : “ Well, and they 
live three hundred years, if they knew how 
to live ; but they gorge themselves like aldermen. 
ffrltepaA and callipee kills half the people/' It 
was el* 0 shown that, the night after the burning 
of Newgate, the prisoner came to a poor woman's 



Crabbe, *who, having failed as a 
apothecary down at Aldbarou^ h^l 
had just come up to London 
a poet, and being on the britik of 
about to apply to Burke for patronage and bread. 
Rambling in a purposeless way about London to 
while away the miserable time, the young poet 
happened to reach the Old Bailey just as the ragged 
rioters set it on fire to warm their Protestantism. 
Suddenly, at a turning out of Ludgate Hill, on hia 
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house in Bedford Court, Covent Garden, and he 
then wore an old grey great-coat and a flapped hat, 
painted blue. As the paint was wet, the woman 
asked him to let her dry it. He replied, “ No, you 
arc a fool ; my hat is blue” (the Protestant colour), 
u it is the colour of the heavens. I would not have 
it dried for the yorld.” When the woman brought 
him a pint of bear, he drank once, and then pushed 
it angrily on one side. He then said, “ I have 
tasted it once, I must taste it three times ; it is 
against the heavens to drink only once out of a 
pot” Doctor Munro, the physician who attended 
George III. ft his madness, deposed to the insanity 
both of the prisfenefs 'father and the prisoner. He 
was sent to a madhouse. 


way back to his lodgings at a hairdresser's shop 
near the Exchange, a scene of terror and honor 
broke red upon the view of the mild young Suffolk 
apothecary. The new prison, Crabbe says* in his 
“Journal ” kept for the perusal of his Myra (June 
8th), was a very large, strong, and beautiful build' 
ing, having two wings besides Mr* Akermans 
Igpuse, and strong intermediate works and other 
adjuncts. Akerman had four rioters in 
and these rascals the mob demanded. He begged 
he might send to the sheriff, but this was not per- 
mitted. “ How he escaped, or where he 
know not ; but just at the time I speak of, 

»et fire to his house, broke in, aod’toe* 
piece of furniture they could find into m ww®* 
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firing them also in an instant The engine* came” carelessly-dressed man washed hi* way to the ruins 
(they rime mere squirts in those days), “but were from Bolt Court, Fleet Street Tb^tpfy man's 
only sufficed to preserve the private houses near name was Doctor Samuel Johnson, and he wrote 
the pri son." This was about half-past seven. “As to Mrs. Thrale and her husband a brief account 
I Was standing near the spot, there approached of what had happened since the Friday before, 
another body of men— I suppose five hundred— On that day Lend George Gordon and the mob 
and Lend George Gordon in a coach drawn by the went .to Westminster, and' that night the rioters 
mob, towards Alderman Bull's, bowing as he passed burnt the Catholic chapel in Duke Street, Lincoln’s 
along. He is a lively-looking young man in ap- Inn Fields. On Monday they gutted Sir George 
peamnee, and nothing more, though just now the Saville’s house in Leicester Square ; on Tuesday 
reigning hero. By eight o'clock Akerman's house pulled down the house of Sir John Fielding, the 
was in flames. I went close to it, and never saw blind magistrate and the novelist’s half-brother, in 
anything so dreadful. The prison was, as I said, Bow Street ; and the same night burnt Newgate, 
a remarkably strong building ; but, determined to Lord Mansfield's house in Bloomsbury, and a 
force it, they broke the gates with crows and other Catholic chapel in Moorfields. On Wednesday 
instruments, and climbed up the outside of the cell they burnt the Fleet and the King’a Bench, and 
part, which joins the two great wings of the build- attacked the Bank of England, but were driven off 
ing, where the felons were confined; and I stood by a party of constables headed by John Wilkes. 
Vhere I plainly saw their operations. They broke “ On Wednesday," says the doctor, to come to 
the roof, tore away the rafters, and having got what he actually saw himself “ I walked with 
ladders they descended. Not Orpheus himself Doctor Scott, to look at Newgate, and found it in 
bad more courage or better luck. Flames all ruins, with the fire yet glowing. As I went by, the 
around them, and a body of soldiers expected, Protestants were plundering the Sessions House 
they defied and laughed at all opposition. The at the Old Bailey. There were not, I believe, a 
prisoners escaped. I stood and saw about twelve hundred ; but they did their work at leisure^ in 
women and eight men ascend from their confine- full security, without sentinels, without trepidation, 
ment to the open air, and they were conducted as men lawfully employed in full day. Such is the 
through the street in their chains. Three of these cowardice of a commercial place. On Wednesday 
woe to be hanged on Friday” (Newgate was burnt they broke open the Fleet, and the King's Bench, 
on the Tuesday). “You have no conception of and the Marshalsea, and Wood Street Compter, 
the frenzy of the multitude. This being done, and and Clerkenwell Bridewell, and released all the 
Akennan’s house now a mere shell of brickwork, prisoners. At night they set fire to the Fleet, and 
they kept a store of flame there for other purposes, to the King's Bench, and I don’t know how many 
It became red-hot, and the doors and windows other places ; and one might see the glare of con- 
appeaced like the entrance to so many volcanoes, flagration fill the sky from many parts. The sight 
With some difficulty they then fired the debtors’ was dreadful. Some people were threatened. Mr. 
prison, broke the doors, and they, too, all made Strahan advised me to take care of myself . • 
their escape. Tired of the scene, I went home, . . . Several chapels have been destroyed, and 
and returned again at eleven o’clock at night I several inoffensive Papists have been plundered; 
met large bodies of hone and foot soldiers, coming but the high sport was to bum the gaols. This was 
to guard the Bank, and some houses of Roman a good rabble trick. The debtors and the criminals 
Catholics near it Newgate was at this time open were all set at liberty ; but of the criminals, as has 
to all ; any one might get in, and, what was never always happened, many are already re-taken, and 
the cue before, any one might get out I did two pirates have surrendered themselves, and it is 
both, for the people were now chiefly lookers-on. expected that they will be pardoned.” Then follows 
The murfruf was donf, and the doers of it gone a fine touch of irony : “Jack” (Wilkes), “who was 
to another part of the town” (to Bloomsbury always zealous for order and decency, declares that 
Square, to bum* lord ^fansfield's house). “But if he be trusted with power, he will not leave a 
I must not oust what struck me most : about ten rioter alive. There is, however, now no longer any 
or twelve of the mob getting to the top of the need of heroism or bloodshed; no blue ribbon^ 
debtors’ prison, whilst it was burning, to halloo, (the badge of the rioters) “is any longer wont 
they ap pea sed rolled in black smoke mixed with As for Thrale, his brewery escaped pretty 
sudden bursts of fire— See Milton’s internals, who The men gave away a cask or two of beer to 
were as familiar with flame as with each other.” mob, and when the rioters came on a*tt»ondan» 
On the Wednesday, die day after die fire, a big more importunate visit, the eoUheri merited tM** 
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CHAPTER LIII. 

NEWGATE {continued). 

Preachen ia N e w g a te Silas Told— The Surgeons’ Crew— Dr. Dodd, the Poptthr Preacher— Hie Forgery— Governor ’ 
flogs a Soldier to Death— Hie Last Moments— Murder of Mr. Steele— Execution of the Uuo Street Couspimtpn— Faimtieroy, the JUfo*r 
— The Murder of the Italian Boy— Greenacre— Muller— Courvomer— Hu Execution Mrs. Brownn&g- Mr. Akerraaa tnd the Vhe% 
Newgate— Mrs Fry's Good Work m Newgate— Escape! from Newgate - Jac c oheppard -A Good Sermoe on a Bad Text -Saaittnr Cups* 


In the year 1744 Silas Told, a worthy Wesleyan, 
deeply touched by a sermon preached by Wesley 
on the text, “I was sick and in prison, and ye 
visited me not” (Matt xxv. 43), began to exert 
himself among the prisoners at Newgate, and 
has left a graphic and simple-hearted account of 
his labours among them ; and from this book we 
obtain many curious glimpses of prison life at that 
period. The first persons Told visited were ten 
malefactors, then under sentence of death. “ The 
report having been made,” sa>s Told, “and the 
dead-warrant coming down, eight of the ten were 
ordered for execution. The other two were 
respited; nor did either of those two appear to 
have any the least icgard or concern for their 
deathless souls ; therefore I trust they were spared 
for a good purpose, that they might have time for 
repentance and amendment of life. 

“ The day arrived whereon the other eight male- 
factors were to die. Sarah Peters and myself were 
early at the cell, in order to render them all the 
spiritual service that was within our power. The 
keeper having received directions on the over-night 
to lock them all up in one cell, that they might 
pour out their souls together in fervent solemn 
prayer to Almighty God, they paid very circum- 
spect attention thereto, and a happy night it 
■proved to each of them ; so that when they were 
led down from their cell, they appeared like giants 
refreshed with wine, nor was the fear of death 
apparent in any of their countenances. We then 
went up to the chapel, when my companion and 
myself conversed with them in the press-yard room. 
Upon being called out to have their irons taken 
off, Lancaster was the first While they were dis- 
burdening his legs thereof, the sheriff being present, 
Lancaster looked up to* heaven with a pleasant 
smile, and said, ‘Glory be to God for the first 
moment of my entrance into this place ! For before 
I came hither my heart was as hard as my cell wall, 
and my soul was as black as hell. But, oh, I am 
now washed, clearly washed, from all my sins, and 
by one o'clock shall be with Jesus in Paradise!’ 
And with many strong and forcible expressions he 
exhorted the innumerable spectators to flee from 
the wrath to come* This earned the sheriff to shed 
tears, and ask Mr. Lancaster if he was really in 


earnest, being so greatly affected with his lively 
and animated spirit As their irons were takep off 
they were remanded back to the press-yard robin i 
but, by some accident, they were a long time 
getting off the last man's fetters. Wtyen they were 
gotien oft, Lancaster, beholding him at a short 
distance, clapped his hands together^ and joyfully 
proclaimed, ‘Here comes another of our little 
flock !’ A gentleman present said, with an appa- 
rent sympathising spirit, ‘ I think it is too great a 
flock upon such an occasion.' Lancaster, with foe 
greatest fluency of speech, and with an aspiring 
voice, said, 1 Oh, no ; it is not too great a flock for 
the shepherd Jesus ; there is room enough i& 
heaven for us all.’ When he exhorted the populace 
to forsake their sins, he particularly endeavoured 
to press on them to come to the Throne of Grace 
immediately, and without fear, assuring them that 
they would find Him a gracious and merciful God, 
to forgive them, as He had forgiven him. At length 
they were ordered into the cart, and I was pre- 
vailed upon to go with them. When we were in foe 
cart, I addressed myself to each of these separately.* 
Told’s account of the execution of these men 
shows clearly how lawless and savage were foe 
mobs which gathered at Tybum. “When we 
came to the fatal tree Lancaster lifted up his eyes 
thereto, and said, ‘ Blessed be God,' then prayed 
extemporary in a very excellent manner, and foe 
others behaved with great discretion. John Lan- 
caster had no friend who could procure for his 
body a proper interment ; so that, when they had 
hung the usual space of time, and were cut down, 
the surgeon’s mob secured the body of Lancaster, 
and carried it over to Paddington. There was a 
very crowded concourse, among whom were num- 
berless gin and gingerbread vendors, accompanied 
by pickpockets and even less respectable charac- 
ters, of almost every denomination ih London; 
in short, the whole scene resembled a ^principal 
fair, rather than an awful execution. Now, when 
the mob was nearly dispersed, and there nfoilMd 
only a few bystanders, with an old woman frhft 
sold gin, a remarkable occurrence took place, and 
operated to foe following effect : — * 

“A company of eight sailors, with tranokeoforln 
their hands, having come to see foe 
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lM^?$tetifo0^owswkhan angry countenance, 
the boms Swing been cat down some minutes 
pterions to their arrival. The old woman before 
named, who sold gin, observing these tars to grow 
violent, by reason of their disappointment, mildly 
accosted them and said, 1 Gentlemen, I suppose 
you want the man that the surgeons have got?’ 

4 Aye,’ replied the sailors; 4 where is he?' The 
poor affrighted woman gave them to understand 
that die surgeons’ crew had carried him over 
to Paddington, and she pointed out to them the 
direct road thereto. They hastened away, and as 
they entered the town, inquiry was made by them 
where the surgeons' mob was to be discovered, and 
receiving the information they wanted, they went 
and demanded the body of John Lancaster. When 
the sailors had obtained the body, two of them 
cast it on their shoulders, and carried him round by 
ffelington. They being tired out with its pressure, 
two others laid themselves under the weight of the 
body, and carried it from thence to Shoreditch. 
Then two more carried it from Shoreditch to Cover- J 
ley’s Fields. At length, after they were all rendered ( 
completely weary, and unable to carry it any farther, 
die sequel of their project, and their ultimate con- 
trivance to rid themselves of the body was an 
unanimous consent to lay it on the step of the first 
door they came to. They did so, and then went 
their way. This gave birth to a great riot in the 
neighbourhood, which brought an old woman, who 
lived in the house, down-stairs. When she saw 
the corpse lie at the step of the door, she pro- 
claimed, with an agitated spirit, * Lord, here is my 
atm, John Lancaster !’ This being spread abroad, 
came to the knowledge of the Methodists, who 
made a collection, and got him a shroud and a good 
strong coffin. I was soon informed of this event, 
which was peculiarly singular, as the seamen had 
no knowledge of the body, nor to whom he be- 
longed when living. My second wife went with 
me to see him, previous to the burial ; but neither 
of us could perceive the least alteration in his 
visage or features, or any appearance of violence 
on any part of his body. A pleasant smile 
appeared in his countenance, and he lay as in a 
sweet deep.” 

Told gives a terrible picture of the state of New- 
gate about 1744— the felons swearing and cursing 
at the preacher, and the ordinary himself guarding 
the prison doors on Sunday morning, to obstruct 
Told's entrance. Told, however, zealous in die 
cause, persevered, and soon formed a society of 
about forty of the debtors, who formed his Sunday 
congregation. The ordinary, however, soon con- 
trived to shut out Told from this part of the prison 


also. He therefore betook himself abfedet entirely 
to the graver malefactors. His account of some 
of these unhappy men is extremely interesting. 
During his visits to Newgate six men of good 
frunily were lying there, sentenced to death for 
highway robbery. Of these, one was the son of an 
Irish divine, two others were men of fortune, and 
a fourth was a naval officer, to whom a daughter of 
the Duke of Hamilton was engaged to be married. 
After an election dinner, at Chelmsford, these men, 
for fun, had sallied out and robbed a former in 
the highway. The king was unwilling to pardon 
any of the party; but at the incessant importu- 
nities of Lady Elizabeth Hamilton, at last consented 
to reprieve her lover, but only at the gallows’ 
foot He fainted when the halter was removed, 
and was instantly lifted into the carriage, where 
Lady Betty awaited him. Six weeks alter, to 
Told’s vexation, he found the reprieved man gam- 
bling with a fraudulent bankrupt, who shortly after- 
wards was himself executed at Tyburn. Told’s 
next visit was to Mary Edmonson, a poor girl 
hung at Kennington Common for murdering her 
aunt at Rotherhithe. The girl was entirely inno- 
cent, and the real murderer, a relation, who was a 
foot-soldier, came up into the cart to salute her 
before she was turned off. Some time after, this 
man riding in a post-chaise past the gallows at 
Kennington, said to a friend, “ There is the place 
where my kinswoman was hung wrongfully. I 
should have gone in her room.” The rascal 
, was soon after found guilty of highway robbeiy, 

' and cast for death, but reprieved by the judge, 

1 who did not wish to draw attention to the scandal 
of an innocent person having been sent to the 
gallows. Silas Told says that at the execution 
of Mary Edmonson he walked by the cart, urging 
her to prayer, holding the bridle of the sheriff’s 
| horse, in spite of a most cruel and violent 
mob. Told also mentions attending Harris, the 
“Flying Highwayman,” to the gallows, a man 
who, the very morning of his execution, was so 
violent in the chapel that the ordinary ran for his 
life. Just beyond Hatton Garden, after some ex- 
hortations of honest Told, the indomitable ruffian, 
at his request, shut his eyes, hung back his heafl 
on the side-rail of the cart, and after ten minutes' 
meditation burst into tears, and, dapping his hands 
together, cried, “ Now I know that die Lord Jesus 
has forgiven me all my sins, and I have nothing to 
do but to die.” He then burst into a kmd extem- 
porary prayer, and continued happy to the Ust, 
but still denying that he ever “flew” a tiitep jwj 
gate in his life. Another cue mentioned by Tow 

does not givens a very enlarged view of die fonder 
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Dodd, entangled by press of debts, one fatal day, In Newgate this vain and shallow man acted 
signed the name of Lord Chesterfield, his old pupil, the martyr, and wrote a book called M Thoughts 
to a bond lor ^£4,200. The signature disowned, in Prison,” and believed in the possibility of a 
Dodd, who then lived in Argyle Street, was appre- reprieve, though the king was inflexible, because 
bended. He at once repaid port of the money, in a recent case of forgery (that of Daniel and 
and gave a judgment on his goods for the re- Robert Perreau, wine merchants), the sentence had 
The prosecutors were reluctant to pro- been carried out “ If Dr. Dodd is pardoned,” 
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ceed; and Lord Chesterfield, it is said, placed the 
forgery in Dodd's hands, as he stood near a fire, in 
hopes that he would destroy it ; but Dodd wanted 
promptitude and* presence of mind, and soon after 
the Lord Mayor compelled the prosecution. He 
wag tried and found guilty. Dr. Johnson, on being 
applied to, wrote the speech delivered by Dodd 
before his sentence. He also composed several 
petitions for him, and a sermon which Dr. Dodd 
delivered to his fellow-prisoners shortly before his 
execution. 


the king said, “then the Perreaus were mur- 
dered.” * 

The friends of Dodd were zealous to the last 
Dr. Johnson told Boswell that ;£ 1,000 were ready 
for any gaoler who would let him escape. A 
wax image of him had also been made, to be left 
in his bed, but the scheme, somehow or other, 
miscarried. Anthony Moms Storer, writing to 
George Selwyn, who had a passion for executions* 
thus describes Dodd's behaviour at Tyburn 
“The doctor, to all appearance, wsw 
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pcodCectlgr ^?om despak*. His hat mu flapped 
aU round, and polled over his eyes, which were 
sever directed to any object around, nor even 
zaisad, except sow and then lifted up in the course 
of his prayers. He came in a coach, and a very 
heavy shower of rain fell just upon his entering the 
cast* asd another just at his putting on his night-cap. 

41 He was a considerable time in praying, which 
some people standing about seemed rather tired 
with; they rather wished for some more interesting 
part of the tragedy. The wind, which was high, 
blew oft his hat, which rather embarrassed him, 
and discovered to us his countenance, which we 
could scarcely see before. His hat, however, was 
soon restored to him, and he went on with his 
prayers. There were two clergymen attending 
him, one of whom seemed very much affected; 
the other, I suppose, was the ordinary of Newgate, 
at he was perfectly indifferent and unfeeling in 
everything that he said and did. 

“The executioner took both the hat and wig off 
at the same time. Why he put on his wig again I 
do not know, but he did, and the doctor took off 
his wig a second time, and then tied on a nightcap 
which did not fit him ; but whether he stretched 
that, or took another, I could not perceive. He 
then put on his nightcap himself, and upon his j 
taking it^ he certainly had a smile on his counte- 
nance. Very soon afterwards there was an end of 
all his hopes and fears on this side the grave. He 
never moved from the place he first took in the 
cart; seemed absorbed in despair, and utterly 
dejected without any other signs of animation but 
in praying.” 

There is a tradition that the hangman had been 
bribed to place the knot of the rope in a particular 
maimer under Dodd's ear, and also that when cut 
down, the body was driven off to a house in 
Goodge Street, where Pott, the celebrated surgeon, 
endeavoured to restore animation. But the crowd 
had been great, and the delay too long; never- 
theless, it was believed by many at the time that 
Dodd was really resuscitated and sent abroad. His 
wifet who regarded him with great affection, died 
6ome yean after, in poverty. 

In 1802 Governor Wall was hung at Newgate, 
for the murder of Benjamin Armstrong, a soldier, 
who had been ufider his command at Goree, in 
Africa. The high rank of Wall, and the long 
period that had elapsed since the crime had been 
committed, excited great interest in his fete. He 
had been Governor of Goree in 1782, and was dis- 
liked by both officers and men, for his severe and 
imfiu&ving disposition: The day before he re- 
turned to England, wore out with the climate, 


twenty or thirty men of the Aft man corps camp to 
petition the governor with regard to certain money 
! stopped from their pay. The spokesman at rim 
head of these soldiers was the unfortunate Benjamin 
Armstrong, who was extremely respectful in his 
manner, and paid the governor every deference, 
Wall, whose temper was no doubt aggravated by 
illness, instantly ordered Armstrong and his com- 
panions back to the barracks, and threatened them 
with punishment The men obeyed, and quietly 
retired Soon after his dinner-hour, Wall ran out 
of his rooms, and beat a man who appeared to be 
drunk, and snatching a bayonet from the sentry, 
struck him with it, and ordered both men under 
anest Eager for revenge on the “mutinous rascals," 
as he called them, Wall then ordered the long-roll 
to be beat, and parade called Three hundred men, 
without firearms, were formed into a circle, two 
deep, in the midst of which stood the drummers, 
and die governor and his staff A gun-carnage was 
then dragged up, and Benjamin Armstrong was 
called from the ranks. Five or six black slaves 
then lashed the unfortunate soldier to the rings of 
the gun-carriage, and Armstrong was ordered 800 
lashes. With unusual cruelty, the governor ordered 
the slaves to use, not the cat-o -nine-tails, but long 
lashings of rope, nearly an inch in circumference. 
Every twenty-five lashes a fresh slave was called 
up to continue the punishment, and the governor 
encouraged the slaves by shouting “ Lay on, you 
black beasts, or 111 lay on you. Cut him to the 
heart; cut his liver out" At the end of this 
ferocity, Armstrong, with his back beaten black, 
was led to the hospital, saying he should certainly 
die. The rope had bruised, not cut the flesh, yet 
the injuries were only the more dangerous. Five 
days after the governor left Goree Armstrong died. 

In 1784 Wall was arrested at Bath, but managed 
to escape from the king’s messengers, at the “Brown 
Bear,” Reading, and escaped to France, where he 
changed his name. Many years later Wall rashly 
returned to England, and in 1801 wrote to Lord 
Pelham, Secretary of State, announcing his readi- 
ness to submit to a trial He was tried in 1802. He 
pleaded that Armstrong was the ringleader of an 
open mutiny. A prisoner had been released, he 
himself had been threatened with a bayonet, and 
the soldiers had threatened to break open the 
stores. He denied that he had ever blown men 
from cannon. It was dear from the evidence that 
the grossest cruelty had been used, and Wall was 
at once found guilty, and sentence of death passed. 

In that curious and amusing work, “ A Book 
a Rainy J. Storiy * 

the Print Room in the British Mu seu m , says*— 
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“Solomon, a pencil dealer, assured me that he 


could procure mea sight of the governor, ifl would 
only accompany him in the evening to Hatton 
Garden, and smoke a pipe with Dr. Ford, the ordi- 
nary of Newgate, with whom he said he was par- 
ticularly intimate. Away we trudged, and upon 
entering the dub-room of a public-house, we found 
the said doctor most pompously seated in a superb 
masonic chair, under a stately cnmson canopy, 
placed between the windows. The room was 
clouded with smoke whiffed to the ceiling, which 
gave me a better idea of what I had heard of the 
Black Hole of Calcutta than any place I had seen. 
There were present at least a hundred associates 
of every denomination. Of this number, my Jew, 
being a favoured man, was admitted to a whisper- 
ing audience with the doctor, which soon produced 
my introduction to him.'' 

Sunrise, the next morning, found Mr. Smith 
waiting by appointment for his new friend, Dr. 
Ford, at Newgate ; and this is how he describes 
the end of Governor Wall : — 

“ As we crossed the pi cis-yard a cock crew, and 
the solitary clanking of a restless chain was dread- 
fully horrible. The prisoners had not risen. Upon 
our entering a cold stone room, a most sickly 
stench of green twigs, with which an old round- 
shouldered, goggle-eyed man was endeavouring to 
kindle a fire, annoyed me almost as much as the 
canaster fumigation of the doctor's Hatton Garden 
friends. 

“ The prisoner entered. He was death's counter- 
feit, tall, shrivelled, and pale ; and his soul shot so 
piercingly through the port-holes of his head, that 
the first glance of him nearly terrified me. I said 
in my heart, putting my pencil in my pocket, ‘God 
forbid that I should disturb thy last moments 1 ' 
His hands were clasped, and he was truly penitent. 
After the yeoman had requested him to stand up, 
he ‘pinioned him,’ as the Newgate phrase is, and 
tied the cord with so little feeling, that the governor, 
who had not given the wretch the accustomed fee, 
observed, * You have tied me very tight,' upon 
which Dr. Ford ordered him to slacken the 
cord, which he did, but not without muttering. 

* Thank you, sir/ said the governor to the doctor, 
‘it is of little moment' He then observed to the 
attendant, who had brought in an immense iron 
shovelful of coals to throw on the fire, ‘Ay, in 
one hour that will be a blazing fire;' then, turning 
to the doctor, questioned him, ‘ Do tell me, sir : I 
am informed I shall go down with great force ; is 
that so?' After the construction and action of the 
machine had been explained, the doctor questioned 
the governor as to what kind of men he had at 


Goree. ' Sir/ he answered, ‘they sent me the very 
riff-raff' The poor soul then Joined the doctor in 
prayer ; and never did I witness more contrition aft 
any condemned sermon than he then evinejSh* 

Directly the execution was over, Mr. jMtfr left 
Newgate, where the hangman was selling the shjpe 
that had hung Governor Wall for a s hilling an hjch» 
and in Newgate Street a starved old ***** was 
selling another identical rope, at the tidicuktttiy 
low price of only sixpence an inch ; while aft m 
north-east comer of Warwick lane a woman known 
as “ Rosy Emma,*’ reputed wife of the yeoman of 
the halter, was selling a third identic&l noose to 
the Epping buttermen, who had come that monring 
to Newgate Market 

The execution, m the year 1807, of two men, 
named Haggerty and Holloway, for the murder 
m November, 1802, of Mr. Steel, a lavender-mer- 
chant m the Strand, led to a frightful catastrophe. 
The body of the murdered man was found in a 
gravel-pit between Hounslow and Staines, the head 
crushed in by the blow of a bludgeon. Nothing 
could be discovered of the offenders till the 
beginning of 1807, when Hanfield, a convict at 
Portsmouth, confessed that he had helped in the 
murder, and disclosed the names of his two ao 
complices. One of these men, Haggerty, was a 
marine on board the Shannon frigate, then lying in 
at Deal; the other, Holloway, a thief, was then 
lying in Clerkenwell Prison. The informer's story 
was this : — The robbery had been planned at the 
“Black Horse and Turk's Head/' Dyot Street, 
Bloomsbury, whence the three men had started 
together to Hounslow Heath. The doomed man 
came at the time expected, and they knocked 
him down. While they were searching him a 
■ night-coach appeared, and Mr. Steele struggled to 
1 get across the road. Holloway then called out, 
“ I'll silence the beggar," and killed him with two 
furious blows of a bludgeon. The evidence of 
this man was much doubted at the time. Ho had 
been a hackney-coachman, and a thief; and had 
deserted from several regiments ; and it was proved 
that he had been heard to say, that rather than 
bear seven years at the hulks, he would hang a* 
many men as were killed at the battle of Copen- 
hagen. In the court, the two men, who wore 
found guilty, pleaded their innocence, and, the bit 
act of Holloway, in the press-yard, was to fitH 6a 
his knees, and declare before God that h ft Was 
innocent. Haggerty also protested his innocHtoo» 
but without going on his knees. On the dmr of 
execution some 80,000 people assembled 1M 
before die prisoners appeared, several women Upm 
trampled to death. At the end of Green 
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Court, a pieman and his basket being upset, many 
perms feH and perished* One poor woman, 
feeling herself lost, threw an infant at her breast to 
a bystander, who passed it on and on, till it was 
placed safely under a cart In one part of the 
crowd Seven persons died from suffocation alone. 
A. cart, overladen with spectators, broke down, 
sad many of those who were in it were trampled 
to death. Nothing could be so horrible as this 
lighting crowd, mad with rage and fear. Till the 
gallows was removed, and the marshals and con- 
stables cleared the street, nothing could be done 
for the sufferers. Twenty-eight persons were killed 
md nearly seventy injured in this brutal struggle. 

The execution of the Cato Street conspirators 
before Newgate, on Monday, May i, 1820, was 
me of the most ghastly scenes ever witnessed by 
\ London mob. Thistlewood, the leader of this 
xmspiracy, had been in the Marines. His com- 
panions were James Ings, a butcher; Richard 
ridd, a bootmaker ; William Davidson, a cabinet- 
maker; John T. Brunt, and others. They had 
igreed to take advantage of a dinner at the Earl 
>f Harrowby’s, in Grosvenor Square, to which all 
the cabinet ministers had been invited, to break in 
and murder them alL Ings had resolved that the 
beads of Lords Castlereagh and Sidmouth should 
be cut off and put in two bags provided for the 
purpose; and he particularly wished to preserve 
the right hand of Lord Castlereagh as a valuable 
curiosity. The cannon in Gray’s Inn Lane and 
Ibe Artillery Ground were to be captured, the 
Mansion House taken, the Bank sacked, the 
barracks fired, and a Provisional Government 
established. Pikes and guns had been collected, 
and hand-grenades made. The conspirators were 
discovered in a loft in Cato Street, Edgware Road. 
Smithers, about the first police-officer who entered, 
sras run through with a sword by Thistlewood, and 
1 desperate struggle then ensued. At this moment 
Captain Fitzclarence (son of the Duke of Clarence) 
arrived, with a party of the Coldstream Guards, 
and captured nine of the conspirators. Thistle- 
wood was taken the next day, at a house in Little 
Moorfields. 

At the trial eleven of the conspirators were 
lentenced to death, but six of these were after- 
wards respited. Thistlewood, Ings, Brunt, Tidd, 
and Davidson were executed The Government 
bad shown the utmost anxiety to prevent a riot or 
a rescue. Life Guards were stationed in the Old 
Bailey, Newgate Street, and Ludgate Hill, and one 
hundred artillerymen and fix pieces of artillexy 
were placed in the centre of Blackfriaft Bridge, 
The scaffold was Hned With black cloth, and near 
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the drop were five plain coffins, and a’ block for 
the decapitation of the criminals. Thistlewood 
was the first to ascend the scaffold He was col- 
lected and calm, and bowed twice to the crowd 
When Mr. Cotton exhorted him to pray, and asked 
him if he repented of his crime, he exclaimed 
several times, “ No, not at all I” and was also heard 
to say, “ I shall soon know the last grand secret 1 * 
Tidd ran up the steps, and bowed on all sides. 
There was a slight cheering when he appeared, 
in which he made a faint attempt to join. Ings 
seemed mad with excitement. He moved his head 
to and fro, cried “ Huzza !” three times, and com- 
menced singing, “ Oh, give me death or liberty!” 
There was partial cheering. He exclaimed, from 
time to time, “ Here we go, my lads l You see the 
last remains of James Ings. Remember, I die the 
enemy of tyranny, and would sooner die in chains 
than live in slavery.” When the chaplain exhorted 
him, the reckless ruffian said, with a coarse laugh, "I 
am not afraid to go before God or man.” Then he 
shouted to the silent executioner, “ Now, old man, 
finish me tidy. Pull the halter a little tighter : it 
might slip.” He then waved a handkerchief three 
times, and said he hoped the chaplain would give 
him a good character. Davidson, a man of colour, 
who had just received the sacrament, prayed with 
great fervency, and expressed penitence for his 
crimes. All he said was, “God bless you all! 
Good-bye ! ” and after the Lord’s Prayer, he ex- 
claimed, “ God save the king !” 

Brunt, the last who came out, requested some 
bystander to get him some snuff out of his pocket, 
as his hands were tied. He took it with great 
coolness, and said he wondered where the gaoler 
would put him, but he supposed it would be some- 
where where he should sleep well. He would 
make a present of his body to King George the 
Fourth. 

Thistlewood, just before he was turned 0$ said 
in a low tone to a person under the scaffold, “ I 
have now but a few moments to live, and I hope 
the world will think that I have at least been 
sincere in my endeavours.” At the last moment, 
Tidd cried out to Ings, “How are you, q>y 
hearty?” 

At a signal given by the Rev. Mr. Cotto n the 
platform fell At the very instant Ings was observed 
to join Davidson in prayer. Half an hour *ftcr, a 
“ resurrection-man,” who received a fee of twenty 
guineas, disguised in a rough jacket and trousers, 
and a mask on his face, appeared with *** 
putating- knife, and severed Thfattewood’s heaa 
from his body. The hangman's man then hdaup 
the head by the hair, and wtrtaimad l vam 
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“This if the bead of ArthmThistlewood, a traitor." place in En g la nd ; and in 1837 the cw ftel ponij fek 
The fame ceremony was then performed with skill meat for that crime was IfSjip late Vf 

on Tidd, Ings, Davidson, and Brunt The mob Charles Dickens used to relate an anecdote of the 
loudly hissed, and there was a deep groan from the last moments of Fauntleroy. His elegag|dh^d* 
crowd, and shrieks from the women, when Thistle- had always been enriched by some remarkable and 
wood's head was removed. When the conspirators matchless cura^oa. Three of his boon companparf 
appeared on the scaffold, the troops were ordered had a parting interview with him in the condemned 


as dose as possible to the scene of execution ; but 
no disorder took place. Five of the remaining 
conspirators were transported for life. 

The execution of Fauntleroy, the great banker, 
of 6, Berners Street, took place at Newgate, m 
1824. It was supposed that this man, by forged 
powers of attorney, had disposed of about ,£400,000 
worth of Bank of England stock ; the Bank, how- 
ever, prosecuted for only .£170,000 worth. Such 
was Fauntleroy’s audacity, that it is said he would 
sometimes forge the name of a man with whom he 
was conversing, and then send it, still wet, into the 
derks’ room, to show that it had just been written 
by his visitor. Singularly enough, a tin box was 
found in his possession, with a list of the greater 
part of his frauds, and this formal statement at the 
bottom of all : — “In order to keep up the credit of 
our house, I have forged powers of attorney for 
the above sums and parties, and sold out to. the 
amount here stated, and without the knowledge of 
my partners. I kept up the payments of the divi- 
dends, but made no entries of such payments m 
our books. The Bank began first to refuse to dtseount 
our acceptances, and destroy the credit of our house . 
The Bank shall smart for it” It was known that 
Fauntleroy was an epicure and a voluptuary, but 
his hospitality had won many friends, and no one 
doubted his honour. He attributed his losses to 
building speculations. He denied embezzling one 
shilling. Sixteen respectable witnesses vouched 
for his honour and integrity. The crowd at his 
execution, on the 30th of November, was unpre- 
cedented. Every window and house-roof near New- 
gate was crowded with well-dressed men. Nothing 
hgd been seen like the mob since Thistlewood 
and his gang were decapitated. When the sheriffs 
entered the banker's cell, at a quarter before eight, 
he lifted his eyes sadly, bowed, but said nothing. 
The felon was still a gentleman. He was dressed 
in a black coat and trousers, with silk stockings, 
and dress shoes. He was perfectly calm and com- 
posed. The terrible procession formed quickly. 
Two friends gave him their arms, and he followed 
the aheriffl and the Rev. Mr. Cotton, the ordinary 
of Newgate. The moment he appeared every hat 
was fdkem off Two minutes adore, and his body 
swayed in the duck November ah. 

Only two other ex e cutions for forgery ever took 


cell. They were about to retire, when the most 
impressive of the three stepped back, and said# 

“ Fauntleroy, you stand on die verge of the grave. 
Remember the text, my dear man, that 1 we brought 
nothing into this world, and it is certain we can 
take nothing out ' Have you any objection, there” 
fore, to tell me now, as a friend, where you got 
that cura^oa ? n ' 

It was long rumoured in London, of coune 
absurdly, that Fauntleroy, by means of bis vast 
wealth and acquaintance, had bribed the hangman 
to slip a silver tube down his throat, which saved 
his life. More resolute people declared he had 
escaped to America, and had actually been seen 
in Pans So legends, even in our own days, 
spnng up and take root 

The murder of a poor Italian boy, by a body- 
snatcher named Bishop, and another scoundrel 
called Williams, excited the utmost honor and * 
alarm in London, in the year 1831. Upwards of 
30,000 persons assembled to witness their execu- 
tion, on the 5th of December, at Newgate. These 
men had decoyed the poor boy to a hovel in Nova 
Scotia Gardens, Bethnal Green, and had then 
drugged him with rum and laudanum, and drowned 
him in a well. At King’s College they had asked 
twelve guineas for the body, and Bishop owned to 
having sold from 500 to 1,000 bodies, and to two 
other murders. The “ Fortune of War” public-house, 
in Giltspur Street, seems to have been the ren- 
dezvous of these monsters. A great many persons 
were maimed and bruised at these executions, and 
the moment the murderers were turned off the 
barriers between the gallows and Ludgate Hill 
were simultaneously broken asunder and tom up 
by the crowd. 

In 1837 the execution of James Greenacre lent 
an additional horror to Newgate. This man had 
murdered Hannah Brown, a woman to whom he 
had been engaged to be married, and had then cut 
the body in pieces, and hidden portions of it in 
various parts of London, the trunk being placed in 
a sack, and concealed behind some flagstone^ n etf 
the “Pine Apple" toll-bar, Edgware Road. l$e 
confessed at last that Hannah B rown had deceived 
him, by pretending to have property, and that 
night, when she called at his lodging^ in Ca*> 
porters' BaMingi, Lambeth, «he laughed ath* 
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trick. In a age at this, he struck her with a silk- 
roller a blow which proved mortal, and he then 
formed the resolution of cutting up and con- 
cealing the body. 

The night of the execution of this wretch, hun- 
dreds of persons slept on the steps of the prison 
and of St Sepulchie’s Church, and boys remained 
all night clinging to the lamp-posts. The crowds 
in the streets spent the night in nbald jokes and 
drunken scuffles. Greenacre, when he passed to 
the gallows, was totally unmanned He could not 


commanding a sight of the drop were filled with 
spectators, who paid for places, at prices ranging 
from five or seven shillings to a couple of guineas 
a head. In some instances a first-floor was let for 
jQ 12. The visitors (not always of the lower de- 
scription) spent the night playing at cards and 
singing choruses. To one of the exhortations to con- 
fession from those who visited him, Mflller turned 
away, with the remark, “ Man has no power to for- 
give sins, and there is no use m confessing them 
to him ” As he approached the gallows he looked 
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articulate the responses to the ordinary, and was 
obliged to be supported, or he would have fallen. 
His last words, with a look of contempt at the 
yelling and hissing crowd, were, “Don't leave me 
long in the concourse." 

Another of the celebrated executions at Newgate 
was that of Franz Mflller, a young German tailor, 
in 1864. This, man, in order, it is supposed, to 
obtain money to get to America, murdered a Mr. 
Briggs, in a carriage on the North London Railway, 
between Bow station and Hackney Wick. The 
murdered man's hat, watch, and chain had been seen 
in the possession of the murderer, who had fled to 
New York. Mflller denied his guilt to the East 
The night before the execution there was a most 
rittgraceful scene round Newgate. The house# 


up at the chain with perfect self-possession. The 
final conversation with the German minister of the 
Lutheran Church in Alie Street, Goodman's Fields, 
was to the following effect : — 

Dr. Cappel • Muller, in a few moments 700 will stand 
before God I ask you again, and for the last time, are you 
guilty, or not guilty ? 

Muller • Not guilty. 

Dr. Cappel : You are not guilty? 

Mhller : God knows what I have done. 

Dr Cappel : God knows what you have done. Does He 
also know that yon have committed this crime? 

Mflller : Yes, I have done it 

Dr. Cappel was actually leaning forward ao* 
listening when the drop fielL The Germans of 
London had exerted themselves warmly f° dbtam 
a reprieve for Mflller, and eve the King of Prussia 
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telegraphed to die Queen to request her interven- 
tion to save Muller's life. 

The execution of Francois Benjamin Courvoisier, 
a Swiss valet, found guilty of the murder of his 
master, Lord William Russell, took place at Newgate 
in 1840. Lord William, who was in his seventy- 


down, saying, ** Some person has been robbing; 
tor God’s sake go and see where his lordship is f? 
They went into the room, and found Lord WiHiap 


on his bed murdered, and his head nearly 
from his body. When the policeman came, 
asked Courvoisier to assist him, he fell back 


severed 
ok in's 



MRS. brownrigg. From the Original Print. (See page 458.) 


third year, lived alone in his house, in Norfolk 
Street, Park Lane, his establishment consisting of 
two women-servants and Courvoisier, a Swiss valet. 
On the morning of the murder the housemaid, 
rising as usual, found the papers in her master’s 
writing-room scattered about, and in the hall an 
opera-glass, a cloak, and some other articles of 
dress wrapped up, as if ready to be carried off. 
She instantly went up-stairs and called Courvoisier, 
who was almost dressed, and he at once ran 
89 


chair, and said, “ This is a shocking job. I Shall 
lose my place, and lose my character.” The pse* 
raises having been searched, two bank-notes tor 
£10 and £$, supposed to have been taken from 
Lord Russell’s box, and several rings, were tottfrd 
concealed behind the skirting-board of the butte** 
pantry. Suspicion at once fell on Cou ryqfefar jl 
and on being tried and found guilty, he tnnhrtjiHirt 
the murder. He said that, disliking his 
stole some plate, and had subsequently i*SQh«&t* 
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sob the house. Then before midnight his master 
tend him hi the diningroom, and suspected him 
Of theft On Lord William's return to his room, the 
thought of murder first entered Courvoisier*s mind. 
Hjs character was gone, and he said he thought the 
only way to cover his fault was the murder of his 
master. He went into the dining-room, and took 
a carving-knife from the side-board. He then went 
up-stairs and opened his master’s bed-room door. 
There was a rushlight burning, and Lord William 
was asleep. Courvoisier accomplished the murder, 
the old man never speaking a word, and only 
moving his arm a little. Courvoisier then opened 
a Russia leather case, took several things, and* 
also a £10 note, which he hid behind the skirting- 
board. After he had committed this foul murder, 
Courvoisier went to bed, as usual, having first 
made marks on the outer door, as if there had 
been thieves there. The execution of Courvoisier 
took place on the 6th of July, 1840. His constant 
exclamation in prison had been, “ O God ! how 
could I have committed so dreadful a crime ? It 
was madness. When I think of it I can’t believe 
it” He also confessed that he had contemplated 
self-destruction. Upwards of 20,000 persons had 
gathered to witness the murderer’s end. Several 
hundreds had waited all night at the debtors’ 
door of the Old Bailey, and high fees had been 
paid for windows, and even the roofs of the houses 
opposite Newgate were crowded. There was a 
sprinkling of women and boys m the crowd, and a 
distinguishable number of men-servants. As the 
bell began to toll, at five minutes to eight o’clock, the 
vast multitude uncovered, and at two minutes after 
the hour Courvoisier ascended the steps leading to 
the drop, followed by the executioner and the ordi- 
nary of the prison. A few yells were uttered, but 
the mass of the spectators were silent Courvoisier’s 
step was steady and collected, his face pale, but calm 
and unmoved. When on the drop he waved his 
bound hands up and down two or three timeB, and 
this was the only visible symptom of emotion. 
When the noose was adjusted, he lifted up his 
hands to his breast, as if in fervent prayer. He 
died without any violent struggle, his raised hands 
gradually sinking. His counsel, Mr. C. Phillips, 
was afterwards much blamed for trying to prove 
die police guilty of conspiracy, to obtain the 1 mgt 
reward, when, as it was said, Courvoisier had already 
confessed to him his guilt ; but the confession of 
Courvoisier was really of a much later date. 

There is still an old print extant (of which we 
give a copy on page 457), representing that cruel old 
hag, Mrs. Elizabeth Brownrigg, in the condemned 
tell at Newgate. This celebrated murderess, who 


was nearly tom to pieces by the mob, on her way 
to Tyburn, was a parish midwife, living is Flower 
de-Luce Court, Fetter Lane. Her cruelties to her 
apprentices we have before related. 

Of the cruelties of the old press-yard we have 
a terrible instance, in the case of Edward Bum- 
worth, in 1726. This man, a most daring highway- 
man and murderer, having refused to plead, was 
loaded with boards and weights. He continued an 
hour and three minutes, with a mass of metal upon 
him weighing three hundred, three quarters, and 
two pounds. He then prayed he might be put to 
the bar again, which the court granted, and he was 
arraigned, and pleaded “not guilty.” He was, how- 
ever, found guilty, and received sentence of death. 

There is an interesting story of Mr. Akerman, 
one of the old governors of Newgate, with whom 
Boswell contracted a friendship. On one occasion, 
says Boswell, a fire broke out in Newgate. The 
prisoners were turbulent and in much alarm. Mr. 
Akerman, addressing them, told them there was no 
fear, for the fire was not in the stone prison ; and 
that if they would be quiet, he then promised to 
come in among them, and lead them to a further 
end of the building ; offering, in addition, not to 
leave them till they were reassured, and gave him 
leave. To this generous proposal they agreed. Mr. 
Akerman then, having first made them fall back 
from the gate, lest they should be tempted to break 
out, went in, closed the gate, and, with the deter- 
mined resolution of an ancient Roman, ordered the 
outer turnkey upon no account to unbar the gate, 
even though the prisoners should break their word 
(which he trusted they would not), and by force 
bring him to order it. “ Never mind me,” said he, 
“ should that happen.” The prisoners then peace- 
ably followed him though passages of which he 
had the keys, to a part of the gaol the farthest from 
the fire. Having, by this judicious conduct, says 
Boswell, fully satisfied them that there was no im- 
mediate risk, if any at all, he then addressed diem : 
“ Gentlemen, you are now convinced that I told 
you true. I have no doubt that the engines will 
soon extinguish this fire. If they should not, a 
sufficient guard will come, and you shall be-all 
taken out and lodged in the compters. I assure 
you, upon my word and honour, that I have not a 
farthing insured. I have left my house that 
might take care of you. I will keep my prom 1 *** 
and stay with you, if you insist upon it ; hut n yojj 
will allow me to go out and look after my teuly w 
property, I shall be obliged to you.” Struck wim 
his courage, truthfulness, end honourable te** 
duty, the felons shouted i “Muter Afctete TO 
have done bravely. It was very kind of you. 
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all means go and take care of your own concerns.” 
He did so accordingly ; and they remained, and 
were all preserved. Dr. Johnson said of this man, 
whom Wellington would have esteemed : “ Sir, he 
who has long had constantly in view the worst 
of mankind, and is yet eminent for the humanity 
of his disposition, must have had it originally in 
a high degree, and continued to cultivate it very 
carefully.” 

Great good was effected m Newgate by the 
Ladies’ Prison Visiting Association, which com- 
menced its labours among the female pnsontis of 
Newgate in 1817. The Quakers had originated 
the movement, and it soon produced its effects. 
Mrs. Fry was the indefatigable leader of these 
philanthropists. The female prisoners in Newgate, 
before the good work began, were idle, abandoned, 
riotous, and drunken. There was no attempt at 
general inspection; the only distinction was be- 
tween the tried and the untried. They slept pro- 
miscuously in large companies. Frequent communi- 
cation was allowed them, through an iron grating, 
with visitors of both sexes, many of them more 
degraded and desperate than themselves. The 
good effected was rapid and palpable. The worst 
women became quiet, orderly, and industrious; 
the whole of them grew neater and cleaner; 
many learned to read ; others sat for hours knitting 
with the ladies who visited Newgate. Two of the 
committee, if possible, visited the prison daily, and 
observed the cases of the individual prisoners. 
The prisoners’ patchwork, spinning, and knitting 
were sold for them, and, if possible, part of their 
earnings was put by, to accumulate for their benefit 
when they returned to the outer world. Schools 
were started for the children and the grown-up 
women. The governesses were chosen from the 
most intelligent, steady, and persevering of the 
prisoners. A careful system of supervision was 
also established. Over every twelve or thirteen 
women a matron was placed, who was answerable 
for their work, and kept an account of their con- 
duct A ward woman attended to the cleanliness 
of the wards. A yard woman maintained good 
order in the yard, and the sick room was ruled by 
a nurse and an assistant These managers were all 
l prisoners, selected from their orderly and respect- 
able habits, and these situations became the best 
badge for good conduct. The female prisoners 
assembled every day in the committee-room, to 
hear the Bible read, or a prayer delivered, by the 
matron or one of the visitors. The women, on 
being dismissed, says Mr. J. J. Gurney, returned 
to their several employments, with perfect order and 
obedience* The women grew very honest among 


themselves. In no less than too, 000 manufactured 
articles of work not one article was stolen. Thp 
best proof of amelioration was the fact of the 
great decrease of re-commitments between thr 
and 1819. Many of the women kept under super- 
vision by the committee preserved good character^ 
as servants, or earned an honest livelihood oj: 
home. Several of the women, on discharge, re* 
ceived small loans, to help them on, and these 
loans they repaid by most punctual weekly install 
ments At the end of 1817, Sir T. F. Buxton 
obtained a return oi the re-commitments on the 
male side of Newgatt, and it appeared that out of 
203 men 47 of those convicted had been con- 
nned there before within the two previous years. 
The returns on the female side, smee the Ladies* 
Association had reformed the prison, were not 
moie, as compared with the male side, than as 
4 to 47. It had at one time been as 3 to 5. 
Can anything more be said to piove what a great 
good women may effect, who look upon female 
prisoners not as brute beasts, to be punished and 
despised, but as souls, to be won back and re- 
claimed ? They softened these women’s hearts, and 
tenderly restored them to humanity. The object 
of justice, in their eyes, was to reform, not jnerdy 
to punish. Hence the kind look did more than 
the lash— the soft word than the hard fetter. The 
good work has, since those days, been carried 
further, and there is still much to do. 

The first memorable escape from Newgate was 
that of Jack Sheppard, a thievish young London 
carpenter, in 1724. This hero of modem thieves 
(mischievously immortalised by Mr. Harrison Ains- 
worth) had been condemned to death with a rogue 
named Blueskm, for stealing cloth from a Mr. 
Kneebone, a draper in the Strand, to whom Shep- 
pard had formerly been apprenticed. The whole 
story of his adventures shows the loose discipline of 
Newgate at the time. Considering the lad was 4 
practical carpenter and locksmith, and probably 
bribed the gaolers heavily, we see no great miracles 
in his escapes, which only needed cleverness, know- 
ledge of wood and iron work, and steady per- 
severance. On the first occasion Jack, during tin 
interview with two female friends in (he lodge 
at Mewgatd, broke a spike off the hatch, and, by 
^assistance of the two women, being slim and 
flexible, was pulled through the opening, and so 
escaped Retaken at Finchley, the angry turnkey^ 
gripped the young thief with handcuffs, loaded him 
with heavy irons (such as are still fastened above 
the side doors of the prison), and chained Urn tty 
a stout staple in the floor of a strong mm 
I “The Castle.” There people of all ranks cametO 
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tee Inn, tad. all gave money to the youtig lion of 
dm tout, bat extreme care was taken that no sym- 
pathisers should pass him a chisel or a file. Jack 
ms, however, eager for notoriety, and resolute to 
fraff* the turnkeys. He chose a quiet afternoon, 
when most of the keepers were away with their 
•wifthlui charges at the Old Bailey Sessions. With 
a small nail he had found he loosened his chain 
from the floor-staple, then slipped his small thievish 
hands through his handcuffs, and tied up his fetters 
as high as he could with his garters. With a piece 
of his broken chain he worked out of the chimney 
a transverse iron bar that stopped his upward pro- 
gress. The keepers smoked and drank, and left 
Jack alone with mischief. Once on the airy roof, 
Jack, quick at breaking out of prisons, now tried 
his hand at breaking in, for, to force a way to the 
chapel, Jack broke into the Red Room, over the 
Castle, having found a large nail, with which he 
could work wonders. The Red Room door had 
not been unbolted for seven long years. Jack 
forced off the lock in seven short minutes, and got 
into a passage leading to the chapel. To force a 
strong bolt here, he broke a hole through the wall, 
and, with an iron spike from the chapel door, 
opened a way between the chapel and the lower 
leads. Three more doors flew open before him ; 
over a wall, and he was on the upper leads. At 
this crisis, requiring a blanket, to tear up and 
make a rope for his descent, he had the courage 
to go back for it, all the way to his cell, and then, 
making a tough rope, he fastened it with the chapel 
spike, and let himself down on the leads of a 
turner, who lived adjoining the prison. Slipping 
m at a garret window, he stole softly down-stairs, 
and let himself out (a woman who heard his irons 
clink thought it was the cat). Passing the watch- 
house of St Sepulchre, he went up Gray's Inn 
Lane, and hid himself in a cow-house, near Totten- 
ham Court The next day he bribed a shoemaker 
to procure him a smith’s hammer and a punch, and 
rid himself of his irons, the last souvenirs of New- 
gate. A few nights after, this incorrigible scamp 
broke into a pawnbroker's shop in Drury Lane, 
stole a sword and some coats, snuff-boxes, rings, 
and watches, and rigged himself out in black, with 
ruffled shirt, diamond ring, silver-hiltcd sword, gold 
watch, and other suitable gamishings. Two nights 
afterwards, getting drunk with his mother near his 
old haunts, the young thief was seized and thrown 
again into Newgate, no more to escape. Sir James 
Thornhill painted his portrait in prison, and, after 
an unsuccessful plot to rescue him at Turnstile, 
he was hung a t Tyburn. An opera and a farce 
were founded upon his adventures, and a preacher 


in die City is said to have thus spiritualised his 
career: — 

“Now, my beloved, what a melancholy con- 
sideration it is, that men should show so much 
regard for the preservation of a poor, perishing 
body, that can remain at ipost but a few years, and 
at the same time be so unaccountably negligent of a 
precious soul, which must continue to the ages of 
eternity! Oh, what care, what pains, what dili- 
gence, and what contrivances are made use of for, 
and laid out upon, these frail and tottering taber- 
nacles of clay, when, alas ! the nobler part of us is 
allowed so very small a share of our concern, that 
we scarce will give ourselves the trouble of be- 
stowing a thought upon it. 

“We have a remarkable instance of this in a 
notorious malefactor, well known by the name of 
Jack Sheppard. What amazing difficulties has he 
overcome ! what astonishing things has he per- 
formed, for the sake of a stinking, miserable car- 
case, hardly worth hanging ! How dexterously did 
he pick the padlock of his chain with a crooked 
nail ! How manfully burst his fetters asunder, 
climb up the chimney, wrench out an iron bar, 
break his way through a stone wall, and make the 
strong door of a dark entry fly before him, till he 
got upon the leads of the prison I And then, fixing 
a blanket to the wall with a spike, how intrepidly 
did he descend to the top of the turner’s house, and 
how cautiously pass down the stairs, and make his 
escape at the street-door ! 

“ Oh, that ye were all like Jack Sheppard ! Mis- 
take me not, my brethren ; I don’t mean in a carnal, 
but a spiritual sense ; for I purpose to spiritualise 
these things. What a shame it would be, if we 
should not think it worth our while to take as 
much pains, and employ as many deep thoughts, 
to save our souls, as he has done to preserve his 
body ! Let me exhort you, then, to open the locks 
of your hearts with the nail of repentance ; burst 
asunder the fetters of your beloved lusts; mount 
the chimney of hope, take from thence the bar of 
good resolution ; break through the st6ne wall of 
despair, and all the strongholds in the dark entry of 
the valley of the shadow of death ; raise yourselves 
to the leads of divine meditation ; fix the blanket of 
faith with the spike of the Church ; let yourselves 
down to the turner's house of resignation, and 
descend the stairs of humility. So shall you come 
to the door of deliverance from the prison of 
iniquity, and escape the clutches of that old execu- 
tioner, the devil, who ‘goeth about like a roKasg 
lion, seeking whom he may devour.' M 

The condition of things in a nc i ent Newgate was 
deplorable. When the contagious few bwke out* 
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faults Of the Newgate system. . 


there were no lean than 800 prisoners crowded 
within the walls. It was not till 1810 that, through 
the exertions of Sir Richard Phillips, a Committee 
of the Common Council passed a resolution for 
building a new prison for debtors, and in 1815 the 
debtors were transferred from Newgate to the Gilt- 
spur Street Compter. In a Parliamentary Report of 
1814, the following statement appeared of the way 
in which the chaplain’s duties were performed 
“ Beyond his attendance at chapel, and on those 
who are sentenced to death Dr. Ford feels but few 
duties to be attached to his office. He knows 
nothing of the state of morals in the prison; 
he never sees any of the prisoners m private. 
Though fourteen boys and girls from nine to thirteen 
years old were in Newgate m April last, he does 
not consider attention to them a point of his duty. 
He never knows that any have been sick till he 
gets a warning to attend their funeral ; and does 
not go to the infirmary, for it is not in his in- 
structions.” The prisoners were allowed to drink 
and gamble, and their amusement was the repeating 
stories of past villany and debauchery. “I scruple 
not to affirm,” says Howard, “that half the rob- 
beries committed in and around London are 
planned in the prisons by that dreadful assemblage 
of criminals, and the number of idle people who 
visit them.” Those who refused to associate with 
the criminals were submitted to mock trial, in 
which the oldest thief acted as judge, with a towel, 
tied in knots on each side of his head, for a wig ; 
and he had officers to put his sentences into execu- 
tion. “ Garnish,” “ footing,” or “ chummage,” 
was demanded of all new prisoners. “Pay, or 
strip,” was the order; and the prisoner without 
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money had to part with some Of his dotfos, to 
contribute towards the expense of a. revel; the cte? 
prisoners adding something to the “garnish” paid 
by the new comer. The practice of the pogiutlfs 
cooking their own food had not been long dfsCOQ* 
tinued in 1818. t 

Even in 1836 the Inspector of Prisons fott&il 
fault with the system within the prison. The pri- 
soners were allowed to amuse themselves with 
gambling, card-playing, and draughts; sometime* 
they obtained, by stealth, says a writer in Kudgbtft 
“ London,” the luxury of tobacco, and a newspaper. 
Sometimes they could get drank. Instruments So 
facilitate prison-breaking were found in the priso n . 
Combs and towels were not provided, and the 
| supply of soap was insufficient In their Report 
of 1843, the inspectors say, “ It has been our painful 
duly, again and again, to point attention to the 
serious evils lesulting from gaol association, and 
consequent necessary contamination in this prison* 
The importance of this prison, in this point of view, 
is very great As the great metropolitan prison for 
the untried, it is here that those most skilled in 
crime of every form, those whom the temptations, 
the excesses, and the experience of this great city . 
have led through a course of crime to the highest 
skill in the arts of depredation, and the lowest 
degradation of infamy, meet together with those 
who are new to such courses, and who are only 
too ready to learn how they may pursue the career 
they have just entered upon with most security 
from detection and punishment, and with greater 
success and indulgence.” Since the passing of the 
Prisons* Regulation Act, Newgate has been under 
the control of the Government 
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THE OLD BAILEY. 

Origin of the Name— The Old Seasions House— Constitution of the Court in Strypc’s Time — The Modem Central Criminal Court— Number of 
Feraona tried here annually— Old Bailey Holidays— Speedy Justice— A Thief's Defence — The Intenor of the Old Court— Celehtattd 
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Dissection of Lord Fermrs-GoWamith as a Rejected Candidate-Famous Inhabitants-The Little Old BaHey- Sydney Houae-GrKa 
Arbour Court and Breakneck Steps-Goldsmith's Garret-A Region of Washerwomen-Percy's Visit to Goldsmith. 


There is some dispute as to the origin of the 
nnmp “Old Bailey,” for while some think it implies 
the R ftHium, or outer space beyond the wall, Mait- 
land refers it to Bail Hill, an eminence where the 
bail, or bailiff, lived and held his court Stow 
thinks die street was called from some old court 
held there, as, in the year 1358, the tenement and 


ground upon Houndsditch, between Ludgate 
the south and Newgate on the north, was appointed 
to John Cambridge, fishmonger and Chambefh&t 
of London, “ whereby,** he says, “ it seems that tig* 
Chamberlains of London have them kept 0 rite 
courts as now they do by the Guil d h a ll ; and to 
this day the mayor and justices of tint C% kept 
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tl^tr sep-ws* b * pst thereof now celled the 
Steicfce.HWI# both fiat the City of London end 
sjfo faj* ^ mw**** n 

Strype describes the Old Sessions House as a 
Air and stately building, very commodious, and 
with large galleries on both sides for spectators, 
*U»8 court-room,” he remarks, “being advanced 
by* stone steps from the ground, with rails and 


destroyed in the “No Popery 0 jRv tsof 
im rebuilt and enlarged in 1609 by the addition 
of the site of the did Surgeons 1 Hall 
The old constitution of this court (dr malefactors 
is given by “ R. B.,” in Strype (v. 384). “ It,* he 
says, “is called the King’s Commission on the 
Peace of Oyer and Terminer, and Gaol Delivery 
of Newgate, for the City of London and County 



THE CHAPEL IN NEWGATE. [See fap 442 ) 


banisters, enclosed from the yard before it ; and of Middlesex, which court is held at Justice Hall, 
die bail-dock, which fronts the court where the pri- in the Old Bailey, commonly called the Sessams 
axe kept until brought to their trials, is also House, and generally eight times, or ofteaetvevwy 
inclosed. Over the court-room is a stately dining- year. The judges are die Lord Mayor, the Recorder 
room, sustained by ten stone pillars, and over it a and others of his Majesty's Justices of die Peace on 
platform, headed with rails and banisters. There the City of London, the two Sheriffs of London ing 
be five lodging-rooms, and other conveniences, on always present j and oftentimes the judges ( ® 
other side the court It standeth backwards, so it always in these commissions) come, and at ” 8* 
hath no front toward the street ; only the gateway their assistance. The jurors, for all matters eon 
leadeth into the yard before die house, which is mitted in London, are citizens of London, . . • 
spacious. It cost above ^6,000 the building.” the jurors for crimes and mbdaawiiOT 
ACourtiouse was erected here in 1773 - It was I in Middlesex, are freeholders of the said 






JACK SHEPPARD'S ESCAPES. {St* frgt 459-) 




■ad Faetlocka, and Padlock to Ground. ■ Cell owr the Caatle, Jade 
'Ofatmey. when he found a bar of iron » Rtd Room over the Caatle, Into wtachfre got out of the Onmnajr. 
lUdRoev. the fade ofvrtdeh he pot hack* j. Door of the Entry betwaoal the' Red 
«Aa* into the Cfcnd, which he ten* open. 7 . Door fou« out of the Ch«p«l toward, the Lead* * Dear with » 

jK\a«p*«d to. The Lower Uadi tt. The tti|h« Lae*, ft* «H» « « 
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„ , OLD AND LONDON, . 


6 fle> “Th* Central Criminal Old Bailey," says ftddMg, wtiting of Ae bMuk 
fa'jjpsmt both what are called the Old of robbers, “ is an alibi To prote this by perjury 
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i what are caned the Old of robbers, “is an ami To prote this by perjury 
The former deals with the is a common act of Newgate friendship ; and them 


mot£ Weighty cases — those of deepest dye — and has seldom is any difficulty in procuring such witnesses, 
echoed, without doubt, to more tales of the romance I remember a felon, within this twelvemonth, to 
Of crime than any other building in the kingdom, have been proved to be in Ireland at the time 
^tfce judges of the Central Criminal Court/’ when the robbery was sworn to have been done 
says Ur* Timbs (1868), “are the Lord Mayor (who in London, and acquitted; but he was scarce 
opens die court), the Sheriffs, the Lord Chancellor gone from the bar, when the witness was himself 
(such is the order of the Act), the Judges, the arrested for a robbery committed in London, at 
Aldermen, Recorder, Common Serjeant of London, that very time when he swore both he and his 
Judge of the Sheriff’s Court, or City Commissioner, friend were in Dublin ; for which robbeiy I think 
and any others whom the Crown may appoint as he was tried and executed.” 
assistants. Of these the Recorder and Common The interior of the Old Court, which, naturally 
Seijeantare in reality the presiding judges ; a judge enough, from every point of view is more interest- 
of the law only assisting when unusual points of mg than that of the New one, has been described 
the law are involved, or when conviction affects the in a lively manner by a writer in Knight’s “ Cyclo- 
ne of the prisoner. Here are tried crimes of every paedia of London” (1851). “Passing,” he says, 
kind, from treason to the pettiest larceny, and even “ through a door in the wall which encloses the 
Offerees committed on the high seas. The juris- area between Newgate and the courts, we find a 
diction comprises the whole of the metropolis as flight of steps on out right, leading up into the 
now defined; with the remainder of Middlesex ; Old Court. This is used chiefly for prosecutors and 
the parishes of Richmond and Mortlake, in Surrey ; witnesses. Farther on in the area, another flight 


and great part of Essex.” 


of steps leads to a long passage into a corridor at 


The court is regulated by Act of Parliament the back of the court, with two doors opening into 


4 and 5 Will. IV., c. 36. 


the latter, by one of which the judges and sheriffs 


As to the number of persons who are brought reach the bench, and by the other, the barristers 
here into public notice, Mr. Sheriff Laurie, writing their place in the centre at the bottom. Both 


to ffie Times of November 28th, 1845, says* “ I 
find upon investigation that upwards of two thou- 


doors also lead to seats reserved for visitors. We 
enter, pause, and look round. The first sentiment 


sand persons annually are placed at the bar of the is one of disappointment The great and moral 
Old Bailey for trial About one-third are acquitted, power and pre-eminence of the court makes one, 
One-third are first offences, and the remaining por- however idly and unconsciously, anticipate a . 


turn have been convicted of felony before.” 


grander physical exhibition. What does meet our 


Trials are going on at the Old Bailey almost all gaze is no more than a square hall of sufficient 
the year round. Frequent, however, as they are, length, and breadth, and height, lighted up by three 
there are occasional pauses. Justice, it has been large square windows on the opposite wall, showing 
said, must nod sometimes, and therefore it is as the top of the gloomy walls of Newgate, having on 
well to provide for fitting repose elsewhere than on the left a gallery close to the ceiling, with projecting 
the judgment-seat .The sittings of the Central boxes, and on the right, the bench, extending the 
Criminal Court are held monthly, but as the whole whole length of the wall, with desks at intervals 
of the month is not occupied in the trial of the for the use of the judges, whilst in the body of the 
prisoners on the calendar, the spare time forms court are, first, a dock for the prisoners below the 
a vacation, and such are the only vacations at gallery, with stairs descending to the covered pas- 
the Old Bailey. In consequence of these frequent sage by which prisoners are conveyed to and fronr 
sittings, trials are often conducted and prisoners the prison ; then, just in advance of the left-hand 
rewarded according to their merits, with sur- comer of the dock, the circular witness-box, and 
prising swiftness. A criminal may be guilty of in a similarly relative position to the witness-box, 
theft in the morning, be apprehended before night, the jury-box, below the windows of the court; an 
be committed by a magistrate the next day, and arrangement that enables the jury to see dearly and 
the day after that be tried, convicted, and sen- without turning, the faces of the witnesses and of 
tenced at the Old Bailey — a speedy administration the prisoners; that enables the witness to identify 
of justice, which must be highly gratifying to all the prisoner ; and lastly, that enables the judges 
concerned. on the bench, and the counsel in the cetfre Off the 

“The usual defence pf a thief; especially at the epprt bdow, to keep Jury, witneraea, and 
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CELEBRATED CRIMINALS. 


all at onoe within the nine, or neatly the same, line 
of view; We need only add to these features of 
the place the formidable row of law-books which 
occupies the centre of die green-bailed table, 
around which are the counsel, reminding us of the 
passage in the ‘ Beggars’ Opera ’ — 

‘The charge is prepared, the lawyers are met, 

The judges all ranged, a terrible show 

the double lme of reporters occupying the tw’o 
seats below us ; the sheriff m attendance for the | 
day, looking so spruce in his court suit, stepping 
noiselessly m and out ; and lastly the goodly per- 
sonage in the blue and funed robes and gold chain, 
who sits in the centre on the chief seat, with the 
gilded sword of justice suspended over his head 
against the enmson -lined wall Some abstruse 
document, apparently, just now engages his atten- 
tion, for he appears utterly absorbed m it, bending 
over his desk. 4 It must surely be the Lord Chan- 
cellor come to try some great case,’ thinks many 
an innocent spectator , but he nses, and we per- 
ceive it is only an ex miyoi reading the newspaper 
of the day. But we forgot : Hazlitt said that a City 
apprentice who did not esteem the Lord Mayor 
the greatest man in the world, would come some 
day to be hanged ; and here everybody apparently 
is of the same opinion. ‘Who, then, is the judge ?' 
one naturally asks 3 when, looking more attentively, 
we perceive for the first time, beyond the repre- 
sentative of civic majesty, which thus asserts its 
rights, some one writing, taking frequent but bnef 
glances at the prisoners or the witnesses, but never 
turning his head in any other direction, speakmg to 
no one on the bench, unspoken to. That is a judge 
of the land, quietly domg the whole business of the 
court.” The court formerly sat at the early hour 
of 7 a.m. 

In 1841, both the Old Court and the New Court 
were ventilated, upon Dr. Reid’s plan, from cham- 
bers beneath the floors, filled with air filtered from 
an apartment outside the building, the air being 
drawn into them by an enormous discharge upon 
the highest part of the edifice, or propelled into 
them by a fanner. From the entire building the 
vitiated air is received in a large chamber in the 
roof of the Old Court, whence it is discharged by a 
gigantic iron cowl, fifteen feet in diameter, weigh- 
ing two tons, and the point of the arrow of the 
guiding vane weighing 150 pounds. The subter- 
rannean air-tunnels pass through a portion of the 
old City wall 

It was at the Old Bailey, in 1727, that Richard 
Savage, the dissolute poet, for whom Dr. Johnson 
seems to bAve felt an affection, was tried. The 


poet was out, one night, drinking end rifpyj Ml 
two gentlemen named Merchant a ndGrtg^Mm 
they agreed to turn in at 44 Robinson's” Cofe* 
House, near Charing Cross. Merchant, 
a room in a bullying way, was told there *a» A pi 
ready-made in the next partition, where the patfy 
pany were about to leave. The three men at taoce 
rushed in, and placed themselves between $4 ire 
and the persons who were there, and kicked 
a tabje. A fight ensued, and Savage ran a 
James Sinclair through the body. He also wounded 
a servant-girl who tried to hold him, and broke his 
way out of the house. He was taken, however, in 
a back court, where some soldiers had come to hie 
assistance. The next morning the three revellers 
were earned before the justices, who sent diem 
to the Gate House, and on the death of Mr. Sin- 
clair they were removed to Newgate. They weft 
not, however, chained, and were placed apart from 
the vulgar herd in the press-yard. It was primal 
that the fatal stab was given by Savage, and he was 
consequently found guilty of murder. It is said 
that his supposed mother, the Countess of Mac- 
clesfield, did all she could to bring Savage to die 
gallows 3 but the Countess of Hertford, Lord 
Tyrconnel, and Mrs. Oldfield, the actress, ob- 
tained for him at last the king’s pardon. 

Among other celebrated criminals who have 
been tried at the Old Bailey and Central Criminal 
Courts, may be briefly mentioned the following 
Major Strangways, the assassin, in 1659; Colonel 
Turner and his family, for burglary in Lime Street 
1663 ; Green, Berry, and Hill, for the murder of 
Sir Edmundbury Godfrey, 1678 ; Count Konings- 
mark and three others for the assassination of Mr. 
Thynne, 1681 ; Rowland Walters and others, for 
the murder of Sir Charles Pym, Bart, 1688 ; Har- 
rison, for the murder of Dr. Clenche, 1692 ; Bern 
Fielding, for bigamy, 1706; Richard Thornhill 
Esq., for killing Sir Cholmeley Deering in a duel, 
17x13 the Marquis di Paleotti, for the murder of 
his servant m Lisle Street, 17x8; Major Oneby, 
for killing in a duel, 1718 and 1726; Jonathan 
Wild, the thief-taker, 1725 ; the infamous Cptoipfl 
Charteris, 1730 ; Elizabeth Canning, an inexpHjo 
able mystery, 1753; Baretti, for stabbLqft 
the two Perraus, for forgery, 1776; dm W 
Mr. Hackman, for shooting Miss Reay, 1779 # 
Ryland, the engraver, for forgery, 1783s thaw 
rington, the pickpocket, 2790 ; RenwickW#** 
for stabbing, 1790; Theodore Gardelle, te 
1790 ; Hadfield, for shooting at George IU* 
Captain Mac n a m a n t, for killing Co l onel tt&fr 
gomery in a duel, 1803 j Asktt. the Rank 
forgery on the Bank to the extent of 
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1805; HoBcfway and Haggerty, for murder/tSoy ; 
Bellingham, die assassin of Mr. Spencer Perdval, 
i$i 2 ; Caskttum, the sailor, for riot on Snow Hill 
(Where he wee hanged), 1817; Richard Carlile, for 
blasphemy, 1819 and 1831 ; St. John Long, the 
cbunter-irritation surgeon, for manslaughter, 1830 
and 183 z ; Bishop and Williams, for murder by 
“burking,” 1831 ; Greenacre, for murder, 1837 ; 
G. Oxford, for shooting at the Queen, 1840; 
Francis, for an attempt to shoot the Queen, 1842 ; 
McNaughten, who shot Mr. Drummond in mistake 
for Sir Robert Peel, 1843 ; the Mannings, for mur- 
der, 1849 ; Palmer, the Rugeley poisoner, 1856 ; 
Franz Muller, for murder, and seven pirates, con- 
victed of murder on the high seas, 1864; the 
Wainwrights, for murder, and the Fenians, Michael 
Barrett and others, 1868 ; Bidwell and others, for 
foigery on the Bank of England, 1873 > five Greek 
sailors, for mutiny on board the Flowery Land \ 
1876 ; the detectives, Meiklejohn and others, for 
bribery, 1877 ; and the West of England Bank 
Directors, 1880. 

But besides those criminals, notorious for their 
evil deeds, the Old Bailey has disposed of another 
class, some of them distinguished by their noble 
principles, and famed for their patriotism. Here 
were tried, in 1660, after the Restoration, those of the 
judges of Charles I. who were still alive, and, relying 
on the promised bill of indemnity, had remained 
in England ; and twenty- three years later Algernon 
Sidney and Lord William Russell, two household 
names in connection with English freedom. 

The trial of the regicides commenced on the 
9th of October, 1660, before a court of thirty-four 
commissioners, of whom some were old royalists ; 
Others, such as Manchester, Say, Annesley, and 
Hollis, had been all members of the Long Par- 
liament ; and with these sat Monk, Montague, and 
Cooper, the associates of Cromwell, who, one 
would think, from motives of delicacy, would have 
withheld from the tribunal. The prisoners were 
twenty-nine in number, and included Sir Hardress 
Waller, Major-General Harrison, Colonel Carew, 
Cook, Hugh Peters, Scott, Harry Marten, and 
Soroop, among other scarcely less noticeable names. 
Waller was first called ; he pleaded guilty, and thus 
escaped the scaffold. Harrison’s turn came next. 
Animated by a fervid spirit of enthusiasm, perfectly 
free from all alloy of worldly motives, he spoke 
boldly in his defence. “Maybe 1 might be a 
little mistaken,” said he, 11 but I did it all according 
to the best of my understanding, desiring to make 
the revealed will of God in His Holy Scriptures as 
a guide to me. I humbly conceive that what was 
done was done in the name of the Parliament of 


England— that what was done was done by their 
power and authority j and I do humbly conceive it 
is my duty to offer unto you in the beginning, that 
this court, or any court below the High Court of 
Parliament, hath no jurisdiction of their actions.” 
His boldness could not save him; he was sen- 
tenced to death, and retired saying he had no 
reason to be ashamed of the cause in which he 
had been engaged. Colonel Carew’s frame of 
mind was in tune with that of Harrison, and he 
also was condemned to death. Harry Marten 
began a most ingenious and persevering defence by 
taking exception to the indictment He declared 
he was not even mentioned in it ! It certainly 
included a name, Henry Marten, but that was not 
his — his was Harry Marten. This was overruled, 
and the trial proceeded. The Solicitor-General 
having said, “ I am sorry to see in you so little 
repentance,” Marten replied, “ My lord, if it were 
possible for that blood to be in the body again, and 
every drop that was shed in the late wars, I could 
wish it with all my heart ; but, my lord, I hope it 
is law ful to offer in my defence that which, when I 
did it, I thought I might do. My lord, there was 
a House of Commons as I understood it : perhaps 
your lordship thinks it was not a House of Com- 
mons, but it was then the supreme authority of 
England; it was so reputed both at home and 
abroad.” He then went on to plead that the 
statute of .ienry VIII. exempted from high treason 
any one acting under a king de facto \ though he 
should not be a king de jure . No arguments 
would move the Old Bailey judge and jury of that 
day. Marten also was condemned. As for the 
other prisoners, all of them were found guilty, but 
those who had surrendered themselves voluntarily 
were, with one exception, that of Scroop, respited. 
Ten were executed. All, it has been remarked, 
died with the constancy of martyrs, and it is to be 
observed that not a single man of those who had a 
share in the death of the late king seems to have 
voluntarily repented of the deed. 

It was at the trial of the regicides that the 
ridiculous story was first given in evidence by a 
soldier, who declared that when Harry Marten an<^ 
Cromwell signed the death-warrant of the king, 
they wiped their pens on each other’s faces. 

The trial of Lord William Russell for his alleged 
connection with the Rye House Plot commenced 
at the Old Bailey on the 13th of July, 1683. He 
was charged with conspiring the death of the king, 
and consulting how to levy war against him. As 
was the case in the trial of the regipides, there is 
no doubt that the jury was packed by the sheriff*. 
Lord Russell desired the postponement of the trial 
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till the afternoon, on account of an error in the 
bat of the jury, and of the non-arrival of some 
witnesses from the country. The Attorney-General, 
Sir Robert Sawyer, corruptly assuming his guilt as 
already proven, answered harshly, “You would not 
have given the king an hour’s notice for saving his 
life; the trial must proceed.” Desiring to take 
notes of the evidence, the prisoner asked if he 
might have assistance. “ Yes, a servant,” said Sir 
Robert D. Pemberton, Chief Justice of the Common 
Pleas, who presided, adding, “any of your servants 
shall assist you in writing anything you please for 
you.” “ My lord,” was the answer, “ my wife is 
here to do it.” No wonder dial a thnll ran through 
the crowd of spectators when they saw the daughter 
of the excellent and popular I.ord Southampton 
thus bravely aiding her husband in his defence 1 
The incident was not likely to be forgotten, and > 
both painters and poets have long delighted to 
dwell on the image 

11 Of that sweet baint who saL by Russell^ side.” 

Every one knows how the trial ended, and how 
the unfortunate but noble-minded Russell was, on 
the 2 1 st of July, executed in Lincoln’s Inn Fields. 

The Press-Yard at the Old Bailey still, by its 
name, commemorates one of the cruelties of our 
old statute-book. In all cases where a criminal 
refused to plead at the bar, in order to preserve 
his property from being forfeited to the Crown, the 
peine forte et dure was used. The most celebrated 
case of the application of this torture was in 1659, 
when Major Strangways endured it, to save his 
estate. He and his elder sister had shared a farm 
peacefully enough, till the sister married a lawyer 
named Fussell, whom Strangways disliked. He 
had been, indeed, heard to say that if ever his 
sister married Fussell, he would be the death of 
him in his study, or elsewhere. One day Fussell 
was shot at his lodgings in London, and suspicion 
fell on Strangways, who consented to the ordeal of 
touch. At his trial Strangways refused to plead. 
He wished to bestow his estate on his best friends, 
and he hoped to escape the ignominy of the gibbet. 
Lord Chief Justice Glynn then passed the sentence, 
“ That he be put into a mean house, stopped from 
any light, and be laid upon his back, with his body 
bare ; that his arms be stretched forth with a cord, 
the one to one side, the other to the other side of 
the prison, and in like manner his legs be used ; 
and that upon his body be laid as much iron and 
stone as he can bear, and more. The first day 
he shall have three morsels of barley bread, and 
the next he shall drink thrice of the water in the 
next channel to the prison door, but of no spring 


or fountain water; and this shall be huf punisfa- 
meat till he die." 

On the Monday following Strangways was cfatM 
in white from top to toe, and wearing a t ftyh fefa j} 
cloak (for indeed it was his own funeral to tofajjfA 
he was going). His friends placed feemsetos 4$ 
the comer of the press, and when he gavq the 
word, put on the weights This was done tigt be 
uttered the words “ Lord Jesus, receive my tout,” 
but the weight being too light to produce infant 
death, those present stood on the board, as a 
ghastly and last act of friendship. The poor fellow 
bore this some eight or ten minutes. • 

After the almost entire abolition of this cruel 
practice, it was the custom to force the prisoners to 
plead, if possible, by screwing the thumb with T 
whipco’-d, a sort of buccaneer form of cruelty. In 
1721, Mary Andrews was tortured thus. The first 
three whipcords broke, but she gave way with 
the fourth. The same year (for the press was stfKL 
partially continued) the cord was tried first on A 
criminal named Nathaniel Hawes, who then was 
pressed under a weight of 250 pounds, and he con- 
sented to plead. According to one writer on die 
subject, the cord torture was last used about 1754. 

A tragic episode in the history of the adminis- 
tration of justice in the Old Bailey was the invasion ’ 
of the court by the gaol-fever during the sessions 
of May, 1750. The gaol-fever raged so violently 
m the neighbouring prison that the effluvia, entering 
the court, caused the death of the Judge of the 
Common Pleas, Sir Thomas Abney, Baron dark, 
Pennant the historian’s “respected kinsman,** Sir 
Samuel Pennant, Lord Mayor, and several members 
of the Bar and of the jury. 

The occasion of this misadventure, and a few 
particulars concerning it, have been recorded fior 
the benefit of posterity. A Captain Clarke mm 
being tried for killing a Captain Turner, and dm 
court was unusually crowded. About one hundred 
prisoners were tried, and they were kept all day 
cooped up in two small rooms 14 feet by ix feet 
each way, and only 7 feet high. It was remarked 
that the Lord Chief Justice and the Recorder, Who 
sat on the Lord Mayor’s right hand, caught^ while 
the rest of the bench, on the left, escaped, the tty 
fection. This was attributed to the draught, that 
carried the infected air in that direction. Every 
precaution was afterwards taken, says Pennant, W 
keep the court airy ; but as several of these fefel 
accidents had already happened in the kingdom fc 
was rather surprising “ feat fee neglect of fee 
salutary precautions was continued till the time 
this awakening call” The disease again (Mi 
fetal to several in 177a. 
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Upon Die first outbreak of the gaol-fever the and varied with the season, though marrow- 
custom arose of placing rue in front of the dock of puddings always formed a part of it; the second 
the Old Bailey to prevent infection : so it is stated never varied, and consisted exclusively of beef* 
in Lawrence's “ Life of Fielding ” (1855). At the steaks. The custom was to serve two dinners 
trial of Manning and his wife for murder, it will be (exact duplicates) a day, the first at three o’clock, 
remembered that at the conclusion of a speech by the second at five. As the judges relieved each 
One of the counsel, Mrs. Manning gathered some other it was impracticable for them to partake of 
of “the sprigs of rue placed on the dock,” and both, but the aldermen often did so, and the 
threw them vehemently over the wigged heads of chaplain, whose duty it was to preside at the lower 
the * learned” gentlemen. end of the table, was never absent from his post. 

Over the court-room is a dining-room, where the This invaluable public servant persevered from a 
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judges were till recently in the habit of dining when sheer sense of duty, till he had acquired the habit 
the court was over — a practice commemorated by of eating two dinners a day, and practised it for 
a well-known lme — nearly ten years without any perceptible injury to 

“And wretches hang that jurymen may dme” health. We had the pleasure of witnessing^ 

performances at one of the five o’clock dinners, 
“ If we are .not misinformed,” says an amusing and can assert with confidence, that the vigour of 
writer in the Quarterly Rwtew for 1836, “ the fiat his attack on the beef-steaks was wholly unimpaired 
has gone forth already against one class of City by the effective execution a friend assured us he 
dinners, which was altogether peculiar of its kind had done on them two hours before. The occasion 
We allude to the dinner given by the sheriffs during to which we allude was so remarkable for other 
the Old Bailey sittings to the judges and aldermen reasons, that we have the most distinct recollection 
in attendance, the Recorder, Common Serjeant, of the circumstances. It was the first trial of the late 
City pleaders, and occasionally a few members of St. John Long for rubbing a young lady into her 
tbeBar. The first courte was rather miscellaneous, grave. The presiding judges were Mr. Justice Bask 
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A TEDIOUS TRIAL 


and Mr. Baron Garrow, who retired to dinner about 
five, having first desired the jury, amongst whom 
there was a difference of opinion, to be locked up. 
The dinner proceeded memly, the beef-steaks were 
renewed again and again, and received the solemn 
sanction of judicial approbation repeatedly Mr. 
Adolphus told some of his best stones, and the 
chaplain was on the point of being challenged for a 
song, when the court-keeper appeared with a fat e 
of consternation, to announce that the jury, aflu 
being \ery noisy for an hour or so, had sunk into a 
dull, dead lull, which, to the experienced m such 


m 


he deemed a reasonable hour— namely, aboutiert — 
and then informing the jury that, if they wefee xpte 
agreed, they must be locked up without pre 
candle until a reasonable hour (about nine}' * J 
Monday, by which time he trusted they 
unanimous The effect of such an int 
not put to the test, for Mr St. John 
found guilty about nine Wc are sorry to be 
obliged to add that the worthy chaplain’! digefotjon 
has at length pros cd unequal to the double burthen 
imposed upon it , but the Court of Aldermen, con- 
sidering him a martyr to their cause, have very 
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matters, augurs the longest period of deliberation 
which the heads, or rather stomachs, of the jury 
can endure The trial had, unfortunately, taken 
place upon a Saturday, and it became a serious 
question in what manner the refractory jurymen 
were to be dealt with. Mr Baron Garrow proposed 
waiting till within a few minutes of twelve, and then 
discharging them Mr Justice Park, the senior 
judge, and a warm admirer of the times when 
refractory junes were carried round the country in 
a cart, would hear of no expedient of the kind. 
He said a judge was not bound to wait beyond a 
reasonable hour at night, nor to attend before a 
reasonable hour in the morning j that Sunday was 
a dies non in law, and that a verdict must be deli- 
vered in the presence of the judge. He conse- 
quently declared his Intention of waiting till what 


properly agreed to grant him an adequate p etuten 
for his services ” 

In 1807-8 the dinners for three sessions, nineteen 
days, cost Sheriff Phillips and his colleague ^35 
per day— ^665 , 145 dozen of wine was consumed 
at these dinners, costing an additional j£ 4$0» 
These dinners were discontinued about 1877. 

And now we take leave of the Central Criminal 
Court, according to Garth, in his “ Dispensary,™ 

“ That most celebrated place, 

‘Where angry Justice shows her awful face 5 
Where little villains must submit to fate, 

That great ernes may enjoy the vroriAbti&sU.'i 

The Old Bailey— that part of the sttert opy u afc b e 
to Newgate— became the scene of phbBfc « 4 m» 
bona in 1783, on the 9th of D e ce mber maifctelr 
y«i the fine culprit mfeted ban War rtwitmi 
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jW$p 4 tf titt lew* k Before that time the public The memorable executions at the Old Bailey 
bariiraarily took place at Tyburn. The include those of Mrs. Phepoe, for murder, Decern* 
gAbws of the Old Bailey was built with three ber n, 1797 ; Holloway and Haggerty, February 
t tf fl rti beams for as many rows of victims, and 93rd, 1807; Bellingham, May 18th, 1812; Joseph 
b e* #mi February and December, 1785, ninety-six Hunton (Quaker), December 8th, 1828; Bishop 
Maoris suffered by the “new drop,” an ingenious and Williams, December 5, 1831 ; John Pegsworth, 
invention which took the place of the cart On March 7th, 1837 ; James Greenacre, May 2, 1837; 
but one occasion the old mode of execution was besides several others already mentioned by us as 
revived ; a triangular gallows was set up in the having undergone trial at the adjoining court of 
road* opposite Green Arbour Court, and the cart justice. 

Uns drawn from under the criminal’s feet A dreadful accident took place here at the 

The front of Newgate continued to be the place execution of Holloway and Haggerty, on the 23rd 
of execution in London from 1783 to 1868, when of February, 1807, for the murder of Mr. Steele, on 
an Act was passed directing executions to take Hounslow Heath, in 1802. Twenty-eight persons 
place within the walls of prisons. This Act was were crushed to death. We have already alluded 
tike result of a commission on capital punishments, to the circumstances, and to our previous notice 
appointed in 1864, which, in their report issued in the following account of the catastrophe, by a 
1865, recommended, amongst other things, that writer in the Annual Register^ must be regarded 
executions should not be public. The number of as supplementary : — “ On the north side of the 
executions throughout the country has J>een gra- Old Bailey, the multitude to see the execution 
dually decreasing for many years, as our laws have was so immensely great that, in their move- 
become less severe. In 1820 there were forty- ments, they were not inaptly compared ‘ to the 
three executions in London; in 1825, seventeen; flow and reflow of the waves of the sea, when 
in 1830, six; in 1835, none; in 1836, none; in in troubled motion. In the centre of this vast 
1837, two; in 1838, none; in 1839, two; in 1840, concourse of people was placed a cart, in which 
one; in 1842, two; in 1843, none; in 1844, one; persons were accommodated with standing-places 
in 1845, three; in 1846, two; and from 1847 to to see the culprits ; but, it is supposed from the 
the present time the average has not exceeded two circumstance of too many being admitted into it, 
per annum. What a contrast to the old times when the axle-tree gave way, and by the concussion 
the law of the gallows and the scaffold kept our many persons were killed. Unhappily, the mischief 
forefathers in order ! In the reign of Henry VIII. did not stop here. A temporary chasm in the 
— thirty-eight years — it is said that no fewer than crowd being thus made by the fall of the cart, 
72,000 criminals were executed in England ! many persons rushed forward to get upon the 

It used to be occasionally the usage to execute body of it, which formed a kind of platform, from 
the criminal near the scene of his guilt Those which they thought they could get a commanding 
who were punished capitally for the riots of 1780 view over the heads of the persons in front All 
suffered in those parts of the town in which their those who, from choice or necessity, were nearest 
crimes were committed; and in 1790 two incen- to the cart, strove to get upon it; and in their 
diaries were hanged in Aldersgate Street, at the eagerness drove those in front headforemost 
eastern end of Long Lane, opposite the site of the among the crowd beneath, by whom they were 
house to which they had set fire. “ Since that trampled under foot, without the power of relieving 
period,*’ Mr. Timbs observes, “there have been them. The latter in turn were in like manner 
few executions in London except in front of New- assailed, and shared the same fate. This dreadful 
gate. The last deviation from the regular course scene continued for some time. The shrieks as 
was in the case of the sailor Cashman, who was the dying men, women, and children were temne 
hnng in 1817, in Skinner Street, opposite the house beyond description, and could only be equalled by 
of Mr. Beckwith, the gunsmith, which he had the horror of the event” The most affecting scene 
plundered.” * of distress was seen at Green Arbour Court, nearly 

About 1786 was witnessed in the Old Bailey the opposite the Debtors’ Door. , 

end of an old practice : the body of the criminal Offenders frequently stood in the pillory in the 
just executed was burned for the last time. A Old Bailey, and there, no doubts welt 
wo ma n was the sufferer in this case. She was hung was customary, stoned by the mob, and 
on a low gibbet, and on life being extinct, fagots with rotten eggB, and other equally offc “J v * 
were beeped around her and over her head, fire was missiles. The pillory generally consisted 
eet to the pile, and the corps* Was burned to ashes wooden frame, erected on a scaffolding, with no»» 
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and folding boards for the admission of the head before the fatal tree was removed from f^bfed 
and bands of him whom it was desired to render its present site. It is a iandsome bufidfog, 
thus publicly in&mous. Rushworth says that it mented with Ionic pilasters, and with a 
was invented for the special benefit of mounte- flight of steps to the first floor. Beneath is 
banks and quacks, “who having gotten upon banks for the admission of the bodies of 
and forms to abuse the people, were exalted in the other felons, who, noxious in their fifes, 
same kind,” but it seems to have been freely used sort of reparation to their fellow-creatures 
for cheats of all description. Bakers for making coming useful after death.” 
bread of light weight, and “ dairymen for selling The bodies of murderers, after execution, SNJO 
mingled butter,” were in the olden time “ sharply dissected in the Surgeons’ Theatre, according [fo Ah 
corrected” upon it. So also were fraudulent com, Act passed in 175a, and which was only repeated 
coal, and cattle dealers, cutters of purses, sellers in the reign of William IV. A curious exp eri men t 
of sham gold rings, keepers of infamous houses, was performed here, in the beginning of the ctoBtUty, 
forgers of letters, bonds, and deeds, counterfeits on the body of one Foster, who was executed for 
of papal bulls, users of unstamped measures, and the murder of his wife, it was “ lately/' says * 
forestalled of the markets. But just as the Old writer in the Annual Register for 1803, “subjected 
Bailey Court witnessed occasionally the perse- to the galvanic process, by Mr. Aldini (a nephew of 
cution of the innocent, so the pillory had at one Galvam), in presence of Mr. Keate, Mr. Carpfte, 
time other heroes than cheats, thieves, scandal- and several other professional gentlemen. On the 
mongers, and perjurers “ Thanks to Archbishop first application of the process to the face, the jl# 
Laud, and Star Chamber tyrants,” says the late Dr. of the deceased criminal began to quiver, and foe 
Robert Chambers, “ it figured so conspicuously in adjoining muscles were horribly contorted, and Otoe 
the political and polemical disputes which heralded eye actually opened. In a subsequent CMUKt Of 
the downfall of the monarchy, as to justify a writer the experiment, the right hand was raised and 
of our own time in saying, * Noble hearts had been clenched, and the legs and thighs were set in 
tried and tempered m it ; daily had been elevated motion ; and it appeared to all the bystanders that 
in it mental independence, manly self-reliance, the wretched man was on the point of befog tt. 
robust, athletic endurance All from within that stored to life ! The object of these experiments 
has undying worth it had but more plainly exposed was to show the excitability of the human flame 
to public gaze from without.’ ” Many a courageous when animal electricity is duly applied ; and the 
and outspoken thinker will occur to every reader of possibility of its being efficaciously used in cases 
English history as having been set on this scaffold of drowning, suffocation, or apoplexy, by reviving 
of infamy, to the lasting disgrace of narrow-minded the action of the lungs, and thereby rekindling foe 
tyranny. expiring spark of vitality.” But the most ctirious 

The last who stood in the pillory of London was part of the proceedings remains to be told. Ae- 
Peter Janies Bossy, tried for perjury, and sentenced cording to Mr. J. Saunders, in Knight’s “ London,” 
to transportation for seven years. Previous to being r842, when the right arm was raised, as mentioned 
transported he was to be kept for six months in above, it struck one of the officers of the institu- 
Newgate, and to stand for one hour in the pillory tion, who died that very afternoon of the shock, 
in the Old Bailey. The pillory part of the sentence In April, 1760, Laurence Earl Femen was tried 
was executed on the 24th of June, 1830. before the House of Lords, for the murder of Iris 

An Act of the British Parliament, dated June 30, steward. He was found guilty, and sentenced 11 to 
1837, put an end to the use of the pillory in the be hanged by the neck till he was dead defter 
United Kingdom. In i8r5 it had been abolished which his body was to be delivered to Sing eOtitf 
as a punishment except for perjury. Hall, to be dissected and anatomised.” At fog 

The Surgeons' Hall stood in the Old Bailey, on latter part of the sentence, we are told, his fondfolfo 
the site of the New Sessions House, till 1809. cried out, “God forbid 1 ” but, soon leocflfodfoq; 
Pennant, in his “London,” remarks, in connec- himself, added, “God’s will be done!* Oft 
tion with foe old Court of Justice, that the erection Monday, the 5th of May, he was hanged flg 
of foe Surgeons’ Hall in its neighbourhood was Tyburn, and the body was conveyed, with mime 
an exceedingly convenient circumstance. “ By a state, in his own landau and six, to foe 
sort of second sight,” he says, “ the Surgeons' Hall, ip the Old Bailey, to undesgo foe reminder 
Theatre was built near this court of conviction of the sentence. A print of foe time shows torn 
and Newgate, the concluding stage of the lives for- corpse as it lay here, 
felted to foe justice of their country, several years It was at this hall that Goldsmith pfotfetofoi 
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self 4 q aneip suit— not paid for— to be examined as which Jonathan made peculiarly bis own. Hisoccu- 
tp his qualifications for being a surgeon’s mate, on pation was the restoration of stolen goods, carried 
An aist of December, 1758. “ The beadle called on from aboutthe year 1712, through a secret con- 
my name,** says Roderick Random, when he found federacy with all the regular thieves, burglars, and 
himself in a similiar condition at that place of highwaymen of the metropolis, whose depredations 
torture, “with a voice that made me tremble as he prompted and directed. An Act of Parliament, 
much as if it had been the sound of the last trumpet passed in 1 7 1 7, tended rather to check the display 
However, there was no remedy : 1 was conducted of his peculiar talents. By this Act persons con- 
into a huge hall, where I saw about a dozen of victed of receiving or buying goods, knowing them 
grim faces sitting at a long table, one of whom bade to be stolen, were made liable to transportation for 
mo come forward in such an imperious tone, that fourteen years ; and by another clause, with a par- 
Z was actually for a minute or two bereft of my ticular view to Wild’s proceedings, a heavy punish- 
senses.'’ ment was awarded # to all who trafficked in such 

“Whether the same process,” says Mr. John goods and divided the money with felons. Wild's 
Forster, u conducted through a like memorable ingenuity and audacity, however, long enabled him 
scene, bereft poor Goldsmith altogether of his, to elude this new law. He was one of the cleverest 
cannot now be ascertained. All that is known is of rogues, and it has been well said, in one sense, 
told in a dry extract from the books of the College merited the name of “ great,” bestowed upon him 
qf Surgeons : * At a Court of Examiners, held at by Fielding, in whose history of him, although the 
the Theatre, 21st December, 1758, present’ — the incidents are fictitious, there is no exaggeration of 
names are not given, but there is a long list of the his talents or courage, any more than of his un- 
candidates who passed, in the midst of which these scrupulousness and want of all moral principle, 
occur : * James Bernard, mate to an hospital. The plan upon which he conducted his extensive 
Oliver Goldsmith, not qualified for ditto/ business operations was this. When thieves made 

“A harder sentence,” continues Goldsmith's prizes of any sort, they delivered them up to him, 
biographer, “ a more cruel doom than this, at the instead of carrying them to the pawnbroker, and 
time, must have seemed, even the Old Bailey has Wild restored the goods to the owners, for a conside- 
not often been witness to ; yet, far from blaming ration, by which means large sums were raised, and 
that worthy court of examiners, should we not rather the thieves remained secure from detection. To 
fed that much praise is due to them? That they did manage this, he would .apply to persons who had 
their duty in rejecting the short, thick, dull, ungainly, been robbed, and pretend to be greatly concerned 
over-anxious, over-dressed, simple-looking Irishman at their misfortunes, adding that some suspected 
who presented himself that memorable day, can goods had been stopped by a friend of his, a 
hardly, I think, be doubted; but unconsciously they broker, who would be willing to give them up ; and 
also did a great deal more. They found him not he did not fail to throw out a hint that the broker 
qualified to be a surgeon’s mate, but left him quali- merited some reward for his disinterested conduct 
fied to heal the wounds and abridge the sufferings and his trouble, and to exact a promise that no dis- 
of all the world. They found him querulous with agreeable consequences should follow on account 
adversity, given up to irresolute fears, too much of the broker’s having omitted to secure the thieves 
blinded with failures and sorrows to see the divine as well as the property. The person whose goods 
uses to which they tended still ; and from all this had been carried off was generally not unwilling by 
their sternly just and awful decision drove him this means to save himself the trouble and expense 
resolutely back. While the door of the Surgeons' of a prosecution, and the money paid was usually 
Hall was shut upon him that day, the gate of the sufficient to remunerate the "broker,” as well as 
beautiful mountain was slowly opening.” his agent. ^ 

At what used to be No. 68 of the Old Bailey, At last, after he had amassed a considerable 
"the second door south of Ship Court,” lived sum, he adopted another find a safer plan. He 
Jonathan Wild, the famous thief-taker, who had a opened an office, to which great numbers resorted, 
veiy intimate acquaintance with the Sessions House, in the hope of obtaining the restitution of their pro- 
A description of the Old Bailey would be de- perty. His light was by no means hid under a 
ddedly incomplete were we to omit giving a sketch bushel, and he kept it burning with the greatest 
of the career of this noted inhabitant Almost credit and profit to himself. Let us suppose some 
every great man arrives at eminence by zeal “and one to have had goods stolen of a considerable 
energy, devoted to some. particular calling; and it value. He calls upon Mr. Wild, at his office, and 
may be worth our pains to look for a little at that pays half-a-crown for advice. Wild enters his name 
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a&d address in his books, inquires particularly about 
the robbery, and sounds his client as to the reward 
he will give in the event of the restitution being 
made. “ If you call again,” he says, “ I hope I 
shall be able to give you some agreeable informa- 
tion." He calls again. Wild says that he has 
heard about the goods, but the agent lie has em- 
ployed tells him that the robbers pretend that by 
pawning them they can raise more money than 
the amount of the reward. Would it not, he sug- 
gests, be a good plan to increase the reward? The 
client consents, and retires. He calls the third 
time. He has the goods placed in his hands : he 
pays the reward over to Jonathan, and there is the 
end of the transaction. 

In the course of this business it will readily 
be perceived that Wild became possessed of the 
secrets of every notorious thief about London. All 
the highwaymen, shoplifters, and housebreakers 
knew that they were under the necessity of com- 
plying with whatever he thought fit to demand. 
Should they oppose his inclination, they were cer- 
tain, ere long, to be placed within reach of the 
clutches of justice, and be sacrificed to the injured 
laws of their country. Wild led two lives, so to 
speak; one amongst ruffians, and the other as a 
man of consequence, with laced clothes and a sword, 
before the public eye; and the latter life was as 
unlike the former as any two lives could well be. 

He professed, in public, to be the most zealous 
of thief-takers ; and to ordinary observation his life 
and strength seemed devoted to the pursuit and 
apprehension of felons. At his trial — for his trial 
came at last — he had a printed paper handed to the 
jury, entitled, “ A List of Persons discovered, appre- 
hended, and convicted of several robberies on the 
highway, and also for burglary and housebreaking, 
and also for returning from transportation, by 
Jonathan Wild/ 1 and it contained the names of 
thirty-five robbers, twenty-two housebreakers, and 
ten returned convicts, whom he had been instru- 
mental in getting hanged. This statement was 
probably true enough. In the records of the trials 
at the Old Bailey, for many years before it came to 
his own turn, he repeatedly appeared, figuring in 
the witness-box, and giving evidence for the prose- 
cution, and in many cases he seems to have taken 
a leading part in the apprehension of the prisoner. 

In carrying on his trade of blood, Wild, of 
course, was occasionally turned upon by his betrayed 
and desperate victim. But, when this happened, 
his brazen-faced effrontery carried everything before 
it In a trial, for example, of three unfortunate 
wretches indicted for several robberies in January, i 
1723, he gave the following account of his pro- 1 


ceedings “ Some coming (I suppose Wm tfeg 
prosecutors) to me about the robbery, 1 mi|de ft 
my business to search after the prisoners, Hart had 
heard that they used to rob about 
and I went about it the more wilfariy, bewMrc 
had heard they had threatened to shoot me 
the head. I offered £10 a bead for any aettioti 
who would discover diem ; upon which a woman 
came and told me that the prisoners had beepvHfh 
her husband, to entice him to turn out with ftwrt * 
and if I would promise he should come and go 
safely he would give me some intelligence. I gave 
her my promise ; and her husband came accord- 
ingly, and told me that Levee and Blake, two of 
the party, were at that time cleaning their pistols 
at a house in Fetter Lane. I went thither and 
seized them both.” The husband of the woman» 
it appears, had really taken part in one of the rob- 
beries, though he now came forward to convict bis 
associates, having been, no doubt, all along in 
league with Wild ; and Blake (better known to 
fame as Blueskm) also figured as king’s evidence 
on this occasion, and frankly admitted that he had 
been out with the prisoners. The three unhicky 
characters in the dock, while their comrades thus 
figured in a. freer and more pleasant situation, 
“all,” says the account of the trial, vehemently 
“exclaimed against Jonathan Wild;" but they 
were found guilty, and had the pleasure of swinging 
in company on Tybum-tree a few days afterwards. 
But, in all fairness to Jonathan, it must be said 
that he did not, till the last moment, desert his 
friends, and that he only sacrificed them for the 
general good of the concern, and from a bold and 
comprehensive view of the true policy of trade. 
Blueskin’s turn to be tried, convicted, and hanged, 
came about a couple of years after the affair juat 
mentioned. Wild was to have been a witness 
against him ; but a day or two before the trial, 
when he went to pay a visit to his intended victim, 
Blueskin drew out a clasp-knife, and, in a twinkling, 
fell upon Jonathan, and cut his throat. The blade 
was too blunt, however, and the thief-taker received 
no lasting damage. When the verdict was givep, 
Blueskin addressed the court, and told them of an 
exceedingly kindly promise his late partner bid 
made him. “On Wednesday last, Jonathan WM 
said to Simon Jacobs (another prisoner toon aftqr 
transported), ( I believe you will not bring '^£40 
this time ; I wish Joe (meaning me) win 
case ; but I’ll do my endeavour to bring yWojff ftM 
single felon ’ ” (crimes punishable only by tmnitoojr^ 
tion, whipping; imprisonment, &<v wer > t : feg . ! 
single felonies), “ And then, turning to me, he M 
* 1 believe you must die ; M send ym a $0# mm 
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tr tn4,mul jfmnids you a a>gin, and you shall net 
ki ** 

The innji of ^40^ it has been explained, 
which WU could not manage to make Jacobs 
bring “ Mtf* tune,*' was part of a system established 
by various Acts of Parliament, which assigned 


“That for many years past he had been a con- 
federate with great numbers of highwaymen, pick, 
pockets, housebreakers, shoplifters, and other 
thieves ; " and the eleventh and last, that it ap- 
peared “ he had often sold human blood by pro- 
curing false evidence to swear persons into facts 
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certain money payments to be made to persons 
apprehending and prosecuting to conviction high- 
way robbers, coiners, and other delinquents. 

We come now* to the end of Wild’s career. 
He was committed to Newgate on the 15th of 
February, 1725, on a charge of having assisted a 
criminal in his escape from prison. In the course 
of a few days he moved to be either admitted to 
bail or discharged, but a warrant of detainer was 
produced against him in court, the first of several 
articles of information affixed to the warrant being, 


of which they were not guilty.” On Saturday, the * 
15th of May, he was brought to trial on two 
separate indictments. The jury found him guilty, 
and he was sentenced to be executed at Tyburn 
on Monday, the 24th of May, 1725. On the 
morning of the execution the wretched man swal- 
lowed a dose of poison, but it failed to end his 
life, and in a state of half-insensibility he was 
placed in the cart that was to convey him to the 
gallows. On the way he was pelted by the popu- 
lace with stones *nd dirt, and, ahqgethe*, this 
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arch-viihtin made rather a pitiable exit from this from them. The body of this fe lto# 4 u 

world. At the foot of the gallows he remained so secretly buried. 

long drowsy in the cart, that the mob called out Jonathan Wild's skeleton, says Mr. limbs, in 
to the hangman that they would knock him on the x868, was some years since in the possess!# of 
head if the hanging was not at once proceeded with, a surgeon at Wmdsor. And a relic of him Was 



JONATHAN WILD in the cart. From a Contemporary Print {See page 474 ) 


The amiable Jonathan had five wives. His eldest judged of sufficient interest to be exhibited to the 
son, soon after his father’s execution, sold himself Society of Antiquaries in 18664 It was a muske- 
for a servant to the plantations. A skull claiming toon given by Jonathan Wild to Blueskin, which 
to be the great thief-taker's was exhibited, some had fallen into the hands of the well-kndwtt magia- 
years ago, in St Giles's, but as it was not fractured trate, Sir John Fielding, and by him had beeh 
in several places, it was probably spurious. Wild given to his half-brother, Henry Fielding, 
boasted in prison of die numerous robbers he In 1841 a curious letter was found in did 
had captured, and the woqnds he had received Clerk’s Office of the City of London, 60m J&feriMh 
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Wiki, asking for remuneration for services he had 
rendered to the cause of justice. In the same letter, 
written in 1723, he also prayed the Lord Mayor 
Wd the Court of Aldermen “ to be pleased to 
admit him into the freedom of this honourable 
City” in consideration of his valuable services. 
There is a record that Jonathan Wild's petition was 
read by the Court of Aldermen, but we do not find 
evidence that the coveted freedom was awarded to 
him. Wild's house was long distinguished by the 
sign of the head of Charles I. 

In the Old Bailey stood Sydney House, occupied, 
in the time of Pennant, by a coachmaker. Once 
it was the proud mansion of the Sydneys. They 
occupied it till their removal to Leicester House, 
at the north-east comer of Leicester Square. 

& The names of several eminent persons— alto- 
gether independent of the “Old Bailey Sessions 
House"— occur to us as we perambulate this inte- 
resting locality. William Camden, the “nourrice 
of antiquitie," was bom in the Old Bailey, in 1550. 
His father was a paper-stainer here. In Ship 
Court, on the* west side, Hogarth’s father, Richard 
Hogarth, kept a school. He seems to have come 
early from the North of England, and was employed 
in London as a teacher and as a corrector of the 
press. He was a roan of some learning; and 
Chalmers, writing in 1814, mentions that a dic- 
tionary in Latin and English, which he compiled 
for the use of schools, was then extant in manu- 
script At No. 67, at the comer of Ship Court, 
William Hone, in 1817, gave to the world his three 
celebrated political parodies on the Catechism, the 
Litany, and the Creed, for which he was three times 
tried at Guildhall, and acquitted. 

Peter Bales, the celebrated penman of the time 
of Queen Elizabeth, kept a writing-school, in 1590, 
at the upper end of the Old Bailey, and published 
his “Writing Schoolmaster" here. In a writing 
competition he once won a golden pen, of the 
value of £20, and in addition had the “arms of 
caligraphy — viz., azure, a pen or — given him as a 
prize." This clever writer had a steady hand, and 
wrote with such minuteness, that, remarks Disraeli, 
in his “ Curiosities of Literature," he astonished the 
eyes of beholders, by showing them what they could 
not see. In the Harleian MSS. (530) we have a 
narrative of “ a rare piece of work brought to pass 
by Peter Bales, an Englishman, and a clerk of the 
Chancery," which seems, by the description, to 
have been the whole Bible “ in an English walnut 
no bigger than a hen’s egg. The nut," the account 
goes on to say/' holdeth the book. There are as 
many leaves in his little hook as the great Bible ; 
and he hat)* written as much in one of his little 


leaves as in a great leaf tt^Bible," It is 
added that this wonderfully unreadable voktme 
was “ seen by thousands.” 

Prynne’s “ Histrio-Mastix, the Player's Scourge," 
was printed “for Michael Sparke, and sold at 
the ‘Blue Bible,' in Green Arbour, in Little Old 
Bailey, 1633." This Little Old Bailey was a kind 
of Middle Row in the Old Bailey. It has long 
been removed. 

One of the courts leading out of the Old Bailey 
was Green Arbour Court, which ran from the upper 
end of the street into Seacoal Lane. Here were 
the famous Breakneck Steps referred to by Ward 
in his “London Spy,” when he speaks of “re- 
turning down-stairs with as much care and caution 
of tumbling head foremost as he that goes down 
Green Arbour Court steps in the middle of winter." 
This court, now destroyed, was specially interesting 
as the residence of Oliver Goldsmith, about 1758, 
a time when the poet was making shift to exist. 
As to his sojourn here we shall take the liberty of 
quoting a graphic passage from Mr. John Forster, 
one of the best of Goldsmith's numerous bio- 
graphers. 

“ With part of the money,” he says, “ received 
from Hamilton"— the proprietor of the Critical 
Review , to which the poet was at this time con- 
tributing — “he moved into fresh lodgings; took 
unrivalled possession of a fresh garret, on a first 
floor. The house was No. 12, Green Arbour 
Court, Fleet Street, between the Old Bailey and the 
site of Fleet Market ; and stood in the right-hand 
corner of the court, as the wayfarer approached it 
from Farringdon Street by the appropriate access 
of ‘Breakneck Steps.’ Green Arbour Court is 
now gone for ever ; and of its miserable wretched- 
ness, for a little time replaced by the more decent 
comforts of a stable, not a vestige remains. The 
houses, crumbling and tumbling in Goldsmith’s 
day, were fairly rotted down some nineteen years 
since” (Mr. Forster is writing in 1854), “and it 
became necessary, for safety sake, to remove what 
time had spared. But Mr. Washington Irving saw 
them first, and with reverence had described them 
for Goldsmith's sake. Through alleys, courts, Vnd 
blind passages ; traversing Fleet Market, and thence 
turning along a narrow street to the bottom of a 
long steep flight of stone steps, he made good his 
toilsome way up into Green Arbour Court He 
found it a small square of tall and miserable houses, 
the very intestines of which seemed turned inside 
out, to judge from the old garments and frippery 
that fluttered from every window. * It appeared/ 
he says, in his ‘Tales of a Traveller/ 'to be a 
region of washerwomen, and lines were stretched 
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about the little square, on which clothes were 
dangling to dry.' The disputed right to a wash- 
tub was going on when he entered ; heads in 
mob-caps were protruded from every window ; and 
the loud clatter of vulgar tongues was assisted by 
the shrill pipe of swarming children* nestled and 
cradled in every procreant chamber of the hive. 
The whole scene, in short, was one of whose un- 
changed resemblance to the scenes of foimer days 
I have since found cunous corroboration m a 
magazine engraving of the place nigh half a cen- 
tury old* Here were the tall faded houses, w ith 
heads out of window at every storey, the dirty 
neglected children ; the bawling slipshod women ; 
in one corner, clothes hanging to dry, and in 
another the cure of smoky chimneys announced. 
Without question, the same squalid squalling 
colony as it then was, it had been in Goldsmith’s 
time. He would compromise with the children 
for occasional cessation of their noise, by occa- 
sional cakes or sweetmeats, or by a tune upon his 
flute,* for which all the court assembled , he would 
talk pleasantly with the poorer of his neighbouis, 




and was long recollected to have greatly 
the talk of a working watchmaker 
Every night he would risk his neck at those ^aep 
stone stairs j every day— for his clothes had btiifip 
too ragged to submit to daylight scrutiny-4te wow 
keep within his dirty, naked, unflunished roant 
with its single wooden chair and window bench^ 
And that was Goldsmith's home." 

It was in this lodging that the poet received a, 
visit from Percy, then busily engaged in collecting 
material for his famous “ Reliques of Eng fcyH 
Poetry” The grave church dignitary discovered 
Goldsmith m his wretched room busily* writing* 
There being but one chair it was, out of civility, 
offered to the visitor, and Goldsmith was himself 
obliged to sit m the window. Whilst the two 
were sitting talking together -Perry relates in his 
memoir— some one was heard to rap gently at the 
dooi, and being desired to come in, a poor ragged 
little girl of very decent behaviour entered, who, 
dropping a curtsey, said, “ My mamma sends her 
compliments, and begs the favour of you to lend 
her a pot full of coals. ' 


CHAPTER LV. 

ST. SEPULCHRE’S AND ITS NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

The Early History of St Sepulchre’s — Its Destruction in 1666- The Extenor and Interior— The Early Populanty of the Church— Interment* 
here— Roger Ascham, the Author of the " Schoolmaster" -Captain John Smith, and hi* Romantic Adventure*— Saved by an Indian Girl— 
St Sepulchre's Churchyard — Accommodation for a Murderess — The Martyr Rogers— An Odd Circumstance — Good Company for die 
Deed— A Leap from the Tower— A Warning Bell and a Last Admonition— Nosegays for the Condemned— The Route to the Gallows-tree— 
The Deeds of the Charitable— The “ Saracen’s Head "—Description by Dickens— Giltspur Street— Giltspur Street Compter— A Disreputable 
Condition— Pie Comer— Hosier Lane — A Spurious Relic — The Conduit on Snow Hill— A Ladies’ Chanty School — Tumogam Lane— Poor 
Betty '—A Schoolmistress Censured— Skinner Street— Unpropitious Fortune— William Godwin— An Onginal Mamed Life 


Many interesting associations — principally, how- 
ever, connected with the annals of crime and the 
execution of the laws of England — belong to the 
Church of St. Sepulchre, or St ’Pulchre. This 
sacred edifice — anciently known as St. Sepulchre's 
in the Bailey, or by Chamberlain Gate (now New- 
gate) — stands at the eastern end of the Holbom 
Viaduct, at the corner of Giltspur Streep and 
between Smithfield and the Old Bailey. The 
genuine materials for its early history are scanty 
enough. It was probably founded about the com- 
mencement of the twelfth century, but of the exact 
date and circumstances of its origin there is no 
record whatever. Its name is derived from the 
Holy 'Sepulchre of our Saviour at Jerusalem, to 
the mem ory of which it was first dedicated. 

• See the frontispiece to vol. xliil. of the European 
Mfgmttfe, reproduced on p. 480. 


The earliest authentic notice of the church, ac- 
cording to Maitland, is of the year 1178, at which 
date it was given by Roger, Bishop of Sarum, to 
the Prior and Canons of St Bartholomew. These 
held the nght of advowson until the dissolution of 
monasteries by Henry VIII., and from that time 
until 1610 it remained in the hands of the Crowft 
James I., however, then granted “ the rectory and its 
appurtenances, with the advowson of the vicarage,” 
to Francis Phillips and others. The next stage in 
its history is that the rectory was purchased by the 
parishioners, to be held in fee-farm of the Crown, and 
the advowson was obtained by the President and 
Fellows of St. John’s College, Oxford. 

The church was rebuilt about the middle of the 
fifteenth century, when one of the Pophaxn family, 
who had been Chancellor of Normandy and Tm* 
surer of the King’s Household, with disringu^N ' 
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Eberaiity erected a handsome chapel on the south j architecture, so that it nbw he said to bear 
side of tbe choir, and the very beautiful porch still 


remaining at the south-west comer of the building. 
*His image/* Stowe says, “fair graven in stone, was 
fixed over the said porch.” 

The dreadful fire of 1666 almost destroyed St. 
Sepulchre's, but the parishioners set energetically 
to work, and it was “ rebuilt and beautified both 
within and without" The general reparation was 
under the direction of Sir Christopher Wren, and 
nothing but the walls of the old building, and these 
not entirely, were suffered to remain. The work 
was done rapidly, and the whole was completed 
within four years. 

“The tower,” says Mr. Godwin, “retained its 
original aspect, and the body of the church, after its 
restoration, presented a series of windows between 
buttresses, with pointed heads filled with tracery, 
crowned by a string-course and battlements. In 
this form it remained till the year 1790, when it 
appears the whole fabric was found to be in a 
state of great decay, and it was resolved to repair 
it throughout. Accordingly, the walls of the church 
were cased with Portland stone, and all the win- 
dows were taken out, and replaced by others with 
plain semi-circular heads, . . . certainly agreeing 
but badly with the tower and porch of the building, 
but according with the then prevailing spirit of 
economy. The battlements, too, were taken down, 
and a plain stone parapet was substituted, so that 
at this time (with the exception of the roof, which 
was wagon-headed, and presented on the outside 
an unsightly swell, visible above the parapet) the 
church assumed its present appearance. 1 " The un- 
gainly roof was removed, and an entirely new one 
erected, about 1836. 

At each comer of the tower—** one of the most 
ancient," says the author of ** Londinium Redi- 
vivum,” “in the outline of the circuit of London” 
—there are spires, and on the spires there are 
weathercocks. These have been made use of by 
Howell to point a moral : ** Unreasonable people," 
says he, “ are as hard to reconcile as the vanes of 
St Sepulchre’s tower, which never look all four 
upon one point of the heavens." Nothing can be 
said with certainty as to the date of the tower, but 
it is not without the bounds of probability that it 
formed part of the original building. The belfry 
is reached by a small winding staircase, in the 
south-west angle, and a similar staircase in an 
opposite angle leads to the summit The spireb at 
the comers, and some of the tower windows, under- 
went several alterations about 1873, and in 1878-9 
the remainder of the church was thoroughly restored 
externally, in its original Perpendicular style of 


[ perhaps a stronger resemblance to its original type 
I than any other “ restored " church in London. 

I During these alterations much of the ancient work- 
manship, which had long been hidden, was brought 
to light 

The chief entrance to St. Sepulchre’s is by a 
porch of singular beauty, projecting from the south 
side of the tower, at the western end of the diurch. 
The groining of the ceiling of this porch, it has 
been pointed out, takes an almost unique form; 
the ribs are carved in bold relief, and the bosses at 
the intersections represent angels’ heads, shields 
heraldically emblazoned, roses, &c., in great variety. 
Over the porch is a parvise, and above this another 
chamber which may have been originally used by 
the officials of the church. 

Coming now to the interior of the church, we 
find it divided into three aisles, by two ranges of 
Tuscan columns. The aisles are of unequal widths, 
that in the centre being the widest, that to the south 
the narrowest. Semi-circular arches connect* the 
columns on either side, springing directly from their 
capitals, without the interposition of an entabla- 
ture, and support a large dental comice, extending 
round the church. The ceiling of the middle aisle 
is divided into seven compartments, by horizontal 
bands, the middle compartment being formed into 
a small dome. A handsome Perpendicular screen 
extends across the church, near the western end 

The aisles have groined ceilings, ornamented at 
the angles with doves, &c. Over each of the aisles 
there was formerly a gallery, very clumsily intro- 
duced, which dated from the time when the church 
was built by Wren, and extended the whole length, 
excepting at the chanceL The front of the gallery, 
which was of oak, is described by Mr. Godwin as 
carved into scrolls, branches, &c., and in the centre 
panel, on either side, with the initials “C. R»” 
enriched with carvings of laureL These galleries 
were removed when the church was restored in 
1878-9, and the old-fashioned pews were super- 
seded by open benches. 

The central window, at the east end of the 
church, is semicircular-headed, and beneath ^t is 
a large Corinthian altar-piece of oak, displaying 
columns, entablatures, &c., elaborately carved and 
gilded. 

The organ, said to be the oldest and one of the 
finest in London, was built in 1677, and has been 
greatly enlarged. Its reed-stops (hautboy, clarinet, 
&c.) are supposed to be unrivalled. In New- 
court’s time the church was taken notice of *• ** re ' 
markable for possessing an exceedingly to 
and the playing is thought so beautiful, w ***& 
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congregation* are attracted, though some of the 
parishioners object to the mode of performing 
divine service." 

The organ is now on the north side of the 
church, in a large apartment known as “St Ste- 
phen’s Chapel.” This building evidently formed 
a somewhat important part of the old church, and 
was probably appropriated to the votaries of the 
saint whose name it bears. 

Between the exterior and the interior of the 
church there is little harmony. “For example,” 
says Mr. Godwin, “the columns which form the 
south aisle face, in some instances, the centre of 
the large windows which occur in the external wall 
of the church, and in others the centre of the piers, 
indifferently.” This discordance may likely enough 
have arisen from the fact that when the church was 
rebuilt, or rather restored, after the Great Fire, 
the works were done without much attention from 
Christopher Wren. 

St Sepulchre’s appears to have enjoyed con- 
siderable popularity from the earliest period of its 
history, if one is to judge irom the various sums 
left by well-disposed persons for the support of 
certain fraternities founded in the church — namely, 
those of St. Katherine, St Michael, St. Anne, and 
Our Lady- and by others, for the maintenance 
of chantry priests to celebrate masses at stated 
intervals for the good of their souls. One of the 
fraternities just named — that of St. Katherine — 
originated, according to Stow, in the devotion of 
some poor persons in the parish, and was in 
honour of the conception of the Virgin Mary. 
They met in the church on the day of the Con- 
ception, and there heard the mass of the day, and 
made their offering, and provided a certain chap- 
lain daily to celebrate divine service, and to set up 
wax lights before the image belonging to the fra- 
ternity, on all festival days. 

The most famous of all who have been interred 
in St. Sepulchre’s is Robert Ascham, the author of 
the “ Schoolmaster,” and the instructor of Queen 
Elizabeth in Greek and Latin. This learned old 
worthy was bom in 1515, near Northallerton, in 
Yorkshire. ' He was educated at Cambridge Uni- 
versity, and in time rose to be the university 
orator, being notably zealous in promoting what 
was then a novelty in England — the study of the 
Greek language. To divert himself after the fatigue 
of severe study, he used to devote himself to 
archery. This drew down upon him the censure 
of the SU-work-and-no-play school ; and in defence 
of himself; Ascham, in 1545, published “Toxo- 
philus,” a treatise on his favourite sport This 
book Is even yet well worthy of perusal, for its 
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enthusiasm, and for its curious descriptions of the 
personal appearance and mangcis of the principal 
persons whom the author had seen and cogtretifd 
with. Heniy VIII. rewarded him with a 
of £10 per annum, a considerable sum in those 
days. In 1548, Ascham, on the death of Wffiia^i 
Grindall, who had been his pupil, was appointed 
instructor in the learned languages to Lady Eliza- 
beth, afterwards the good Queen Bess. At thp 
end of two years he had some dispute with, or 
took a disgust at, Lady Elizabeth’s attendants, re- 
signed his situation, and returned to his college* 
Soon after this he was employed as secretary to the 
English ambassador at the court of Charles V, of 
Germany, and remained abroad till the death of 
Edward VI. During his absence he had been ap- 
pointed Latin secretary to King Edward. Strangely 
enough, though Queen Mary and her ministers were 
Catholics, and Ascham a Protestant, he was retained 
in his office of Latin secretary, his pension was in- 
creased to ^20, and he was allowed to retain 
his fellowship and his situation as university orator. 
In 1554 he married a lady of good family, by whom 
he had a considerable fortune, and of whom, in 
writing to a friend, he gives, as might perhaps be 
expected, an excellent character. On the accession 
of Queen Elizabeth, in 1558, she required his 
services, not only as Latin secretary, but as her 
instructor in Greek, and he resided at Court during 
the remainder of his life. During the last few 
days of his life he had been endeavouring to com- 
plete a Latin poem which he intended to present 
to the queen on the New Year’s Day of 1569. 
He died two days before 1568 ran out, and was 
interred, according to his own directions, in the 
most private manner, in St. Sepulchre’s Church, 
his funeral Sermon being preached by Dr. Andrew 
Nowell, Dean of St. Paul’s. He was universally 
lamented ; and even the queen herself not only 
showed great concern, but was pleased to say that 
she would rather have lost ten thousand pounds 
than her tutor Ascham, which, from that somewhat 
close-handed sovereign, was truly an expression of 
high regard. 

Ascham, like most men, had his little weak- 
nesses. He had too great a propensity to dice 
and cock-fighting. Bishop Nicholson would fry to 
convince us that this isr an unfounded calumny, but, 
as .the fact is mentioned by Camden, and other 
contemporary writers, it seems impossible to d^y 
it He died, from all accounts, in indifferent cir- 
cumstances. “ Whether,” says Dr. Johnson, fa- 
ring to this, “ Ascham was poor by his own feufo, 
or the fault of others, cannot now be deadmfc 
but it is certain that many have been rich 
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ten merit His philological learning would have short tune, and with small pains, recover a sufficient 
gained him honour in any country ; and among us it habilitie to understand, write, and speak Latin : by 
may justly call for that reverence which all nations Roger Ascham, ann. 1570. At London, printed 
owe to those who first rouse them from ignorance, by John Daye, dwelling over Aldersgate,” a person, 



goldsmith's house, green arbour court, aboui 1800 {See page 477.) 


and kindle ahiong them the light of literature ” by the way, already mentioned by us a few chapters 

His most valuable work, “ The Schoolmaster,” was back (see page 208), as having printed several noted 

published by his widow The nature of this cele- works of the sixteenth century. 

brated performance may be gathered from the title : Dr. Johnson remarks that the instruction recoir- 

“ The Schoolmaster ; or a plain and perfite way of mended in “ The Schoolmaster” is perhaps the best 

teaching children to understand, write, and speak ever given for the study of languages. 

the Latin tongue. . . . And commodious also Here also lies" buried Captain John South, a 

for all such as have fagot the Latin tongue* and conspicuous soldier of forttm e, whose 

would by themselves, without a schoolmaster, in adventures and daring exploits have surety been 
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surpassed. He died on the sxst of June, 1631. 
This valiant captain was bom at Willoughby, in 
the county of Lincoln, and helped by his doings 
to enliven the reigns of Elizabeth and James I. 
He had a share in the wars of Hungary in 1602, 
and in three single combats overcame three Turks, 
and cut off their heads. For this, and other 
equally brave, deeds, Sigismund, Duke of Transyl- 
vania, gave him his picture set in gold, with a 


and the saving of his lift' by the Turffon gfef 
Pocahontas, a story of adventure that chanhi W 
often as it is told. Bancroft, the histoiftjti of'Kfts 
United States, relates how, during the 
ment of Virginia, Smith left the infant colony 00 in 
exploring expedition, and not only ascended 1 the 
river Chickahominy, but struck into the intftior.: 
His companions disobeyed his instructions* fund 
being surprised by the Indians, were put to dfjth 
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pension of three hundred ducats; and allowed him 
to bear “three Turks’ heads proper” as his shield 
of arms. He afterwards went to America, where 
he had the misfortune to fall into the hands of the 
Indians. He escaped from them, however, at last, 
and resumed his brilliant career by hazarding his 
life in naval engagements with pirates and Spanish 
men-of-war. The most important act of his life 
was the share he had in civilising the natives 
of New England, and reducing that province to 
obedience to Great Britain. In connection with 
his tomb in St Sepulchre's, he is mentioned by 
Stow, in his 44 Survey,” as 44 some time Governor of 
Virginia and Admiral of New England." 

Certainly the most interesting events of his 
chequered career were his capture by the Indians. 


Smith preserved his own life by calmness and 
self-possession. Displaying a pocket-compass, he 
amused the savages by an explanation of its power, 
and increased their admiration of his superior 
genius by imparting to them some vague conqep- 
tions of the form of the earth, and the nature 
planetary system. To the Indians, who retained 
[ him as their prisoner, his captivity was a more 
strange event than anything of which the tradition s 
of their tribes preserved the memory. ” He was 
allowed to send a letter to the fort at Jamestown, 
and the wonder of the savages grew, for he 
by some magic to endow the paper with 
intelligence. It was evident that their ’capriS 
a being of a high order, and then 
arose. Was him -nature beneficent or 


48 * 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


£fc.$epttlckrrtCkaKh. 


dreaded as a dangerous enemy? Their minds 
were bewildered, and the decision of his fate was 
referred to the chief Powhatan, and before Pow- 
hatan Smith was brought “ The fears of the feeble 
aborigines,” says Bancroft, “ were about to prevail, 
and his immediate death, already repeatedly 
threatened and repeatedly delayed, would have 
been inevitable, but for the timely intercession of 
Pocahontas, a girl twelve years old, the daughter of 
Powhatan, whose confiding fondness Smith had easily 
won, and who firmly clung to his neck, as his head 
was bowed down to receive the stroke of the toma- 
hawks. His fearlessness, and her entreaties, per- 
suaded the council to spare the agreeable stranger, 
who could make hatchets for her father, and rattles 
and strings of beads for herself, the favourite child. 
The barbarians, whose decision had long been held 
Jn suspense by the mysterious awe which Smith 
had inspired, now resolved to receive him as a 
friend, and to make him a partner of their councils. 
They tempted him to join their bands, and lend 
assistance in an attack upon the white men at 
Jamestown; and when his decision of character 
succeeded in changing the current of their thoughts, 
they dismissed him with mutual promises of friend- 
ship and benevolence. Thus the captivity of Smith 
did itself become a benefit to the colony ; for he 
had not only observed with care the country 
between the James and the Potomac, and had 
gained some knowledge of the language &nd 
manners of the natives, but he now established a 
peaceful intercourse between the English and the 
tribes of Powhatan.** 

On the monument erected to Smith in St Sepul- 
chre's Church, the following quaint lines were 
formerly inscribed : — 

" Here lies one conquered that hath conquered kings, 
Subdued huge territories, and done things 
'Which to the world impossible would seem, 

But that the truth is held in more esteem. 

Shall I report his former service done, 

In honour of his God, and Christendom ? 

How that he did divide, from pagans three, 

Their heads and lives, types of his chivalry?— 

For which great service, in that climate done, 

Bnve Sigismundus, King of Hungarion, 

Did give him, as a coat of arms, to wear 
These conquered heads, got by his sword and spear. 

Or shall I telfof his adventures since 
Done in Viiginia, tbat large continent ? 

How that he subdued kings unto his yoke, 

And made those heathens flee, as wind doth smoke ; 
And made their land, being so large a station, 

An habitation for our Christian nation, 

Where God is glorified, their wants supplied ; 

Which else for necessaries must have died. 

But what avail his conquests, now he lies 
Interred in earth, a prey to worms (tad flies ? 


Oh I may his soul in sweet Elysium sleep, * 

Until the Keeper, that all souls doth keep, 

* Return to judgment ; and that after thence 
With angels he may have Mb recompense." 

Sir Robert Peake, the engraver, also found a last 
resting-place here. He is known as the master of 
William Faithome — the famous English engraver of 
the seventeenth century — and governor of Basing 
House for the king during the Civil War under 
Charles I. He died in 1667. Here also was 
interred the body of Dr. Bell, grandfather of the 
originator of a well-known system of education. 

“The churchyard of St. Sepulchre’s,” we learn 
from Maitland, “ at one time extended so far into 
the street on the south side of the church, as to 
render the passage-way dangerously narrow. In 
1760 the churchyard was, in consequence, levelled, 
and thrown open to the public. But this led to 
much inconvenience, and it was re-enclosed in 
1802.” 

Sarah Malcolm, the murderess, was buried in the 
churchyard of St. Sepulchre’s in 1733. This cold- 
hearted and keen-eyed monster in human form has 
had her story told by us already. The parishioners 
seem, on this occasion, to have had no such 
scruples as had been exhibited by their predecessors 
a hundred and fifty years previous at the burial of 
Awfield, a traitor. We shall see presently that in 
those more remote days they were desirous of 
having at least respectable company for their 
deceased relatives and friends in the churchyard. 

“ For a long period,” says Mr. Godwin (1838), 
“ the church was surrounded by low mean buildings, 
by which its general appearance was hidden ; but 
these having been cleared away, and the neighbour- 
hood made considerably more open, St. Sepulchre’s 
now forms a somewhat pleasing object, notwith- 
standing that the tower and a part of the porch are 
so entirely dissimilar in style to the remainder of 
the building.” And since Godwin’s writing the 
surroundings of the church have been so improved 
that very few buildings in the metropolis stand 
more prominently before the public eye. 

In the roll of Protestant martyrs who suffered 
at the stake for their religious principles, a vicar of 
St Sepulchre’s, the Reverend John Rogers, occu- 
pies a conspicuous place. He was the first who 
was burned in the reign of Queen Mary. This 
eminent person had at one time been chaplain to 
the English merchants at Antwerp, and while 
residing in that city had aided Tindal and Cover- 
dale in their great work of translating the Bible. 
He married a German lady of good position, by 
whom he had a large family, and was enabled, 
by means of her relations, to reside in peace and 
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safety in Germany. It appeared to be his duty, 
however, to return to England, and there publicly 
profess and advocate his religious convictions, even 
at the risk of death. He crossed the sea ; he took 
his place in the pulpit at St. Paul’s Cross; he 
preached a fearless and animated sermon, remind- 
ing his astonished audience of the “pure and 
wholesome doctrine ” which had been promulgated 
from that pulpit in the days of the good King 
Edward, and solemnly warning them against the 
“ pestilent idolatry and superstition of these new I 
times.” It was his last sermon. He was appre 
hended, tried, condemned, and burned at Smith 
field. We described, when speaking of Smithfield, 
the manner in which he met his fate 

Connected with the life of John Rogers an 
odd circumstance is quoted the “Churches of 
London.” It is stated that when the bishops had 
resolved to put to death Joan Bocher, a friend 
came to Rogers and earnestly entreated his in- 
fluence that the poor woman’s life might be spared, 
and other means taken to prevent the spread 
of her heterodox doctrines. Rogers, however, 
contended that she should be executed ; and his 
friend then begged him to choose some othei kind 
of death, which should be more agreeable to the 
gentleness and mercy prescribed in the gospel. 
“No,” replied Rogers, “burning alive is not a 
cruel death, but easy enough.” His friend hearing 
these words, expressive of so little regard for the 
sufferings of a fellow-creature, answered him with 
great vehemence, at the same time striking Rogers’ 
hand, “ Well, it may perhaps so happen that you 
yourself shall have your hands full of this mild 
burning.” There is no record of Rogers among 
the papers belonging to SL Sepulchre’s, but this 
may easily be accounted for by the fact that at the 
Great Fire of 1666 nearly all the registers and 
archives were destroyed. 

A noteworthy incident in the history of St. 
Sepulchre’s was connected with the execution, in 
1585, of Awfield, for “sparcinge abrood certen 
lewed, sedicious, and traytorous bookes." “ When 
he was executed,” says Fleetwood, the Recorder, 
in a letter to Lord Burleigh, July 7 th of that year, 
“his body was brought unto St. Pulcher’s to be 
btiryed, but the parishioners would not suffer a 
traytor’s corpse to be laid in the earth where their 
parents, wives, children, kindred, masters, and old 
neighbours did rest ; and so his carcass was returned 
to the burial-ground near Tyburn, and there I 
leave it” 

Another event in the history of the church is 
a tale of suicide. On the xoth of April, 1600, a 
man named William Dorrington threw himself from 


the roof of the tower, leaving there a prayer 4 $ 
forgiveness. 

We come now to speak of the connectior) 0 1 St 
Sepulchres with the neighbouring prison of New- 
gate. Being the nearest church to the prison, that 
connection naturally was intimate. Its dodt served , 
to give the time to the hangman when tfahe was 
an execution m the Old Bailey, and many a poor 
wretch’s last moments must it have regulatedl 

On the right-hand side of the altar a board 
with a list of charitable donations and gifts used to 
contain the following item ■ — “ 1605. Mr. Robert 
Dowc gave, for ringing the greatest bell in this 
l hun h on the day the condemned prisoners are 
executed, and for other services, for ever, concern- 
ing sii« h condemned prisoners, for which se rvices 
the sexton is paid j£i 6s. 8d. — ^50. 

It was formerly the practice for the clerk or bell- 
man of St. Sepulchre’s to go under Newgate, on 
the night preceding the execution of a criminal, 
ring his bell, and repeat the following wholesome 
advice : — 

“ All you lhat in the condemned hold do lie, 

Prepare you, for to-morrow you shall die ; 

Watch all, and pray, the hour is drawing near 
That you befoie the Almighty must appear ; 

F\aminc well yourselves, m time repent. 

That you may not to eternal flames be sent. 

And when St. Sepulchre’s bell to-morrow tolls, 

The Lord above have mercy on your souls. 

Past twelve o’clock l” 

This practice is explained by a passage in Mun- 
day’s edition of Stow, in which it is told that a Mr. 
John Dowe, citizen and merchant feylor of London, 
gave ^50 to the parish church of St Sepulchre's, 
under the following conditions : — After the several 
sessions of London, on the night before the execu- 
tion of such as were condemned to death, the 
clerk of the church was to go in the night-time, and 
also early in the morning, to the window of the 
prison in which they were lying. He was there 
to ring “certain tolls with a hand-bell” appointed 
for the purpose, and was afterwards, in a most 
Christian manner, to put them in mind of their 
present condition and approaching end, and to 
exhort them to be prepared, as they ought to be, 
to die. When they were in the cart, and brought 
before the walls of the church, the derk was to 
stand there ready with the same bell, and, after 
certain tolls, rehearse a prayer, desiring afl the 
people there present to pray for the unfortunate 
criminals. The beadle, also, of Merchant Taylors* 
Hall was allowed an “honest stipend” to t^ethal 
this ceremony was regularly performed 

The affecting admonition—" affecting^ giM * 
Pennant calls it— addressed to die prisoners h % 


4*4 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. . 


Newgate, o ft the night before .execution, ran as 
follow*: — 

" Yon prisoners that are within, 

Who, for wickedness and sin, 

after many mercies shown you, are now appointed 
to die to-morrow in the forenoon; give ear and 
understand that, to-morrow morning, the greatest 
bell of St Sepulchre’s shall toll for you, in form and 
manner of a passing-bell, as used to be tolled for 
those that are at the point of death; to the end 
that all godly people, hearing that bell, and know- 
ing it is for your going to your deaths, may be 
stirred up heartily to pray to God to bestow his 
grace and mercy upon you, whilst you live. I 
beseech you, for Jesus Christ's sake, to keep this 
night in watching and prayer, to the salvation of 
your own souls while theie is yet time and place 
fortnercy ; as knowing to-morrow you must appear 
before the judgment-seat of your Creator, there to 
give an account of all things done in this life, and 
to suffer eternal torments for your sins committed 
against Him, unless, upon your hearty and un- 
signed repentance, you find mercy through the 
merits, death, and passion of your only Mediator 
and Advocate, Jesus Christ, who now sits at the 
right hand of God, to make intercession for as 
many of you as penitently return to Him.” 

And the following was the admonition to con- 
demned criminals, as they were passing by St. 
Sepulchre's Church wall to execution : — “ All good 
people, pray heartily unto God for these poor 
sinners, who are now going to their death, for 
whom this great "bell doth toll. 

“You that are condemned to die, repent with 
lamentable tears ; ask mercy of the Lord, for the 
salvation of your own souls, through the merits, 
death, and passion of Jesus Christ, who now sits 
at the right hand of God, to make intercession for 
as many of * you as penitently return unto Him. 

11 Lord hare mercy upon you ; 

Christ have mercy upon you. 

Lord have mercy upon you ; 

Christ have mercy upon you.” 

The charitable Mr. Dowe, who took such interest 
in the las* moments of the occupants of the con- 
demned cell, was buried in the church of St 
Botolph, Aldgate. * 

Another curious custom observed at St. Sepul- 
chre 1 * was the presentation of a nosegay to every 
criminal on his way to execution at Tyburn. No 
doubt the practice had its origin in some kindly 
feeling for the poor unfortunates who were so soon 
to bid farewell to all the beauties of earth. One 
of the last who received a nosegay from the steps 
of St. Sepulchre’s was “Sixteen-string Jack," alias 
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John Rann, who was hanged, in 1774, for robbing 
the Rev. Dr. Bell of his watch and eighteen pence 
in money, in Gunnersbury Lane, on the road to 
Brentford. Sixteen-string Jack wore the flowers in 
his button-hole as he rode dolefully to the gallows. 
This was witnessed by John Thomas Smith, who 
thus describes the scene in his admirable anecdote- 
book, “ Nollekens and his Times — “ I remember 
well, when 1 was in my eighth year, Mr. Nollekens 
calling at my father’s house, in Great Portland 
Street, and taking us to Oxford Street, to see the 
notorious Jack Rann, commonly called Sixteen- 
string Jack, go to Tyburn to be hanged. . . . 
The criminal was dressed in a pea-green coat, with 
an immense nosegay in the button-hole, which had 
been presented to him at St Sepulchre’s steps ; 
and his nankeen small-clothes, we were told, were 
tied at each knee with sixteen strings. After he 
had passed, and Mr. Nollekens was leading me 
home by the hand, I recollect his stooping down 
to me and observing, in a low tone of voice, ‘ Tom, 
now, my little man, if my father-in-law, Mr. Justice 
Welch, had been high constable, we could have 
walked by the side of the cart all the way to 
Tyburn.'” 

When criminals were conveyed from Newgate to 
Tyburn, the cart passed up Giltspur Street, and 
through Smithfield, to Cow Lane. Skinner Street 
had not then been built, and the Crooked Lane 
which turned down by St Sepulchre’s, as well as 
Ozier Lane, did not afford sufficient width to admit 
of the cavalcade passing by either of them, with 
convenience, to Holbom Hill, or “the Heavy Hill,” 
as it used to be called. The procession seems at 
no time to have had much of the solemn element 
about it. “The heroes of the day were often,” 
says a popular writer, “on good terms with the 
mob, and jokes were exchanged between the men 
who were going to be hanged and the men who 
deserved to be.” 

“On St. Paul’s Day,” says Mr. Timbs (1868), 
“ service is performed in St Sepulchre’s, in accord- 
ance with the will of Mr. Paul Jervis, who, in 
1717, devised certain land in trust that a sermon 
should be preached in the church upon every, 
Paul’s Day upon the excellence of the liturgy of 
the Church of England; the preacher to receive 
j 40s. for such sermon. Various sums are also 
bequeathed to the curate, the clerk, the treasurer, 
and masters of the parochial schools. To the poor 
of the parish he bequeathed aos. a-piece to ten of 
the poorest householders within that part of the 
parish of St Sepulchre commonly called Smithfield 
quarter, £4 to the treasurer of St Bartholomew's 
Hospital, and 6s. 8<L yearly to the clerk, who 
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shall attend to receive the same. The residue of 
the yearly rents and profits is to be distributed 
unto and amongst such poor people of the parish 
of St Sepulchre’s, London, who shall attend the 
service and sermon. At the dose of the service 
the vestry-clerk reads aloud an extract from the 
will, and then proceeds to the distribution of the 
money. In the evening the vicar, churchwardens, 
and common councilmen of the precinct dine 
together.” 

In 1749, a Mr. Drinkwater made a praiseworthy 
bequest. He left the parish of St. Sepulchre ^500 
to be lent in sums of £ 25 to industrious young 
tradesmen. No interest was to be charged, and 
the money was to be lent for four years. 

Next to St. Sepulchre’s, on Snow Hill, used to 
stand the famous old inn of the “ Saracen’s Head.” 
It was only swept away within the last few years 
by the ruthless army of City improvers . a view 
of it in course of demolition is given on page 439. 
It was one of the oldest of the London inns which 
bore the “Saracen’s Head” for a sign. One of 
Dick Tarlton’s jests makes mention of the u Sara- 
cen’s Head” without Newgate, and Stow, describing 
this neighbourhood, speaks particularly of “ a fair 
large inn for receipt of travellers ” that “ hath to 
sign the 4 Saracen’s Head.’ ” The courtyard had, 
to the last, many of the characteristics of an old 
English inn ; there were galleries all round leading 
to the bedrooms, and a spacious gateway through 
which the dusty mail-coaches used to nimble, the 
tired passengers creeping forth “ thanking their 
stars in having escaped the highwaymen and the 
holes and sloughs of the road.” Into that court- 
yard how many have come on their first arrival in 
London with hearts beating high with hope, some 
of whom have risen to be aldermen and sit in state 
as lord mayor, whilst others have gone the way 
of the idle apprentice and come to a sad end at 
Tyburn ! It was at this inn that Nicholas Nickleby 
and his uncle waited upon the Yorkshire school- 
master Squeers, of Dotheboys Hall. Mr. Dickens 
describes the tavern as it existed in the last days 
of mail-coaching, when it was a most important 
place for arrivals and departures in London : — 

“ Next to the jail, and by consequence near to 
Smithfield also, and the Compter and the bustle 
and noise of the City, and just on that particular 
part of Snow Hill where omnibus horses going 
eastwards seriously think of falling down on pur- 
pose, and where horses in hackney cabriolets going 
westwards not unfrequently fall by accident, is the 
coach-yard of the 1 Saracen’s Head ’ inn, its portals 
guarded by two Saracens* heads and shoulders, 
which it was once the pride and glory of the choice 


spirits of this metropolis to poll down at nigfrfc bft 1 
which have for some time remained in umLsidifeed 
tranquillity, possibly because this species of tywjS** 
is now confined to St James’s parish. Where, door- 
knockers are preferred as being more portable, md 
bell-wires esteemed as convenient tooth-picKs. 
Whether this be the reason or not, there they are, 
frowning upon you from each side of the gateway; 
and the inn itself, garnished with another Saracen's 
head, frowns upon you from the top of the yard j 
while from the door of the hmd-boot of all the red 
coaches that are standing therein, there glares a 
small Saracen’s head with a twin expression to the 
large Saracen’s held below, so that the general 
appearance of the pile is of the Saracenic older." 

To explain the use of the Saracen’s head as an 
inn sign various reasons have been given. “ When 
our countrymen,” says Selden, “ came home from 
fighting with the Saracens and were beaten by 
them, they pictured them with huge, big, terrible 
faces (as you still see the ‘Saracen’s Head' is), 
when in truth they were like other men. But this 
they did to save their own credit." Or the 4 fgn 
may have been adopted by those who had visited 
the Holy Land either as pilgrims or to fight the 
Saracens. Others, again, hold that it was first 
set up 111 compliment to the mother of Thomas h 
Becket, who was the daughter of a Saracen. How- 
ever this may be, it is certain that the use of the 
sign in former days was very general. 

Running past the east end of St Sepulchre's, from 
Newgate into West Smithfield, is Giltspur Street, 
anciently called Knightrider Street. This interest- 
ing thoroughfare derives its name from the knights 
with their gilt spurs having been accustomed to 
ride this way to the jousts and tournaments which 
in days of old were held in Smithfield. 

In this street was Giltspur Street Compter, a 
debtors’ prison and house of conreetion appertain- 
ing to the sheriffs of London and Middlesex. It 
stood over against St. Sepulchre’s Church, and was 
removed hither from the east side of Wood Street, 
Cheapside, in 1791. At the time of its removal it 
was used as a place of imprisonment for debtor^ 
but the yearly increasing demands upog the con- 
tracted space caused that department to be given 
up, and City debtors were sent to WhiteCTOss 
Street The architect was Dance, to whom we are 
also indebted for the grim pile of Newgate* The 
Compter was a dirty and appropriately cofrV^ct- 
looking edifice. It was pulled down in *$53, htr. 
Hepworth Dixon gave an interesting account g this 
City House of Correction, not long before its demo 
lition, in his “ London Prisons ” (*$50)+ 
ing," he says, “at the door feeing St SqpMhjhl^ 
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the visitor suddenly finds himself in a low dark on Christ's Hospital. Curious it is to consider 
jttltage* lending into the offices of the gaol, and how thin a wall divides these widely-separate 
branching off into other passages, darker, doser, worlds 1 And sorrowful it is to think what a differ- 
more replete with noxious smells, than even those ence of destiny awaits the children— destiny inex- 
of Newgate. This is the fitting prelude to what orable, though often unearned in either case — who, 
frttowa. The prison, it must be noticed, is divided on the one side of it or the other, receive an elce- 
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into two prindpal divisions, the House of Correc- mosynary education I The collegian and the cri- 
tion and the (Compter. The front in Giltspur minal 1 Who shall say how much mere accident — 
Street, and the side nearest to Newgate Street, is circumstances over which the child has little power 
called the Compter. In its wards are placed — determines to a life of usefulness or mischief? 
detenues of various kinds — remands, committals From the yards of Giltspur Street prison almost 
from the police-courts, and generally persons wait- the only objects visible, outside of the gaol itself, 
ing for trial, and consequently still unconvicted, are the towers of Christ’s Hospital; die only 
The other department, the House of Correction, sounds audible, the shouts of the scholars at their 
occupies the back portion of the premises, abutting play. The balls of the hospital boys often fall 
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within the yards of the prison. Whether these 
sights and sounds ever cause the criminal to pause 
and reflect upon the courses of his life, we will not 
say, but the stranger visiting the place will be 
very apt to think for him. . . . 

“In the department of the prison called the 
House of Correction, minor offenders within the 
City of London are imprisoned. No transports 
are sent hither, nor is any person whose sentence 
is above three years m length.” This able writer 


• A large section of the prison used to be dtvtfttt 
to female delinquents, but lately it was Most 
entirely given up to male offenders. 

“The House of Correction, and the Cangottir 
portion of the establishment,'* says Mr. Dixon, ‘*ane 
kept quite distinct, but it would be difficult to kwted 
the palm of empire in their respective 
for demoralisation. We think the Compter rather 
the worse of the two. You are shown into a room, 
about the si?e of an apartment in an ordinary 
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then goes on to tell of the many cr>ing evils con- 
nected with the institution— the want of air, the 
over-crowded state of the rooms, the absence of 
proper cellular accommodation, and the vicious 
intercourse earned on amongst the prisoners. The 
entire gaol, when he wrote, contained only thirty- 
six separate sleeping-rooms. Now by the highest 
prison calculation— and this, be it noted, proceeds 
on the assumption that three persons can sleep in 
wnfl H , miserable, unventilated cells, which are built 
for only one, and are too confined for that, being 
only about one-balf the size of the model cell for 
one at PentonviUe — it was capable of accommo- 
dating only 103 prisoners, yet by the returns issued 
at Michaelmas, 1850; it contained 246 ! 


dwelling-house, which will be found Crowded with 
from thirty to forty persons, young and old, and in 
their ordinary costume ; the low thief in his filth 
and rags, and the member of the swell-mob with his 
bright buttons, flash finery, and false jewels. Here 
you notice the boy who has just been guilty of his 
first offence, and committed for trial, learning with 
a greedy mind a thousand criminal arts, and listen- 
ing with the precocious instinct of guilty paaajkptt 
to stories and conversations the most depraveda^tf 
disgusting. You regard him with a mixture of p#|f 
and loathing, for he knows that the eyes 'of Ms 
peers are upon him, and he stares at you with,* 
familiar impudence, and exhibits a devil 
countenance, such as is only to be met with Iff tSe 
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juvenile offender. Here, too, may be seen the 
young clerk, taken up on suspicion — perhaps inno- 
cent — who avoids you with a shy look of pain and 
uneasiness: what a hell must this prison be to 
him! How frightful it is to think of a person 
really untainted with crime, compelled to herd for 
ten or twenty days with these abandoned wretches ! 

44 On the other, the House of Correction side 
of the gaol, similar rooms will be found, full of 
prisoners communicating with each other, laughing 
and shouting without hindrance. All this is so 
little in accordance with existing notions of prison 
discipline, that one is continually fancying these 
disgraceful scenes cannot be in the capital of 
England, and in the year of grace 1850. Very 
few of the prisoners attend school or receive any 
instruction; neither is any kind of employment 
ktiforded them, except oakum-picking, and the still 
more disgusting labour of the treadmill. When at 
wtxrk, an officer is in attendance to prevent dis- 
orderly conduct ; but his presence is of no avail 
as a protection to the less depraved. Conversa- 
tion Still goes on ; and every facility is afforded for 
making acquaintances, and for mutual contamina- 
tion.* 

After having long been branded by intelligent 
inspectors as a disgrace to the metropolis, Giltspur 
Street Compter was condemned, closed in 1854, 
and subsequently taken down. 

Nearly opposite what used to be the site of the 
Compter/ and adjoining Cock Lane, is the spot J 
called Pie Comer, near which terminated the Great 
Fire of 1666. The fire commenced at Pudding 
Lane, it will be remembered, so it was singularly 
appropriate that it should terminate at Pie Comer. 
Under the date of 4th September, 1666, Pepys, in 
his “Diary,” records that “ W. Hewer this day 
went to see how his mother did, and comes home 
late, telling us how he hath been forced to remove 
her to Islington, her house in Pye Comer being 
burned; so that the fire is got so far that way.” 
The figure of a fat naked boy stands over a public 
house at the comer of the lane ; it used to have the 
following warning inscription attached: — “This 
boy is in memory put up of the late fire of London, 
occasioned by the sin of gluttony, 1 666.” Accord- 
ing to Stow, He Comer derived its name from the 
sign of a well-frequented hostelry, which anciently 
stood on the spot Stiype makes honourable men : 
tion of Pie Comer, as “noted chiefly for cooks* 
shops and pigs dressed there during Bartholomew 
Fair.” Our old writers have many references — and 
not aU, by the way, -in the best taste— -to its cook- 
stalls and dressed pork. Shadwell, for instance, in 
the Woman Captain (1680) speaks of ‘fmeat dressed 


at Pie Comer by greasy scullions and Ben Jonson 
writes in the Alchemist (1612 )— 

** I shall put you in mind, sir, at Pie Comer, 

Taking your meal of steam in from cooks' stalls.” 

And in “The Great Boobee” (“Roxburgh Ballads”): 

“ Next day I through Pie Comer passed ; 

The roast meat on the stall 
Invited me to take a taste ; 

My money was but small.” 

But Pie Comer seems to have been noted for more 
than eatables. A ballad from Tom D'Urfey’s 
“ Pills to Purge Melancholy,” describing Bartholo- 
mew Fair, eleven years before the Fire of London, 
says : — 

“ At Pie-Comer end, mark well my good friend, 

’Tis a very fine dirty place; 

Where there’s more arrows and bows. . . , 

Than was handled at Chivy Chase.” 

We have already given a view of Pie Comer in 
our chapter on Smithfield, page 361. 

Hosier Lane, running from Cow Lane to Smith- 
field, and almost parallel to Cock Lane, is described 
by “ R. B.” in Strype, as a place not over-well built 
or inhabited. The houses were all old timber 
erections. Some of these — those standing at the 
south comer of the lane— were in the beginning of 
this century depicted by Mr. J. T. Smith, in his 
“ Ancient Topography of London.” He describes 
them as probably of the reign of James I. The 
rooms were small, with low, unornamented ceilings; 
the timber, oak, profusely used ; the gables were 
plain, and the walls lath and plaster. They were 
taken down in 1809. 

j In the comer house, in Mr. Smith's time, there 
was a barber whose name was Catchpole ; at least, 
so it was written over the door. He was rather an 
odd fellow, and possessed, according to his own 
account, a famous relic of antiquity. He would 
gravely show his customers a short-bladed instru- 
ment, as the identical dagger with which Walworth 
killed Wat Tyler. 

Hosier Lane, like Pie Comer, used to be a 
great resort during the time of Bartholomew Fair, 

“ all the houses,” it is said in Sttype, * generally 
being made public for tippling.” 

We return now from our excursion to the north 
of St Sepulchre's, and continue our rambles to the 
west, and before speaking of what is, let us refer 
to what has been. 

Tumagain Lane is not far from this. “Near 
unto this Seacoal Lane,” remarks Stow, “in the 
turning towards Holbom Conduit, is Tumagain 
Lane, or rather, as in a record of the 5 ^* 
Edward III., Windagain Lane for that it goeth 
down west to Fleet Dyke, from whence men must 
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turn again the same way they came,' but there it There is an entry in the school minutes of 
stopped” There used to be a proverb, “ He must to the effect that the ladies of the committee cafe, 
take him a house in Tumagain Lane.” sured the schoolmistress for listening to the 

A conduit formerly stood on Snow Hill, a little of the Cock Lane ghost, and “ desired her to fr cf i p 
below the church. It is described as a building her belief in the article to herself.” 
with four equal sides, ornamented with four columns Skinner Street— now one of the names ofj the 
and pediment, surmounted by a pyramid, on which past— which ran by the south side of St Sepulchre^ 
stood a lamb — a rebus on the name of Lamb, from and formed the connecting link between Newgate 
whose conduit in Red Lion Street the water came. Street and Holbom, received its name from Alder* 
There had been a conduit there, however, before man Skinner, through whose exertions, about i8oa. 
Lamb’s day, which was towards the close of the it was principally built. The following account of 
sixteenth century. Skinner Street is from the picturesque pen of Mr. 

At No. 37, King Street, Snow Hill, there used to William Harvey (“ Aleph”), whose loiig familiarity 
be a ladies’ charity school, which was established with the places he describes renders doubly valuable 
in 170a, and remained in the parish 14$ years, his many contributions to the history of 
Dr. Johnson and Mrs. Thrale were subscribers to scenes and people : — “As a building speculation/’ 
this school, and Johnson drew from it his story he says, writing in 1863, “it was a failure. When 
of Betty Broom, in “The Idler.” The world of the buildings were ready for occupation, tall and 
domestic service, in Betty's days, seems to have substantial os they really were, the high rents fright* 
been pretty much as now. Betty was a poor girl, ened intending shopkeepers. Tenants were not to 
bred in the country at a charity-school, maintained be had ; and in order to get over the money difo- 
by the contributions of wealthy neighbours. The culty, a lottery, sanctioned by Parliament, was com- 
patronesses visited the school from time to time, to menced. Lotteries were then common tricks of 
see how the pupils got on, and everything went finance, and nobody wondered at the new venture; 
well, till “at last, the chief of the subscribers having but even the most desperate fortune-hunters were 
passed a winter in London, came down full of an slow to invest their capital, and the tickets hung 
opinion new and strange to the whole country, sadly on hand. The day for the drawing was poet. 
She held it little less than criminal to teach poor poned several times, and when it came, there was 
girls to read and write. They who are bom to little or no excitement on the subject, and who- 
poverty, she said, are bom to ignorance, and will ever rejoiced in becoming a house-owner on such 
work the harder the less they know. She told her easy terms, the original projectors and builders 
friends that London was in confusion by the inso- were understood to have suffered considerably, 
lence of servants ; that scarcely a girl could be got The winners found the property in a very unfinished 
for all-work^ since education had made such num- condition. Few of the dwellings were habitable, 
bers of fine ladies, that nobody would now accept and as funds were often wanting, a majority of the 
a lower title than that of a waiting-maid, or some- houses remained empty, and the shops unopened, 
thing that might qualify her to wear laced shoes After two or three years things began to improve; 
and long ruffles, and to sit at work in the parlour the vast many-storeyed house which then covered 
window. But she was resolved, for her part, to the site of Commercial Place was converted into a 
spoil no more girls. Those who were to live by warehousing depdt ; a capital house opposite ,the 
their hands should neither read nor write out of ‘Saracen’s Head' was taken by a hosier of the 
her pocket. The world was bad enough already, name of Theobald, who, opening his shop with 
and she would have no part in making it worse. the determination of selling the best hosiery, and 
“ She was for a long time warmly opposed ; but nothing else, was able to convince the citizens that' 
she persevered in her notions, and withdrew her his hose was first-rate, and, desiring only a living 
subscription. Few listen, without a desire of con- profit, succeeded, after thirty years of unwearied 
viction, to those who advise them to spare their industry, in accumulating a large fortune. Tkeo* 
money. Her example and her arguments gained bald was possessed of literary tastes, and at the 
ground daily; and in less than a year the whole sale of Sir Walter Scott’s manuscripts was a Ufa*} 
parish was convinced that the nation would be purchaser. He also collected a library of exceed* 
ruined if the children of the poor were taught to ingly choice books, and when aristocratic c tt tootofl to 
read and write.” So the school was dissolved, and purchased stockings of him, was soon able {to 
Betty with the rest was turned adrift into die wide interest them in matters of far higher interest 
and cold world ; and her adventures there any one “ The most remarkable shop — but it inqt 
may read in “The Idler” for himself leftjumd side, ’at a comer ho u s e w as tftobto flfc 
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JNsa^bed for the sale of children's books. It boasted 
an immense extent of window-front, extending 
from the entrance into Snow Hill, and towards 
fleet Market Many a time have I lingered with 
loving eyes over those fascinating story-books, so 
rifch in gaily-coloured prints ; such careful editions 
Of die marvellous old histories, 4 Puss in Boots/ 
4 Cock Robin/ ‘ Cinderella/ and the like. For- 
tunately the front was kept low, so as exactly to 
nit the capacity of a childish admirer. .... 
But Skinner Street did not prosper much, and 
never could compete with even the dullest portions 
of Holborn. I have spoken of some reputable 
shops; but you know the proverb, ‘One swallow 
will not make a summer/ and it was a declining 
neighbourhood almost before it could be called 
new. In 1810 the commercial depot, which had 
i been erected at a cost of ^25,000, and was the 
Chief prize in the lottery, was destroyed by fire, 
never to be rebuilt — a heavy blow and discourage- 
ment to Skinner Street, from which it never rallied. 
Perhaps the periodical hanging-days exercised an 
unfavourable influence, collecting, as they fre- 
quently did, all the thieves and vagabonds of 
London. I never sympathised with Pepys or 
Charles Fox in their passion for public executions, 
and made it a point to avoid those ghastly sights ; 
but early of a Monday morning, when I had just 
reached the end of Giltspur Street, a miserable 
wretch had just been turned off from the platform 
of the debtors' door, and I was made the unwilling 
witness of his last struggles. That scene haunted 
toe for months, and I often used to ask myself, 
‘Who that could help it would live in Skinner 
Street?' The next unpropitious event in these 
parts was the unexpected closing of the child’s 
library. What could it mean ? Such a well-to-do 
establishment shut up ? Yes, the whole army of 
shutters looked blankly on the inquirer, and forbade 
even a single glance at ‘Sinbad’ or ‘Robinson 
Crusoe/ It would soon be re-opened, we naturally 
thought; but the shutters never came down again. 
The whole house was deserted ; not even a mes- 
senger in bankruptcy, or an ancient Charley, was 
found to regard the playful double knocks of the 
neighbouring juveniles. Gradually the glass of all 
the windows got broken in, a heavy cloud of black 
dust, solidifying into inches thick, gathered on sills 
and doors and brickwork, till the whole frontage 
grew as gloomy as Giant Despair’s Castle. Not long 
after, the adjoining houses shared the same fate, 
and they remained from year to year without the 
slightest sign of life — absolute scarecrows, darkening 
with their uncomfortable shadows the busy streets. 
Within half a mile, in Stamford Street, Blackfriars, 


there are (1863) seven houses in a similar predica- 
ment — window-glass demolished, doors cracked 
from top to bottom, spiders' webs hanging from 
every projecting sill or parapet What can it 
mean ? The loss in the article of rents alone must 
be over ^1,000 annually. If the real owners are 
at feud with imaginary owners, surely the property 
might be rendered valuable, and the proceeds in. 
vested. Even the lawyers can derive no profit 
from such hopeless abandonment. I am told the 
whole mischief arose out of a Chancery suit Can 
it be the famous ‘Jamdyce v. Jamdyce* case ? And 
have all the heirs starved each other out ? If so, 
what hinders our lady the Queen from taking pos- 
session ? Any change would be an improvement, 
for these dead houses make the streets they cumber 
as dispiriting and comfortless as graveyards. Busy 
fancy will sometimes people them, and fill the 
dreary rooms with strange guests. Do the victims 
of guilt congregate in these dark dens? Do 
wretches 4 unfriended by the world or the world’s 
law,' seek refuge in these deserted nooks, mourning 
in the silence of despair over their former lives, 
and anticipating the future in unappeasable agony? 
Such things have been — the silence and desola- 
tion of these doomed dwellings make them the 
more suitable for such tenants/' These houses 
belonged to the same eccentric old woman who 
owned those which formerly stood in Stamford 
Street, Blackfriars Road. 

In front of No. 58, the sailor Cashman was hung 
in 1817, as already mentioned, for plundering a gun- 
smith’s shop there. William Godwin, the author 
of “Caleb Williams," kept a bookseller’s shop for 
several years in Skinner Street, at No. 41, and 
published school-books in the name of Edward 
Baldwin. On the wall there was a stone carving 
of iEsop reciting one of his fables to children. 

The most noteworthy event of the life of God- 
win was his marriage with the celebrated Mary 
Wollstonecraft, authoress of a “ Vindication of the 
Rights of Women,” whose congenial mind, in 
politics and morals, he ardently admired. God- 
win’s account of the way in which they got on 
together is worth reading : — “ Ours,” he writes, 

44 was not an idle happiness, a paradise of selfish 
and transitory pleasures. It is, perhaps, scarcely 
necessary to mention, that influenced by ideas I 
had long entertained, I engaged an apartment 
about twenty doors from our house, in the Polygon, 
Somers Town, which I designed for the purpose o 
my study and literary occupations. Trifles, how- 
ever, will be interesting to some reader^ when they 
relate to the last period of the life of such a P** 1 ®” 
as Mary. I will add, therefore, that we were botn 
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of us of opinion, that it was possible for two per- 
sons to be too uniformly in each other’s society. 
Influenced by that opinion, it was my practice to 
repair to the apartment I have mentioned as soon 
as I rose, and frequently not to make my appear- 
ance in the Polygon till the hour of dinner. We 
agreed in condemning the notion, prevalent in 
many situations in life, that a man and his wife 
cannot visit in mixed society but in company with 
each other, and we rather sought occasions of 
deviating from than of complying with this rule. 
By this means, though, for the most part, we spent 


the latter half of each day in one another's society, 
yet we were in no danger of satiety. We seemed 
to combine, in a considerable degree, the nqveHy 
and lively sensation of a visit with the more de- 
licious and heartfelt pleasure of a domestic life” 
This philosophic union, to Godwin’s inesque* 
sible affliction, did not last more than eighteen 
months, at the end of which time Mrs. Godwin 
died, leaving an only daughter, who in the course 
of time became the second wife of the poet Shelley, 
and was the author of the wild and extraoidinaiy 
tale ot u Frankenstein,” 
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THE METROPOLITAN MEAT MARKET. 
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Before the establishment of a central meat and 
poultry market in Smithfield, London was behind 
every city of Europe in respect of public markets. 
For seven centuries, dating from 1 1 50, Smithfield 
has been used as a market for live stock. Latterly, 
the dirt and crowd, and the rushes of homed beasts, 
had become intolerable, and after much opposition 
from vested interests, an Act of Parliament was 
passed in 1852, under the provisions of which a 
new and convenient cattle-market was constructed 
by the Corporation out to the quiet noith, in 
Copenhagen Fields, once the resort of Cockney 
lovers, Cockney duellists, and Cockney agitators. 

“ At the openmg of the Meat Market by the 
Prince Consort, in 1855,” sa y s the Tunes of Novem- 
ber 25, 1868, “Smithfield became waste ground. 
The arrangements at Copenhagen Fields are about 
as good for their purpose as any that could have 
been desired ; but since the time the market there 
was laid out there have been very great changes in 
respect of the supply of animal food for the popu- 
lation of the metropolis. Then most of the beasts 
and sheep converted into meat for sale in the 
shops of London butchers were brought to London 
alive and slaughtered by the retailers. With the 
development of our railway system, and the addi- 
tions to the great main lines by extensions which 
brought them into the business parts of the metro- 
polis, the dead meat traffic from the provinces 
exhibited year by year a heavier tonnage. But 
the Cattle Plague, and the consequent restrictions 
to the removal from one county to another of live 
stock which might communicate or become infected 


with the disease, brought about something like a 
revolution in our food supply ; and at the present 
time not less than about 100,000 tons of dead 
meat are brought into the London market from all 
parts of the country. The centre to which all this 
immense quantity of meat has hitherto been con- 
signed is Newgate Market Here has been con- 
ducted an enormous wholesale trade between the 
salesmen, to whom the country dealers, nearly 300 
in number, consign their meat, and retail butchers 
scattered all over London and its suburbs who do 
not slaughter for themselves. In addition, New- 
gate Market has been from time immemorial the 
principal retail meat market — a circumstance which 
may be attributed to the fact that it has the reputa- 
tion of being cheaper than all others by id. or 2d, 
in the pound. Now, in modem London, it would 
be difficult to find any site more inconvenient for 
such a double trade than that of Newgate Market 
The whole business has had to be done within the 
very limited space of which Paternoster Row, Ivy 
Lane, Newgate Street, and the Old Bailey are the > 
boundaries. Last Christmas week 800 tons of 
meat were brought to London for the Newgate 
Market by the Great Eastern, the Great Northern, 
and the Midland railways. This, and the consign* 
ments by all the other lines, had to be conveyed to 
the market from the railway stations in wagons 
and vans. These vehicles, and the butchers' cattlf 
completely block up Giltspur Street, Newgate 
Street, and the Old Bailey on several days in the 
week, Mondays and Fridays especially.” v 

Through the filthy lanes and alleys no one could 
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pass without befog either butted with the dripping 
end of a quarter of bed; or smeared by the greasy 
carcase of a newly-slain sheep. In many of the 
narrow lanes there was hardly room for two persons 
to pass abreast Nevertheless, till the extension of 
the railway system, there was a difficulty in con- 
structing a meat market worthy of London, from 
the size of the great city. A good meat market 
must be open to access from all quarters. Some 


mentary powers enabled th* committee to raise a 
sum of £235,000 for the' purchase of property 
and £200,000 for the erection of buildings. The 
Markets Improvement Committee concluded their 
contract with Messrs. Browne and Robinson, frp ft 
sum within the estimated amount of ,£200,000* 
The chief element of the design was that the (has* 
ment storey of the market was to be a “through" 
railway-station, with communication not only from 
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years ago, when beef and mutton were far dearer in 
outlying shops than in Newgate Market itself, the 
inconvenient position, and the difficulty of reaching 
it compelled persons of moderate means to be 
taxed elsewhere, rather than face the dirt and 
bustle of Newgate. The Corporation, therefore, 
at last resolved on providing a new market in 
Smithfield, in order to utilise a waste, and develop 
the meat trade throughout the kingdom. 

In x86o the Corporation obtained an Act for 
erecting market buildings on the site of Smithfield, 
and the # following year procured another, giving 
them power to abolish Newgate Market The 
Markets Improvement Committee then took the 
matter in hand, a#d Mr. Horace Jones, the City 
architect, prepared* a fitting design. Their parifo- 
90 


all parts of the country, but also with tU the 
suburban lines. 

The tremendous excavations soon began on a 
Roman scale of grandeur. About 3,^00,000 loads 
of earth, weighing about 172,000 tons, had to be 
loosened and removed. Twenty-one main gjtofcf% 
of Titanic strength, were carried across the e n t i re 
width of the excavation, 240 feet, on wroughtjftn 
stanchions. On these main girders cross gbder* 
were kid, 2 feet 6 inches deep, and 7 feet 6 indies 
apart Between the latter brick arches wewtWftfod* 
and concrete and asphalte were set in stopftfe ttffeftft 
a roof for the railway, and a bedding tor tfat toi fld 
pavement of the budding. 

In these foundations were five miles of itttf 
girding, carried on no fewer thaa ifiow**#* 
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iron stanchions, while substantial retaining walls 
rose all around. 

The first stone of this well-planned market was 
laid on the 5th of June, 1867, by Mr. Lowman 
Taylor, the chairman of the committee; and in 
the following year the work was completed. The 
market is a huge parallelogram, 631 feet long and 
246 feet wide, and covers three and a half acres. 
It is not over-beautiful, but then its necessities were 
peculiar and imperative. The style would pro- 
bably be called Italian, but it resembles more the 
Renaissance of France, that style which medieval- 
ists shudder at, but which is more elastic in the 
architect’s hands than the Gothic. The prevailing 
feature of the style is a series of arcaded recesses 
between Doric pilasters, fluted on the upper two 
triads, and elevated on pedestals. The entablature 
is returned and ornamented over the pilasters, 
* with vase-like finials. The external wall is 32 feet 
high. Between the Portland stone pilasters axe 
recesses of red brickwork. The semi-circular heads 
of the arches are filled in with rich iron scrolls, 
which let in the light and air freely. 

The keystones of the arches are richly carved, 
especially those over the twelve side entrances. 
Under the iron openings are windows, with stone 
sills, trusses, architraves, and cornices. At the 
angles of the building rise four handsome towers 
of Portland stone. The lower storey of each 
octagonal tower is a square, with double pilasters 
at the comers, and a carved pediment on each 
face. Above this height the towers are octagonal. 
The square and the octagonal portions are joined 
by the huge couchant stone griffins of the City 
arms. On each side of the octagon are windows, 
with carved friezes. The dome of each tower 
is pierced on four sides by dormer windows, and 
above is a lantern, surrounded by an ornamental 
railing. The finest coup d'osil of the building, archi- 
tectural critics think, is the double facade of the 
public roadway which runs across the market, 
and divides it into equal parts. The roadway 
is 50 feet wide between the double piers, which 
carry a richly-moulded elliptical arch and cast-iron 
pediment, and over each double pier is an em- 
blematic figure in Portland stone, representing one 
of the four principal cities of the United Kingdom. 
At the south front London and Edinburgh stand 
confessed, and on the north are Dublin and Liver- 
pool. The sides of the outer roadway are shut off 
from the market by an elaborate open iron-work 
screen, 14 feet high, and at the intersection of 
the central avenue, east and west, the market is 
closed by ornamented iron gates, with iron span- 
ddli and semi-circular heads, similar to those in the 


arcade. Towards the north a gate gives access, 
by a double staircase, to the railway department 
below. The gates at the east and west entrances 
(the chief) are 25 feet high, and 19 feet wide, and 
each pair weighs 15 tons. They are formed of 
wrought ironwork, elaborately scrolled The central 
avenue, a large inner street, is 27 feet wide, and has 
six side avenues. The shops are ranged on either 
side of this great thoroughfare. There is one bay 
at the east end of the market for game and poultry, 
but no fish or vegetables can be sold. The shops 
are of cast-iron, with light columns and lattice 
girders, and which, by brackets, serve to carry the 
rails and meat-hooks. There are about 162 shops 
in the market, each about 36 feet by 15 feet, and 
behind every shop is an enclosed counting-house, 
with private apartments overhead. To secure 
light and air the Mansard roof has been used. 
The broad glass louvres of this system let in the 
air and keep out the sun ; the result is that the 
interior of the building is generally ten degrees 
cooler than the temperature in the shade outside. 
There are twelve hydrants on the floor-level. It 
was planned that when the meat which arrived 
by rail reached the depdt underneath the market, 
it should be raised to the level of the floorway by 
powerful hydraulic lifts. The Metropolitan, the 
Midland, the London, Chatham, and Dover, and 
the Great Western Railways have direct communi- 
cation with the depdt. The passenger trains of 
the Metropolitan, Great Northern, Midland, and 
Chatham and Dover Companies rush through 
every two minutes, and the Great Western Com- 
pany has an extensive receiving-store there. It 
was thought that if it were deemed desirable there 
would be no difficulty in making a passenger station 
right under the market. 

For the ceremony of opening, in November, 
1868, a raised dais was erected in the eastern nave, 
and the public roadway dividing the market was 
fitted up as a magnificent banqueting-room. On 
both sides and at either end streamed rich scarlet 
draperies, and within the gate there were paintings 
and ornaments in white and gold-work. The tem- 
porary entrance was at the end of the eastern 
avenue. Opposite it was a scarlet sidebo&d? 
glowing with gold plate, and crowned with a trophy 
of lances. A table for the Lord Mayor and chief 
guests was placed in front of the sideboard, and 
twenty-four other tables, on which there were flowers 
and fruit, and covers for i,aoo people, ran in a 
transverse direction from the Lord Major’s seat. 
Over the entrance was an orchestra for the band of 
the Grenadier Guards, led by that enthusiast of 
good time, Mr. Dan Godfrey. Jets of wegG 
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earned along the elliptical roof girders, in simple 
lines, end in arches over the screen of open iron- 
work that shuts off the market from the roadway. 
Three thousand yards of gas-piping fed a number 
of candelabra and a centre star-light There were 
four carvers, in Guildhall dignity, who, mounted 
on high pedestals, carved barons of beef and boars' 
heads. The Lord Mayor's footmen shone in gold 
lace, and the City trumpeter and toastmaster also 
dignified the feast by their attendance. The cere- 
mony of opening the market was simple enough. 
The Lord Mayor arrived in state from the Mansion 
House, and was received by Mr. H. Lowman Taylor 
and the Markets Improvement Committee, at the 
east end of the building, and conducted to the 
dais, where his lordship received a number of pro- 
vincial mayors, members of Pailiament, &c The 
speakers at the banquet congratulated each other 
on the rapidity with which the market had been 
built, and hoped it would bring tolls to the Cor- 
poration, cheap meat to the people, and fair profits 
to the salesmen. Mr. Lowman Taylor considered 
the old market well replaced by the new building, 
with its ample thoroughfares, and trusted that the 
new rents and tolls would bring the Corporation 
exchequer a fair return for the ,£200,000 which the 
new building had cost It was designed to supply 
3,000,000 with food. 

“The interior of the market, 11 says a writer at 
the time of the opening, “has been of necessity 
even more subservient to the purposes of the 
building than the exterior. One of the leading 
features in the arrangements is that for securing 
light without sunshine, and free ventilation without 
exposure to rain. During the excessive heat of 
last summer the effect was tested by thermometers 
placed in various parts of the building, and the 
result found to be highly satisfactory. The upper 
parts of the roof all over the building are of 
wood, and communicate with other portions of the 
fabric, which are also of wood. In the event of 
fire it would probably spread with terrific rapidity 
through the building. The wooden portions of the 
roof have also the effect of throwing the avenues 
somewhat into shade. The shops are arranged 
on each side of the side avenues which cross the 
market from north to south, and intersect the 
central avenue. The latter is 27 feet wide, and 
the six side avenues r8 feet wide each. The 
backs of the shops are closed in, but at the sides 
are screened by light ironwork to ensure ventilation. 
The floor of the market is paved with blocks. 
Twelve hydrants, always at high pressure, will supply 
ample means of washing out die market avenues 
and stalls, and could be used in case of fire." 


This great market has proved a decided success 
An official report, issued in 1874, shows that (he 
total amount of toll paid for all descriptions of 
produce brought into the market had risen from 
£14,220 3s. 6Jd. in 1869 to £r6,8i8 10s. ic^d. 
in 1873. The total receipts for both tolls ( and 
rentals were £761325 6*. 7d. in 1880, as against 
£74,460 10s. id. during 1879. There has all 
along been a large demand for accommodation; so 
much so, indeed, that whenever there is a vacant 
shop, it is besieged by twenty or thirty tradesmen, 
eager to become tenants, and a place in the market 
is considered quite a prize amongst salesmen. 

It was some time since resolved to erect a new 
market immediately west of the Meat Market, to be 
devoted to the poultry, game, and cognate trades. 
This market is now completed, and in 1679 the 
foundation-stone of a new Fruit and Vegetable 
Market was laid at the comer of Fanringdon Road 
and Charterhouse Street. The*area of this market 
is about 60,000 feet, and the cost of the land, 
with the buildings to be erected thereon, will be 
about £30,000. 

The Poultry Market is, as regards architecture, 
in harmony with the Meat Market, and that it 
is as successful as regards trade can hardly be 
doubted. The traffic in London in poultry and 
game possesses many features of interest, and 
a few facts respecting the business done at 
Smithfield in these luxuries of the table may be 
worth noting. The following newspaper account 
may be rescued, on account of its merits, from 
that oblivion which so generally attends most of 
the ephemeral productions of the press : — 44 The 
‘ foreign ' branch of the poultry and game business 
is the most curious. The greater part of the eat- 
able ornithology of Smithfield, in this department, 
is derived from Ireland and France. The Belgian 
pig, as an eatable subject, has lately been beating 
his Irish brother, and it may be made another 
subject for an Irish grievance that the French goose 
has of late years become a formidable rival of his 
fellow-geese from the Emerald Isle. Formerly 
there was a prejudice against French geese ; the 
trade would not look at them, and the public 
would not eat them. But gastronomical prejudices 
are short-lived. Whether it is due to the soothing 
influence of sage and onions or to the quality of 
the noble bird itself, it is certain now that the 
French goose is very popular on this side of (he 
Channel, for the poulterers say that they tell bulge 
numbers of them at good prices. Indeed, so 
successful is the French goose, that large Hungers 
of his race are imported into England in an attend 
ated condition during the summer, and mym 
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into the country to be fattened for the London 
market at Michaelmas. But remoter lands than 
Fiance supply us with birds for the table. We 
get an abundance of prairie hens and canvas-back 
ducks from the United States. These are frozen 
by machinery on the other side of the Atlantic, 
packed in barrels, and brought over in capital 
condition. From Norway we receive ptarmigan, 
black-cock, and that eatable eagle, the capercailzie. 
They are sent over in the winter, frozen naturally, 
in cases containing from eighty to a hundred each, 
being shipped at Christiansund, landed at Hull, 
and brought up to town by rail. Holland is good 
enough to send us, sometimes by forty or fifty 
baskets of two hundred each in one steamer, her 
delicious wild ducks, and those curious little birds 
called ruffs and rees, which are about the size of 
godwits, and the male of which has most wonderful 
plumage, with a pretty crown of grey feathers on 
his head, given him to make him look handsome 
at courting time. But our most curious importa- 
tion is the quail from Egypt, which feeds us to this 
day, as it fed the Israelites in the desert, and is 
brought over alive, in consignments of from thirty 
to fifty thousand. These birds are shipped at 
Alexandria, and are sent to Marseilles in charge of 
a native attendant to minister to their bodily wants. 


Thence they are ‘ railed ' across France in cages, 
lodged for a time in Smithfield, and then dispersed 
to all parts of the kingdom. So carefhlly are they 
transported, that not more than seven per cent, of 
them perish by the way. From birds it is a natural 
transition to eggs, and there is an enormous market 
for plovers' eggs at Smithfield. They come chiefly 
from Holland — the home produce being very 
small — and they are received during the spring 
and summer from March to June. The. first 
plovers’ eggs of the season invariably go to the 
Queen’s poulterer, for Her Majesty’s table, *Und 
fetch from seven to ten shillings apiece. 

“ Besides all this foreign produce, there is, of 
course, an immense home trade, and of the English 
poultry, which comes principally from Surrey, 
Devonshire, Lincolnshire, and Suffolk, much might 
be said. No wonder the poulterers are getting 
crowded out of their small comer of Smithfield 
Market, and' are eager for a market of their own 
where they will have some scope for the develop- 
ment of their business. The trade generally is 
favourable to removal, and it is likely to act as 
a severe drain on Leadenhall, if not to shut it up 
altogether, although it is said there is a knot of 
very conservative poulterers who vow that th?y will 
never desert the old place, come what may.” 


CHAPTER LVII. 

FARRINGDON STREET, HOLBORN VIADUCT, AND ST. ANDREW’S CHURCH. 

Faniflgdon Without— A Notorious Alderman— Famngdon Within— Famngdon Street— Fleet Market— Famngdon Market— Watercress Sellers- 
On a November Mornuig— The Congregational Memorial Hall— llolborn Viaduct described— 1 he City Temple— Opening of the Viaduct 
by the Queen— St. Andrew's, Holborn— Its Interior— Its Exterior— Emery the Comedian— The Persecuting Lord Chancellor Wnothcsley— 
Sacheverel : a Pugnacious Divine— The Registers of Su Andrew's— Marriages cried by the Bellman— Edward Coke's Marriage— Coke 
catches a Tartar— Colonel and Mn. Hutchinson’s Marriage— A Courtship worth reading— Christening of Richard Savage— The Unfortunate 
Chatterton— Henry Neele, the Poet— Webster, the Dramatist, and his White Devil— A Funeral Dirge— Tomkins, the Conspirator - Strutt, 
and "Sports and Pastimes”— " Wicked Will’* Whiston — A Queen's Faults— Hacket, afterwards Bishop of Lichfield and Coventry— A 
Surprise for Dissenters— Stillingfleet : A Controversial Divine— Looking People in the Face— The Rev Charles Barton— An Agreeable 
Surpriae— St. George the Martyr, Queen Square, and St. Andrew's— St Andrew's Grammar School. 


It is convenient here to devote a paragraph to 
the general subject of the ward— that of Farring- 
don Without — in which we now find ourselves. 
“ The whole great Ward of Farindon,” says Stow, 
“both intra and extra (1.1., within and without 
the walls), took name of W. Farindon, goldsmith, 
alderman of that ward, and one of the sheriffs of 
London in the year 1281, the 9th of Edward I. 
He purchased the aldermanry of this ward.” Far- 
lingdon Without is by far the largest of all the 
twenty*six - wards of London. Its general boun- 
daries are— on the north, Holborn and Smithfield ; 
on the south, the Thames, between Blackfriars 
Bridge and the Temple Stairs ; on the east, New 


Bridge Street and the Old Bailey j and on the 
west, Temple Bar and Chancery Lane. The noto- 
rious John Wilkes was chosen alderman of this 
ward on the 27th of January, 1769, “while yet,” 
says Walpole, “ a criminal of State and a prisoner.” 
He was at this time immensely popular with a 
large party in the City of London, and the election 
established that connection with the metropolis 
which was afterwards so profitable to him. This 
violent politician seems to have exercised a powerful 
fascination over those he met, by his wit, happy 
temperament, and tact, and no doubt much of h® 
success with the clear-headed mercantile community 
of London arose from (bis. Lord Mansfield, who 
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had no reason to like him, was once heard to ' of the dealers, and winch ettepd* round three ride* 
remark, “that he was the pleasantest companion, of the building, is 2 5 feet high, to what are teefc* 
the politest gentleman, and the best scholar he nicolly termed the tie-beams, with ventilators ranged 
ever knew.” He excited great admiration by his at equal distances. ... In the o$(fere ? the 
fertility in expedients. “ If,” said one who knew j roof of the principal avenue a turret and d-Jck 
him, “he were stripped and thrown over West- have been placed. . . The chief entrance to 

minster Bridge one day, you would meet him the the market is by two gates, for wagons, &d, in 
next in Pall Mall, dressed in the height of fashion, Stonecutter Street, which has been made double 
and with money in his pocket.” its former width, and two smaller ones for foot 

* Farringdon Without has been famous for its passengers; besides these, on each side of the 
banking connections. The foundeis oi the three quadrangle, massive oak doors are to be thrown 
rich banking-houses in Fleet Street the Childs, open, from morning till the close of public busi- 
the Hoares, and the Goslings— filled at \arious ntss.” * 

periods the office oi alderman of this ward. But careful building and liberal outlay seemed 

The companion ward of harringdon Within out only thrown away. At a meeting of the Court of 
of which we passed when we left speaking of Clmst’s Common Council, held on the 29th of June, 1874, 
Hospital, has for its general boundaries, on the to consider the advisability of reconstructing the 
north, Christ's Hospital (in the hall of which rhe 1 market, it vtas stated that the receipts during the 
wardmotes are held), and part of Cheapside; on last five yeais had only averaged .£225. No 
the south, the Thames ; on the east, Cheapside ; wonder, then, that the court exhibited very little 
and on the west, New Bridge Street. inclination to expend more money on a site which, 

Farringdon Street, which runs from Bridge Street exceedingly valuable as it would prove for other 
northward to the line ot Holbom, is constructed purposes, seems little suited for that of a market* 
over the celebrated Fleet Ditch. In this street “Many persons,” says a recent writer, “are of 
stood Fleet Market. To understand the history of opinion that it is desirable to maintain the old 
this market the reader must recall what we said Farringdon Market. In fact, the Corporation 
when speaking of the Mansion House, that it was lately invited designs for its improvement, and 
eieoted on the site of the old Stocks Market (see have actually awarded prizes for the best .There 
Vol. I., p.436). When that happened, about 1737, can be no doubt that Farringdon Market as it 
and Fleet Ditch was arched over, the business of stands, is in a very bad position. It is quite 
the Stocks Market was tiansferred to the ground behind the times in the matter of accommodation, 
above the ditch, now called, as we have mentioned, and the gradients by which access to it is gained 
Farringdon Street. Such was the origin of Fleet are so steep that accidents to carts and horses 
Market. It was opened for the sale of meat, fish, not unfrequently happen. It may be open to inl- 
and vegetables on the 30th of September, 1737; provement by the alteration of the levels as pro- 
but it did not complete a century of existence here, posed, but the latest disposition of the Corporation 
In 1829 it was found necessary to widen the appears to be to leave the old market to its fate, 
thoroughfare from Holbom to Blackfriars Bridge ; and build a new one west of that now in process 
so Fleet Market was removed from Farringdon of construction at Smithfield, a course which cer- 
Street, and Farringdon Market, in the immediate tainly would have many advantages. As regards 
vicinity, but off the line of the stieet, was opened in the existing market, it may be said to do a fairish 
its stead. This comparatively neglected mart covers middle-class trade. Its produce, however, is very 
a site of an acre and a half of ground, and was humble, and rarely rises above the rank of the 
built by William Montague, the City architect. It modest onion, the plebeian cabbage, the barely 
has Stonecutter Street for its southern boundary, respectable cauliflower, the homely apple, and 
The cost of the site and buildings was about other unpretending fruits and vegetables, Pitte- 
£280,000. The following description of the market apples and hot house grapes are unknown to its 
is of the date of its being opened for business, on dingy sheds, and, as a sorrowing tradesman re* 
die aoth of November, 1829 It forms a hand- marked, * We never see such things as pears at 
some and elevated quadrangle, of 232 feet by 150 5s. a dozen !’ The market for vegetables, in fact, 
feet. The purchase of the ground, and the build- is supplied chiefly from the gardens in the taute* 
ings which stood thereon, is estimated in round diate vicinity of London, say within a ten or twelve 
numbers at ,£200,000 ; the building of the market, miles' radius, while the fruit comes almost ekdu- 
indudmg paviours* accounts, &c., is stated at sively from Kent. The more important sugqjtfcfy 
£80,000. The avenue under which are the shops from distant parts of the country, go to Cmri&t 
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Garden and the Borough. It is supposed that a market value of a shilling. The price ranges from 
better clast trade would be done at Smithfield, but twelve to eighteen hands ; but the buyer is always 
this is a disputed point careful to see that he or she gets proper measure, 

“In ode commodity Farringdon does a great calculated in a rough-and-ready sort of fashion, and 
business. It is the market, par excellence, for water- one often hears the admonition, * Don't pinch your 
cresses* Of these there are about a score of hand, governor.’" 

vendors in the market, and sometimes as much as A visit to Farringdon Market in early morning, 
twenty tons a week are brought up for sale. The Mr. Henry Mayhew holds, is the proper way to 
general market opens at four a.m., but the retailers form an estimate of the fortitude, courage, and 



fleet MARKET, ABOUT 1800 . Ftom a Drawing in Mr . Gardner's Collection . (6* page 497.) 


of the watercress are allowed to enter an hour | perseverance of the poor. These watercress sellers 
earlier, and they flock thither — men, women, boys, are members of a class so poverty-stricken that 
and girls— by hundreds at a time. The ‘ water- their extreme want alone would almost justify them 
creases ’ are brought in hampers, and in smaller in taking to thieving, yet they can be trusted to 
baskets, called pads and flats. The toll for a pay the few pence they owe, even though hunger 
hamper is twopence, and for a pad or flat one should pinch them for it As Douglas Jerrold ^ias 
penny. The pleasant vegetable is sold by the truly said, “there is goodness, like wild honey, 
‘end/ the ‘middle/ and the ‘side’ of the basket — hived in strange nooks and corners of the earth/ 
those in the middle, as they are, of course, fresher It must require no little energy of conscience on 
than the rest, fetching the best price. The value the part of the lads to make them resist the temp- 
of a hamper of watercresses is sometimes as high as tations around them, and refuse the cunning advice 
twenty shillings, and as low as five, that of a pad of the young thieves they meet at their cheap 
or flat being half as much. But the most popular lodging-houses. Yet they prefer the early 
way of buying watercresses is ‘by the hand / that the walk to market with naked feet over the <xhu 
is, the salesman sells as many handfuls— of his stones, and the chance of earning a few pence y 
own hand, of course — as may be equivalent to the a day of hoqest labour, tQ ajl the comparative ease 
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of a timm of fraodr - **ff&e* heroism of the ua* 
kn^w*$oar/’ adds Mr. Hayhew, “is a thing to set 
even the dullest marvelling, and in m place in all 
Is the virtue of the humblest-rhoth young 
and old — so conspicuous as amongst the watercress 
buyers at Earringdon Market." 

Afr. Mayhew visited it one November morning. 
The poor, he says, were there, in every style of 
rags, laying in the necessary stock for their trade- 
“As the morning twilight drew on, the paved court 
was crowded with customers. The sheds and shops 
at the end of the market grew every moment more 
distinct, and a railway van, laden with carrots, 
came rumbling into the yard. The pigeons, too, 
began to fly into the sheds, or walk about the 
paving-stones, and the gas-man came round with 
his ladder ,to turn out the lamps. Then every one 
was pushing about, the children crying as their 
naked feet were trodden upon, and the women 
huttying off with their baskets or shawls filled with 
cresses, and the bunch of rushes in their hands. 
In one corner of the market, busily tying up their 
bunches, were three or four girls, seated on the 
stones, with their legs curled up under them, and 
the ground near them was green with the leaves 
they had thrown away. A saleswoman, seeing me 
looking at the group, said, * Ah, you should come 
hem of a summer's morning, and then you’d see 
’em, sitting tying up, young and old, upwards of 
a hundred poor things, as thick as crows in a 
ploughed field.”’ 

On the east side of Farringdon Street, and on a 
part of the site of the old Fleet Prison, stands the 
Congregational Memorial Hall and Library, a 
handsome new building, the foundation-stone of 
which was laid on the ioth of May, 1872. This 
hall has been erected by the Congregationalists of 
England and Wales, in commemoration of the 
ejection from their charges, two hundred years 
ago— it was on the 24th of August, 1662— of more 
than two thousand ministers of the Church of 
England, because they could not conscientiously 
subscribe to the Act of Uniformity. The ground 
purchased in Farringdon Street consisted of 9,000 
feet of freehold land, with 84 feet frontage to the 
main road, and 32 feet to old Fleet Lane, and 
having a depth of about xoo feet It cost ^28,000. 
The design for the memorial building, prepared by 
Mr. Tarring, comprised a hall capable of holding 
1,200 to 1,500 people ; a library, with accommoda- 
tion for goo; a J^oaxd-room, and twenty-five other 
offices, Which it was calculated would be amply 
sufficient tor all the societies connected with the 
denomination in Ixmdon. 

We come now to speak of one of the greatest 


•and most successful works ever undertaken in the 
city of London— the Holbora Valley improve- 
ments, an undertaking which will ever be quoted as 
a notable example of the energy and public spirit 
of our time. We have already spoken of the incon- 
venience and disagreeableness of the approach to 
the City from the west by Holbom. To avoid 
the dangerous descent of Holbom Hill, it was at 
last resolved to construct a viaduct and high-level 
bridge over Farringdon Street, and so to supp lant 
Skinner Street, and form a spacious and pleasant 
thoroughfare connecting the City with that great 
Mediterranean of western traffic, Holbom and 
Oxford Street This was done after long consulta- 
tion, the consideration of many different schemes, 
and many attempts, not always successful, to recon- 
cile conflicting interests. The works were com- 
menced in May, 1863, and if it was more than 
six years before the valley was bridged over, and 
the viaduct opened to the public, we must consider 
the gigantic nature of the undertaking, and the 
delays in effecting the demolition of the old struc- 
tures and roadway, embarrassed, too, by much 
litigation. The cost of the improvements con- 
siderably exceeded two millions. 

The scheme was originally calculated to cost 
about ;£i, 500,000, the Corporation recouping 
themselves to the extent of from j£6oo,ooo or 
,£700,000, by the sale of building land on the 
sides of the new viaduct. It was resolved to re- 
move the whole of the houses and shops on the 
south side of Skinner Street, Snow Hill, from the 
Old Bailey to Farringdon Street, and thence to the 
summit of Holbom Hill, while all the houses on 
the northern side were to be removed, enormous 
sums being paid in compensation — in one case 
alone about ,£30,000 being awarded. 

The central object of this scheme was a stately 
and substantial viaduct across the Holbom Valley, 
between* Hatton Garden and the western end of 
Newgate Street. A new street was also to open 
from opposite Hatton Garden, and pass by the 
back of St. Andrew’s Church, to Stoe Lane, which 
was to be widened as far as Stonecutter Street. 
Thence another new line of street, fifty feet wide, 
and with easy gradients, was to be formed at foe 
east end of Fleet Street, near its junction with 
Farringdon Street. The viaduct across Holbom 
Hill was to be eighty feet wide, and was to com- 
mence at the west end of Newgate Street 

“The impression left upon the mind after a first 
walk from Holbom to Newgate Street, along the 
Viaduct, is," says a writer in the MUr," that of* 
wide and level thoroughfare raised above the old 
pavement, and of a spacious bridge crossing the 
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busy line of Farringdon Street below, The im- 
provement is so grand and yet so simple, and the 
direction taken by the new road is so obviously the 
easiest and the best, that difficulties of construction 
and engineering details ate in a manner lost sight 
of, and it is not until the work concealed from 
the eye is dived into, that the true nature of the 
undertaking is understood. To know what has 
been accomplished, and to appreciate it rightly, the 
observer must leave the upper level, and penetrate 
the interior; to comprehend his subject, he must 
do as all patient learners do — commence at the 
foundation. 

“ The problem that the engineer had to work out 
appears at first sight a simple one. The postulates 
were a bridge crossing the great artery of Famng 
don Street, and a level causes ay on either side 
from Holbom to Newgate Street. Then came 
considerations of detail that soon assumed a com- 
plex and difficult shape. Sewers, and gas, and 
water-pipes had to be earned, levels to be re- 
garded, and connection with lateral thoroughfares ; 
had to be maintained. Then arose questions of 
modes of construction. Obviously, a solid embank- 
ment was not possible, and an open arcade would 
be a waste of valuable space. So the design 
gradually shaped itself into what may be briefly and 
accurately described as a plan consisting of two 
lateral passages, one on either side supporting the 
pavement, and cross arches, forming vaults between, 
and carrying the carriage roadway above. 

“As the great depth of the Holbom Valley caused 
the viaduct to be of considerable height at its point 
of crossing Farringdon Street, the engineer took ad- 
vantage of this to subdivide his vaulted passages 
into storeys, and these accordingly are one, two, or 
three, as the dip of the level permits. First is appro- 
priated a space for areas and vaulted cellars of the 
houses, and then against these is at top a subway, 
in which are the gas, water, and telegraph pipes; 
then a passage, and below these a vaulted chamber 
constructed with damp-proof courses through its 
walls, and of considerable depth, at the bottom of 
which, resting on a concrete bed, is the sewer. . . 

44 The height of these subways is i x feet 6 inches, 
and their width 7 feet They are constructed of brick- 
work, excepting where carried over the London, 
Chatham, and Dover Railway, at which point they 
a ie of tubular form, and are constructed of iron. . . 

44 The subways contain ventilating shafts, which 
are connected with trapped gullies in the roadway 
above ; also with the pedestals of the lamp posts, 
perforated for the purpose, and with flues expressly 
directed to be left in party-walls of buildings ; all 
these contrivances being made for the carrying off 


gases that may escape, especially from leakage from 
the gas-mains. Provision is made for the easy 
ingress of workmen and materials, agd the, sub- 
ways are lighted by mean* of gratings filled with 
globules of thick glass.” 

The great ornamental feature of the Viadubt is 
the bridge across Farringdon Street. Unfortunately 
for the effect, it is a skew-bridge— that is, it crosses 
the street obliquely — but the design is rich and 
striking. It is a cast-iron girder-bridge, in three 
spans, divided by the six granite piers which cany 
the girders. These piers are massive hexagonal 
shafts of polished red granite, resting on bases of 
black gianitc, and having capitals of grey granite 
with brom.e leaves, the outer piers being, however, 
carried above the railing on the parapet of the 
bridge, and terminating in pedestals, on which are 
placed colossal bronze statues. These statues repre- 
sent Commerce and Agriculture on the south, and 
Science and Fine Art on the north side. The 
iron palisading consists of circular panels united 
by scrolls, and bearing emblazonings of civic Crests 
and devices, with the City arms on a larger scale. 
At the four corners of the bridge, and forming an 
intrinsic part of the design, are lofty houses, Of 
ornate Renaissance character, within which are 
earned flights of steps, giving means of commti- 
niration to pedestrians between the level of the 
Viaduct and that of Farringdon Street The fronts 
of these houses are adorned with the statues of 
four civic worthies of the olden time. On tie 
north arc Sir Hugh Middleton (bom 1555, died 
1631) and Sir William Walworth (Mayor 1374 and 
1380); and on the south are Henry Fitz-Aylwin 
(Mayor 1189 to 1212) and Sir Thomas Gresham 
(born 1519, died 1579). 

On the south side of the Viaduct are the Viaduct 
Hotel, the station of the London, Chatham, and 
Dover Railway, and the new Congregational City 
Temple, erected by the congregation of Dr. Joseph 
Parker. The latter is in a light Italian style of 
architecture. The chapel has its floor on a level 
with the roadway of the Viaduct, and is seated foe 
2,500 persons. Underneath it are spacious ttdwfol 
and class-rooms, entering from Shoe Lane. Bt 
Parker's congregation used to meet in the old 
chapel in the Poultxy, but that building was found 
too small ; it was therefore sold, and die present 
one was erected, at a cost of ;£6o,ooo, foefafliftg 
the price (^25,000) paid for the site. 

The length of the Viaduct from Newgate Street 
to Holbom is about 1,400 feet, and the 
between the building-line 80 feet, affording space 
for a 50-feet carriage-way in die centre, and 
pavements, each 15 feet wide, at either side. Tftie 
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stir&ce of the carriage-way is paved with cubes of 
granite 9 inches by 3 indies, and the side pave- 
ments are laid with York flags, with perforated 
gratings to light the subways. 

During the demolition of the old streets and. 
houses, for the purpose of clearing the ground for 
the Viaduct, nothing of any special value or inte- 
rest was brought to light. The most noteworthy 
incidents, says a writer in the Builder , of April 
94th, 1869, were "the frequent discovery of all 
sorts of concealed passages for escape, and nooks 
for hiding plunder in the villainous old houses of 
Field Lane and its unsavoury neighbourhood, the 
removal of which alone should cause the Holbom 
Valley Improvement to be considered a blessing to 
this part of London. In carrying the new road 
through St Andrew’s Churchyard, a large slice of 
the ground was required, and this compelled the 
removal of a great number of human remains; 
between iz,ooo and 12,000 were therefore de- 
corously transferred to the City Cemetery at Ilford." 

The opening of Holbom Viaduct by the Queen 
took place on the 6th of November, 1869, the same 
day as that on which Her Majesty opened the new 
bridge over the Thames at Blackfriars. The cere- 
mony was an imposing one, and excited uncommon 
interest and enthusiasm amongst all classes in the 
metropolis. The day fortunately was bright and 
fair, and, leaving out of account a momentary inter- 
ruption of its sunshine, was as good as could have 
been looked for in November. Blackfriars Bridge 
having been opened, and a loyal address from the 
Corporation of London having previously been 
presented, the combined royal and civic processions 
passed up Farringdon Street amidst an immense 
assemblage of people, the roadway in the middle 
being kept clear by soldiers and policemen. The 
Queen’s carriage stopped for a moment before the 
Viaduct Bridge, that Her Majesty might observe the 
structure from below. She then passed under it, 
and turned up Charterhouse Street into Smithfield, 
which she traversed on the west side of the Meat 
Market Her attention was particularly directed 
to the market-building, which was gorgeously deco- 
rated with flags and streamers. From West Smith- 
field the procession turned into Giltspur Street, 
and soon the neighbourhood re-echoed with the 
cheering of the Bluecoat boys, who, to the number 
of 750, were assembled in their playground, to 
give their sovereign a loyal welcome. Under St 
Sepulchre’s Church were ranged several hundreds 
of the boys and. girls of the parish and charity 
schools; and what with their shrill acclamations, 
and those of the Bhiecoat boys opposite, the effect 
is said to have been starring. 


“ Here was the east end of the Holbom Valley 
Viaduct, dose to Newgate Prison and St. Sepulchre’s 
Church. Two colossal plaster statues, one bearing 
the palm of Victory, the other the olive-branch of 
Peace, were set up at the entrance, and nume- 
rous banners helped the general effect Along the 
level approach to the Viaduct, which was from 
end to end strewn with yellow sand, seats were 
placed under cover, and in well-arranged blocks, 
for the guests of the Corporation. Above these 
streamed in the fresh breeze bannerets of the dagger 
and St. George's Cross on a white ground, from 
days immemorial the arms of the City of London ; 
and the masts to which they were attached were 
painted and gilt The pavilion, which had seats 
for 600 spectators, was constructed of red and 
white striped canvas at the sides, but of gold- 
coloured hangings, with devices in colour at the 
end, and with curtains of maroon to keep out 
the draughts. The royal arms, in rich gilding, 
surmounted the main entrance, supported on each 
hand by the City arms above the side divisions. 
Four female figures, bearing golden baskets of 
fruit, were placed against the gilt divisions of the 
pavilion ; and between each couple of fruit-bearers 
was a large statue, chosen from the best works in 
the possession of the Crystal Palace Company.” 
In the centre of the pavilion the roadway was 
narrowed, so that the dais might be carried close to 
the royal carriage, and at this point were assembled 
as a deputation to receive Her Majesty, Mr. Deputy 
Fry, the chairman of the Improvement Committee, 
Alderman Carter, Sir Benjamin Phillips, and several 
members of the Common Council. 

The visitors accommodated in the reserved places 
all rose as they heard the welcome of the boys and 
children at Christ’s Hospital and St. Sepulchre’s, 
and then took up the cheering. The procession 
slowly passed along the viaduct More than once 
it came to a stop as the carriage of the Lord 
Mayor or an alderman halted at the platform in 
the pavilion, and its occupants alighted. When 
Her Majesty reached the platform and the carriage 
halted, the I^ord Mayor presented Mr. Deputy Fry 
and Mr. Haywood, the engineer of the viaduct. 
Mr. Fry then handed to the Queen a volume elabo- 
rately bound in cream-coloured morocco, relieved 
with gold, and ornamented with the.Koyal arms of 
England, in mosaic of leather and gold ; and Her 
Majesty declared the viaduct open for public 
The Lord Mayor and the other civic dignitaries 
then took leave of Her Majesty and returned to 

their carriages, and the procession agsifl $ ot 
weigh. But it broke up immediately on passing 
through the gates of the temporary barrier 
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the Lord Mayor and his company turned towards 
the City, whilst Her Majesty drove quickly up 
Holbom, and so by Oxford Street to Paddington 
Station, from whence she returned by special train 
to Windsor. 

No sooner was this gigantic undertaking com- 
pleted, and the viaduct open for traffic, than an 
alarm was raised — cracks had appeared in some of 
the great polished granite pillars which supported 
the bridge over Farringdon Street. A lively news- 
paper correspondence was the result, and many 
wise things were said on both sides ; but the pillars 
have borne heavy traffic and all the changes of 
temperature since then without any perceptible 
extension of the flaw, and the safety of the work is 
no longer, if it ever was seriously, in doubt. 

The present church of St. Andrew's, Holbom, 
was erected by Wren, in i 636 , on the site of the 
old church, in the Ward of Farringdon Without. 
Let us begin by speaking of the histoiy of the old 
building. The exact date of its foundation is 
uncertain, but in 1297 we find it given by one 
Gladerinus to the Dean and Chapter of St. Pauls; 
it being stipulated at the same time that the church 
should be held of them by the Abbot and Convent 
of Bermondsey. The monasteries being dissolved 
in the reign of Henry VIII., the right of presenta- 
tion devolved to the Crown, and the king made it 
over to Thomas Ix>rd Wriothesley, afterwards Lord 
Chancellor and Earl of Southampton, who died 
July 30th, 1550, and was buried in St. Andrew’s. 
At a later date the right of presentation became 
vested in the Duke of Buccleuch. The first vicar 
mentioned by Newcourt goes under the name of 
Richard de Tadeclowe ; he was appointed before 
the year 1322, and among those who succeeded 
him in the old church were Thomas de Cottingham, 
in I 343 > keeper of the Great Seal, and Gilbert 
Worthington, in 1443. 

As to the appearance of the original building, we 
learn from the will of Gilbert Worthington, printed 
by Strype, that there were four altars in it, if not 
more. The steeple was commenced in 1446, but 
from some cause or other it was not finished till 
1468. During the interval the north and south 
aisles were rebuilt. At the general clearance of the 
Reformation St Andrew's fared no better than its 
neighbours : in the first year of Edward VI. most 
of the altars and statues were removed, and in that 
year and in the beginning of the reign of Elizabeth 
the numerous monumental brasses of this church 
were converted into current coin of the realm. 

When the Great Fire ravaged the City, this church 
escaped ; but being in a hopelessly ruinous con- 
dition it was taken down, with the exception of the 


tower, about ten years after that event, and a new 
building was in course of tune erected in accent 
ance with designs furnished by the great architect, 
Sir Christopher Wren. 

The interior of this new church consisted of 
a nave, two aisles, and chancel; and has been 
praised by many writers for its magnificence and 
beauty. Mr. Godwin, however, remarks that M an 
alteration in taste, as regards architectural produc- 
tions, has been produced. The value of simpliaty 
and breadth of parts, in opposition to minute divi- 
sions and elaborate ornament, has been admitted ; 
and therefore, although it may be regarded as a 
large and commodious church — a good specimen 
of the style in which it is built, and as a construc- 
tion well executed — it will not again obtain the 
unconditional praise which was formerly bestowed 
upon it, 

“Pillars,’ adds Mr. Godwin, describing the 
church interior ns it appeared when he wrote, in 
i$39* “ cased with wainscot, support a gallery on 
either side; and at the west end, 1 * and from the 
top of the gallery front, rise diminutive Corinthian 
columns bearing small blocks intended to represent 
an entablature, reminding one of the columns with 
the two chapiters or capitals, called Jachin and 
Boaz, mentioned in the description of Solomon's 
Temple. A wagon-headed ceiling of large span, 
in panels, supported on these blocks, and adorned 
with festoons of flowers and fruit, covers the bod) 
of the church. The ceiling of the aisles is groined, 
and opens into the wagon-headed ceiling, forming 
an arch between each of the columns. At the west 
end of the church there is a second gallery, at a great 
height from the ground, which is appropriated to 
the children of the Sunday schools. On the wall 
behind it were formerly some large paintings, but 
these have been obliterated. 

“ The chancel is somewhat richly adorned with 
paintings, gilding, and stained glass ; and the walls 
are covered with wainscot, which is veined to 
imitate Sienna marble, as high as the ceiling* 
Above the carved altar-piece is a large Palladiaa 
window in two storeys, containing in stained glass 
a representation of the Last Supper, and of the 
Ascension, executed by Price of York, in X71& 
The colours are for the most part brilliant ; but as 
a work of art, the window is not deserving of 
commendation. On either side of it are two huge 
paintings (apparently in fresco) of St Andrew and 
St. Peter, and two smaller panels representing the 
Holy Family* and the infant St John* In 4 m 
ceiling of the chancel is introduced a glased light, 
whereon is painted the dove* These axe two 
other windows at the east end of the chuxqh which 
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are filled with stained glass, namely, one in the In addition to these alterations^ the church 
north aisle containing the royal arms, and those of was re-decorated. The nave ceiling and groined 
the donor, inscribed : * 1687. Ex dono Thoms ceilings of the galleries were painted in panels of a 
Hodgson de Bramwill in Agro Eboracen. Militis ;* tempered turquoise blue as a ground-colour, with 
and another, at the end of the south aisle, repre- margins in stone and vellum* the enrichments being 
seating the arms of John Thavie, Esq., who, in the m white. The blue grounds were filled with a 
year 1348, * left a considerable estate towards the classic diaper, in self-colouring and white, the 
support of this fabric for ever. 1 ” walls being a neutral of silver grey. The shafts of 

Towards the dose of 1872, St. Andrew’s under- columns were finished in Indian red. The chancel 
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went a most thorough restoration, and was re- 
opened for public worship on Sunday, the 13 th of 
October of that year. The ancient tower, which 
used to be separated from the nave of the church 
by a screen-wall, with a gallery in front, was thrown 
open to the nave by the removal of the wall and 
galleiy. 

A ritual channel was formed at the east end, the 
floor-level of which was raised two feet above the 
floor-line of the nave, and choir-stalls were arranged 
north and south of the same. The old high-backed 
square pewing was removed, and in its place new 
low oak seating was substituted. The old windows 
were done away with, and new iron ones took their 
place, glased with tinted cathedral glass. 


ceiling was treated in the same manner as that of 
the nave, with this exception, that the enrichments 
to the panels were gilded 
A new organ was also constructed. It spans 
over the Gothic arch, and rests upon the gallenes 
on either side. * 

The church contains a carved oak pulpit, and 
a sculptured marble font, displaying four ^berubim. 
The whole length of the budding is stated as 105 
feet, the breadth 63 feet, and the height 43 feet 
The old organ of St Andrew’s, made by Hams, 
was celebrated as being part of the discarded in- 
strument in the contest for superiority between 
Father Schmydt and Harris, at the Temple Church. 
This contest has been described by us at page *45 
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VoL J. When Dr. Saeheverell entered upon the 
living of St. Andrew's, he found that the organ, 
not having been paid for, had, from its erection in 
i6q 9, been shut up , he therefore had a collection 
made among his parishioners, raised the amount, 
and paid for the instrument. 

There are no remarkable features to be pomted 
out in connection with the extenor of the church. 
It is divided mto two store) s, and terminates with 


w 

that the basement is there considerably elevated 
above the houses.” 

Among the tablets in the church is one men- 
tioned by Godwin as affixed to the north wall, and 
inscribed to Mr John Emery, the famous comedian, 
who died on the 25th of July, 1822. It bears the 
following couplet : — 

" Each part he shone in, but excelled in none 
bo v ell as husband, father, friend, and son.** 


Bliaav, f Hfi COMEDIAN. 



INTERIOR OF ST. ANDREW’S CHURCH (See page 504 ) 


a cornice and balustrade. “ The old Gothic tower/* 
says Mr. Godwin, “notwithstanding it was re-cased 
and adorned with vanes and pine-apples at the 
four comers, is still to be detected by the large 
buttresses left standing at the angles, and the small 
pointed windows remaining in the lower storey. 
The windows in the belfry are singularly confused 
and ugly.** The height of the tower is reported to 
be 1 10 feet ; there are 188 steps from the bottom of 
it to the top. 

St Andrews, says Mr. Godwin, is one of the 
best-placed churches in London, “ for as the west 
end is nearly at the summit of Holbom Hill, the 
foundation was necessarily continued throughout 
on this level, to the east end in Shoe Lane; so 
01 


Emery was bom at Sunderland, on the 22nd of 
December, 1777, and was educated at Ecdesfield, 
in the West Riding of Yorkshire; and it was 
there doubtless that he acquired that knowledge of 
the Yorkshire dialect which obtained for him so 
much celebrity. His first appearance on the stage 
was at Brighton, in “Crazy” (“Peeping Tom"). 
He was excellent in his representation of the stupid 
dolt, and the arch, unsophisticated child of nature. 
“His forte ,” says Talfourd, “lay in showing the 
might of human passion and affection, not only 
unaided by circumstance, but attended by every- 
thing which could tend to associate them with the 
ludicrous or the vulgar. The parts in which he 
displayed this prodigious power were as for as £ 6 ** 
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sible removed from the elegant and romantic, and 1710, he was sentenced to be suspended from 
his own stout frame and broad iron countenance preaching for three years. But this prosecution 
did not give him any extrinsic aid to refine or exalt established the popularity of the preacher ; and the 
them. But in spite of all these obstacles, the very month that his suspension terminated, he was 
energy of passion or the strength of agony was appointed to the valuable rectory of St. Andrew's, 
triumphant Every muscle was strained to burst- Holbora. Like many who owe their popularity to 
ing, and every fibre informed with sense and circumstances, rather than to any merit of their 
feeling; every quiver of the lip, and involuntary own, Sacheverel dropped, in Holborn, into corn- 
action of the hands, spoke the might of that emo- parative obscurity, and nothing worthy of note is 
tion which he was more than counterfeiting ; and told of him, but that his quarrels with his parish- 
all little provincialisms, all traits of vulgarity, were ioners were by no means unfrequent— just as one 
fbigotten in wonder and sympathy. . . . His might have expected from so pugnacious a cha- 
' Tyke ’ was the grandest specimen of the rude sub- racter. He had the good luck, during his latter 
lime; his 1 Giles,' in the Miller’s Man , was almost days, to inherit a considerable fortune, 
as intense, and the whole conception of a loftier There is much of interest connected with the 
cast** registers of St. Andrew’s. Some of the books are 

' A /fiery zealot of the days of English history dated as far back as 1558, the first year of Queen 
lies 'buried here — Thomas Wriothesley, Lord Chan- Elizabeth’s reign. One of the volumes, containing 
t celIor in the latter part of the reign of Henry VIII. entries from 1653 to 1658, is wholly occupied with 
This influential statesman was no wiser than his proclamations of marriage during the interregnum, 
generation in respect to persecution. “Not con- when they were published in the market-place. For 
tent with seeing the amiable Anne Askew put to the example : “ An agreement and intent of marriage 
torture,” says Pennant, “for no other crime than between John Law and Ffrances Riley, both servants 
difference in faith, he flung off his gown, degraded to the Lady Brooke, of this parish, was published 
the Chancellor into the Bourreau, and with his three several markett-days in Newgate Markett; 
own hands gave force to the rack. He was created and in thjjee several weeks, that is to say, &c.” In 
Ear! of Southampton just before the coronation of various parts of this book the church is spoken of 
Edward VI., but obstinately adhering to the old as the “ Public Meeting-place, commonly called St 
religion, he was dismissed from his post, and con- Andrew’s, Holborn.” 

fined to Southampton House, where he died in The extract quoted above from the register is an 
I55°" illustration of a curious chapter in the histoiy of 

• One of the congenial tasks Wriothesley had to marriage customs and laws in England. By a 
perform during the reign of Henry VIII., was to statute of August, 1653, the betrothed couple were 
impeach and arrest the queen, Catherine Parr, for allowed to choose whether they would be “ asked” 
hpr supposed heterodoxy. When he arrived, how- in church or chapel on three several Sundays, or 
evfer, to take her into custody, the king had made cried in the open market on three consecutive 
friends again with his sixth and last wife, and the market-days, at the town nearest their ordinary 
chancellor was dismissed, his Majesty calling him place of worship. This was the assertion with a 
knave, an arrant knave, a fool, a beast, and such- vengeance of the civil nature of the marriage 
like complimentary names. It was the influence contract. If the lovers chose the latter method, 
of Wriothesley which chiefly led to the execution their proposed union was in most cases proclaimed 
of the Earl of Surrey, and the attainder of the by the bellman, though the kind offices of that 
Duke of Norfolk, in 1547. He was one of the official were not legally required for making the 
executors of Henry VIII., and an opponent of the announcement. “ In the absence of conclusive 
Protector Somerset. evidence on the matter,” says Mr. J. C. Jeaflreson, 

Another of those buried in this church was the historian of “ Brides and Bridals,” “ I have no 
Hemy Sacheverel, who died in 1724. He was doubt that the street banns of our forefathers, in 
laid in the chancel, where there is an inscription Cromwell's England, were rarely proclaimed by 
on the pavement to his memory. It may well be clergymen. On the other hand it is certain that 
left to another occasion to tell the story of this the bellman was, in many places, regularly employed 
divine, and of the two famous sermons which he to cry aloud for impediments to the wedding of 
preached at Derby and at St. Paul’s, with the precise lovers.” 

object of exciting alarm for the safety of the Church, The parish register contains two interesting 
and creating hostility against the Dissenters. Being entries of marriage, the first of which is that of 
impeached in the House of Commons, in the year Edward Coke, “the Queen's Attorney-General, 
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and 44 my Lady Elizabeth Hatton/ 4 in 1598. This 
lady was the relict of Sir William Hatton, and the 
daughter of the celebrated Thomas Lord Burleigh, 
afterwards Earl of Exeter. She became Coke's 
second wife, his first having been a lady of the 
ancient and highly-connected family of the Pastons, 
by whom he had the large sum (for those days) of 
^30,000. By the widow of Sir William he also 
obtained a considerable addition to his property ; 
but his marriage with her is only another example 
to be added to the list of the unfortunate matri- 
monial alliances of distinguished men. The cele- 
bration of the ceremony involved both parties in 
some difficulty. There had been, the same year, 
a great deal of notice taken of irregular marriage 
and Archbishop Whitgift had intimated to the 
bishops of his province that all who offended in 
point of time, place, or form were to be prosecuted 
with the utmost rigour of the law. Coke, however, 
seems to have presumed on his own and the lady’s 
position, or on his acquaintance, if not friendship, 
with the prelate, and he disregarded the statute, and 
was married in a private house, without even having 
had the banns published or a licence obtained. 
But this act of contumacy was not passed over. 
Coke, the newly-married lady, the minister who 
officiated, Lord Burleigh, and several other persons, 
were prosecuted in the ecclesiastical court] but 
upon their submission by their proxies, the whole 
affair ended in smoke ; they were absolved from 
excommunication, and the penalties consequent 
upon it, because, says the record, they had offended 
not out of contumacy, but through ignorance of the 
law in that point It strikes one, at this distance 
of time, that the suit may have been commenced 
merely for the sake of public example. 

Lady Elizabeth Hatton proved a Tartar. When, 
many years afterwards, Sir Edward Coke proposed 
a marriage between his younger daughter by Lady 
Hatton and Sir John Villiers, she raised a tempest, 
and resenting her husband's attempt to dispose of 
the daughter without asking her consent, carried 
the young lady off, and lodged her at Sir Edmund 
Withipole’s, near Oatlands. Sir Edward com- 
plained to the Privy Council, and then went with 
his sons to Oatlands and captured his daughter, 
a proceeding which induced Lady Hatton to com- 
plain to the Privy Council in her turn. Much 
confusion followed, but at last the marriage of the 
young couple actually did take place. Then the 
ill-will between the old people broke out again, and 
many letters are still in existence, showing a great 
deal of heat and resentment in both parties. At one 
time Sir Edward publicly accused his wife of having 


alkumy in its place, with intent to deftaud him ; 
but she had quite as good to say about him. In 
about four years their reconciliation seems to have 
been effected, and that by no less a mediator * h an 
James I., but they never enjoyed anything like 
domestic happiness. 

The other entry of marriage is that of Cokmel 
Hutchinson and Lucy Apsley, in 1638. And here, 
by way of contrast to the last, we have one of the 
most touching instances of womanly affection that 
ever was set down in writing. Mrs. Hutchinson is 
best known by her u Memoirs" of the life of her 
husband, a charming volume of biography. The 
account given by her of the courtship which led 
I up to the ceremony before the altar of St Andrew's 
is a narrative which all should read, and which all 
will enjoy. 

Mr. Hutchinson fell in love with the lady before 
seeing her. He had been invited to go to Rich- 
mond by his music-master, a man who stood high 
in his profession, and had been warned by a friend 
to take heed of the place, for it was so fatal to 
love, that never any young disengaged person went 
thither who returned again free. He determined, 
however, to run the risk, and went. The musi- 
cian’s house was a lively one, frequented by much 
good company, including gentlemen and ladies 
connected with the court, and many of the king’s 
musicians. 

There happened to be boarded there, for the 
practice of the lute, and till the return of her 
mother, a younger daughter of Sir Allen Apsley, 
late Lieutenant of the Tower. The mother had 
gone into Wiltshire to complete a treaty, in which 
some progress had been made, about the marriage 
of her elder daughter. “ This young girl,” says 
Mrs. Hutchinson, “ that was left in the house with 
Mr. Hutchinson, was a very child, her elder sister 
being at that time scarcely past it, but a child 
of such pleasantness and vivacity of spirit, and 
ingenuity in the quality she practised, that Mr. 
Hutchinson took pleasure in hearing her practise* 
and would fall in a discourse with her. She having 
the keys of her mother's house, some half a mile 
distant, would sometimes ask Mr. Hutchinson, when 
she went over, to walk along with her. 

44 One day, when he was there, looking upon ail 
odd by-shelf in her sister's closet, he found a few 
Latin books. Asking whose they were, he was told 
they were her elder sister’s, whereupon, inquiring 
more after her, he began first to be sorry she was 
gone before he had seen her, and gone upon such an 
account that he was not likely to see her. Than 


purloined his plate, and substituted counterfeited 


he grew to love to hear mention of her, and the 
other gentlewomen who had been her companions 
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used to talk much to him of her, telling him how 
reserved .and studious she was, and other things 
which they esteemed no advantage ; but it so much 
inflamed Mr. Hutchinson's desire of seeing her, 
that he began to wonder at himself that his heart, 
which had ever had such an indifferency for the 
most excellent of womenkind, should have so strong 
impulses towards a stranger he never saw ; and cer- 
tainly it was of the Lord (though he perceived it 
not), who had ordained him, through so many pro- 
vidences, to be yoked with her in whom he found 
so much satisfaction.” Her praises continued to be 
daily sounded in his ears ; but at last news arrived 
which led all the company present one day at table 
to conclude that Miss Lucy — or “ Mrs.” Lucy, as 
young ladies used to be called then — was really 
married. Mr. Hutchinson immediately turned pale 
as ashes, and had to retire from table to conceal 
his agitation. 

But it proved a false alarm, and some little time 
after she made her appearance, and the lover, who 
had fallen in love with a shadow, met the reality. 
u His heart, being prepossessed with his own fancy, 
was not free to discern how little there was in her 
to answer so great an expectation. She was not 
ugly, in a careless riding habit ; she had a melan- 
choly negligence both of herself and others, as if 
she neither affected to please others, nor took 
notice of anything before her ; yet in spite of all 
her indifferency, she was surprised with some 
unusual liking in her soul when she saw this 
gentleman, who had hair, eyes, shape, and counte- 
nance enough to beget love in any one at the first, 
and these set off with a graceful and generous 
mien, which promised an extraordinary person ; he 
was at that time, and indeed always, very neatly 
habited, for he wore good and rich clothes, and 
had variety of them, and had them well suited, 
and every way answerable ; in that little thing 
showing both good judgment and great generosity, 
he equally becoming them and they him, which he 
wore with such unaffectedness and such neatness, as 
do not often meet in one. Although he had but 
an evening sight of her he had so long desired, 
and that at disadvantage enough for her, yet the 
prevailing sympathy of his soul made him think 
all his pains wqII paid ; and this first did whet his 
desire to a second sight, which he had by accident 
the next day, and, to his joy/ found she was wholly 
disengaged from that treaty which he so much 
feared had been accomplished ; he found Withal, 
that though she was modest, she was accostable, I 
and willing to entertain his acquaintance. This 
soon passed into a mutual friendship between them, 
and though she innocently thought nothing of love, I 


yet was she glad to have acquired suefh a friend, 
who had wisdom and virtue enough to be trusted 
with her councils, for she was then much perplexed 
in mind. Her mother and friends had a great 
desire she should marry, and were displeased that 
she refused many offers which they thought advan- 
tageous enough; she was obedient, loath to dis- 
please them, but more herself, in marrying such as 
she could find no inclination to.” 

It was not long before friendship on her part 
passed into love; but of their mutual affectum 
in its full height Mrs. Hutchinson limits herself 
to saying this, "There never was a passion more 
ardent and less idolatrous; he loved her better 
than his life, with inexpressible tenderness and 
kindness; had a most high obliging esteem of 
her, yet still considered honour, religion, and duty 
above her, nor ever suffered the intrusion of such 
a dotage as should blind him from marking her 
imperfections; these he looked upon with such 
an indulgent eye as did not abate his love and 
esteem of her, while it augmented his care to blot 
out all those spots which might make her appear 
less worthy of that respect he paid her ; and thus, 
indeed, he soon made her more equal to him than 
he found her ; for she was a very faithful mirror, 
reflecting truly, though but dimly, his own glories 
upon him, so long as he was present But she, 
that was nothing before his inspection gave her a 
fair figure, when he was removed, was only filled 
with a dark mist, and never could again take m 
any delightful object, nor return any shining repre- 
sentation. The greatest excellency she had was 
the power of apprehending, and the virtue of loving 
his ; so, as his shadow, she waited on him every- 
where, till he was taken into that region of light 
that admits of none, and then she vanished into 
nothing.” 

Unfortunately, the very day the friends on 
both sides met to conclude the marriage, she fell 
ill of the small-pox. "First her life was almost 
in desperate hazard, and then the disease, 4br 
the present, made her the most deformed person 
that could be seen for a great while after she 
recovered. Yet Mr. Hutchinson was nothing 
troubled at it, but married her as soon as she was 
able to quit die chamber, when the priest and all 
that saw her were affrighted to look on her ; but 
God recompensed his justice and constancy by 
restoring her, though she was longer than ordinary 
before she recovered, as well as before. ■ • ‘ 
On the third day of July, 1638, he was named * 
Mrs. Lucy Apsley, the second daughter of Sir Allan 
■Apsley, late lieutenant of the Tower of London, 
«t St Andrew's Church, in Holboro." The newiy 
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married couple lived for tome time afterwards in 
this neighbourhood. 

Their subsequent career need only be glanced 
at In 1642 Mr. Hutchinson became a lieutenant- 
colonel in the parliamentary army, and in 1643 
was appointed governor of Nottingham Castle. 
He took an active part in the struggles of the 
civil war, and in the government of the days 
of the Commonwealth, and proved himself honest 
and earnest in his endeavours to serve the 
interests of the Parliament He was an uncom- 
promising republican, brave, high-minded, and 
unaffectedly pious. At the Restoration he was 
discharged from Parliament, and from all offices of 
state for ever. In October, 1663, he was arrested, 
imprisoned at Newark, thence carried to the Tower, 
and in the next year removed to Sandown Castle, 
where he fell ill and died on the 1 1 th of September, 
1664. His noble wife was refused permission to 
share his confinement 

Richard Savage, the poet, son of the unnatural 
Countess of Macclesfield, was, according to Dr. 
Johnson, christened in this church by the direction 
of Lord Rivets, his reputed father, in 1697-8. 

In the register of burials of St. Andrew’s parish, 
under the date August 28, 1770, appears the follow- 
ing entry “ William Chatterton, Brooks Street f 
to which has been added, probably by an after 
incumbent, “the poet,” signed “J. Mill." The 
addition is perfectly correct, although the poet’s 
Christian name was Thomas, not William, and this 
slight memorial is the only record in the church 
of the end of a short chapter in the annals of 
genius. We shall have more to say on the subject 
of this unfortunate bard, as well as on the equally 
melancholy career of Richard Savage, when we 
come shortly to speak of Brooke Street, Holbom, 
and its neighbourhood. 

In the churchyard of St. Andrew’s, Holbom, lie 
the remains of another poet, Henry Neele, author, 
among other works, of the “ Romance of English 
History.” He was bom in the Strand, on the 29th 
of January, 1798, and early in life was apprenticed 
to a solicitor. During his clerkship— namely, in 
1817— he made his first appearance as an author 
before the public, and from that time continued 
to publish occasionally, until 1828, on the 8th of 
February of which year, in a fit of insanity, in- 
cipient, it is true, but encouraged by excessive 
reading, he unhappily destroyed himself. Against 
the we&t wall of the churchyard is a gravestone 
co mmemo rative of his father, and bearing an 
epitaph written by Henry Neele. On the same 
stone, together with the names of several others of 
the family, is the record of the poet's own pre ; 


mature death. The epitaph written fay him as as 
follows:— 

“ Good night, good night, tweet spirit I Thou luut cost 
Thy bonds of day away from ttoe at last; 

Broke the vile earthly fetters, which alone 
Held thee at distance from thy Maker’s throne. 

But, oh ! those fetters to th’ immortal mind 
Were links of love to those theu’st left behind. 

For thee we mourn not ; as the apostle prest 

His dungeon pillow, till the angel guest 

Drew nigh ; and when the lighi that round him shone 

Beamed on the pris’ner, tus bands were gone : 

So wert thou captive to disease and pain, 

Till death, the brightest of th’ angelic train, 

Foured heaven’s own radiance, by divine deorefy 
Atound thy suffesiqg soul, and it was free,” 

St. Andrew’s has been called “the poet’s church,” 
from the sons of song who have in some way or 
other been connected with it We 'have namfcd 
three alieady, and have here to speak of a fourth. 
John Webster, the dramatist, is said to have been 
parish clerk in St. Andrew's, but there is, unfortu- 
nately, no confirmation of this in the register. The 
clerkship, however, being in the gift of die rector 
the vestry register could afford no direct evidence 
on the subject Webster has, to us, an obscure 
personal history, but by those who love an old play 
he will ever be remembered as the author of die 
White Devil and the Duchess of Malfy — two per' 
formances, says Hazlitt, which upon the whole, per- 
haps, come the nearest to Shakespeare of anything 
we have on record. Charles Lamb had a great 
admiration of our parish clerk’s White Devil. “I 
never saw anything,” he writes, “like the funeral 
dirge in this play for the death of Marcello, except 
the ditty which reminds Ferdinand of his drowned 
father in the Tempest. As that is of the water, 
watery, so this is of the earth, earthy. Both have 
that intensity of feeling which seems to resolve 
! itself into the element which it contemplates.” Let 
us, while we have the chance, repeat, in honour to 
the memory of Webster, the exquisite lines alluded 
to by Lamb : — 

“Coll for the robin redbreast, and the wren, 

Since o’er shady groves they hover. 

And with leaves and dowers do cover 
The friendless bodies of unbuiied men. 

Call unto his funeral dole 

The ant, the fieldmouse, and the mole, 

To rear him hillocks that shall keep him worm, 

And (when gay tombs are robbed) sustain no harm j 
But keep the wolf for thence, that’s foe to men. 

For with his nails he’ll dig them up again.” 

The Duchess of Malfy, Webster's second great 
play, -is not," remarks the critical Hazlitt, -in toy 
judgment, quite so spirited or effectual a pe rf o rm * 
ance as the White Devil. But it is distinguished by 
the same kind of beauties, clad in the samp term* 
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I do not know but the occasional gleams of passion Tomkins and ChaUoner were hanged, the one in 
are even profounder and more Shakesperian ; but Holbom, and the other in Comhill, both within sight 
the story is more laboured, and the horror is of their own dwelling-houses ; Blinkhome, IJassell, 
accumulated to an overwhelming and insupportable White, and Waller were, by the mercy of Parlia- 
height" ment and the Lord-General Essex, reprieved, and 

In the church register there is also entered the eventually saved. Waller, the chief of them, was 
burial of Nathaniel Tomkins, executed for his detained in the Tower, but, about a year after, 
share in Waller's plot Tomkins was Waller's upon payment of 0,000, was pardoned ‘and 
brother-in-law. The plot for which he suffered is released to go travel abroad.' " 
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one of the noted conspiracies of history. Waller, ! Another burial we must notice is that, in 1802, 
the poet, in conjunction with Tomkins, ChaUoner, of Joseph Strutt, the author of “ Sports and Pas- 
Blinkhorne, and a few others, had undertaken to times of the People of England," and several other 
seise the persons of the leading members of the works of an antiquarian character. Strutt was bom 
House of Commons, and to deliver up the City of at Springfield, in Essex, on the 27^1 of October, 
London to Charles, who had sent in a commission 1749, and was educated as an artist In 1770 he 
of array very secretly, by means of the Lady became a student at the Royal Academy, and was 
Aubigny, whose husband had faUen at Edgehill. successful in winning both # the gold and silver 
“ A servant of Tomkins overheard the conversation medals there. He served an apprenticeship to the 
of the conspirators, and revealed what he knew to unfortunate Ryland, and when his term expired, 
Pym, who presently seized their chief and brought began to unite literary labours of an antiquarian 
him to trial, where he confessed everything with character with those of his artistic profession. « 
amazing alacrity, and crawled in the dust, in the 1773 he published his first book, “The Regal an 
hope of saving hia life. The jury of Guildhall Ecclesiastical Antiquities of England," and su 
found a verdict of guilty against all the prisoners, sequently a w Complete View of the Manners 0 
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Customs, Anns, Habits, &c, of the Inhabitants of 
England a " Chronicle of England ” (a “ heavy 
book/’ Chalmers says); a "Dictionary of En- 
gravers f "The Sports and Pastimes of die People 
of England "Queen Hoo Hall, a Romance,” 
and several other works. He died on the 16th of 
October, 1802, in Charles Street, Hatton Garden. 
Hl$ biographer sums up his character in these 
words:— '"The calamities incident to man were 
indeed his portion on this earth, and these greatly 
augmented by unkindnesses where he least de- 
served to have met with them. He was charitable 
without ostentation; a sincere friend, without in- 
tentional guile ; a dutiful son ; a faithful and affec- 
tionate husband ; a good father ; a worthy man ; 
and, above all, it is humbly hoped, a sincere 
Christian. His natural talents were great, but 
little cultivated by early education. The numerous 
w&rks which he gave to the world as an author 
and as an artist, prove that he employed his time 
to the best advantage.” 

That celebrated preacher, William Whiston, once 
made himself rather troublesome in connection 
with this church. He constantly attended and 
partook of the communion. On his principles 
becoming known he was warned by Sacheverell to 
forbear partaking of the sacrament. "Wicked Will" 
Whiston, however, persisted, and at last the rector 
fairly turned him out Whiston aired his grievances 
in print, and then shifted his camp into another 
parish. Pennant says that on the occasion of his 
ejection from the church, he had taken it into his 
head to disturb Dr. Sacheverell while he was in the 
pulpit, giving utterance to some doctrine contrary 
to the opinion of that heterodox divine. His 
lawyer, who had no liking for Dr. Sacheverell, tried 
to induce Whiston to prosecute the doctor for the 
insult, and offered to take the business in hand 
without fees; but this Whiston refused, replying, 
" If I should give my consent, I should show my- 
self to be as foolish and passionate as Sacheverell 
himself.” 

Whiston was bom in 1667, and died in 1752. 
During his life he had many ups and downs, and 
seems to have been long tossed to and fro on 
a sea of religious doubt and metaphysical uncer- 
tainty. Towards the close of his career he distifr 
guished himself by an abortive attempt to discover 
the longitude, and by his opinions on the Millen- 
nium and the restoration of the Jews. He was a 
favourite with Queen Caroline, who presented him 
with ^£50 every year from the time she became 
queen, which pension was continued for some time 
after her death. We get a glimpse of the queen 
and the eccentric divine in the following anecdote 


told by Whiston*s son. The queen, who liked 
Whiston's free conversation, once asked him what 
people in general said of hey. He replied that 
they justly esteemed her as a lady of great abilities, 
a patron of learned men, and a kind friend to the 
poor. " But,” says she, " no one is without faults, 
pray what are mine ? M Mr. Whiston begged to be 
excused speaking on that subject, but she insisting, 
he said her majesty did not behave with proper 
reverence at church. She replied, the king would 
persist in talking with her. He said, a greater than 
kings was there only to be regarded. She acknow- 
ledged the truth of this, and confessed her fault. 
"Pray,” said she, "tell me what is my next?” 
He answered, “ When your majesty has amended 
of that fault I will tell you of your next ; ” and so 
it ended. 

But we must not be carried away, by recollection 
of such tales, to forget St. Andrew’s. Hacket, 
who afterwards became a bishop, was rector here 
for several years. This divine was bom near 
Exeter House in the Strand, on the 1st of Sep- 
tember, 1592, and was educated at Trinity College, 
Cambridge. He took orders in the year 1618, 
and we find him passing through various stages of 
advancement till in 1623 he landed in the post of 
chaplain to James I., with whom he became a 
favourite preacher. In 1624, upon the recommen- 
dation of the Lord Keeper, Dr. Williams, he was 
made rector of St. Andrew’s, Holbom. His patron 
also procured him, in the course of the same year, 
the rectory of Cheam, in Surrey, telling him that 
he intended Holbom for wealth and Cheam for 
health. 

During the time of the Civil War he was in 
danger, through his allegiance to the unpopular 
party, of getting into trouble. " One Sunday,” says 
Cunningham, " whilst he was reading the Common 
Prayer in St Andrew’s, a soldier of the Earl of 
Essex came, clapped a pistol to his breast, and 
commanded him to read no farther. Not at all 
terrified, Hacket said he would do what becamq 
a divine, and he might do what became a soldier. 
He was permitted to proceed.” 

At the Restoration he was made Bishop of 
Lichfield and Coventry, and set a noble example 
by exhibiting a degree of munificence worthy of 
his station. He expended ,£20,000 in repairing 
his cathedral, and was, besides, a liberal benefactor 
to the college of which he had been a member. 
He was the author of the Life of Archbishop 
Williams, a quaint and learned work, half made up 
of quotations, like Burton’s "Anatomy of Melan- 
choly.” 

As for his character, he is described a 8 having 
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been exemplary in behaviour, cheerful in conversa- 
tion, hospitable, humble and affable, though subject 
to great eruptions of anger, but at the same time 
very placable and ready to be appeased, and alto- 
gether of too generous a nature to be really 
vindictive. 

The Dissenters once got an agreeable surprise 
whilst Hacket was rector of St. Andrew’s. Soon 
after the Restoration, having received notice of the 
interment of a Dissenter belonging to his parish, he 
got the burial service by heart He was a fine 
elocutionist, and besides felt deeply the propriety 
and excellence of what he had to deliver; so 
he went through the service with such emphasis 
and grace as touched the hearts of atl who weie 
present, and particularly of the friends of the 
deceased, who unanimously gav.e it as their opinion 
that they had never heard a finer discourse. Their 
astonishment may be conceived when they learned 
that it was taken word for word from the Liturgy, 
a book which, though they had never read it, they 
affected to hold in contempt and detestation. 
Other clergymen, it is said, have been known to 
practise the same pious fraud as Mr. Hacket, and 
with a like success. 

During Mr. Hacket’s time St. Andrews was old 
and decayed. He took in hand to rebuild it, and 
for that purpose got together a great sum of money, 
but on the breaking out of the Civil War the funds 
were seized by Parliament, as well as those which 
had been gathered for the repair of St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, so that he was unable to carry out his 
praiseworthy intentions. 

Another eminent rector of St Andrew’s was 
Stillingfleet, who was afterwards raised to the see 
of Worcester. Stillingfleet was truly a controversial 
divine, his life being one long warfare with Ro- 
manists, Nonconformists, Socmians, and the philo- 
sopher, John Locke. Among his Nonconformist 
opponents were Owen, Baxter, and Howe. He 
was bom in 1635, and died in 1699. He was pre- 
sented to the living of St. Andrew’s, Holborn, in 
1665, by Thomas, Earl of Southampton. His 
biographer describes his person as tall, graceful, 
a nrf well-proportioned ; his countenance as comely, 
fresh, and awful. “ His apprehension was quick 
and sagacious ; his judgment exact and profound ; 
and his memory very tenacious; so that con- 
sidering how intensely he studied, and how he read 
everything, it is easy to imagine him what he really 
was, one of the most universal scholars that ever 
lived." 

Stillingfleet was at one time chaplain to King 
Charles II., and in that capacity exhibited con- 
siderable ability as a courtier. • On one occasion it 


is told that his majesty asked him “ how it came , 
about that he always read his sermons before 
him, when he was informed he invariably preached 
without book elsewhere?” He told the king that 
“ the awe of so noble an audience, where he saw 
nothing that was not greatly superior to him, but 
chiefly the seeing before him so great and wise a 
prince, made him afraid to trust himself” With 
this answer, which was not very becoming m a 
divine, the king was well content. “But pray," 
said Stillingfleet, “ will your majesty give me leave 
to ask you a question, too? Why do you read 
your speeches, when you have none #f the same 
reasons?” “Why, truly, doctor,” said the king, 

“ your question is a very pertinent one, and so will 
be my answer. I have asked them so often, and 
for so much money, that I am ashamed to look 
them m the face.” 

Amongst the rectors of St. Andrew's was the 
Rev. Charles Barton, who died in 1805, and of 
whom an anecdote worth repeating is given by 
the historian of the churches of London. Ho 
had acted diligently as curate of the church for 
several years, when the previous rector died, and 
presuming on length of service, he waited on the 
Duchess-Dowager of Buccleuch to ask for the 
living. “ You have come soon, and yet too late," 
said her Grace ; “ for having made up my mind 
a dozen years ago as to whom I would give St 
Andrews, 1 have sent my servant with the pre- 
sentation.” Mr. Barton bowed in silence, and 
returned home, where he found his wife and family 
rejoicing over the duchess’s letter. “Ah,” said 
he, “ her Grace loves a joke,” and of course went 
back immediately to thank her. When he died 
the duchess continued her kindness to the family, 
and presented a living to his eldest son, who was 
also in the Church. Mr. Charles Barton was buried 
in St Andrew’s, and is commemorated by a tablet 
in the north gallery. 

Under an Act of Parliament passed in the reign 
of Queen Anne, and in consequence of the pro* 
ceedings that took place in connection with it, the 
parish of St. George the Martyr, Queen Square, 
which before had formed part of St. Andrew's, 
Holborn, was erected into a distinct parish for 
spiritual purposes, although still united with St 
Andrew’s as regards the poor, and other aeei ittafr 
matters. 

Newcourt informs us that a public grammar-s^hobl 
was among the adjuncts of the church. It was one 
of those erected by Act of Parliament in the reign 
of Henry VI., and, according to Maitland, stood on 
the right ride of the church, and was taken down 
in 1737. 
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A little north of St Andrew’s, Holborn, and 
running parallel to Hatton Garden, stand two rows 
of houses known as Ely Place. To the public it 
is one of those unsatisfactory streets which lead 
nowhere; to the inhabitants, it is quiet and 
pleasant; to the student of Old London it is 
possessed of all the charms which can be given 
by five centuries of change and the long residence 
o£ the great and noble. The present Ely Place, 
and a knot of neighbouring tenements, streets, and 
alleys, occupy the site of the town house, or 
“ hostel]/ 1 of the Bishops of Ely. And to the 
history of the old mansion, and its sometimes gay 
and sometimes sober inmates, we shall devote the 
following chapter. 

The earliest notice of Ely Place belongs to the 
close of the thirteenth century. John de Kirkeby, 
Bishop of Ely, died in the year 1290, and left to 
his successors in the see a messuage and nine 
cottages in Holborn. His intention was to found 
a London residence for the Bishops of Ely, suit- 
able to their rank. Previous to this time they 
had their London residence in the Temple, but 
things do not seem to have gone smoothly with 
them there. In 1250 Bishop Balsham was denied 
entrance there by the master, when Hugh Bigod 
was Justiciary of England. He insisted, however, 
on the rights which his predecessors had enjoyed, 
from the Conquest, of using the hall, chapel, cham- 
bers, kitchen, pantry, buttery, and wine-cellar, with 
free ingress and egress, by land and water, when- 
ever he came to London, and he laid his damages 
at ^200. The master not being able to over- 
throw the claim, the bishop won the case. But 
this was not an agreeable way of obtaining town 
lodgings, so no wonder John de Kirkeby was 
induced to bequeath the Holborn property for 
the benefit of his successors. The next bishop, 
William de Luda, probably built tjie chapel of St. 
Etheldreda, and we find him adding a further grant 
to the bequest of John de Kirkeby, accompanied 
by the condition that “his next successor should 
pay one thousand marks for the finding of three 
chaplains” in the chapel there. The next bene- 
factor to the episcopal residence* was John de 
Hotham, another bishop, who added a vineyard, 


kitchen-garden, and orchard, and, altogether, seems 
to have given the finishing touch to the premises ; 
so that Camden speaks of Ely Place as “well 
beseeming bishops to live in ; for which they are 
beholden to John de Hotham, Bishop of Ely under 
King Edward III.” Other and subsequent pre- 
lates did their duty by building, altering, and re- 
pairing, and conspicuous amongst these was the 
well-known Arundel, afterwards Archbishop of 
Canterbury, who erected a large and handsome 
“gate-house or front,” towards Holborn, in the 
stone-work of which his arms remained in Stow’s 
time. Thus Ely Place, by the liberality of many 
successive prelates, came to be one of the most 
magnificent of metropolitan mansions. 

In the reign of Elizabeth, Sir Christopher Hatton 
was the occupant of Ely Place ; and we shall tell in 
a few words the interesting story of his coming in, 
and the bishop’s going out Meanwhile — pursuing 
our rapid notice of the history of the house — let us 
only say that Sir Christopher died, in Ely Place, in 
i59r, and was succeeded in his estates by his 
nephew, Newport, who took the name of Hatton. 
When he died, his widow, “the Lady Hatton,” 
who married Sir Edward Coke, the famous lawyer, 
held the property. The Bishops of Ely, upon her 
death, came in again, though in what appears a 
confused and unsatisfactoiy sort of way ; and the 
subsequent history has been thus summarised by 
Mr. Peter Cunningham : — “ Laney, Bishop of Ely, 
died here in 1674-5, and in Bishop Patrick’s time 
(1691-1707) a piece of ground was made over to 
the see for the erection of a new chapel, and the 
Hatton property saddled with a rent-charge of 
;£ioo per annum, payable to the see. In -this 
way matters stood till the death, in 1762, of the 
last Lord Hatton, when the Hatton property in 
Holborn reverted to the Crown. An amicable 
arrangement was now effected, the see, in i 77 *» 
transferring to the Crown all its right to Ely Place» 
on an act (ia Geo. III., c. 43) for building and 
making over to the Bishops of Ely * spacious 
house in Dover Street, Piccadilly, still in P 08 *? - 
sion of the see, with an annuity of £* 00 payable 
for ever.” 

In Ralph Aggas's map of London, in the reign of 
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Elizabeth, we see the vineyard, meadow, kitchen- 
garden, and orchard of Ely Place, extending north- 
ward from Holborn to the present Hatton Wall and 
Vine Street, and east and west from Saffron Hill to 
nearly the present Leather Lane. Except a cluster 
of houses — Ely Rents — standing on Holborn Hill, 
the surrounding ground was about that time entirely 
open and unbuilt upon. In the names of Saffron 
Hill, Field Lane, Tummill and Vme Streets, we get 
a glimpse of the rural past. In the Sutherland View 
(1543) the gate-house, banqueting-hall, chapel, &c., 
of this house are shown. j 

During the imprisonment of Bishop Wren by the 
Long Parliament, most of the palatial buildings 
utere taken down, and upon the garden were built 
Hatton Garden, Great and Little Kirby Streets, 
Charles Street, Cross Street, and Hatton Wall 
The present Ely Place was not built till about 
1773. We find a fragment of the old ep&copal 
residence preserved m, and giving its name to, ; 
Mitre Court, which leads from Ely Place to Hatton 
Garden. Here, worked into the wall of a tavern 
known as “The Mitre,” is a bishop’s mitre, sculp- 
tured in stone, “ which probably/' Mr. Timba con- 
jectures, “once adorned Ely Palace, or the precinct 
gateway. 

A wnter in Knight’s “London” has been at the 
pains to put together, from existing material, a 
description of Ely Place as it existed immediately 
before the bishop's residence was levelled to the 
ground. “Let us imagine ourselves," he says, 
“ entering the precincts from Holborn. The 
original gate-house, where the bishop’s armed re- 
tainers were wont to keep watch and ward in the 
old style, is now gone, and we enter from Holborn 
at once upon a small paved court, having on the 
nght various offices, supported by a colonnade, 
and on the left a wall, dividing the court from the 
garden. 

“ Passing from the court, we reach the entrance 
to the great hall, which extends along in front, and 
to our left This fine edifice, measuring about 30 
feet in height, 32 in breadth, and 72 in length, was 
originally built with stone, and the roof covered 
with lead. The interior, lighted by six fine Gothic 
windows, was very interesting. It had its orna- 
mental timber roof, its tiled and probably originally 
chequered floor, its oaken screen at one end, and 
its dais at the other; and when filled with some of 
the brilliant and picturesque-looking crowds that 
have met under its roof, must have presented a 
magnificent spectacle. 

“ Beyond the hall, and touching it at the north- 
west comer, were the cloisters, enclosing a quad- 
rangle nearly square, of great size, and having in] 


the midst a small garden— -made, perhaps, after the 
grant of the principal garden to Hatton. Over the 
cloisters were long, antique-looking galleries, with 
the doors and windows of various apartments ap- 
pearing at the back ; m the latter, traces <rf painted 
glass — the remnants of former splendour— w^re 
still visible. Lastly, at the north-west comer of the 
cloisters, tn a Juld planted with trees and sur- 
rounded with a wall, stood the chapel — now ill 
that remains of what we have described, and of tips 
still more numerous buildings that at one time con- 
stituted the palace of the Bishops of Ely." 

Having now got an idea of the appearance of 
Ely Place, and a notion of, at least, the skeleton of 
its history, we may proceed to add to our informa- 
tion, and to tell of the characters who have lived 
in it, and the incidents of which it has been the 
scene. 

A famous character in English history— Old 
John of Gaunt, time-honoured Lancaster "—resided 
here at the close of his eventful life. 'He died hdfe 
in 1399. How this came to be his residence Is 
unknown, it is conjectured by Cunningham, and. 
with some show of probability, that the bishops 
occasionally let the house — or rather, perhaps, the 
greater part of it — to distinguished noblemen. 
Certainly John of Gaunt stood at this time in 
need of a town-house, for his palace of the Savoy 
had been burned to the ground by the insurgents 
during Wat Tyler's rebellion. Froissart thus speaks 
of his death 14 So it fell that, about the feast of 
Christmas, Duke John of Lancaster— who lived in 
great displeasure, what because the king had 
banished his son out of the realm for so little cause, 
and also because of the evil governing of the realm 
by bis nephew, King Richard— (for he saw well, if 
he long persevered, and were suffered to continue, 
the realm was likely to be utterly lost)— with these 
imaginations and others, the duke fell sick,-whereon 
he died ; whose death was greatly sorrowed by all 
his friends and lovers." 

Shakespeare, in his -play of Richard //., Act it, 
sc. 1, represents the dying nobleman in Ely House 
admonishing with his last breath his d i s sip ate d 
nephew, the king 

“ A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown. 

Whose compass is no bigger than thy head % 

And yet, incagfcd in so small a verge, 

The waste is no whit lesser than thy land. 

Oh, had thy grandsire, with a prophet’s eye. 

Seal how his son's son should destroy his sons. 

From forth thy reach he would have laid thy lim a 
Deposing thee before thou wert p os sess e d. 

Which art possessed now to depose thyself. 

Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world 
It were a shame to let this land by lease j 
Bet, foe thy world, enjoying but this land, 
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Is it not mote than shame to shame it so ? 

Landlord of England ait thou, and not king.” 

Another nobleman who at one time resided in 
Ely Place was Henry Radclyff, Earl of Sussex. 
We find him writing to his countess “ from Ely 
Place, in Holbom, ” to tell her of the death of 
Henry VIII. And in Ely Place — then the resi- 
dence of the Earl of Warwick (afterwards Duke of 
Northumberland — the council met and planned 


of the coronation of the young King Edward V. 
The Duke of Gloucester, afterwards Richard III., 
enters, and after a few words exchanged with Buck- 
ingham, turns— possibly to conceal his deep and 
bloody design — to the bishop 

“ My lord of Ely, when I was last in Holbom, 

I saw good strawberries in your garden there ; 

I do beseech you, send for some of them J 
Ely. Marry, I will, my lord, with all my heart” 
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the remarkable conspiracy which resulted in the 
execution of the Protector Somerset. 

The pleasant gardens which surrounded Ely 
House rejoiced in the growth of fine strawberries, 
and it is in connection with this fruit that the name 
of Ely Place has been enshrined in the memory Of 
a il readers of Shakespeare. No one needs to have 
recalled the scene in the Tower which ended in 
the execution of Hastings. Buckingham, Hastings, 
the Bishop of Ely, and others, are talking together 


He goes out, and shortly returning, finds Glou- 
cester gone. 

" Ely . Where is my lord the Duke of Gloucester? I have 
sent for those strawberries. 

Hastings . His grace looks cheerful sad smooth this 
morning. 

There's some conceit or other likes him well, 

When that he bids good morrow with such spirit” 

Ill-judging Hasting, ! Iitde did he gw* 
e few minute* after he would haftt the Lo*“ 
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Protector thundering out, with reference to himself, 
“ Thou'rt a traitor! Off with his head'” After 
the execution the cold-blooded Gloucester likely 
enough sat down with relish to a dessert of the 
bishop's strawberries. 

Iiow closely in this scene Shakespeare followed 
the historical truth we may see in this passage 
from Holinshed : — “On the Friday (being the 13th 
of June, 1483) many lords were assembled in 
the Tower, and there sat in council, devising the 
honourable solemnity of the king’' v the young 


better thing as ready* to your pleasure as thit* 
And therewithal, in all haste, he sent his servant 
for a mess of strawberries." 

In the time of Richard III., it may be added, 
strawberries were an article of ordinary consump- 
tion in London. In Lydgate's poem of “ London 
Lyckpeny” we leam as much : — 

“ Then unto London I did me hie, 

. Of all the land it bcareth the prize j 

‘ Good peascod 1 ’ one began to cry — 1 

4 Strawberry ripe l and cherries in the rise.’ " 
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Edward V.’s) coronation, of which the time ap- 
pointed then so near approached, that the pageants 
and subtleties were in making day and night at 
Westminster, and much victuals killed therefore, 
that afterwards was cast away. These lords so 
fitting together, communing of this matter, the Pro- 
tector (Gloucester) came in amongst them, just 
about nine of the clock, saluting them courteously, 
and excusing himself that he had been from them 
10 long, saying merrily that he had been a sleeper 
that day. After a little talking with them, he said 
unto the Bishop of Ely, ‘ My lord, you have very 
good strawberries at your garden in Holbom ; I 
require you let us have a mess of them.' ‘Gladly, 
my lord,' quoth he. 1 Would God I Had, some 
•a 


To make clear the connection existing between 
Lord Chancellor Hatton and Ely Place, to which 
we alluded at the beginning of this chapter, it 
will be necessary to give a short sketch of that 
worthy man who, says Malcolm, was “ the cause 
of infinite loss and trouble to the Bishops of Ely 
for upwards of an hundred years.” He was "the 
youngest of three sons of William Hatton, of Hoi- 
denby, a gentleman of good family. In early life 
he was entered at one of the inns of court, where 
he studied law, but as a gentleman lawyer only, mid 
not with the view of deriving any advantage from it 
as a profession. Whilst engaged in this way ho Had 
the good fortune to attract the notice of Queen 
Elizabeth, and became in turn Gentleman Pensioner; 
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Gentleman of the Privy Chamber, Captain of the 
Guard, Vice-Chamberlain, Member of the Privy 
Council, and Lord Chancellor. It seems he was 
possessed of many graces of person, and had great 
ability as a dancer. Elizabeth’s fancy for him grew 
to such a height, that Leicester did his best to 
make his rival ridiculous, by offering to introduce 
to the queen a dancing-master whose abilities far 
excelled those of Hatton. But his project was 
not successful. “ No,” said Elizabeth, “ I will not 
see your man; it is his trade.” She abandoned 
herself to her extravagant passion, and Hatton and 
she corresponded in the' most fond and foolish 
style, of which there exists plenty of proof on the 
shelves of the State Paper Office. 

But it can hardly be said that by dancing alone 
he skipped up to position and influence. He had 
many good mental qualities, and his advancement 
* is one of the numerous proofs the queen gave of 
her penetration in the choice of great State officers. 
On his becoming Lord Chancellor, the lawyers 
were unable to stifle their indignation. Some of the 
seijeants-at-law even refused to plead before him. 
But Hatton, though deficient in reading and prac- 
tice as a lawyer, had common sense enough to hold 
his place, and at the same time to prove himself 
qualified for it. In all doubtful cases he was in the 
habit of consulting one or two learned legal friends, 
and the result was that his decisions were by no 
means held in low repute in the courts of law. 

In 1576, to oblige Queen Bess, Richard Cox, 
Bishop of Ely, granted to her Majesty’s handsome 
Lord Chancellor the gate-house of the palace (ex- 
cepting “ two rooms used as prisons for those 
who were arrested or delivered in execution to the 
bishop’s bailiff, and the lower rooms used for the 
porter’s lodge”), the first courtyard within the gate- 
house, the stables, the long gallery, with the rooms 
above and below it, and some other apartments. 
Hatton also obtained fourteen acres of ground, and 
the keeping of the gardens and orchards ; and of 
this pleasant little domain he had a lease of twenty- 
one years. The rent was not a heavy one. A 
red rose was to be paid for the gate-house and 
garden, and for the ground ten loads of hay and 
ten pounds sterling per annum. The grumbling 
bishop had to make the best of a bad bargain; 
and the only ftiodification he could obtain in the 
terms was the insertion of a clause giving him and 
his successors free access through the gate-house, 
and the right to walk in the garden, and gather 
twenty baskets of roses yearly. 

Once in possession of this property, Hatton 
began building and repairing, and soon contrived 
to expend ,£1,897 5* 8d (about £ 6,000 of out 


money), part of which amount, we may as well say 
here, was borrowed from his royal mistress.' As he 
went on, his views expanded, and, not satisfied 
with what he had, he petitioned Queen Elizabeth 
to alienate to him the whole house and gardens. 
This, in days when sovereigns laid greedy hands on 
so many acres of rich Church property, was no un- 
usual request, and the queen wrote to the bishop 
requesting him to demise the lands to her till such 
time as the see of Ely should reimburse Sir Chris- 
topher for the money he had laid out, and was still 
expending, in the improvement of the property. 
The bishop wrote an answer befitting the dignity of 
his position. “ In his conscience,” he said, “ he 
could not do it, being a piece of sacrilege. When 
he became Bishop of Ely he had received certain 
farms, houses, and other things, which former pious 
princes had judged necessary for that place and 
calling ; that these he had received, by the queen's 
favour, from his predecessors, and that of these he 
was to be a steward, not a scatterer ; that he could 
not bring his mind to be so ill a trustee for his 
successors, nor to violate the pious wills of kings 
and princes, and, in effect, rescind their last testa- 
ments.” And he concluded by telling her that he 
cquld scarcely justify those princes who .transferred 
things appointed for pious purposes to purposes 
less pious. 

But arguments and moral reflections were thrown 
away on the queen, and the bishop had to consent 
to a conveyance of the property to her Majesty, 
who was to re-convey it to Hatton, but on condition 
that the whole should be redeemable 01. the pay- 
ment of the sum laid out by Sir Christopher. 

On the death of Dr. Cox, his successor, Dr. 
Martin Heton, seemed extremely unwilling to carry 
out this agreement, and in a fit of fury the queen 
sat down and wrote him one of her most charac- 
teristic epistles : — 

“ Proud Prelate I— I understand you are backward in 
complying with your agreement : but 1 would have you know 
that I, who made you what you are, can unmake you ; and 
if you do not forthwith fulfil your engagement, by — — I 
will immediately unfrock you. “Elizabeth.” 

According to some writers, this letter was ad- 
dressed to Bishop Cox ; but it is of no great con- 
sequence : the sender is of more interest here than 
the receiver. 

The debt of the Lord Chancellor to the Queen 
had now reached some forty thousand pounds. His 
prudence had fallen asleep when he allowed her 
Majesty to become his principal creditor. She 
required a settlement of their account, ^ POW 
Hatton was unable to produce the necessary A* 1 " 
It killed him. There ii something pathetic in the 
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quaint account which Fuller gives of the close of 
his prosperous life and fortunes. 11 It broke his 
heart,” says the biographer of the “ Worthies/' 
“that the queen, which seldom gave loans, and 
never forgave due debts, rigorously demanded the 
present payment of some arrears which Sir Chris- 
topher did not hope to have remitted, and did only 
desire to have forborne : failing herein in his expec- 
tation, it went to his heart, and cast him into a 
mortal disease. The queen afterwards 'did endea- 
vour what she could to recover him, bringing, as 
some say, cordial broths unto him with her own 
hands ; but all would not do. There’s no pulley 
can draw up a heart once cast down, though a 
queen herself should set her hand thereunto.’ lie 
died in Ely House in 1591. 

The scenes in Ely Place during Hatton's days 
must often have been gay enough 

“Full oft within the spacious waus, 

When he had fifty winters u’ei him, 

My grave lord-keeper led tin- l>iuv\ls — 

The seal and marc? danced before him. 

His bushy bcaid and hoe-strings green, 

His high-crowned hat a* 1 satin doublet, 

Moved the stout heart of England’s queen, 

Though Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it.” 

So Gray, in his “Long Story,” wrote of Hatton 
in his manor house of Stoke Pogis ; and in his 
town residence we can picture him quite as eager 
as in the country to shake the light fantastic toe, 
and cutting quite as quaint a figure as there. 

It was in Ely House that Sir Edward Coke 
courted the rich widow, Lady Hatton, relict of 
the nephew of Sir Christopher, Queen Elizabeth’s 
Lord Chancellor. The lady was young, beautiful, 
eccentric, and, it would seem, possessed of a most 
vixenish temper. As she was rich, she had no 
scarcity of wooers, and among them were two cele- 
brated men, Coke and Bacon. Many a curious 
scene must Hatton House have witnessed, as those 
two rivals in law pursued their rivalry in love, and 
cherished their long-felt enmity towards each other. 
Bacon’s ever-faithful friend, the unfortunate Earl of 
Essex, pled his cause hard with the enchanting 
widow and with her mother. To the latter he 
says, in one of his letters, “ If she were my sister 
or my daughter, I protest I would as confidently 
resolve to further it as I now persuade you;” and 
in another epistle he adds, “ If my faith be any- 
thing, I protest, if I had one as near me as she is 
to you, I had rather match her with him than 
with men of far greater titles.” However, Sir 
Edward Coke carried off the prize, such as it was, 
and bitterly did he afterwards repent it. 

That the marriage was not a happy one we 
have already told when speaking of the entries in 


the register-books of St. Andrew’s Church, Holborn. 
After her quarrel with her husband, Lady Hatton 
betook herself again to Ely House, and there she 
effectually repelled the entrance of Sir Edward, 
In Howell’s “Letters” we catch a sight of her 
in one of her peculiar humours. He is speaking 
of Gondomar, the Spanish Ambassador. “He 
hath waded already very deep,” he says, “and 
ingratiated himself with divers persons of quality, 
ladies especially : yet he could do no good upon 
tlie T/idy Hatton ; whom he desired lately, that* in 
regard he was her next neighbour [at Ely House], 
he might have the benefit of her back-gate to go 
abroad into the fields, but she put him off with a 
tom pin n err • whereupon, in a private audience 
latel) with the king, among other passages of tnerri* 
mint, he told him that my Lady Hatton was a 
sti.mgr lady, for she would not suffer her husband 
to v 0111c in m her fore-door, nor him to go out at 
her back-dooi, and so related the whole business.'* 

Tlie “ strange lady,” as she is called by Howell, 
“dyed in London on the 3rd January, 1646, at her 
house in Holbomc.” 

During the anxious period of the civil war, Ely 
Place was turned to good account, and made use 
of both as an hospital and a prison: We may show 
this by the following extracts from the Journals of 
the House of Commons : — 

“ 1642-3. Jan. 3. The palace was this day 
ordered to be converted into a prison, and John 
Hunt, sergeant-at-arms, appointed keeper during 
the pleasure of the House. He was at the same 
time commanded to take care that the gardens, 
trees, chapel, and its windows, received no injury. 
A sufficient sum for repairs was granted from the 
revenues of the see.” 

“ 1660. March 1. Ordered, that it be referred 
to a committee to consider how and in what manner 
the said widows, orphans, and maimed soldiers at 
Ely House may be provided for and paid, for the 
future, with the least prejudice, and most ease to 
the nation, and how a weekly revenue may be 
settled for their maintenance ; and how the maimed 
soldiers may be disposed of, so as the nation may 
be eased of the charge, and how they may be pro- 
vided of a preaching minister.” 

“March 13. ^1,700 was voted for the above 
purpose, and for those at the Savoy, and certain 
members of the committee were named to inquire 
into the receipts and expenditures of the keepers 
of the hospitals 

Malcolm gives a lamentable account of the incon- 
venience and mortification to which the bishops 
were in succession subjected in consequence of 
the unfortunate lease given to the Hatton family* 
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He k speaking latter part of the seventeenth 
century : — “The .^« 40 iou 6 e was taken down, and 
great part of the dwelling, and their lordships were 
compelled to enter the apartments reserved for their 
use by the old back way; several of the cellars, even 
under the rooms they occupied, were in possession 
of tenants ; and those intermixed with their own, 
all of which had windows and passages into the 
cloisters. 

“ One half of the ciypt under the chapel, which 
had .been used for interments, was then frequented 
as a drinking place, where liquor was retailed ; and 
the intoxication of the people assembled often inter- 
rupted the offices of religion above them. Such were 
the encroachments of the new buildings, that the 
bishop had his horses brought through the great hall, 
for want of a more proper entrance.” 

Some of the most memorable of feasts liave been 
held here, the Bishops of Ely, in the true spirit 
of hospitality, having apparently been in the habit 
of lending their hall for the festive gatherings of 
the newly-elected seijeants of law. No doubt the 
halls of the Inns of Court were often too small to 
accommodate the number of guests. We shall 
notice three of these Serjeants’ merry-makings. The 
first took place* in Michaelmas Term, 1464, and 
is noticeable for the fact that the Lord Mayor 
took great offence at a slight which the learned 
gentlemen unthinkingly put upon him. He came 
to the banquet, and found a certain nobleman — 
Grey of Ruthin, then Lord Treasurer of England 
— preferred before him, and sitting in the seat of 
state. That seat, by custom, he held, should have 
been occupied by himself; so, in high dudgeon, 
his lordship marched off, with his following of 
aldermen, to his own house, where he compen- 
sated his faithful adherents by a splendid entertain- 
ment, including all the delicacies of the season. 
He was wonderfully displeased, says Stow, at the 
way in which he had been treated, “ and the new 
serjeants and others were right sorry therefore, and 
had rather than much good (as they said) it had 
not so happened.” 

Another banquet took place in 1495, aQ d on 
this occasion Henry VII, was present, with his 
queen. This was one of the occasions, it has been 
pointed out, when the victor of Bosworth strove to 
correct a little the effect of his sordid habits, his 
general seclusion, and his gloomy, inscrutable 
nature, which altogether prevented him from obtain- 
ing the popularity which is agreeable to most 
monarchs — even to those the least inclined to 
purchase it at any considerable ebst “ The king,” 
says his great historian, Bacon, “to honour the 
feast, was present with his queen at the dinner, 


being a prince that was ever ready to grace and 
countenance the professors of the law; having a 
little of that, that as he governed his subjects by his 
laws, so he governed his laws by his lawyers." 

But the last feast we shall mention was the most 
splendid of all. Eleven seijeants had been created 
in November, 1531, and it was resolved to celebrate 
the event on an unparalleled scale of magnificence. 
The entertainment lasted five days, and on the 
fourth day the proceedings were graced by the 
presence of Henry VIII. and his queen, Catherine 
of Aragon; but these two dined “in two cham- 
bers,” Stow parenthetically observes. At this very 
time the final measures were in progress for the 
divorce of the unfortunate queen, and Henry’s 
marriage with Anne Boleyn. Besides these dis- 
tinguished personages, the foreign ambassadors 
were there, and they also had a chamber to them- 
selves. In the hall, at the chief table, sat Sir 
Nicolas Lambard, Lord Mayor of London, and 
with him were the judges, Barons of the Exchequer, 
and certain aldermen. The Master of the Rolls 
and the Master of the Chancery were supported at 
the board on the south side by many worshipful 
citizens, and on the north side of the hall there 
were other aldermen and merchants of the City. 
The remainder of the company, comprising knights, 
esquires, and gentlemen, were accommodated in the 
gallery and the cloisters, and, there being, appa- 
rently, a great scarcity of room, even in the chapel. 

“ It would be tedious,” says Stow, to set down all 
“ the preparation of fish, flesh, and other victuals, 
spent in this feast;” and he hint? that no one 
would believe him if he did. To excite the wonder 
and the appetite of his readers, however, he gives 
a few particulars. There were twenty-four “great 
beefs,” or oxen, at 26s. 8d. each, and one at 24s. ; 
one hundred “ fat muttons,” at 2s. iod. ; filty-one 
“great veals,” at 4s. 8d. ; thirty-four “porks,” or 
boars, at 3s. 3d. ; ninety-one pigs, at 6d. ; ten dozen 
“capons of Greece of one poulter (for they had 
three),” at is. 8d. ; nine dozen and six “capoqs of 
Kent,” at is. ; nineteen dozen “ capons course,” at 
6d.; innumerable pullets, at 2d. and 2|d. ; pigeons, 
at iod. the dozen ; larks, at 5d. the dozen ; and 
fourteen dozen swans at a price not mentioned. 
And the feast, says the honest historian, “wanted 
little of a feast at a coronation.” 

No doubt it was at Ely Place that a ludicrous 
scene took place between the Bishop of Ely an 
two bailiffs, about the close of die seventeen 
century — the conclusion of an adventure with t o 
celebrated comedian, Joe Haines. Haines (wno 
died in 1701) was always indulging in practica 
Jokes and swindling tricks, and meeting wi 
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comical adventures. One day he was arrested by 
two bailiffs for a debt of twenty pounds, just as the 
Bishop of Ely was riding by in his carriage. Quoth 
Joe to the bailiffs, 44 Gentlemen, here is my cousin, 
the Bishop of Ely ; let me but speak a word to him, 
and he will pay the debt and costs.” The bishop 
ordered his carriage to stop, whilst Joe— quite a 
stranger to him— whispered in his ear, “ My lord, 
here are a couple of poor waverers, who have 
such terrible scruples of conscience that I fear they 
will hang themselves.” “Very well,” replied the 
biajiop. So, calling to the bailiffs, he said, “ You 
two men, come to me to-morrow, and I will satisfy 
you.” The bailiffs bowed, and went their way. 
Joe, tickled in the midriff; and hugging lnmself with 
his device, took himself off. The next morning 
the bailiffs repaired to Ely Place. “ Well, my good 
men,” said his lordship, “whal aie your scruples 
of conscience?” “Scruples!” replied they, “wc* 
have no scruples; we are bailiffs, my lord, who 
yesterday arrested your cousin, Joe Haines, for 
twenty pounds. Your lordship promised to satisfy 
us to-day; and we hope you will be as good as your 
word.” The bishop, -to prevent any further scandal 
to his name, immediately paid all that was owing. 

A scene almost without a parallel was once | 
arranged in Ely Place. This was a famous masque, 
with its attendant anti-masque, which came off 
during the brilliant part of the reign of the ill-fated 
Charles I. “Not the least interesting circum- 
stances,” it has been observed, “attending the 
splendid pageant, are the character and position of 
the men who had the management of the affair, and 
of him who lus made himself its historian.” This 
last was Whitelock, the learned and estimable 
lawyer, who, during the period preceding, compris- 
ing, and following the Commonwealth, enjoyed the 
respci t of all parties, and has left us one of the 
■most valuable records of the momentous events he 
witnessed and in which he took a part. That his 
heart was in this masque and anti-masque is evident 
from the enthusiasm with which he describes both, 
and the space which he devotes to them in his 
great work. 

The year before this gorgeous display, the irre- 
pressible Mr. Prynne had published his “ Histrio- 
Mastix,” in which he discharged a perfect broad- 
side of abuse against plays and players, masques 
and masquers, ’ and generally against all kinds of 
sport and pastime. The Queen Henrietta Maria, 
not long before, had engaged in some sort of 
theatrical performance with her maids of honour. 
The book was therefore offensive to the whole 
court, and no doubt to this circumstance the writer 
owed in part the infamous severity of his punish- 


ment But before-he took his turn in the pilloty, 
and lost his ears, the members of the four Inns 
of Court designed a masque, “as an expression of 
their love and duty to their majesties.” It was 
whispered to them from the court that it would be 
well taken from them ; and some held ft the more 
seasonable, because this action would manifest 
the difference of their opinion from Mr. Prynne's 
new learning, and serve to confute his “ Histrio- 
Mastix ” against interludes. It was therefore agreed 
by the benchers to have the solemnity performed 
in the most nobly and stately manner that could 
be invented. 

A committee was formed, consisting of two 
members from each House; among the com- 
mittee-men being Whitelock himself, Edward Hyde 
(who afterwards became Lord Clarendon), and 
the famous Selden. They set to work, and White- 
lock’s part in the arrangements was to super- 
intend the music. This he did with energy. 44 1 
made choice,” he says, “of Mr. Simon Ivy, an 
honest and able musician, of excellent skill in his 
art, and of Mr. Lawes (a name familiar to every 
lover of Milton) to compose the airs, lessons, and 
songs for the masque, and to be master of all the 
music, under me.” He goes on to tell what meet- 
ings he had of “English, French, Italian, German, 
and other masters of music; forty lutes at one time, 
beside other instruments in concert.” At last 
everything was arranged, and one Candlemas, in 
the afternoon, “ the masquers, horsemen, musicians, 
dancers, and all that were actors in this business, 
according to order, met at Ely House, in Holbom ; 
there the grand committee sat all day to order 
all affairs; and when the evening was eome, all 
things being in full readiness, they began to set 
forth in this order down Chancery Lane to White- 
hall.” And here we can picture to ourselves the 
crowded streets, the enthusiastic spectators, the 
loyal lawyers, and Piynne ''and his sympathisers 
scowling and muttering in the background, all on 
a sharp evening in February, 1633. 

“ The first that marched were twenty footmen 
in scarlet liveries, with silver lace, each one having 
his sword by his side, a baton in one hand, and a 
lighted torch in the other ; these were.the marshal’s 
men, who made way, and were about the marshal, 
waiting his commands. After them, and sometimes 
-in the midst of them, came the marshal— then Mr. 
Darrel, afterwards knighted by the king : he was of 
Lincoln’s Inn, an extraordinary handsome proper 
gentleman. He was mounted upon one of the 
king’s best horses and richest saddles, and his own 
habit was exceeding rich and glorious, his horeesukn* 
ship very gallant ; and besides his marshal's men, he 
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had two lackeys who carried torches by him, and a 
page in livery that went by him carrying his cloak. 
After him followed one hundred gentlemen of the 
Inns of Court, five-and-twenty chosen out of each 
house, of the most proper and handsome young 
gentlemen of the societies. Every one of them was 


lackeys carried torches, and the page his master’s 
cloak. The richness of their apparel and furniture, 
glittering by the light of a multitude of torches 
attending on them, with the motion and stirring ol 
their mettled horses, and the many and various gay 
liveries of their servants, but especially the personal 
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mounted on the best horses, and with the best 
furniture that 'the king’s stables, and the stables of 
all the noblemen in town, could afford ; and they 
were forward on this occasion to lend them to 
the Inns of Court. Eveiy one of these hundred 
gentlemen was in very rich clothes — scarce anything 
but gold and silver lace to be seen of them ; and 
each gentleman had a page and two lackeys wait- 
ing on him, in his livery, by his horse’s side ; the 


beauty and gallantry of the handsome young gentle- 
men, made the most glorious and splendid show 
that ever was beheld in England. 

“After the horsemen came the anti-masquers, 
and, as the horsemen had their music — about a 
dozen of the best trumpeters proper for them, 
and in their livery — sounding before them — so the 
first anti-masquers, being of cripples and beggars 
on horseback, had their music of keys and tongs. 
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and the like, snapping, and yet .playing in a 
concert, before them. These beggars were also 
mounted, but on the poorest, leanest jades that 
could be gotten out of the dirt-carts or elsewhere ; 
and the variety and change from such noble music 
and gallant horses as went before them unto their 
proper music and pitiful horses, made both of 
them more pleasing. The habits and properties 
of these cripples and beggars were most inge- 
niously fitted (as of all the rest) by the committee’s 
direction,' wherein (as in the whole business) Mr. 
Attorney Noy, Sir John Finch, Sir Edward Herbert, 
Mr. Selden, those great and eminent persons, and 
all the rest of the committee, had often meetings, 
and took extraordinary care and pains in the order- 
ing of this business, and it seemed a pleasure to 
them. 

v "After the beggars’ anti-masque came men on 
‘horseback playing upon pipes, whistles, and instru- 
ments sounding notes like those of birds of all 
sorts, and in excellent concert, and were followed 
by the anti-masque of birds. This was an owl in 
an ivy-bush, .with many several sorts of other birds 
in a cluster, gazing, as it were, upon her. These 
were little boys put into covers of the shapes of 
those birds, rarely fitted, and sitting on small 
horses, with footmen going by them with torches 
in their .hands; and there were some, besides, to 
look unto the children ; and this was very pleasant 
to the beholders. 

"After this anti-masque came other musicians on 
horseback, playing upon bagpipes, hornpipes, and 

. such kind of northern music, speaking the follow- 
ing anti-masque of projectors to be of the Scotch 
and northern quarters ; and these, as all the rest, 
had many footmen, with torches, waiting on them. 
— First in this anti-masque rode a fellow upon a 
little horse with a great bit in his mouth, and upon 
the man's head was a bit, with headstall and reins 
fastened, and signified a projector, who begged a 
patent that none in the kingdom might ride their 
horses but with such bits as they would buy of 
him. Then came another fellow, with a bunch of 
caiTOts upoh his head, and a capon on his fist, de- 
scribing a projector who begged a patent of mono- 
poly as the first inventor of the art to feed capons 
fat with carrpts, and that none but himself might 
have use of that invention, and have the privilege 
for fourteen years, according to the statute. Several 
other projectors were in like manner personated in 
this unti-ifaksque ; and it pleased the spectators the j 
more because by it an information was covertly 
given to the king of the unfitness and ridiculous- 
ness of these projects against the law; and the 
Attorney Noy, who had most knowledge of them, 


had a great hand in this anti-masque of pro- 
jectors.” 

Other anti-masques followed, and then came 
chariots with musicians, chariots with heathen gods 
and goddesses, then more chariots with musicians, 
"playing upon excellent and loud music," and 
going immediately before the first grand masquer’s 
chariot. This "was not so large as those that 
went before, but most curiously framed, carved 
and painted with an exquisite art, and purposely 
for this service and occasion.” Its colours were 
silver and crimson : " it was all over painted richly 
with these colours, even the wheels of it, most 
artificially laid on, and the carved work of it was 
as curious for that art, and it made a stately show. 
It was drawn with four horses, all on breast, and 
they were covered to their heels all over with cloth 
of tissue, of the colours of crimson and silver, huge 
plumes of red and white feathers on their heads 
and buttocks ; the coachman’s cap and feather, his 
long coat, and his very whip and cushion, of the 
same stuff and colour. In this chariot sat the 
four grand masquers of Gray’s Inn, their habits, 
doublets, trunkdiose, and caps of most rich cloth 
of tissue, and wrought as thick with silver spangles 
as they could be placed ; large white silk stockings 
up to their trunk-hose, and rich sprigs in their caps, 
themselves proper and beautiful young gentlemen. 
On each side of the chariot were four footmen, in 
liveries of the colour of the chariot, carrying huge 
flambeaux in their hands, which, with the torches, 
gave such a lustre to the paintings, the spangles, 
and habits, that hardly anything could be invented 
to appear more glorious.” Similar chariots, simi- 
larly occupied, followed from each of the other 
three Inns of Court, the only difference being in 
the colours. And in this manner the procession 
reached Whitehall, where the king, from a window 
of the Banqueting House — it might possibly be the 
very one out of which he stepped to the scaffold — 
saw, with his queen Henrietta Maria, the whole 
pageant pass before him. The royal spectators 
were so pleased with the show, that they sent a 
message to the marshal requesting him to conduct 
his following round the Tilt Yard opposite, that 
they might see it a second time. This done, they 
entered the palace, where the masque, to which 
all this gorgeous spectacle was but a preliminary, 
began, and, says Whitelock, it was " incomparably 
performed, in the dancing, speeches, music, and 
scenes; the dances, figures, and properties; the 
j voices, instruments, songs, airs, and composures ; 
the words and actions were all of them exact, and 
none failed in their parts.” Henrietta Maria was 
so charmed, that she resolved to have the whole 
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repeated shortly afterwards. The festivities con- 
cluded with dancing, when the queen and her ladies 
of honour were led out by the principal masquers. 
The expense of this spectacle was not less than 
^21,000. Some of the musicians had £100 apiece 
for their blowing and fiddling. 

The last “mystery" represented in England was 
that of “ Christ's Passion,” in the reign of James I., 
which, Prynne tells us, was “performed at Elie 
House, in Holbome, when Gondomar lay there, 
on Good Friday, at night, at which there were 
thousands present.” 

This incident suggests one or two facts relating 
to the performance in England of miracle-plays 
and mysteries. These were founded on the lives 
of the saints, and on those parts of the Scrip- 
tures best represented by the latter term. About 
the earliest mention of a miracle-play is of the 
date of 1 1 10, when one was performed in the 
Abbey of St. Albans. Whether Geoffrey, a learned 
Norman, who composed this religious drama, then 
first introduced the custom of acting such pieces, 
is by no means certain. London had plays repre- 
senting the working of miracles and the sufferings 
of the saints about the year 1170; so we learn 
from the monk Fitz-Stephen. That these exhi- 
bitions “ were well attended,” says Malcolm, in his 
“ Manners and Customs of London,” “ we cannot 
doubt for a moment, as there was a double in- 
ducement, compounded of curiosity and devotion. 
Piers Plowman and Chaucer both confirm the fact 
of the general approbation with which they were 
received.” They were, it is certain, introduced 
into England from the Continent. 

As an interesting specimen of the “ mysteries,” 
we may take the play of Noah, preserved in the 
Towneley collection. It will serve as an example 
of the corrupt and not very reverent manner in 
which the events of Scripture history were, during 
the Middle Ages, communicated to the common 
people. When Noah carries to his wife the news 
of the impending Flood, she is introduced abusing 
him for his credulity, sneering at him as an habitual 
bearer of bad tidings, and complaining of the hard 
life she leads with him. He tells her to “ hold her 
tongue," but she only becomes more abusive, till 
he is provoked to strike her. She returns the blow 
with interest, and they fall to fighting, till Noah 
has had enough of it, and runs off as hard as he 
can to his work. When the ark is finished there 
is another quarrel, for Noah's wife laughs at the 
structure, and declares she will never go into it. 
But the water rises fast, and the danger becomes 
so great, that she changes her mind and jumps on 
board, only, however, to pick another quarrel with 
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her husband. They fight again, but this time 
Noah comes off victorious, and his partner com- 
plains of being beaten “blue,” whilst their three 
sons lament over the family discord. 

'lhe chapel of Ely Place, still standing, was 
dedicated to St. Etheldrcila. And who was she? 
She was the daughter of Anna, King of the West 
Angles, and was born in Suffolk, about the year 
630. She took part in the erection of the cathedral 
of Ely, and in course of time was elected to fill 
the position of its patron saint. She died, in 679, 
the abbess of Ihe convent of Ely. Sometimes St. 
Ethcldreda is called by the more hdmely name of 
S(. Audry ; and liom this second appellation is 
derived the familiar adjective tawdry. It is a 
digiv-ssion, but we may as well tell how this came 
about. At the fair of St. Audry, at Ely, in the 
olden time a lescription of cheap necklaces used 
to be t>old, whu h under the name of tawdry laces , 
were long very popular. In process of time the 
epithet tawdry came to be applied to any piece of 
glittering tinsel or shabby magnificence. 

The builder of the chapel is unknown, but 
Malcolm conjectures that it is to Thomas Arundel 
that we are indebted for this beautiful but solitary 
fragment, “ now left for the admiration of the anti- 
quary and man of taste— the product of an archi- 
tect familiar with the rich fancy of the Edwardian 
style, fully indulged in the grand east window." 

“*in spite of patchings and modemisings," says 
Mr. J. Saunders, in 1842, “St Etheldreda's Chapel 
retains much of its original aspect On looking 
at the exterior, if we shut our eyes to the lower 
portion, where a part of the window has been cut 
away, and an entrance made * 'here evidently none 
was ever intended to exist, we perceive the true 
stamp of the days when men built the cathedrals— 
works which no modem art has rivalled, and which 
yet seemed so easy to them, that the names of 
the architects have failed to be preserved. And 
in the interior the effect of the two windows, 
alike in general appearance, yet differing in every 
respect in detail, is magnificent, although the 
storeyed panes, which we may be sure once filled 
them, are gone. The bold arch of the ceilings 
plain and whitewashed though now be its surface, 
retains so much of the old effect, that, though we 
miss the fine oak carvings, we do not forget them. 
The noble row of windows on each side are in a 
somewhat similar condition. All their exquisite 
traceiy has disappeared, but their number, height, 
and size tell us what they must have been in tjie 
palmy, days of Ely Place ; and if we are still at a 
loss, there is fortunately ample evidence remaining 
in the ohiaments which surround the upper po* 
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tions of the windows in the interior, and divide 
them from each other. We scarcely remember 
anything more exquisite in architecture than the 
fairy workmanship of the delicate, pinnacle-like 
ornaments which rise between and overtop these 
windows. Of the original entrances into the 
chapel one only remains, which is quite unused, 
and is situated at the south-west corner of the 
edifice. Stepping through the doorway into a small 
court that encloses it, we perceive that it has been 
a very beautiful, deeply-receding, pointed arch, 
but now so greatly decayed .that even the character 
of its ornaments is but partially discoverable. 
Here, too, is a piece of die wall of one of the 
original buildings of the palace — a stupendous 
piece of brickwork and masonry ; and on looking 
up, one of the octagonal buttresses, with its conical 
*top, which ornamented the angles of the building, 
is seen. Descending a flight of steps, we find a 
low window looking into the crypt. . . . It is 

now filled with casks, and we can but just catch a 
glimpse of the enormous chestnut posts and girders 
with which the floor of the chapel is supported.” 

There are five windows in the length. As for 
the west and east windows, the former differs from 
the latter, but it is at present hidden from view by 
a gallery and a small organ. 

The diarist, Evelyn, has two notices of Ely Place 
chapel which may be worth our attention. The first 
runs thus: — “November 14th, 1668. In London. 
Invited to the consecration of that excellent person, 
the Dean of Ripon, Dr. Wilkins, now made Bishop 
of Chester. It was at Ely House : the Archbishop 
of Canterbury, Dr. Cosin (Bishop of Durham), 
the Bishops of Ely, Salisbury, Rochester, and 


others, officiating. Dr. Tillotson preached. Then 
we went to a sumptuous dinner in the hall, where 
were the Duke of Buckingham, Judges, Secretaries 
of State, Lord Keeper, Council, noblemen, and in- 
numerable other company, who were honourers of 
this incomparable man, invariably beloved by all 
who knew him.” The other is of a domestic 
character, and gives us a pleasant glimpse of the 
kindly parental feelings of this estimable man : — 
“27th ’April, 1693. My daughter Susanna was 
married to William Draper, Esq., in the chapel of 
Ely House, by Dr. Tenison, Bishop of Lincoln 
(since Archbishop). I gave her in portion .£4,000. 
Her jointure is £500 per annum. I pray God 
Almighty to give her his blessing on this marriage.’' 

The chapel was at one time leased to the 
National Society for a school-room, after which it 
remained for a while untenanted ; but on the 19th 
of December, 1843, it was opened for the service 
of the Established Church in the Welsh language, 
being the first service of the kind ever attempted 
in London. In 1874 it was bought by the Roman 
Catholic Church. 

An amusing incident took place in Ely Chapel 
on the arrival of the news of the defeat of the 
young Pretender by the Duke of Cumberland, in 
1746. The clerk allowed his loyalty to overcome 
his devotion, and struck up a lively ditty in praise 
of the reigning family. Cowper thought this worthy 
of notice in his “ Task : ” — 

“ So in the chapel of old Ely Hou>e, 

When wandering Charles, who meant to be the third, 
Had fled from William, and the news was fresh, 

The simple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 

And eke did roar, right merrily, two staves 
Sung to the praise and glory of King George.” 


CHAPTER LIX. 


HOLBORN, TO CHANCERY LANE. 

The Divisions of Holbom— A Miry Thoroughfare — Oldboume Budge— In the Beginning of the Century— Holbora Bars— The Middle Row— On 
the Way to Tybuin— A Sweet Youth in the Cart— Clever Tom Clinch— Riding up Heavy Hill- The Hanging School— Cruel Whippings— 
Statue to the late Prince Consort -The " Rose " Tavern— Union Court— Bartlett’s Buildings— Dyers’ Buildings— A Famous Pastry-cook- 
Castle Street— A Strange Ceremony— Cursitor Street— Lord Chancellor Eldon -A Runaway Match— Southampton House— An old Temple 
—Southampton Buildings— Flying for Dear Life— Jacob's Coffee House— Ridiculous Enactments — Dr. Birkbrck and Mechanics Insti* 
tutions-An Extraordinary Well-Fulwood’s Rents -Ned Ward and the " LondoA Spy "-Selling a Horse-Dr. Johnson-A Lottery Office 
— Lotteries : Their History and Romance— Praying for Luck— A £ 20,000 Pri/e— Lucky Numbers— George [A. Stevens— Gerarde, the old 
Herbalist, and his Garden— The Flying Pieman of Holbom Hill— An old Bellman of Holborn. 


Leaving the gates of Ely Place we turn west- 
wards, and pursue our way along the main 
thoroughfare of Holborn. And, to begin, let us 
speak of the divisions of this street From Far- 
ringdon Street to Fetter Lane used to be known as 
Holbom Hill ; from Fetter Lane to Brooke Street 
as Holbom, and from Brooke Street to Drury Lane 


as High Holborn. Since the recent alterations and 
improvements, Holbom extends from Holbom 
Viaduct to Holbom Bars, and High Holbom from 
the Bars to Drury Lane. 

One of the first great improvements effected in 
Holbom was its being paved, in 1417* a * 
expense of Henry V., when the highway, we ieam 
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from Rymer’s “ Fcedera," “ was so deep and miry 
that many perils and hazards were thereby occa- 
sioned, as well to the king's carriages passing that 
way as to those of his subjects." 

In Holbom, at what is now Farringdon Street, 
there was of old a stone bridge over the Fleet, 
called “ Oldboumc Bridge." Stow thus describes 
this locality : — “Old borne or Hilbome, breaking out 
about the place where now the Bars do stand, and 
it ran down the whole street till Oldbome Bridge, 
and into the river of the Wells or Tumemill Brook. 
This boum was likewise long since stopped up at 
the head, and in other places where the same hath 
broken out, but yet till this day the said street is 
here called High Oldbome Hill, and both the sides 
thereof, together with all the grounds adjoining, 
that lie betwixt it and the river of Thames, remain 
full of springs, so that water is there found at hand, 
and hard to be stopped in every house." 

Agas’s map of London, in the time of Elizabeth, 
represents Holbom as a very different sort of a 
place from what it is now. All the ground fiom 
Shoe Lane to Chancery Lane was then gardens 
with trees and shrubs ; and long before Agas’s day 
part of that space was a rural region belonging to 
the see of Bangor. 

Holbom in the beginning of this century is 
described by Malcolm, the careful compiler of 
“Londinium Redivivum.” “Holbom,” he says, 
writing in 1803, “is an irregular long street, narrow 
and inconvenient at the north end of Fleet Market, 
but widening from Shoe Lane, up the hill, west- 
ward ; thence to Middle Row, or the south end of 
Gray’s Inn Lane. It is an excellent broad and dry 
place, or oblong square.” In the additional Act 
for rebudding London, 1670, it was enacted “that 
the passage to Holbom Bridge is too strait and 
narrow, incommodious for the many passengers 
daily using and frequenting the same, and it is 
therefore necessary to be enlarged : that it may be 
lawful for the Mayor, &c, to make it run in a bevil 
line from a certain timber-house on the north side 
thereof, named the Qock, to the Swan Inn, on the 
north side of Holbon* Hill.” 

Holbom was anciently of much consequence, 
not only on account of the many eminent people 
who resided here, but because of the inns of Court, 
which graced both its north ^nd„ soutji sides. 
Besides, it contained an hospital for, poor, and 
a cell to the house of Ciugpy .in Franck, suppressed 
with the Priories AW Y ‘ 1 

“ Holbom Bars" used t to stand a little ^it of 
Brooke Street, they marked the fcrmvvtfo* 
the City Liberties in that direction. The spot is 
Bow shown by two granite obelisks bearing the 


City arms. The Corporation of London formerly 
received a penny and two-penny toll from the 
carts and carriages of non-freemen entering the 
City. These tolls were levied at the six bars, in* 
eluding Holbom Bars. The richest inlets were 
Temple Bar and Whitechapt 1 Bar. 

The Middle Row, Holbom, has disappeared, 
like the Bars. This was a block of houses which 
stood half blocking op the street at the south end 
of Gray’s Inn Lane. For at least a couple of 
centuries it was considered an obstruction. Howe), 
in *his “ Perlustration of London," 1657 (p. 344), 
says “Southward of Gray's Inn Lane there is a 
row of small houses, which is a mighty hindrance 
to Holbom, in point of prospect, which if they 
were taken down there would be from Holbom 
Conduh to St Gilffc-in-the-Fields one of the fairest 
rising streets in die world.” The obstructive build* 
ings were at last made an end of in 1868. There is 
a view of the old Row in Faithorne’s ichnographical 
delineation of London in the reign of Charles I. 

Holbom was the old road from Newgate and the 
Tower to the gallows at Tybum. At regular and 
frequent intervals both sides of the way were lined 
and all the windows were covered with curious and 
often sympathising spectators to see light-fingered 
gentlemen, murderers, forgers, and such like, riding 
to their doom. 

“ Now I am a wretch indeed,” says Polly, in the 
Beggar? Opera , alarmed on account of Captain Mac- 
heath ; “ methinks I sec him already in the cart, 
sweeter and more lovely than the nosegay” — which 
he had received at St Sepulchre’s — “ in his hand 1 
I hear the crowd extolling his resolution and intre- 
pidity ! What volleys of sighs a.e sent from the 
windows of Holbom that so comely a youth should 
be brought to disgrace 1 I see him at the tree I 
the whole circle are in tears ! even butchers weep l 
Jack Ketch himself hesitates to perform his duty, 
and would be glad to lose his fee by a reprieve 1 
What then will become of Polly ?” 

Swift gives us a picture of an execution procession 
in his “ Clever Tom Clinch going to be hanged 

" As clever Tom Clinch, while the rabble was bawling, 
Rode stately through Holbom to die in his calling, 

He s»topt at the George for a bottle of sack, 

And promised to pay for it when he came back. 

* His waistcoat and stockings and breeches were white, 
His cap had a new cherry ribbon to tie ’t. 

The nr""** to the doom and the balconies ran, 

And said, ‘ Lack-a-day ! he’s a proper young man !’ 

But as from the windows the ladies he spied, 

'Like a beau in the box he bowed low on each «.ide 1 
And when his last speech the loud hawkers did cry, 

^swore-fhxnhis^'ltwasalla— her 

The hangmdn for pard6n fell down on his knee, 

Tom gave him a Lick— for bis fee* 
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ThW * I must speak to the people a little ; 

But I'll see you all before I will whittle. 

My honest friend Wild (may he long hold his place ') 
He lengthened his life with a whole year of grace. 
Take courage, dear comrades, and be not afraid. 

Nor slip this occasion to follow your trade; 
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procession ascending it, bound for Tyburn, in our 
old authors 

“ Sirrah," says Sir Sampson, in Congreve’s Lave 
fur Love (1695), M y°u H be hanged ; I shall live to 
j see you go up Holbom Hill." 


UP HEAVY HILL 
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My conscience is deal, and my spirits arc calm, 

And thus I go ofT, without Trayer-book or Tsalm ; 

Then follow the practice of clever Tom Clinch^ 

Who hung like a hero and never would flinch 

Holbom Hill, we mentioned in a previous page, 
was sometimes known as “ Heavy Hill” To speak 
of any one having the privilege of riding^ in a 
cart up “the Heavy Hill," was equivalent, in the 
free and easy talk of our forefathers, to saying that 
he was sure to be hung. 

There are many allusions to Heavy Hill, and the 


« Daughter Pad,” says Aldo, in Dryden’s Umber- 
ham (1678), “ you axe welcome. What I you have 
performed the last Christian office to your keeper ; 

I saw you follow him up the Heavy H,U to 

^And in Ben Jonson’s Bartholomew Fair we have 
the following s— 

« Knocktm ; What I my little lean Ursula I my die>b«rt 
art thou alive yet with thy litter of pig. to grunt out enother 

Bartholomew Fair? ha l . . u 

Ursula 1 Yet, and to amble a-foot, when the Fair E» 
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done; to hear you groan out of a cart up the Heavy 
Hill 

Knoekem : Of Holbom, Ursula, mean’st thou so?” 

• It is told in Tom Brown’s works that an old 
counsellor who lived in Holbom used every execu- 
tion-day to give his clerks a half-holiday, sending 
them to see the show, and giving them this piece 
of advice: “Go, ye young rogues, go to school, 
and improve 1” 

The Holbom line of road was selected for the 
whippings which Doctor Titus Oates and Danger- 
field had to suffer, in the reign of James II. Titus 
Oates, as every one knows, was the chief informer 
in what was called the Popish plot— a plot, as 
he pretended to prove, that was promoted for the 
destruction of the Protestant religion in England. 
Several persons of quality were tried and executed 
chiefly on his evidence, and Oates, in return for 
his kind and timely information, received a pension 
of j£i,2oo a year, and was lodged in Whitehall. 
Scarcely, however, had King James II. ascended 
the throne, than he was cast into prison, and tried 
for peijury with respect to what he had asserted 
regarding the alleged plot. Being convicted, he 
was sentenced to stand in the pilloiy five times a 
year during his life, to .be whipped from Aldgate 
to Newgate, and from thence to Tybum ; which 
sentence, says Neal, was exercised with a severity 
unknown to the English nation. “ The impudence 
of the man,” says the historian Hume, “ supported 
itself under the conviction, and his courage under 
the punishment. He made solemn appeals to 
Heaven, and protestations of the veracity of his 
testimony. Though the whipping was so cruel 
that it was evidently the intention of ‘the Court to 
put him to death by that punishment, yet he was 
enabled, by the care of his friends, to recover, and 
he lived to King William’s reign, when a pension 
of £400 a year was settled upon him. A con- 
siderable number of persons adhered to him in his 
distress, and regarded him as a martyr to the Pro- 
testant cause.” He died in 1705. Hume de- 
scribes him as the most infamous of mankind, and 
tells us that in early life he had been chaplain to 
Colonel Pride, and that he was afterwards chaplain 
on board the fleet, whence he had been igno- 
miniously dismissed. He then became a convert 
to the Roman Catholics, but used to boast in 
after years that his conversion was a mere pre- 
tence, which he made in order to get intp their 
secrets and betray them. 

The gentle Evelyn saw the Holbom part of 
)ates' punishment inflicted. He has this entry in 
his “ Diary,” on the 22nd of May, 1685 : 11 Oates, 
'who had but two days before been pilloried at 


several places, and whipped at the cart’s tail from 
Newgate to Aldgate, was this day placed on a 
sledge, being not able to go, by reason* of so late 
scourging, and dragged from prison to Tybum, and 
whipped again all the way, which some thought 
to be very severe and extraordinary : but if he was 
guilty of the perjuries, and so of the death of so 
many innocents, as I fear he was, his punishment 
was but what he deserved \ I chanced to pass just 
as execution was doing on him*— a strange revolu- 
tion.” 

Dangerfield, who had been the inventor of the 
“Meal-Tub Plot,” was condemned, in the same 
year, to about as severe a punishment as Oates. 
He was ordered to stand twice in the pillory ; to 
be whipped from Aldgate to Newgate on one day, 
and from Newgate to Tybum on another; and 
to pay a fine of ^£500. He was not made of 
such tough material as his brother scoundrel, Oates. 
He “ was struck with such horror at this terrible 
sentence, that he looked upon himself as a dead 
man, and accordingly chose a text for his funeral 
sermon, but persevered in asserting that all he had 
delivered in evidence before the House of Com- 
mons was true. The whipping was executed with 
full rigour, as before upon Oates, and was scarce 
over before one Mr. Robert Francis, a barrister, of 
Gray’s Inn, gave him a wound with his cane in or 
near the eye, which, according to the deposition of 
the surgeon, was the cause of his death.” This 
furious barrister, Mr. Francis, was consequently 
tried for the murder, and as it was found that the 
popular feeling was very violent against him, it 
was judged a politic proceeding to permit his con- 
viction and execution. 

So much for general observations upon Holbom- 
The first object which catches the eye as we look 
about for particulars on which to comment, is the 
statue erected to the memory of the late Prince 
Consort in Holbom Circus. This statue was un- 
veiled on Friday the 9th of January, 1874. It was 
a gift from a patriotic gentleman, who desired to 
remain unknown, to the Corporation of London. 
The prince is represented as responding to a salute. 
The pedestal, which is composed of stones weighing 
two to ten tons each, includes two sitting figures 
illustrating History and Peace, and bas-reliefs illus- 
trating important events in Prince Albert’s life- 
The statue is the work of Mr. Bacon. The 
pedestal is the joint design of the sculptor and 
Mr. William Haywood. 

We must not forget to speak of an inn called 
the “Rose,” which stood, formerly on Holbom 
Hill, and disappeared only within the recollection 
of die present generation. From it Taylor the 
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water-poet started in the Southampton coach for 
the Isle of Wight on the 19th of October, 1647, 
while Charles I. was there. 

11 We took one coach, two coachmen, and four horses, 

And merrily from London made our courses, 

We wheeled the top of the heavy hill called Holbom 
(Up which hath been full many a sinful soul borne), 

And &o along we jolted past St. Giles’s, 

Which place from Brentford six or seven miles is.” 

So says Taylor in the beginning of his “ Travels 
from London to the Isle of Wight.” 

Union Court, situated over against St. Andrew's 
Church, was originally called Scroop's Court It 
derived this name from the noble lamily of Scropo 
of Bolton, who had a town house here, whi« h was 
afterwards let to the seijeants-at-law. It rei&ed, it 
is said, to be a serjeants* inn about the year 1498. 

Bartlett’s Buildings, on the south side of Holborn, 
is described by Strype as “a very handsoiuc place, 
graced with good buildings of brick, with gardens 
behind the houses,” and he adds, that it is a region 
“very well inhabited by gentry, and persons of 
good repute.” Were Strype to come alive again, 
he would not recognise the locality. Bartlett’s 
Buildings are mentioned in the register of Sl 
A ndrew’s as far back as 1615. The place is now 
chiefly occupied by warehouses and offices, and by 
the Farringdon Dispensary and Lying-in Charity. 

We read in Thoresby’s Diary, 13th May, 1714: — 
“ At the meeting of the Royal Society, where was 
Sir Isaac Newton, the president. I met there, also, 
w\th several of my old friends, Dr. Sloanc, Dr. 
Halley, &c. But I left all to go with Mr. Cham- 
berlayn to Bartlett’s Buildings, to the other society, 
viz., that for promoting Christian Knowledge, which 
is to be preferred to all other learning.’' 

In Dyers* Buildings, the site of some almshouses 
of the Dyers’ Company, lived William Roscoe, when 
he published his edition of Pope’s Works, with 
notes and a life of the poet, 10 vols. 8vo, 1824. 
One of the principal objects of this new edition was 
to give a fuller and more accurate life of the poet 
than had yet appeared. Of the various biographical 
notices of him, it is not unjust to say that there was 
not one worthy of the subject. The Quarterly 
- Review (October, 1825), in summing up the merits 
pf Mr. Roscoe’s work, says, “ His original criticism 
is not much, but is enlightened and liberal; and the 
candour with which that and the life are written, is 
quite refreshing after the blighting perversity of the 
preceding editors, whose misrepresentations and 
calumnies he has industriously examined and 
patiently refuted, with a lucid arrangement both of 
facts and arguments.” 

At the comer of Ftimival’s Inn, on the opposite 


side of the street from Dyers’ Buildings, Edward 
Kidder, the famous pastry-cook, had a school. He 
had another establishment in St. Martin’s-le-Grand, 
and in these two places is said to have taught, from 
first to last, nearly six thousand ladies the delight* 
ful art of making pastry. Kidder published his 
receipts, engraved on coppct, in a thin 8vo volume, 
with his portrait as a frontispiece. He died in 
April, 1 739, in his seventy-third year. His book is 
somewhat dull reading, being unenlivened by any | 
of those touches of tancy and eccentricity which 
make a work like Dr. Kitchener’s “Cook’s Oracle” 
so delightful to spend half an hour over. * 

- And now crossing; the street again we come to 
CastK Street, winch runs irom Holbom into 
Cut shot Street Its propei name is Castle Yard, 
pt ih.ips fr >ui th« name of Castle Inn, on the site of 
nhicli it is lniih Lord Arundel, the great collector 
of ait and 1 iniquities, was living in 1619-20 in 
“Castle Yard, in Ilolborn.” And here died Lady 
Davenant, the first wife of Sir William Davenant, 
the poet. 

And having by Castle Street reached Cursitor 
Street, we may as well say a little about it, having 
omitted to do so in the beginning of our pilgrimage 
when speaking of Chancery Lane, of which it is a 
tributary. It is named after the Cursitor’s Office 
or Inn, founded by Sir Nicholas Bacon, Lord 
Keeper of the Great Seal of England, and father of 
the famous Lord Bacon. Stow, speaking of 
Chancery Lane, says, “ In this street the first fair 
building to be noted on the east side is called the 
Cursitor’s Office : built with divers fair lodgings for 
gentlemen, all of brick and timber, by Sir Nicholas 
Bacon, late Loid Keeper of the Great Seal.” Curei- 
tor is said to be a corruption of chorister, and this 
seemeth the more probable, because “ anciently all 
or the most part of the officers and ministers of 
Chancery, or Court of Conscience (for so the Chan- 
cery hath been called) were churchmen, divines, 
and canonists.” The business of the Cursitors is to 
make out and issue writs in the name of the Court 
of Chancery. 

When passing once through Cursitor Street with 
his secretary, Lord Chancellor Eldon said : “ Here 
was my first perch ; how often have I run down to 
Fleet Market with sixpence in my hand to buy 
sprats for supper.” 

It was here he lived with that pretty young wife 
whom he married so imprudently, though he used 
in after life to reflect upon the step as one of the 
most fortunate of his early career. “The romance 
of the law,” says Mr. Jeaflreson, “ contains few more 
pleasant episodes than the story of the elopement 
of Jack Scott (afterwards Lord Eldon) with Bessie 
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Surtees* There is so need to tell in detail how die 
comely Oxford scholar danced with the banker’s 
daughter at the Newcastle assemblies ; how his suit 
was at first recognised by the girl’s parents, although 
the Scotts were but rich 4 fitters/ whereas Aubone 
Surtees, Esquire, was a banker and gentleman of 
honourable descent ; how, on the appearance of an 
aged and patrician suitor for Bessie’s hand, papa 
and mamma told Jack Scott not to presume on 
their condescension, and counselled Bessie to throw 
her lover over, and become the lady of Sir William 
Blackett; how Bessie was faithful and Jack was 
uigent ; how they had secret interviews on Tyne- 
side and in London, meeting clandestinely on 
horseback and on foot, corresponding privately by 
letters and confidential messengers; how, eventually, 
the lovers, to the consternation of 'good society ’ in 
Newcastle, were made husband and wife at Black- 
shiels, North Britain. Who is ignorant of the 
stoiy ? Does not every visitor to Newcastle pause 
before an old house in Sandhill, and look up at 
the blue pane which marks the window from which 
Bessie descended into her lover’s arms?” After a 
short residence at Oxford, the future Lord Eldon 
naturally came (as mostly all talent does come) 
to London, and established himself in a humble 
little house in Cursitor Street. The pretty wife 
made it cheerful for him. He had in after life to 
regret her peculiarities, her stinginess, and her 
nervous repugnance to society ; but he remained 
devoted in his attachment. “Poor Bessie!” he 
said, in his old age, after she was dead ; “ if ever 
there was an angel on earth, she was one. The 
only reparation which one man can make to 
another for running away with his daughter, is to 
be exemplary in his conduct towards her.” 

Returning to Holbom and proceeding west- 
ward, we come to Southampton Buildings, built 
on the site of Southampton House. They lie on 
the south side of Holborn, a little above Holbom 
Bars. Speaking of the old mansion-house, Peter 
Cunningham, in 1849, remarked that fragments 
still remained in his day. He was shown, in 1847, 
what was still called “the chapel” of the house, a 
building with rubble walls and a flat timbered roof. 
The occupant also told him that his lather remem- 
bered a pulpit in the chapel, and that he himself, 
when forming the foundation of a workshop ad- 
joining, had seen portions of a circular building 
which he supposed to be part of the old temple 
mentioned in a passage from Stow, which we shall 
make the subject of the following paragraphs : — 

“ Beyond the Bara [Holbom Bare],” says Stow, 
“had ye in old time a temple built by the Templars, 
whose order first began in m8 r in the nineteenth 


of Henry I. This temple was left and fell to ruin 
since the year 1 184, when the Templars had builded 
them a new Temple in Fleet Street, near to the 
river of Thames. A great part of this old temple 
was pulled down but of late, in the year 1595. 

“Adjoining to this old temple was some time 
the Bishop of Lincoln's inn, wherein he lodged 
when he repaired to this city. Robert de Curars, 
Bishop of Lincoln, built it about the year 1147. 
John Russell, Bishop of Lincoln, Chancellor of 
England in the reign of Richard III., was lodged 
there. It hath of late years belonged to the Earl 
of Southampton, and therefore called Southampton 
House. Master Roper hath of late much built 
there, by means whereof part of the ruins of the 
old temple are seen to remain, built of Caen stone, 
round in form as the new Temple by Temple Bar, 
and other temples in England.” 

We must not forget that in Southampton House, 
Thomas, the last Earl of Southampton, the faithful 
and virtuous servant of Charles I., and Lord Trea- 
surer in the beginning of the reign of Charles II., 
ended his days. Pennant, the historian, when he 
comes to this point in his “ Account of London,” 
writes with all the pathos of an honest and feeling 
heart “ He died," he says, “ in 1667, barely in 
possession of the white rod, which his profligate 
enemies were with difficulty dissuaded from wresting 
out of his dying hands. He had the happiness of 
marrying his daughter and heiress to a nobleman 
of congenial merit, the ill-fated Lord Russell. 
Her virtues underwent a fiery trial, and came out of 
the test if possible more pure. I cannot read of 
her last interviews with her devoted lord without 
the strongest emotions. Her greatness of mind 
appears to uncommon advantage. The last scene 
is beyond the power of either pen or pencil In 
this house they lived many years. When his lord- 
ship passed by it, on the way to execution, he felt 
a momentary bitterness of death in recollecting the 
happy moments of the place. He looked towards 
Southampton House, the tear started into his^ye, 
but he instantly wiped it away.” 

Southampton House was taken down and private 
tenements erected on the site in the middle of the 
seventeenth century. Howel, writing in 1657, 
mentioning this fact, breaks out in his quaint way : 
“ If any one should ask what the Almighty doth 
now in London, he might (as the pulse of the times 
beats) give the same answer that was given by the 
pagan philosopher, who, being demanded what 
Jupiter did in heaven, he said, ‘Jupiter breaks great 
vessels, and makes small ones of their pieces.’ 

In Southampton Buildings, in the house of a 
relative, Ludlow, the Parliamentary general, lay 
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concealed from the Restoration till the period of 
his escape. And a very narrow escape it was. 
When the proclamation was issued by Charles II., 
requiring all the late king's judges to surrender 
themselves in fourteen days, on pain of being left 
out of the act of indemnity, he determined to fly 
the country. He bade farewell to his friends, 
and went over London Bridge in a coach to St. 
George’s Church in the borough of Southwark, 
where he took horse, and travelling all night, 
arrived at Lewes, in Sussex, by break of day next 
morning. Soon after, he went on board a small 
open vessel prepared for him; but the weather 
being very bad, he quitted that, and took shelter 
in a larger which had been got ready, but it stuck 
in the sands going down the river. He had hardly 
got on board this, when some persons came to 
search that which he had just left After waiting a 
night and a day for the storm to abate (during 
which time the master of the vessel asked him 
whether he had heard that Lieutenant-General 
Ludlow was confined among the rest of the king’s 
judges), he put to sea, and landed at Dieppe in the 
evening, before the gates were shut Having thus 
got him out of the reach of danger, we shall leave 
him, only waiting to tell the reader that he died at 
Vevay, in Switzerland, in 1693, his last wishes 
being for the prosperity, peace, and glory of his 
country. 

One of the earliest coffee-houses of London was 
established in Southampton Buildings. In the 
autobiography of Anthony h Wood (it 65) we come 
upon the following passage in connection with the 
year 1650: — ‘‘This year Jacob, a Jew, opened a 
coffey-house at the Angel in the parish of St Peter, 
in the East Oxon, and there it was by some, who 
delighted in noveltie, drank. When he left Oxon, 
he sold it in old Southampton Buildings, in llol- 
bome,near London, and was living there in 1671.” 

When coffee was first introduced into England, 
about the middle of the seventeenth century, the 
new beverage, as was to be expected, had its 
opponents as well as its advocates. There were 
broadsides against coffee, just as there had been 
counterblasts against tobacco ; but in spite of oppo- 
sition it became a favourite drink, and the shops 
where it was sold grew to be places of general 
wsort. They were frequented by quidnuncs , and 
were the great marts for news of all kinds, true 
and false. 

* n i6 75 » a paternal Government issued a pro- 
clamation for shutting up and suppressing all coffee- 
houses. They found, however, that in making this 
proclamation they had gone a step too far. So early 
u this period the coffee-house had become a power 


in the land — as Macaulay tells us — a most im- 
portant political institution, when public meetings, 
harangues, resolutions, and the rest of the machinery 
of agitation, had not come into fashion, and nothing 
like a newspaper existed. I11 such circumstances 
the coffee-houses were the chief organs through 
which the public opinion of the metropolis vented 
itself. Consequently, on a petition of the merchants 
and retailers of coffee, permission was granted to 
keep the coffee-houses open for six months, under 
an admonition that the masters of them should 
prevent all scandalous papers, books, and libels 
from being read in them, and hinder every person 
from cl ecl.i ting, uttering, or divulging all manner of 
false and scandalous reports against Government or 
the ministers thereof. The absurdity of constitu- 
ting every maker of a cup of coffee a censor of the 
press was 100 great even for those days : the pro - 
clan&tion wa*- laughed at, and no more waa heard 
of the suppression of coffee-houses. 

Dr. Birkbeck, in 1823, founded in Southampton 
Buildings a Mechanics’ Institution, for the dis- 
semination of useful knowledge among the indus» 
trious classes of the community, by mean 9 of 
lectures, classes, and a library. 

“In inquiring,” says a writer from whom we 
have already quoted, “ into the origin of that move- 
ment for popular instruction which has occupied so 
broad a space during this century, we are met by 
the name of George Birkbeck standing out in con- 
spicuous characters. The son of a banker at Settle, 
in Yorkshire, and Teared as a medical practitioner, 
he was induced at an early period of life to accept 
a professorship in what was called the Andersonian 
Institution of Glasgow, a kind of popular university 
which had just then started into being. Here 
Birkbeck found great difficulty in getting apparatus 
made for a course of lectures on Natural and Expe- 
rimental Philosophy; and this suggested to him 
the establishment of popular lectures to working 
men, with a view to the spread of knowledge in 
various matters relating to the application of science 
to the practical arts. This was the germ from 
which Mechanics’ Institutions afterwards sprung. 
The trustees of the Andersonian Institution had not 
Birkbeck’s enthusiasm ; they deemed the scheme 
visionary, and refused at first to support it In the 
autumn of 1 800 he went to Yorkshire for a vacation* 
and there digested a plan for forming a class solely 
for persons engaged in the practical exercise of the 
mechanical arts, men whose education in early life 
had precluded even the possibility of acquiring the 
smallest portion of scientific knowledge. This 
mechanics’ class was to be held in one of the rooms 
of the Andersonian Institution. 
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“ On his return to Glasgow, he opened communi- 
cations with the chief owners of manufacturing 
establishments, offering to the more intelligent 
workmen free admission to his class. The first 
lecture was attended by seventy-five artisans; it 
excited so much interest, that two hundred came 
to the second lecture, three hundred to the third, 
and five hundred to the fourth: His grateful pupils 
presented him with a silver cup at the close of the 
course, as a token of their appreciation of his dis- 
interested kindness. He repeated these labours 


z8a i a School of Arts was established in Edinburgh, 
chiefly through the instrumentality of Mr. Leonard 
Homer. In 1823 a Mechanics 1 Institution was 
founded at Glasgow, and another in London, of 
which last Dr. Birkbeck was very appropriately 
elected president, an office he filled till his death, 
eighteen years afterwards. 

“On die and of December, 1824, being the 
first anniversary of the formation of the London 
Mechanics 1 Institution, the foundation-stone was 
laid of an edifice to be used as a theatre for deliver- 



ROOM OF a HOUSE IN FULWOOi/s rents. After Archer. [See page 536.) 


year after year till 1804, when he resigned his 
position at Glasgow to Dr. Ure, who, like him, was at 
that time struggling into fame. Birkbeck married, 
came to London, and settled down as a physician. 

“ Many years elapsed during which Dr. Birkbeck 
was wholly absorbed in his professional duties. 
He did not, however, forget his early schemes, and 
as he advanced in life, he found or made oppor- 
tunities for developing them. In 1820 he gave 
a gratuitous course of lectures at the London 
Institution. Gradually a wish spread in various 
quarters to put in operation the plan which had so 
long occupied the thoughts of Dr. Birkbeck — viz., 
to give instruction in science to working men. In 


ing the lectures of the professors, on the premises 
occupied by the Institution in Southampton Build- 
ings. The newly-established concern was at first 
highly successful. Men of great attainments offered 
their services as lecturers, and the lecture-hall 
very often contained a thousand persons listen- 
ing with the greatest attention to discourses on 
astronomy, experimental philosophy, chemistry, 
physiology, the steam-engine, &c. Many persons 
who afterwards attained to a more or less distin- 
guished position in society, owed their first know- 
ledge of the principles of science to the London 
Mechanics’ Institution. The novelty and success 
of the enterprise were so great that similar instotu- 
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tions sprang up rapidly in various parts of the 
kingdom.” 

When the first enthusiasm wore off, Mechanics’ 
Institutions hardly realised, perhaps, the expecta- 
tions of their founders. The reasons for this have 
been thus set down by a careful observer : — “ In 
huge towns,” he says, “the energy and enthusiasm 
that originated them carried them on for a time ; 
but as the novelty wore off the members and 
revenue decreased, modifications of plan had to 
be adopted, new features introduced, and radical 
changes made. If these proved acceptable to the 
public, the institution flourished ; if not, it decayed. 
If the original idea of giving scientific education 
only were strictly carried out, the number of 
members was small, while, if amusement took the 
place of study, the institution lived in jeopardy 
from the fickle and changing taste for amusement 
on the part of the public.” 

The Mechanics’ Institution in Southampton 
Buildings has now departed considerably from the 
design of the founder, and flourishes under the title 
of the Birkbeck Literary and Scientific Institution. 

A well by which wonderful cures were effected 
both on the blind and the lame was discovered in 
1649 near Southampton House. It was known as 
the Soldier’s Well, the finder having been of the 
military profession, and is mentioned in “ Perfect 
Occurrences from August 24th to August 31st, 
1649.” 

Fulwood’s Rents, commonly called Fuller’s Rents, 
in Holbom, is a narrow-paved court nearly opposite 
the end of Chancery Lane. It leads into Gray's 
Inn Walks, Gray’s Inn Gardens. Strype, in 1720, 
describes it thus: — “Fulwood’s Rents, opposite to 
Chancery Lane, runneth up to Gray’s Inn, into 
which it hath an entrance, through the gate; a 
place of a good resort, and taken up by coffee- 
houses, ale-houses, and houses of entertainment, 
by reason of its vicinity to Gray’s Inn. On the 
east side is a handsome open place, with a free- 
stone pavement, and better built, and inhabited by 
private housekeepers. At the upper end of this 
court is a passage into the Castle Tavern, a house 
of considerable trade, as is the Golden Griffin 
Tavern, on the west side, which also hath a passage 
into Fulwood’s Rents.” 

Here stood John’s," one of the earliest coffee- 
houses. “When coffee first came in (circ. 1656)," 
says Aubrey, in his “Lives,” “he (Sir Henry 
Blount) was a great upholder Of it, and hath ever 
since been a constant frequenter of coffee-houses, 
especially Mr. Fane’s, at the Rainbow, by Inner 
Temple-gate, and lately John’s Coffee-house, in 
Fuller’s Rents.” 


Adjoining Gray’s Inn Gate, on the west side, was 
Squire's Coffee-house, from whence several of the 
Spectators are dated. 

Ned Ward, the author of the “London Spy,” kept 
a punch-house within one door of Gray’s Inn, and 
here he died, in the year 1731. This writer, whom, 
in the course of our rambles through Old London, 
we have already several times quoted, was of low 
extraction, and born in Oxfordshire, about 1667. 
His residence was not always in Fulwood’s Rents, 
for we find him living a while in Gray’s Inn, then, 
for some years after, keeping a public-house in 
Moorfields, and after that in Clerkenwell. In his 
last establishment, off Holbom, he would entertain 
any company who invited him with stories and 
adventures of the poets and authors he was ac- 
quainted with. Pope honoured him with a place 
in the “ Dunciad,” but Ward took his revenge, and 
retorted with some spirit. He died on the* 20th ot 
June, 1731, and, on the 27th of the same month, 
was interred in St. Pancras Churchyard, with one 
mourning coach for his wife and daughter to 
attend the hearse, as he had himself directed in 
a poetical will, written by him on the 24th of June, 
1725. Ward is best known by his “London 
Spy," a coarse production, but, in some respects, 
a true representation of the metropolitan manners 
of his day. 

The “ Castle Tavern,” of which Strype makes 
mention, was kept for many years by Thomas 
Winter, better known as “Tom Spring,” the pugilist, 
who died here on the 20th of August, 1851. 

A curious gabled and projecting house, of the 
time of James I., stands about the centre of the 
east side of Ful wood's Rents. A ground-floor 
room of this house is engraved by Mr. Archer, 
in his “ Vestiges of Old London,” and is given 
by us on page 534. The apartment was en- 
tirely panelled with oak, the mantelpiece being 
carved in the same wood, with caryatides and 
arched niches ; the ceiling-beams were carved in 
panels, and the entire room was original, with 
the exception of the window. On the first floor, 
a larger room contained another carved mantel- 
piece, of very florid construction. The front of 
the house is said to be covered with ornament, 
now concealed by plaster. 

In the “Banquet of Jests" (1639) we find men- 
tion made of a tavern near this, called the “Sun :*’ 
— “A pleasant fellow, willing to put off a lame 
horse, rode him from the ‘ Sunne Tavern,’ within 
Cripplegate, to the i Sunne ’ in Holbom, neere the 
Fuller’s Rents ; and the next day offering to sell 
him in Smithfield, the buyer asking him why he 
looked so leane, * Many, no marvell,’ answered he, 
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‘for but yesterday I rid him from sunne to sunne, “1 
and never drew bit.” St 

Dr. Johnson, in 1748, lived at the “Golden la: 
Anchor,” at Holbom Bars. * — 

At the east comer of the Middle Row, Sir James sh 
Branscombe kept a lottery-office for forty years, 01 
He had been footman to the Earl of Gainsborough, fo 
and was knighted when Sheriff of London and w 
Middlesex, in 1806. tl: 

The history of lotteries in England is an enter- f< 
taining one. The earliest English lottery was si 
drawn in 1569. The drawing began on the nth tl 
of January, at the west door of St. Paul’s, and tl 
continued day and night till the 6th of May. The y 
scheme, which had been announced two )cars tl 
before, shows that the lottery consisted of 40,000 fi 
lots, or shares, at 10s. each, and that it compre- t 
hended “a great number of good prizes, as well c 
of ready money as of plate, and certain sorts of r 
merchandise.” Any profit that might be derived a 
from the scheme was to be devoted to the repara- < 
tion of harbours and other useful public works. < 
The second lottery, in 1612, was projected to 
benefit the new colony in Virginia, and there is a 1 
tradition that the principal prize — 4,000 crowns 1 
— was gained by a poor tailor. Down to 1826 
(except for a short time following upon an Act of 
Queen Anne) lotteries continued to be sanctioned 
by the English Government as a source of revenue. 

It seems strange, says .a popular writer, that so 
glaringly immoral a project should have been kept 
up under such auspices so long. The younger 
people at the present day may be at a loss to 
believe that, in the days of their fathers, there were 
large and imposing offices in London, such as this 
one in Holbom, and pretentious agencies in the 
provinces, for the sale of lottery-tickets; while 
flaming advertisements on walls, in new books, and 
in the public journals, proclaimed the preferable- 
ncss of such and such “lucky” offices— this one 
having sold two-sixteenths of the last £20,000 
prize, another having sold an entire £30,000 
ticket the year before, and so on. It was found 
possible to persuade the public, or a portion of 
it, that where a blessing had once lighted, it was 
the more likely to light again. The competition 
amongst the lottery-offices was intense. One firm, 
finding an old woman in the country of the name 
of Goodluck, gave her ,£50 a year, on condition 
she should join them as a nominal partner, for the 
sake of the attractive effect of her name. In their 
advertisements each was sedulous to tell how many 
°f the grand prizes had in former years fallen to 
the lot of persons who had bought at Ms shop. 

“The State lottery,” Dr. Chambers remarks, 


“was founded on the simple principle that the 
State held forth a certain sum, to be repaid by a 
larger. The transaction was usually managed thu$ : 

— The Government gave £10 in prizes for every 
share taken, on an average. A great many blanks, 
or of prizes under £10, left, of course, a surplus 
for the creation of a few magnificent prizes, where- 
with to attract the unwary public. Certain firms in 
the City, known as lottery-office keepers, contracted 
for the lottery, each taking a certain number of 
shaies; the sum paid by them was always more 
than £to per share, and the excess constituted 
the Government profit It was customary) for many 
year*-, fo» the contractors to give about £16 to 
the ( xovernmrnt, and then to charge the public 
from £20 10 £22. It was made lawful for the con- 
tractors to divide the shares into halves, quarters, 
ughths, and sixteenths, and they always charged 
relatively more fo* these aliquot parts. A man 
with 30s. to spare could bu> a sixteenth, and the 
contractors made a large portion of their profit out 
of such customers.” 

“ The Government sometimes paid the prizes in 
terminable annuities, instead of cash, and the loan 
system and the lottery system were occasionally 
combined in a very odd way. Thus, in 1780* every 
f subscriber of £ 1 ,000 towards a loan of £2,000,000, 
l at four per cent, received a bonus of four lottejy- 
tickets, the value of each of which was £io, and 
\ any one of which might be the fortunate number 
t for a £20,000 or £30,000 prize.” 
r The culminating point in the history of lottery 
3 gambling appears to have been the year 1772. The 
e whole town then went crazed on the chance of 
s making large gains by small ventures. There were 
e lottery magazines, lottery tailors and dressmakers; 
e lottery glovers, hat-makers, and tea-dealers ; lottery 
A snuff and pig-tail merchants ; lottery barbers, who 
“ promised, on payment of jd, to shave yc« and 
e rive you a chance of being paid £io-, lottery 
o shoeblacks; lottery ordinaries, where one might 
o obtain, for 64 , a plate of beef and the chance d' 
d winning sixty guineas; lottery oyater-staHs, where 
,f id. yielded a dozen of oysters and a very distant 
« prospect of five guineas ; and, lastly a sausa®* 
m stall, in a blind alley, where you might, ty .P“ r * 

n, chasing a farthing’s worth of sausages, sh 
ie fates prove propitious, gain a bonus fS • 

,n ■ The demoralising effect of this sta 
^ may be readily imagined. By creating iltomre 
•ir hopes lotteries supplanted steady m'^'toy. P" 

lv men robbed their masters.servant-prbAettm^ 

to tresses, friends borrowed from each other 

false pretences, and husbands «“tedth«rwi 

cs and children of rjecessanes— all to raise tne 
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means for buying a portion or the whole of a 
lottery-ticket. There was no exaggeration in the 
report of a committee of the House of Com- 
mons, a considerable time prior to the abolition 
of lotteries in 1826, which remarked that “the 
foundation of the lottery is so radically vicious 
that under no system can it become an efficient 
source of gain, and yet be divested of the 
evils and calamities of which it has proved so 
baneful a source. Idleness, dissipation, and poverty 
are increased; sacred and confidential trusts are 
betrayed ; domestic comfort is destroyed ; madness 
often created; crimes subjecting the perpetrators 
to death, are committed. No mode of raising 
money appears so burdensome, pernicious, and 
unproductive. No species of adventure is known 
where the chances are so great against the ad- 
venturers, none where the infatuation is more 
powerful, lasting, and destructive. In the lower 
classes of society the persons engaged are, generally 
speaking, either immediately or ultimately tempted 
to their ruin ; and there is scarcely any condition 
of life so destitute and so abandoned but its dis- 
tresses have not been aggravated by this allurement 
to gaming.” 

Amidst all this immoral and unhealthy excite- 
ment, however, many incidents occurred which, to 
read about at least, afford amusement. In 1767, 
for example, a lady in Holbom had a lottery-ticket 
presented to her by her husband, and on the Sun- 
day preceding the drawing, her success was prayed 
for in the parish church — St. Andrew’s, most pro- 
bably — in this form : “ The prayer-, of this con- 
gregation are desired for the success of a person 
engaged in a new undertaking.” Possibly she was 
one of those who followed the lottery-loving clergy 
who used to defend the appeal to chance by 
reference to Scripture, urging that “by lot it was 
determined which of the goats should be offered to 
Aaron; by lot the land of Canaan was divided; 
by lot Saul was marked out for the kingdom ; by 
lot Jonah was found to be the cause of the tempest; 
by lot the apostles filled up the vacant place of 
Judas." But “the devil can quote Scripture for 
his purpose.” 

In the same year (1767) the prize (or a prize) 
of £ 20, oop fell to the lot of a tavern-keeper at 
Abingdon. We are told, in the journals of the 
time — “ The broker who' went from town to carry 
him the news he complimented with £100. All 
the bells in the place were set a-ringing. He"called 
his neighbours, and promised to assist this one 
with a capital sum, that one with another. He 
]gave away plenty of liquor, and vowed to lend a 
poor cobbler money to buy leather to stock his 


stall so full that he should not be able to get 
into it to work ; and, lastly, he promised to buy 
a new coach for the coachman who brought him 
down the ticket, and to give a set of as good 
horses as could be bought for money." 

The theory of “ lucky numbers " attracted great 
attention in the days of lotteries. When the 
drawing took place, papers inscribed with as many 
different numbers as there were shares, or tickets, 
were placed in a hollow wheel ; one of these was 
drawn out, usually by a Bluecoat boy, and the 
number was audibly announced. Another Blue- 
coat boy then drew out of another wheel a paper, 
representing cither a “blank” or a prize for a 
certain sum of money, and the purchaser of that 
particular number got nothing or gained a prize 
accordingly. With a view to getting lucky numbers, 
one man would select his own age, or the age of 
his wife ; another would select the date- of the 
year, a third a row of odd or of even numbers. 
Some, in their excitement, dreamt of numbers, and 
purchased tickets in harmony with their dreams. 
There is an amusing paper in the Spectator (No. 
1 9 1, October 9, 17 11) in which the subject of lucky 
numbers is dealt with in a strain of pleasant banter. 
It tells of one man who selected 1711, because it 
was the year of our Lord ; of another who sought 
for 134, because it constituted the minority on a 
celebrated bill in the House of Commons ; and of 
a third who selected the number of the beast, 666, 
on the ground that wicked' beings were often lucky. 
In 1790 a lady bought No. 17090, because it was 
the nearest in sound to 1790, which haii been already 
sold to some other applicant. A story is told of 
a tradesman who, on one occasion, bought four 
tickets consecutive in number. He thought it 
foolish to have them so close together, and took 
one back to the office to be exchanged. The one 
thus taken back turned up a ,£20,000 prize ! 

The last “ State lottery ” was drawn in England 
on the 18th of October, 1826, at Cooper’s Hall, 
Basil ighall Street. Public suspicion had, hqwever, 
by this time been aroused, and, though such num- 
bers turned out to see the last of a long series of 
legalised swindles as to inconveniently crowd the 
hall, the lottery-office keepers could rot dispose of 
all the tickets. The abolition of lotteries deprived 
the Government of a revenue equal to £250,000 
or £300,000 per annum. 

In Holbom was bom the once popular lecturer 
and poet, George Alexander Stevens, “a man, 
says the late Mr. J. H. Jesse, 11 whose misfortunes 
were only equal to his misconduct — at one time 
the idol of a Bacchanalian club, and at another the 
I inmate of a gaol ; at one time writing a drinking- 
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song, and at another a religious poem. Stevens is 
now, perhaps, best remembered from his * Lectures 
on Heads/ a medley of wit and nonsense, to which 
no other person but himself could have given the 
proper effect The lecture was originally designed 
for Shuter, who entirely failed in the performance. 
Stevens, however, no sooner attempted the task 
himself than it became instantly popular.” 

At the commencement of his career Stevens 
attempted the stage, a line of life which he soon 
abandoned. As an actor his merit was below 
mediocrity. As a humorous writer he acquired 
considerable fame, but his life being neither regu- 1 
lated by the rules of virtue nor of prudence, his 1 
health was soon impaired, his finances were ofu*n 
at a low ebb, and his person was not unfrequently 
in durance. His pecuniary position, however, was 
much improved by his happily conceived lecture, 
by means of which he soon amassed a large sum of 
money. After delivering it in England and Scot- 
land, with extraordinary approbation, he visited 
America, and was well received in all the principal 
towns. In fact, in the course of a few years lie 
became worth about ;£ 10,000; but the greater part 
of this sum had melted from his hands before his 
death. He died on the 6th of September, 1784, 
his mind having for some time previous been in a 
state of hopeless idiotic ruin. 

Stevens is the first instance that can be produced 
of one man, single-handed, keeping an audience 
amused for the space of four hours. As he was 
the inventor of this species of entertainment, it 
may naturally be inquired by what means it was 
suggested to him. The first idea of his lecture, it 
is said, was got at a village, where he was manager 
of a theatrical company. He met there with a 
country mechanic, who described the members of 
the corporation with great force and humour. Upon 
this idea Stevens improved, and w r as assisted in 
making the heads by his friend, who little imagined 
what a source of profit he had established. 

Gerarde, the herbalist, had a large physic-garden 
m Holbom. The site is uncertain, but wc may 
as well notice it here. He dates his “Herbal” 
“ From my house in London, within the suburbs 
of London, this first of December, 1597." He 
mentions in his famous work many rare plants 
which grew well in the garden behind his house. 
a ^ his botanic garden in Holbom, says Chalmers, 
Gerard published a catalogue in 1596, and again 
m 1599. Of this work scarcely an impression is 
known to exist, except one in the British Museum, 
which proved of great use in preparing the ‘Hortus 
Kewensig* of Mr. Alton, as serving to ascertain 
™ time when many old plants were first culti- 


vated. It contains, according to Dr. Pulteney, 
x »°33 species, or at least supposed such, though 
many, doubtless, were varieties; and there is an 
attestation of Lobel subjoined, vouching for his 
having seen nearly all of them growing and flowering. 
This was one of the earliest botanic gardens in 
Europe.” 

This last statement of Chalmers’ is a little of 
an exaggeration. The fact is, there was a botanic 
garden in England, at Syon House, the seat of the 
Duke of Somerset, is early as the beginning of 
the sixteenth century. It was under the superin- 
tended e of Dr. Turner, whom Dr. Pulteney con- 
sider as the fithei of English botany. A great 
deal 01 interest seems to have been taken in botany 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth, and many 
new plants were Drought into the country, Gerarde 
mentions Nicholas Lete, a merchant in London, 
“greatly in love with lare and fair flowers, for 
whidrhe dotli carefully send into Syria, having a 
scivant there at Aleppo, and in many other 
countries, for which myself and the whole land are 
much bound unto him” The same author also 
gives due honour to Sir Waflter Raleigh ; to Lord 
Edward Zouch, who, assisted by the celebrated 
Lobel, brought plants and seeds from Constan- 
tinople; and to Lord Hunsdon, Lord High Cham- 
berlain of England, who, he says, “is worthy of 
triple honour for his care in getting, as also for his 
care in keeping, such rare and curious things from 
the farthest parts of the world.” 

Gerarde was bom at Nantwich, in Cheshire, in 
1545. He practised surgery in London, and rose 
to eminence in that profession. After the pub- . 
lication of his * Herbal,” he J, ; ved for about ten 
years, his death taking place in 1607. Many 
errors have been pointed out in Gerarde’s work, 
but he had the great merit of a practical knowledge 
of plants, with unbounded zeal and indefatigable 
perseverance. He contributed greatly to forward 
the knowledge of plants in England, and his name 
will be remembered by botanists with esteem, when 
the utility of his “Herbal” is superseded. “He 
was patronised,” says Pennant, “by several of the 
first characters of the time. During twenty year* 
he superintended the garden of the great states- 
man, Lord Burleigh ; on his death, he found in Sir 
Walter Raleigh another patron ; and the same in 
Lord Edward Zouch and Lord Hunsdon, Lord 
High Treasurer of England. All of those noble- 
men were much smitten with the useful and agree- 
able study of botany.” 

Many districts of London have in past times 
had the good fortune to be haunted by characters 
of an original type, and a moat interesting volume 
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be ^compiled of these metropolitan oddities, tray or board, just large enough to receive an 
At present we shall notice one who used to frequent appetite-provoking pudding, about three inches 
the region of Holborn, and who has been- noticed thick. This was divided into twelve slices, which 
by the City Press in “ London Scenes and he sold at a penny a slice. A broad blunt spatula, 
London People.” This was Peter Stokes, known brilliantly bright, which he carried in his left hand, 
as “ the Flying Pieman of Holborn Hill.” He is j enabled him to dispense his sweets without ever 
thus described, dressed in all the finery of an old- ! touching them. His countenance was open a n d 
fashioned costume, by Mr. Harvey, writing in agreeable, expressive oi intellect and moral ex- 
1863 : — “ When I was a youngster, the steep road- ! cellence.” 

way from Hatton Garden to Fleet Market was j And about this man, engaged in such a humble 



OLD HOUSES IN HOLBORN, OPPOSITE GRAY’S INN ROAD. {See page 527.) 

highly attractive to me on account of the ‘ Flying I trade, shone the light of a somewhat romkntic 
Pieman,’ though he did not vend pies, but a kind of I history. He was by profession a painter, and, it 
baked plum-pudding, which he offered smoking hot. ! was believed, possessed considerable talent. When 
He was a slim, active, middle-sized man, about forty | . he was a very young man he married, “all for 
years old. He always wore a black suit, scrupu- j love.” His practice as an artist did not keep pace 
lously brushed, dress-coat and vest, knee-breeches, j with the growing wants of a small family, and 
stout black silk stockings, . and shoes with steel 
buckles, then rather fashionable. His shirt, re- 
markably well got up, had a wide frill, surmounted 
by a spotless white cravat He never wore either 
hat or cap; his hair, cropped very close, was 
plentifully powdered, and he was decorated with a buy 1 ” as he moved to and fro, from Fetter Lane 
delicate lawn apron, which hardly reached to his to Ely Place, thence to Thavies Inn or' to Reid 
fences. In his right hand he held a small circular Lane, Hatton Garden or Fleet Market, rapidly 


at last, with an eccentricity which, in the circum 
stances, may be pardoned, he determined to begin 
a street-trade on Holborn Hill, and conducted this 
business for many a day. From twelve to four 
o’clock he was to be seen shouting, “Buy, buy, 
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getting rid of his tempting wares. After four 
o’clock he betook himself to genteel lodgings in 
Rathbone Place, where Stokes was himself again, 
resumed his palette and easel, and found sitters 
increase as his means made them less necessary, j 
for the street business proved a money-making ! 
one. 

Peter Stokes’ history recalls that of a remark- 
able hawker of savoury patties, who might be con- ' 


teenth century,” writes Dr. Robert Chambers, “the 
bellman was the recognised term for what we woul4 
now call a night watchman, being derived from thd 
handbell which the man carried in order to give 
alarm in case of fire. In the Luttrell Collection of 
Broadsides (British Museum) is one dated 1683-4, 
entitled, ‘ A Copy of Verses presented by Isaac 
Ragg, Bellman, to his Masters and Mistresses of 
Holboum Division, in the Parbth of St. Ciles-in-the- 



stantly seen in the streets of Paris, during the | 
earlier years of Louis XVI. He was of higher ; 
origin than our London “ Flying Pieman, how- 
ever, but reckless extravagance had reduced him to 
poverty while he was yet in the prime of life. His 
dress was fastidiously elegant, and while standing, 
basket in hand, on the steps of the Palais ’ 
he wore round his neck the decoration of s>t 
Croix. Sterne had seen him, and declares that 
his manners and address were those of a man o 

high rank. , 

Let us now speak about another character 01 
this neighbourhood, namely, an old bellman ot 
Holbom, and take the opportunity of saying a few 
word* about bellmen in general ". ^ n ..^ 0I l van ' 
and probably in other English cities in the seven- 
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Fields.’ It is headed by a woodcut representing 
Isaac in professional accoutrements — a pointed 
pole in the left hand, and in the right a bell, while 
his lantern hangs from his jacket in front. Bel° w 
is a series of verses on St. Andrews Day, King 
Charles the First’s birthday, St Thomas’s Day, 
Christmas Day, St. John’s Day, Childermas Day, 
New Year’s Day, the 13th of January, &c., au 
of them being very proper, and very insufferable. 
The ‘ prologue ’ indeed is the only specimen worth 
giving, being the expression of Mr. Ragg^ official 
duty. It runs as follows : — 

« Time, master, calls your bellman to his task, , 

To see your doors and windows all are fast, 

And that no villany or foul crime be done 
To you or yours in absence of the soil. 
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If any base lurker I do meet, 

In private alley or in open street, 

You shall have warning by my timely call ; 

And so God bless you, and give rest to alL’ ” 

One of our Holborn bellman’s professional 
brethren, Thomas Law, issued a similar but un- 
adorned broadside in 1666, which has had the 
good fortune to be preserved for our enlighten- 
ment In it he greets his masters of 41 St. Giles, 
Cripplegate, within the Freedom,” in no less than 
twenty-three dull stanzas, of which the last may 
be given here : — 

"No sooner hath St. Andrew crowned November, 

But Boreas from the north brings cold December ; 

And I have often heard a many say 
He brings the winter month Newcastle way : 

For comfort here of poor distressed souls 
Would he had with him brought a fleet of coals." 

At a fixed season of the year — most often, no 
doubt, Christmas — it seems to have been customary 


for the bellman to distribute copies of his broadside 
through the district of which he had the charge, 
expecting his masters to favour him in return with 
some small gratuity. The execrable character 
which usually belonged to these rhymed produc- 
tions is shown by the contempt with which the wits 
used to speak of “ bellman's verses.” 

Robert Herrick has a little poem in which he 
wishes good luck to his friends in the form of 
the nightly addresses of the bellman. Like all 
Herrick’s productions, it is daintily musical. With 
its good wishes applied to the reader, we shall leave 
him for the present, and conclude this chapter : — 

" From noise of scare fires rest ye free, 

I rom murders benedLile ; 

From all mischances that may fright 
Your pleasing slumbers in the night ; 

Mcrcie secure ye all, and keep 
The goblin from ye, while ye sleep. 

Past one o'clock, and almost two : 

My masters all, 'good -day to you !’ ” 


CHAPTER LX. 

THE NORTHERN TRIBUTARIES OF HOLBORN. 

Field Lane— A Description by Dickens— Saffron Hill— Old Chick Lane— Thieves' Hiding Places— Hatton Garden— A Dramatist’s Wooing— 
The Celebrated Dr. Bate— Charles Street— Bleeding Heart Yard— Love or Murder— Leather Lane— Gcoige Mori and, the Painter- 
Robbing One’s Own House— Brooke Street— The Poet Chauerton— His Life in London, and his Death— The Great Lord Hardwitke— 
*A Hard-working Apprenticeship— A Start in Life-Offices of the Pnidential Assurance Company — Greville Street— Lord Brooke's Murder— 
A Patron of Learning— Gray’s Inn Road— Tom Jones’s Arrival in Town— “ Your Money or Your Life"- Poets of Gray’s Inn Road— James 
Shirley, the Dramatist— John Ogilby— John Langhorne— The “ Blue Lion ”— Fox Court— The Unfortunate Richard Savage. 


In speaking of the tributary streams of human 
activity which flow into Holborn from the north, 
we shall begin a little to the east of Ely Place, 
and mention one which has lately been improved 1 
out of existence, namely, Field Lane. Field Lane, 
extending from the foot of Holborn Hill north- 
ward, and in this way lying parallel with Fleet 
Ditch, used to be an infamous haunt of the “ dan- 
gerous classes." Now, its site, entered off Charter- 
house Street, may be visited by the inquiring 
stranger with somewhat of a feeling of disappoint- 
ment that respectability is not half so picturesque 
as its opposite. In 1837, Field Lane was vividly 
sketched by Charles Dickens, in his “ Oliver 
Twist” “ Near to the spot,” he says, “ on which 
Snow Hill and Holborn meet, there opens, upon 
the right hand as you come out of the City, a 
narrow and dismal alley, leading to Saffron Hill. 
In its filthy shops are exposed for sale huge 
bunches of pocket-handkerchiefs of all sizes and 
patterns, for here reside the traders who purchase 
them from pickpockets. Hundreds of these hand- 
kerchiefs hang dangling from pegs outside the 


windows or flaunting from the door-posts, and the 
shelves within are piled with them. Confined as 
the limits of Field Lane are, it has its barber, its 
coffee-shop, its bccr-shop, and its fried- fish ware- 
house. It is a commercial colony of itself— the 
emporium of petty larceny, visited at early morning 
and setting-in of dusk by silent merchants, who 
traffic in dark back parlours and go as strangely 
as they come. Here the clothes-man, the shoe- 
vamper, and the rag-merchant, display their gpods 
as sign-boards to the petty thief, and stores of old 
iron and bones, and heaps of mildewy fragments of 
woollen-stuff and linen, rust and rot in the grimy 
cellars.” 

Northward from Field Lane ran Saffron Hill, 
which once formed a part of the pleasant gardens of 
Ely Place, and derived its name from the crops of 
saffron which it bore. But the saffron disappeared! 
and in time there grew up a squalid neighbour- 
hood, swarming with poor people and thieves. 
Strype, in 17*0, describes the locality as “of small 
account both as to buildings and inhabitants, BSia 
pestered with small and ordinary alley* and courts 
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taken up by the meaner sort of people ; others 
are,” he says, “ nasty and inconsiderable." Saffron 
Hill ran from Field Lane into Vine Street, in 
which we have a name recalling the vineyard of old 
Ely Palace. Cunningham (1849) mentions that so 
dangerous was this neighbourhood in his day that 
when the clergy of St. Andrew’s, Holborn ^the 
parish in which the purlieu lies), visited it, they had 
to be accompanied by policemen in plain clothes. 

Old Chick Lane debouched into Field Lane 
The beginning of its destruction was m 1844. 
The notorious thieves’ lodging-house here, formerly 
the “Red Lion” tavern, we have already noticed. 
It had various cunning contrivance lor enabling 
its inmates to escape from the pursuit of uistice. 
Fleet Ditch lay in the rear, and across il by a 
plank the hunted vagabonds often ran to conceal 
themselves in the opposite knot of courts and alleys. 
Moving westward, we come to Hatton Garden 


beard, of Gray's Inn, just as he came up to the 
bookseller’s, the Countess of Drogheda, a young 
widow, rich and beautiful, came to the bookseller 
and inquired for The Plain Dealer . 11 Madam,” 

says Mr. Fairbcard, “ since you are for The Plain 
Dealer , there he is for you,” pushing Mr. Wycherley 
towards her. “Yes," says Mr. Wycherley, “this 
lady can bear plain ..dealing, for she appears to be 
so accomplished, that what would be a compliment 
to others, when said to her would be plain dealing.” 

“ No, truly, sir,” said the Urfy ; “ I am not without 
my faults, like the rest of my sex ; and yet, not- 
withstanding all my faults, I love plain dealing, 
and nev or am more fond of it than when it tells me 
of a fault.” '* Then, madam,” says Mr. Fairbeard, 
you and ‘The Plain Dealer’ seem designed by 
Heaven for each other.” 

The upshot of the affair was that Mr. Wycherley 
accompanied the countess on her walks, waited on 


d, we come to natton uarnen — » ~ _ 

so called after the Sir Christopher Hatton whom we her home, visited her daily at her lodgings, followed 
is 1 .ord ( ’ham - llur in Elizabeth's her to town, and, as wc have seen, at Hatton Garden 


have alieady met as 

reign, and after “Christopher Hatton, his godson, 
son of John Hatton, cousin and heir-male of the 
celebrated Sir Christopher Hatton, created Baron 
Hatton of Kirby, in the county of Northampton, 
July 29th, 1643* and died 1670.” 

Strype describes Hatton Garden as “ a very large 
place, containing several streets — viz., Hatton Street, 
Charles Street, Cross Street, and Kirby Street, all 
which large tract of ground was a garden, and 
belonged to Hatton House, now pulled down, and 
built into houses.” 

We get a glimpse of active building operations 
going on here in the middle of the seventeenth 
century, in Evelyn’s “ Diary : ” — “ 7 ^ J une > ’^ 59 - 
To London to take leave of my brother, and see 
the foundations now laying for a long streete an 
buildings in Hatton Garden, designed for a little 
towne, lately an ample garden.” 

In Dennis’s “Letters,” 1721, we come u P on * 
passage relating to an almost-forgotten poet an 
playwright who, on matrimonial thoughts intent, 
once haunted this locality. “ Mr. Wycherly visitei 
her [the Countess of Drogheda] daily at her lodg 
ings, while she stayed at Tunbridge, and a £ te ^ s e 
went to London, at her lodgings in Hatton Garden, 
where, in a little time, he got her consent to ^arry 
her.” This is part of a romantic story told l in 
Cibber’s “Lives of the Poets,” in repeating which 
we must begin by informing the reader that one 0 
Wycherly’s most successful plays was entitled 
Plain Dealer. The writer went down to Tun- 
bridge, to take either the benefit of the waters or 
the diversions of the place, and when walking one 
day upon the Wells Walk with his friend Mr. t atr- 


brought bis wooing to a successful close. 

A gallant beginning should have a good ending. 
But it was not so here : the lady proved unreason- 
ably jealous, and led the poor poet a sad life. 
Even from a pecuniary point of view he made a 
bad bargain of his marriage, for after her death her 
bequest to him was disputed at law, and, drowned 
in debt, he was immured in a gaol for seven years. 

The celebrated physician, Dr. George Bate, who 
attended Oliver Cromwell in his last illness, died m 
Hatton Garden in 1668. He was bom in 1608 at 
Maid’s Morton, near Buckingham. He rose to 
great eminence in his profession, and when King 
Charles kept his court at Oxford, was his principal 
physician there. When the king’s affinrs dedmed, 
he removed to London, and adapted lum » elf “ 
well to the changed times that he became chief 
physician to the Lord Protector, whom he is s«d 
to have highly flattered. Upon the restoration he 
got into favour again with thejoya 1 party, and 
made principal physician to Charles II., and Fellow 
of the Royal Society. This, we are told, was owing 
to a report, raised on very slender foundation, and 
asserted only by his friends, that he gave Cromwell 
a dose of poison which hastened his death. 

Charles Street, which intersects Hltt0 "^ d ^ 
is interesting as that in which Joseph Strutt, foe 
Mtiquarian writer, died, on the 16th of Octobet, 
1802 We have already given some pamevdars re- 
ding him, when speaking of St. Andrew’s Church- 

fajfo which he wa, buried. There » a puhto- 
house of the name of foe “ Bleeding Heart 
this street This is a sign dating from before the 
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tion of the five sorrowful mysteries of the Rosary — 
viz., the heart of the Holy Virgin pierced with five 
awords. Bleeding Heart Yard, adjoining the public- 
house in Charles Street, is immortalised by Charles 
Dickens in “ Little Domt.” 

Bleeding Heart Yard, says the novelist, “ was a 
place much changed in feature and fortune, yet 
with some relish of ancient greatness about it Two 
or three mighty stacks of chimneys, and a few large 
dark rooms, which had escaped being walled and 
subdivided out of the recognition of their old pro- 
portions, gave the yard a character. It was in- 
habited by poor people, who set up their rest among 
its faded glories as Arabs of the desert pitch their 
tents among the fallen stones of the Pyramids; 
but there was a family sentimental feeling prevalent 

in the yard, that it had a character. 

“ The opinion of the Yard was divided re- 
specting the derivation of its name. The more 
practical of its inmates abided by the tradition of a 
murder ; the gentler and more imaginative inhabi- 
tants, including the whole of the tender sex, were 
loyal to the legend of a young lady of former time 
closely imprisoned in her chamber by a cruel father 
for remaining true to her own true love, and refusing 
to marry the suitor he chose for her. The legend 
related how that the young lady used to be seen 
up at her window, behind the bars, murmuring a 
love-lorn song, of which the burden was ‘Bleeding 
Heart, Bleeding Heart, bleeding away,* until she 
died. It was objected by the murderous party 
that this refrain was notoriously the invention of 
a tambour- worker, a spinster, and romantic, still 
lodging in the yard. But forasmuch as all favourite 
legends must be associated with the affections, and 
as many more people fall in love than commit 
murder — which, it may be hoped, howsoever bad 
we are, will continue until the end of the world 
to be the dispensation under which we live — 
the Bleeding-Heart, Bleeding-Heart, bleeding-away 
story, carried the day by a large majority. Neither 
party would listen to the antiquaries, who delivered 
learned lectures in the neighbourhood showing the 
bleeding heart to have been the heraldic cognisance 
of the old family to whom the property once be- 
longed. And considering that the hour-glass they 
turned from year to year was filled with the earthiest 
and coarsest 'sand, the Bleeding Heart Yarders had 
reason enough for objecting to be despoiled of the 
one little golden grain of poetry that sparkled in it* 
The next Holborn tributary to be mentioned is 
Leather Lane, which runs from Holl>om to Liquor- 
pond Street “ Then, higher up,” says Stow, “ is 
Lfther Lane, turning also to the field, lately re- 
plenished with houses built, and so to the bar.” 


Strype, describing 'it in his own time, says, “ The 
east side of this lane is best built, having all brick 

houses In this lane is 1 White Heart 

Inn/ ‘Nag’s Head Inn/ and ‘King’s Head Inn ’ — 
all indifferent.” 

Following Leather Lane northwards, we come to 
Eyre Street. It is too far removed from our main 
thoroughfare to be mentioned without an excuse. 
We make the excuse, however, for the sake of the 
eminent artist who breathed his last here. Here, 
in 1804, died George Morland, the celebrated 
painter. It was in a sponging-house. He had 
been taken in execution by a publican, for a debt 
amounting, with costs, to about ten pounds, and 
was conveyed to this place in Eyre Street Hill, 
overwhelmed with misfortune, debt, and ‘neglect; 
every evil being aggravated by the bitterness of 
self-reproach. 

“ In this state of desperation,” says his bio- 
grapher, “ he drank great quantities of spirits, and 
more than once attempted to resume the exercise 
of those talents which hitherto had never failed to 
procure him the means of relief; but the period 
was arrived when even that resource failed him, for 
the next morning he dropped off his chair in a fit, 
while sketching a bank and a tree in a drawing. 
This proved to be the commencement of a brain 
fever ; after which he never spoke intelligibly, but 
remained eight days delirious and convulsed, in a 
state of utter mental and bodily debility, and 
expired the 29th of October, 1804, in the forty- 
second year of his age. 

With regard to the works of this unfortunate and 
dissipated artist, justly entitled to the appellation of 
“ the English Teniers,” it is certain that they will be 
esteemed so long as any taste for art remains in 
the kingdom. Even his ordinary productions will 
give pleasure to all who are charmed with an accu- 
rate representation of nature. His command over 
the implements of his profession was very great, 
so great, indeed, that the use of them became to 
him a second nature. Thus pictures floweddirom 
his pencil with the most astonishing rapidity, and 
without that patience and industry which works 
even of inferior merit so often require. While he 
was in the ^rime of life, with a constitution unim- 
paired, his chief efforts were in picturesque land- 
scape, in which every circumstance was represented 
with the utmost accuracy and spirit ; and it is such 
subjects as these, to which he devoted his attention 
for about seven years, that have secured him an im- 
perishable reputation. In such pieces, the figures 
he introduced were of the lowest order, but they 
retained a consistency appropriate to the surround- 
ings. When, from increasing depravity of manners, 
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hi left the green woodside, and became the con- 
stant inmate of the alehouse, his subjects were of 
a meaner cast, for he only painted what he saw. 
“ In portraying drovers, stage-coachmen, postilions, 
and labourers of all descriptions,” says Mr. F. W. 
Blagdon, “ he shone in full glory ; and his favourite 
animals, the ass, the sheep, and the hog, were repre- 
sented with an accuracy peculiar to himself, though 
with a deficiency of that correctness which is requi- 
site to form a finished picture ; because *a few 
strokes will represent a picturesque character while 
beauty of form can only arise from repeat jft com- 
parisons with and amendments from viewing the 
object delineated. MorLind, however, made his 
sketches at once, and finished them from recollec- 
tion, and hence his pictures afford the finest speci- 
mens of Nature in her roughest state, but nothing 
that in point of form can be called beautiful : it has 
even been said, though with what truth 1 v mnot 
pretend to determine, that he was never able to 
draw a beautiful horse, like those delineated by 
Stubbs or Gilpin. But it will never be disputed 
that as a painter of old, rugged, and working cattle, 
together with all the localities of a farm-yard or 
stable, his equal does not, nor ever did, exist.” 

He was much given to mischievous amusement, 
and was fond of making a disturbance in the night, 
and alarming his neighbours. A frolic of this sort 
had nearly cost him dear -.—Whilst living at Lam- 
beth, he, with the assistance of a drunken com- 
panion, actually broke open his own house, and 
enjoyed beyond description the alarm it occasioned 
his family, some relations being at the time with him 
on a visit. He was at length taken up by some 
persons who witnessed the transaction, when it 
turned out that he had apprised the watchman of 
his intentions, and even bribed him to assist. 

Brooke Street, Holbom, is familiar enough to the 
general public as leading to the church of St. 
Alban's — a church which, for its Ritualistic services, 
has been of late somewhat prominently before the 
world. Few, however, of those who pass up and 
down its well-trodden pavement are aware of the 
interesting memories which belong to the neigh- 
bourhood. 

* In a lodging in Brooke Street, on the 24th of 
August, 1770, the marvellous boy, Chatterton, put 
an end to his life by swallowing arsenic in water. 
The house was then in the occupation of a Mrs. 
Angel, a sackmaker. Nearly all the western bide 
of the street was pulled down in 1880 for the pur- 
pose of being re-built on an improved scale. 

With Chatterton's career in Bristol — where he was 
T 001 OB the aoth November, 1752 — with his Rowley 
*orgeries, with his communications with Horace 


Walpole, and the discovery of their spurious nature^ 
we shall not meddle at present. But we may pro- 
fitably spend a short time here in speaking of his 
life from the time of his arrival in the great metro- 
polis till his sud end. Dissatisfied with Bristol, and 
feeling certain that in London his talent would be 
duly honoured, he came here about the end of 
April, 1770. To his correspondents he boasted 
that he had had three distinct i esources to trust 
to : one was to write, another was to turn Metho- 
dist parson, and the last was to shoot himself. The 
last resource, unfortunately, is in everybody’s power. 
V friendly group saw him start; he anived ft 1 town, 
and sailed iirst in loggings in Shoreditch, but after- 
wards removed to ihe above-mentioned address 
in Brooke S’ reel. For 'the space of four months 
he struggled against fate, but the records we have 
of his doings arc obscure and untrustworthy. It is 
true he sent flaming accounts to friends in Bristol 
of his rising importance ; that he found money to 
purchase and transmit to his mother and sister 
useless articles of finery ; and also that he did his 
best to form profitable connections: it may well 
be doubted, however, whether any large amount of 
success or remuneration rewarded his extraordinary 
efforts. 

His first literary attempts were of a political kind, 
and he contrived to write on both sides of the 
question. He also produced numerous articles of 
a miscellaneous kind in prose and verse. At one 
time he seemed in a fair way for fortune, for Lord 
Mayor Beckford encouraged him, and accepted of 
the dedication of an essay; but before the essay 
could appear, Beckford died. He made a profit, 
however, on the Lord Mayor's death, and wrote 
down on the back of a MS., “Iam glad he is dead, 
by ^3 13s. 6d." Wilkes also took notice of him, 
but, likely enough, he was more ready with his 
praise than with his money. 

At length, work failed the unfortunate poet, and 
lie began to starve ;* his literary pursuits were aban- 
doned, and he projected to go out to Africa as a 
naval surgeon’s mate. He had picked up some 
knowledge of surgery from Mr. Barrett, the historian 
of Bristol, and now requested that gentleman's 
recommendation ; but he thought proper to refuse. 
The short remainder of his days was spent in a 
conflict between pride and poverty. 

“ Mrs. Angel,” says Dix, in his “ Life of Chatter- 
ton, ” “ stated that for two days, when he did not 
absent himself from his room, he went without 
sustenance of any kind. On one occasion, when 
she knew him to be in want of food, she begged he 
would take a little dinner with her ; he was offended 
at the invitation, and assured her he was not 
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hungry. Mr. Cross also, an apothecary in Brooke 
Street, gave evidence that he repeatedly pressed 
Chatterton to dine or sup with him, and when, with 
great difficulty, he was one evening prevailed on to 


burial-ground, as mentioned by us already (VoL I., 
p. 134); but there is a story, also related by us else- 
where, to which some credit may perhaps be given, 
that his body was removed to Bristol, and secretly 



LEATHER LANE. ( Seepage 544.) 


partake of a barrel of oysters, he was observed to stowed away in the churchyard of St. Mary Rep- 
eat most voraciously.” cliffe. “There can be no more decisive proof, 

When he was found lying on his bed, stiff and says Mr. Chalmers, “ of the little regard he attracted 
cold, on the 25th of August, there were remains of in London, than the secrecy and silence which 
arsenic between his teeth. Previous to committing accompanied his death. This event, though so extra* 
suicide, he seems to have destroyed all his manu- ordinary — for young suicides are surely not common 
scripts ; for when. his room was broken open, it was — is not even mentioned in any shape in the Gm * 
found littered with little scraps of paper. • mart's Magazine , the Annual Register, St. J amt * 

He was interred, after the inquest, ip a pauperis or Lw 4 °* Ghro#\cUs } pQF in any Qf the respeetapW 
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publications of the day” And so penshed m as m 1770 , for the walls were old and dilapidated, 
destitution, obscurity, and despair, one who, under and the flooring decayed. It was a square and 
happier circumstances, might have ranked among rather large room for an attic. It had two windows 
the first of his generation in it— lattice windows, or casements— built in a 

Of the house in which the poet terminated lus style which I think is called 1 Dormer.’ Outside 
strange career, Mr. Hotten, in his “ Adversaria, ’ ran the gutter, with a low parapet wall, over which 



gives some interesting reminiscences At the a e 
of Mr Hotten’s writing, the house was occupied 
by a plumber, of the name of Jefford ® 
know," he says, “ from the account of Sir Herbert 
Croft, that Chatterton occupied the garret— a room 
looking out into the street, as the only garret in 
this house does. I remember this room very we 
it was twenty-six years ago, soon after which t e 
occupier made some alterations in it It must 
thc n toy* hew suhstWtuOly in th? same cpadition 


3U ld look into the street below. The roof 
ery low— so low that I, who am not a tall 
:ould hardly stand upright in it with my hat 
id it had a very long slope, extending from 
iddle of the room down to the windows. It 

inous fact that, in the well known picmre(*e 
h of Chatterton,’ by Wall.s) exhibited at Mu, 
r St Paul’s is visible through the wmdow ; I 
singular fact, because, althoughthi. 
jordance with fte tn«h, « P9W WOWn, tt» 
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st oty previously believed was that the house was 
opposite, where no room looking into the street 
could have commanded a view of St Paul’s. This, 
however, could only have been a lucky accident of 
the painter's. About the time I have mentioned, 
the tenant divided the garret into two with a par- 
tition, carried the roof up, making it horizontal 
and made some other alterations which have gone 
far to destroy the identity of the room. It is a 
sin gular coincidence, seeing the connection between 
the names of Walpole and Chatterton, that my 
friend, Mrs. Jefford, the wife of the now occupier, 
who has resided there more than twenty years, was 
for some years in the service of Horace Walpole, 
afterwards Lord Orford. She is a very old lady, 
and remembers Lord Orford well, having entered 
his family as a girl, and continued in it till he died, 
near the end of the last century.” 

The epitaph adopted for Chatterton’s monument 
in Bristol was one written by himself ; and with it 
we leave him, to pass on to a happier subject : — 

To the Memory of 
Thomas Chatterton. 

Reader, judge not ; if thou ait a Christian, 
believe that he shall be judged by 
a superior Power ; to that Power 
alone he is answerable. 

Philip Yorke, the great Lord Chancellor Hard- 
wicke (bom 1690), was articled, without a fee, it is 
said, to an attorney named Salkeld, in Brooke 
Street. It was rather against the wish of his 
mother, who was a rigid Presbyterian. She ex- 
pressed a strong wish, “ that Philip should be put 
apprentice to some ‘ honester trade;'” and some- 
times she declared her ambition to be that “ she 
might see his head wag in the pulpit.” However, 
an offer having been made by Mr. Salkeld, she 
withdrew her objections, and Philip was transferred 
to the metroplis, to exhibit “a rare instance of 
great natural abilities, joined with an early resolu- 
tion to rise in the world, and aided by singular 
good luck.” He had received an imperfect educa- 
tion — his family being in narrow circumstances — 
and whilst applying to business here with the most 
extraordinary assiduity, he employed every leisure 
moment in endeavouring to supply the defects of 
his early training. “All lawyer’s clerks,” says Lord 
Campbell, in his “ Lives of the Lord Chancellors,” 
“were then obliged, in a certain degree, to under- 
stand Latin, in which many law proceedings were 
carried on ; but he, not content with being able to 
construe the * chirograph of a fine,'* or to draw a 

* Tho record of a fictitious suit, resorted to for the purpose of 
Rocking estates tail, and quisling the title to lands. 


* Narj * took delight in periising Virgil and Cicero^ 
and made himself toll acquainted with the other 
more popular Roman classics, though he never 
mastered the minuti® of Latin prosody, and, for 
fear of a false quantity, ventured with fear and 
trembling on a Latin quotation. Greek he hardly 
affected to be acquainted with.” 

By these means he gained the entire good-will 
and esteem of his master, who, observing in him 
abilities and application that prognosticated his 
future eminence, entered him as a student in the 
Temple, and suffered him to dine in the Hall 
during the terms. But his mistress, a notable 
woman, thinking she might take some liberties 
with a gratis clerk % used frequently to send him 
from his business on family errands, and to fetch 
in little necessaries from Covent Garden and other 
markets. This, when he became a favourite with 
his master, and entrusted with his business and 
cash, he thought an indignity, and got rid of it by 
a stratagem which prevented complaints or ex- 
postulation. In his accounts with his master there 
frequently occurred “ Coach hire for roots of celery 
and turnips from Covent Garden , and a barrel of 
oysters from the fishmonger's , &*c.” This Mr. 
Salkeld observed, and urging on his wife the im- 
propriety and ill housewifery of such a practice, 
put an end to it. 

There were at that time in Mr. Salkeld’s office 
several young gentlemen of good family and con- 
nections, who had been sent there to be initiated 
in the practical part of the law. With these Philip 
Yorke, though an articled clerk, assoon tad on terms 
of perfect equality, and they had the merit of dis- 
covering and encouraging his good qualities. 

“ But the young man,” continues Lord Campbell, 
“still had to struggle with many difficulties, and 
he would probably have been obliged, from penury, 
to go upon the roll of attorneys, rising only to be 
clerk to the magistrates at petty sessions, or, per- 
haps, to the dignity of town clerk of Dover, had it 
not been for his accidental introduction to Tord 
Chief Justice Parker, which was the foundation of 
all his prosperity and greatness. This distinguished 
judge had a high opinion of Mr. Salkeld, who was 
respected by all ranks of the profession, and asked 
him one day if he could tell him of a decent and 
intelligent person who might assist as a sort of law- 
tutor for his sons — to assist and direct them in 
their professional studies. The attorney eagerly 
recommended his clerk, Philip Yorke, who was 
immediately retained in that capacity, and, giving 
the highest satisfaction by his assiduity and his 

• Familiar contraction of Namntia, tho "Declaration ” or 
of the plaintiff’s grievance, or ww of aqtioft 



Northern Tributaries of Holbom ] A NOBLE REPUTATION. 

obliging manners, gained the warm friendship of 
the sons, and the weighty, persevering, and un- 
scrupulous patronage of the father.” l n Brooke 


Street 

“ Three years he sat his smoky room in, 

Pens, paper, ink, and pounce consumin’ ; ” 
but he now bade adieu to that legal haunt, and 
had a commodious chamber assigned him in Lin-' 
coin’s Inn Fields. Released from the drudgery, 
not only of going to Covent Garden Mrrkct, but of 
attending captions and serving process, he devoted 
himself with fresh vigour to the abstruse parts of 
the law, and to his more liberal studies. Hi rose, 
by gradual steps, to the Lord Chancellorship, an 
office which he held for twenty years. His repu I 
tation as a judge was very high, during his 
Chancellorship not one of his (tensions was set 
aside, and only three were tried on appeal. 

At the comer of Brooke Street and Holborn, 
and occupying part of the site of old Brooke House, 
is the new office of the Prudential Assurance Com- 
pany, a lofty and imposing edifice of red brick, built 
from the designs of Mr. Alfied Waterhouse, A.R.A. 
The style of architecture is a modification of the 
Gothic ; the noble pile of buildings rise to a height 
of 1 17 feet from the level of the street, and the 
area of the entire site is 30,000 square feet. Both 
externally and internally the two great objects of 
the architect seem to have been a judicious com- 
bination of elegance and convenience ; the building 
conveying the impression of a baronial castle or 
the hall of one of our wealthy city guilds, and at 
the same time being well adapted to the discharge 
of a large commercial undertaking. 

Greville Street, running off Brooke Street, as well 
as Brooke Street itself, derives its name from Fulke 
Greville, Lord Brooke, “servant to Queen Elizabeth, 
counsellor to King James, and friend to Sir Philip 
Sidney.” Brooke House was subsequently known 
as Warwick House, and stood, according to Mr. 
Cunningham, where Greville Street now stands. 

It was in Brooke House that, on the 1st of 
September, 1628, Lord Brooke met with his tragical 
fete. He had been attended for many years by 
one Ralph Haywood, a gentleman by birth, who 
thought that the least his master could do for him 
would be to reward his long services by bequeath- 
ing him a handsome legacy. It fell out, however, 
that Lord Brooke not only omitted Haywood’s 
name irora his will, but unfortunately allowed him 
to become cognisant of the fact. Irritated at this, 
and, besides, at having been sharply reprimanded 
for some real or imaginary offence, Haywood 
determined to have his revenge. He entered Lord 
Cooke's chamber, had a violent dispute with him, 
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and ended by stabbing him in the back. The 
assassin then retreated to his own apartment^ 
locked himself in, and committed suicide, killing 
himself by the <*ame weapon with which he had 
stabbed his master. Lord Brooke survived only 
a few days. 

Lord Brooke was born at Beauchamp Court, in 
Warwickshire, in 1554, and was educated at Oxford. 
Upon his return to England, auer a Continental 
tour to finish his education, he was introduced 
to the Court of Elizabeth by his uncle, Robert 
Greville. He speedily became ? favourite with 
the Queen, though he did not fail to experience 
some 01 tl r capaciousness, as well as many of the 
delight ^ of royM fevour. lie and Sir Philip Sidney 
ber ame last tnuids, and when, in 1586, die latter 
unfoitunaU ly < Jo««vd his earthly career, he left Lord 
Biooke (then t'.nply Mr. Greville) one-half of his 
bookb. The reign of James I. opened happily for 
him. At the king’s coronation he was made K.B., 
and an office which he held, in connection with 
the Council of the Court of Marches of Wales, was 
confirmed to him for life. In the second year of 
James I., he obtained a grant of Warwick Castle. 
This seems to have gratified him exceedingly ; and 
the castle being in a ruinous condition, he laid out 
,£20,000 in repairing it. He afterwards occupied 
the posts of Under-Treasurer and Chancellor of 
the Exchequer, and Lord of the King’s Bedchamber. 
On the death of King James, he continued in the 
privy council of Charles I., in the beginning of 
whose reign he founded a history lecture in the 
University of Cambridge, and endowed it with a 
salary of £100 a year. He did not long survive 
this last act of generosity ; for though he was a 
munificent patron of learning and learned men, he 
at last fell a victim to the extraordinary outrage, as 
we have seen, of a discontented domestic* 

He was the author of several works; but it 
is for his generosity to more successful authors 
than himself that he is chiefly to be remembered. 
“ He made Sir Philip Sidney, his dear friend," says 
Chalmers, “the great exemplar of his life in every- 
thing; and Sidney being often celebrated as the 
patron of the Muses in general, so, we are told, 
Lord Brooke desired to be known to posterity 
under no other character than that of Shakespeare’s 
and Ben Jonson’s master ; Lord Chancellor Egerton 
and Bishop Overall’s patron. His lordship also 
obtained the office of Clarencieux-at-Arms for Mr. 
Camden, who very gratefully acknowledged it in his 
lifetime, and at his death left him a piece of plate 
in his will. He also raised John Speed from a 
mechanic to be an historiographer." His kindness 
to Sir William Davcnant must also be mentioned. 
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He took a fancy to that poet when he was very 
young, and received him into his family, and it is 
quite likely that the plan of the earlier plays of 
Davenant was formed in Brooke House; they were 
published shortly after Lord Brooke’s death. 

Gray’s'Inn Road (formerly known as Gray’s Inn 
Lane) is the last northern tributary we have to 
mention. It derives its name from the adjacent 
inn of court “This lane,” says Stow, “is furnished 
with fair buildings, and many tenements on both 
the sides leading to the fields towards Highgate 
and Hampstead.” 

To the novel-reader Gray’s Inn Road will be 
always interesting. Tom Jones entered the great 
metropolis by its narrow, dingy thoroughfare, on 
his way to put up at the “Bull and Gate,” in 
Holborn. Jones, as well as Partridge, his com- 
panion, writes Fielding, “ was an entire stranger in 
London ; and as he happened to arrive first in a 
quarter of the town the inhabitants of which have 
very little intercourse with the householders of 
Hanover or Grosvenor Square (for he entered 
through Gray’s Inn Lane), so he rambled about 
some time before he could even find his way to 
those happy mansions where fortune segregates 
from the vulgar those magnanimous heroes, the 
descendants of ancient Britons, Saxons, or Danes, 
whose ancestors, being bom in better days, by 
sundry kinds of merit have entailed riches and 
honour on their posterity.” 

It was there he hoped to find Sophia Western, 
but “ after a successless inquiry, till the clock had 
struck eleven, Jones at length yielded to the advice 
of Partridge, and retreated to the * Bull and Gate,’ 
in Holborn, that being the inn where he had first 
alighted, and where he retired to enjoy that kind of 
repose which usually attends persons in his circum- 
stances ’’ — the unquiet sleep that lovers have. 

We can picture to ourselves the excitement with 
which Fielding’s hero and his companion first rode 
down Gray’s Inn Road. They had, an hour or two 
before, had an adventure with a highwayman, an 
adventure told by the novelist in his chapter on 
“What happened to Mr. Jones on his Journey 
from St Albans,” and which we shall repeat here 
for the benefit of those who, though perhaps on 
nodding acquaintance with the “ Foundling,” have 
not yet had leisure to listen to all his long history. 
“They were got about two miles beyond Barnet, 
and it was now the dusk of the evening, when a 
genteel-looking man, but upon a veiy shabby horse, 
rode up to Jones, and asked him whether he was 
going to London, to which Jones answered in the 
affirmative. The gentleman replied, *1 shall be 
obliged to you, sir, if you Will accept of my com- 


pany ; for it is very late, and I am a stranger to the 
road.’ Jones readily complied with the request, 
and on they travelled together, holding that sort 
of discourse which is usual on such occasions. 
Of this, indeed, robbery was the principal topic; 
upon which subject the stranger expressed great 
apprehensions; but Jones declared he had very 
little to lose, and consequently as little to fear. 
Here Partridge could not forbear putting in his 
word. ‘Your honour,’ said he, ‘may think it a 
little, but 1 am sure if 1 had a hundred pound 
bank-note in my pocket as you have, I should be 
very sorry to lose it But, for my part, I was never 
less afraid in my life ; for we are four of us ” — 
the guide made the fourth of the party — “ and if 
we all stand by one another, the best man in 
England can’t rob us. Suppose he should have a 
pistol, he can kill but one of us, and a man can die 
but once ; that’s my comfort — a man can die but 
once.’ 

“ Besides the reliance on superior numbers — a 
kind of valour which hath raised a certain nation 
among the moderns to a high pitch of glory — there 
was another reason for the extraordinary courage 
which Partridge now discovered, for he had at 
present as much of that quality as was in the power 
of liquor to bestow. 

“ Our company were now arrived within a mile 
of Highgate, when the stranger turned short upon 
Jones, and pulling out a pistol, demanded that 
little bank-note which Partridge had mentioned. 

“Jones was at first somewhat shocked at this 
unexpected demand ; however, he presently recol- 
lected himself, and told the highwayman all the 
money he had in his pocket was entirely at his 
service ; and so saying, he pulled out upwards of 
three guineas, and offered to deliver it, but the 
other answered, with an oath, that would not do. 
Jones answered, coolly, he was very sorry for it, 
and returned the money into his pocket. 

“The highwayman then threatened, if he did not 
deliver the bank-note that moment, he musf shoot 
him ; holding the pistol at the same time very near 
to his breast. Jones instantly caught hold of the 
fellow’s hand, which trembled so that he could 
scarce hold the pistol in it, and turned the muzzle 
from him. A struggle then ensued, in which the 
former wrested the pistol from the hands of his 
antagonist, and both came from their horses on 
the ground together— the highwayman on his back, 
the victorious Jones upon him. 

“ The poor fellow now began to implore mercy 
of the conqueror, for, to say the truth, he was in 
strength by no means a match for Jones. ‘ Indeed, 
sir, 1 says he, 4 1 could have no intention to shoot 
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you, for you will find the pistol was not loaded. 

This is the first robbery I ever attempted, and I 
have been driven by distress to this. 1 

“At this instant, about one hundred and fifty 
yards distant, lay another person on the ground, 
roaring for mercy in a much louder voice than the 
highwayman. This was no other than Partridge 
himself, who, endeavouring to make his escape from 
the engagement, had been thiown from his horse, 
and lay flat on his face, not daring to look np, and 
expecting every minute to be shot. 

“ in this posture he lay till the guide, who was 
no otherwise concerned than for his horse, having 

secured the stumbling beast, came up to him, and ( r . « - - ( 

told him his master had got the better of the high design, the reason being, according to Sluneys 
wayman. t biographer, hat the archbishop, who was a ngid 

“ Partridge leaped up at this new-, and ran hack obsem-r of the < mons of the Church, had noticed 
to the place where Jones stood, with his sword that the future \ oct had a large mole on one of hut 
drawn in his hand, to guard the poor fellow, which checks. Notwitlisl inding this, however, Shirley 
Partridge no sooner L, than ho cried out, / Kill eventually took orders, and obtamed a cumcy near 
tluTvillain, sir I Run him through the body : Kill SL Albans. He was not, however, satisfied with 


to a new philosophy : — “ A thousand naked men," 
said he, “ are nothing to one pistol ; for though, it 
is true, it will kill but one at a single discharge, yet 
who can tell but that one may be himself?” 

Among the famous residents in Gray’s Inn Road 
were Hampden and Pym. It was here that they 
held their consultations, when the matter of the 
ship-money was pleaded in the Star-Chamber. 

Three poets arc also to be mentioned in con- 
net Lion with the lane. The first of these is James 
Shiilcy, the poet and dramatist. This once well- 
known writer was educated at St. John’s College, 
Oxford, and was destined for the Church. Arch- 
1 bishop 1 aed advised him against carrying out the 


him, this instant V 

“ Luckily, however, for the poor wretch, he had 
fallen into more merciful hands ; for Jones, having 
examined the pistol, and found it to be really un- 
loaded, began to believe all the man had told him 


his position ; his religious opinions became un- 
settled, nnd leaving the Church of England, he 
soon went over to Rome. After trying to mam- 
tain himself by teaching, he made his way to 
London, took up his abode in Gray’s Inn Road, 
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and misery; the truth of all which the h.ghwayman 
most violently asserted, and oflered to convince 
Mr. Jones of, if he would take the trouble to go 
to his house, which was not above two miles on, 
saying he desired no favour, but on condition of 
proving all he alleged. 

“Jones at first pretended that he would take 
the fellow at his word, and go with him, declaring 
that his fate should depend entirely on the truth ot 
his story. Upon this the poor fellow immediately 
expressed so much alacrity, that Jones was per 
fectly satisfied with his veracity, and began now 
entertain sentiments of compassion for im. 
returned the fellow his empty pistol, advised h 
to think of honester means of relieving his distre , 
and gave him a couple of guineas for t era 
diate support of his wife and family, adding, 
wished he had had more, for his sake, for 
hundred pounds that had been mentioned was not 
his own.” . , 

They parted, and Jones and 
on towards London, conversing of high y® 
Jones threw out some satirical jokes on 1S ® 
Panion’s cowardice ; but Partridge gave expression 


But 

soon the Civil War broke out. The poet then 
bade adieu to wife and children, and accompanies 
the Duke of Newcastle in his campaigns. On toe 
failure of the king’s cause he resumed to 
ruined and desponding. His patron had perished 
on the scaffold, and his occupation as a play- 
wright was being denounced from every P ul P* 
the S land He did the most sensible thing possible 
^ the 'circumstances — he resumed his 
of schoolmaster. His success was cons.derable, 
and he showed his attention to his profession by 
publishing several works on grammar. 

P After a time came the Restoration, andwrdrrt 
the revival of his plays hut * h^ht jno^ 
career of prosperity to the poet His deatoww 
Sable His house, which was at thathmem 
remain , t *he ground in the Great 

Fleet f ^S was S with his wife, to 

1 St to £ “buSSSe fright and h* » 
affected them both, that they died within some hour* 
S S, and’were buried inthe g™* 
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terms of 14 a very industrious adventurer in literary 
speculation,” and “an enterprising and honest 
man.” He was in his youth bound apprentice to 
a dancing-master in Gray’s Inn Road. In this line 
of life he soon made money enough to purchase 
his discharge from his apprenticeship. His talents 
as a dancer led to his introduction at court ; but 
unluckily, at a masque given by the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, in executing a caper, he fell, and so 
severely sprained one of the sinews of his leg as 
to be- incapacitated from such lively exhibitions 
for the future. He had, however, a resource still 
left for him, as he continued to teach dancing. 
After a time he became author by profession, and 
wrote, translated, and edited all the rest of his 
days. Towards the close of his career he was 
appointed cosmographer and geographic printer to 
Charles II. 

4 The third and last poet is the Rev. John Lang- 
horne, known to every school-boy and girl for his 
lines “ To a Redbreast,” beginning— 

“ Little bird with bosom red, 

Welcome to my humble shed.” 

His favourite haunt was the “Peacock,” in this 
lane, a house celebrated in the last century for its 
Burton ale. It is a pity that Langhome was too 
fond of the pleasant beverage: over-indulgence 
in it is said to have hastened his end. Chalmers 
certainly suggests a lame excuse for his tippling 
habits — that he had twice lost a wife. Langhome 
deserves remembrance, if for nothing else than the 
excellent translation of Plutarch’s “Lives,” which 
he executed in company with his brother William, 
and which has become so universally popular. To 
judge from his writings, he was a man of an amiable 
disposition, a friend to religion and morality ; and, 
though a wit, we never find him descending to 
grossness or indelicacy. He was bom in 1735, and 
died on the 1st of April, 1779. 

Numerous indeed are the spots in Gray’s Inn 
Road about which some memory hovers, or con- 
cerning which some good anecdote might be un- 
earthed. Towards the close of the eighteenth 
centuiy there was in this lane a public-house called 
the “ Blue Lion ; ” but the lion being the work of 
an artist who had not given very deep study to 
the personal appearance of the monarch of beasts, 
the establishment was commonly spoken of by its 
humorous frequenters as the “Blue Cat.” It bore 
no good character. A witness giving evidence, in 
the year 1835, before a Committee of the Hou$e 
of Commons, appointed to inquire into the state of 
education of the people of England and Wales, 
said, 41 1 have seen the landlord of this place come 
into the long room with a lump of silver in his 


hand, which he had melted for the thieves, and 
paid them for it There was no disguise about it; 
it was done openly.” 

Walking up Gray’s Inn Road, the first turning 
one comes to on the right is Fox Court. There is 
nothing attractive about its outward appearance, 
but, like nearly every nook and corner of old 
London, it has its own story to tell. “In this 
wretched alley,” says Mr. Jesse, “the profiigate 
Countess of Macclesfield was delivered of her 
illegitimate child, Richard Savage. In 4 the Earl 
of Macclesfield’s Case,' presented to the House of 
Lords, will be found some curious particulars re- 
specting the accouchement of the countess, and the 
birth of the future poet. From this source it 
appears that Anne, Countess of Macclesfield, under 
the name of Madame Smith, was delivered of 
a male child in Fox Court, Holbom, by a Mrs. 
Wright, a midwife, on Saturday, the 16th of 
January, 1697, at six o’clock in the momiifg ; that 
the child was baptised on the Monday following, 
and registered by Mr. Burbridge, assistant curate of 
St. Andrew’s, Holbom, as the son of John Smith ; 
that it was christened, on Monday, the 18th of 
February, in Fox Court, and that, from the privacy 
maintained on the occasion, it was supposed by 
Mr. Burbridge to be a ‘by-blow.’ During her 
delivery, Lady Macclesfield wore a mask By the 
entry of the birth in the parish register of St. 
Andrew’s, it appears that the child’s putative father, 
Lord Rivers, gave his son his own Christian name : 
‘January 1696-7, Richard, son of John Smith and 
Mary, in Fox Court, in Gray’s Inn Lane, baptised 
the 1 8 th.’” 

The life of Savage was a singular one, and, as 
narrated by his intimate friend, Dr. Johnson, has 
attracted great interest from all classes of readers. 
After undergoing experiences of the strangest 
diversity, at one time living in the most lavish 
luxury, at another on the brink of starvation ; a 
successful poet to-day, and standing in the felon’s 
dock on a charge of murder to-morrow, he died 
in 1743, in the debtors’ prison at Bristol, Ex- 
hibiting, as Johnson observes, with characteristic 
solemnity of antithesis, a lamentable proof that 
“ negligence and irregularity, long continued, will 
make knowledge useless, wit ridiculous, and genius 
contemptible.” 

Fox Court opens into Brooke Street, and Mr. 
Cunningham points out this strange coincidence 

between the career of Savage, and that of the equally 

unfortunate Chatterton : “Savage was bom in Fox 
Court, Brooke Street ; Chatterton died in Brooks 
Street ; Savage died in Bristol, and Chatterton was 
born in Bristol” 
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Hoi noRN has long been famous as a law quarter 
°f London. In it are situated Guy’s Inn, Staple 
Lin, and Barnard’s Inn, together with what used 
^ be the old legal haunts of Thavie’s Inn and 
Furnival’s Inn .Of these we have now to speak, 
a ®d the most important of them demands the 
earliest and deserves a large share of our attention 
Gray’s Inn, on the north side of Holborn, and 
® the west of Gray’s Inn Road, is the fourth Inn of 
ourt in importance and size. It derives its name 
0ni noble family of Gray of Wilton, whose 
66 


( suLnce it originally was Edmund, Lord Gray 
oi Hilton, in August, 1505, by indenture of bargain 
and sale, transferred to Hugh Denny, Esq., “ the 
manor of Portpoole, otherwise called * Gray’s Inn,* 
four messuages, four gardens, the site of a windmill, 
eight acres of land, ten shillings of free rent, and 
the advowson of the Chauntry of Portpoole.” 

From Denny’s hands the manor passed into the 
possession of the Prior and Convent of East Sheen, 
in Surrey, an ecclesiastical establishment celebrated 
as having been the nursery of Cardinal Pole, and of 
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many other distinguished churchmen, in the six- 
teenth century. By the Convent the mansion of 
Portpoole was leased to certain students of law, 
who paid, by way of rent, £6 13s. 4d. per annum. 
This arrangement held good till that lively time 
when Henry VIII. seized all the monastic property 
he could lay hands on. The benchers of Gray’s 
Inn were thenceforth entered in the king’s books 
as the fee-farm tenants of the Crown, and paid 
annually into the Exchequer the same rent as was 
formerly due to the monks of Sheen. The domain 
of the society extends over a large tract of ground 
between Holborn and Theobald’s Road. 

The name of Portpoole still survives in Portpool 
Lane, which runs from the east side of Gray’s Inn 
Road into Leather Lane ; and Windmill Hill still 
exists to point out the site of the windmill men- 
tioned in the deed of transfer we have just quoted. 

The old buildings of Gray’s Inn are spoken of 
by a contemporary writer as boasting neither of 
beauty, uniformity, nor capacity. They had been 
erected by different persons, each of whom followed 
the dictates of his own taste, and the accommoda- 
tion was so scanty that even the ancients of the 
house had to lodge double. 

The Hall of the Inn was begun to be built in 
the reign of Queen Mary. It was finished in the 
reign of Elizabeth (1560), and cost £863 10s. 8d. 
In appearance the Hall is acknowledged to be “a 
very handsome chamber, little inferior to Middle 
Temple Hall, and its carved wainscot and timber 
roof render it much more magnificent than the 
Inner Temple, or Lincoln’s Inn Hall.” Its windows 
are richly emblazoned with the armorial bearings 
of Burleigh, Lord Verulam, Sir Nicholas Bacon. 
Judge Jenkins, and others. “The roof of oak,” 
we are told by the historian of the “ Inns of Court 
and Chancery,” “ is divided into six bays, or com- 
partments, by seven arched and moulded Gothic 
ribs or principals. The spandrels, or spaces, are 
divided by upright timbers, with a horizontal 
cornice in the centre. At the extremity of the 
projecting spandrels is a carved pendant ornament, 
partaking of the nature of an entablature. The 
screen of this Hall is supported by six pillars of 
the Tuscan order, with caryatides supporting the 
cornice, in accordance with the style of ornament 
prevalent at that time. The Hall is also lighted by 
a handsome louvre, on which was formerly a dial, 
with the motto Lux Dei , lex Dei. Paintings of 
King Charles I., King Charles II., King James II., 
Sir Nicholas Bacon, Lord Bacon, and Lord Ray- 
mond — Lord Chief Justice of the King’s Bench — 
hang upon the walls.” 

There is a tradition in Gray’s Inn that the 


Bench tables in the Hall were the gift of Queen 
Elizabeth, and that Her Majesty once honoured 
the society by partaking of a magnificent banquet 
here. "On every grand day,” writes Mr. Pearce, in 
his “Guide to die Inns of Court and Chancery” 
(1855), “the glorious, pious, and immortal memory 
of Queen Elizabeth is drunk with much formality. 
Three benchers rise to drink the toast ; when they 
sit down, three others rise ; and in this manner the 
toast passes down the Bar table, and from thence 
to the Students’ table. It deserves to be remarked, 
too, that this is the only toast drunk in the Hall, 
and from the pleasure which Elizabeth derived 
from witnessing the performances of the gentlemen 
of Gray's Inn at her own palaces, and the dis- 
tinction with which she on several occasions 
received them, it seems probable that the tradition 
to which reference has been made is correct, 
more especially as the Cecils, the Bacons, the 
Sidneys, and other illustrious personages of her 
court, were members of this house.” 

The Chapel of Gray’s Inn is of modem erection. 
Likely enough, it was built on the site of the 
“ Chauntry of Portpoole ** mentioned in the grant 
to Hugh Denny. Divine service was of old per- 
formed here daily, and masses sung for the repose 
of the soul of John, son of Reginald de Gray- 
certain lands having been left for this purpose 
to the Prior and Convent of St. Bartholomew's, 
Smithfield. 

The Chapel was an important institution in the 
olden time. All gentlemen of the Inn were ordtfad. 
in 1600, to frequent it regularly at sendee-time, as 
well as at sermons, and to receive th ’ communion 
every term yearly, if they were in commons or 
resided in the house. If they omitted to do so, 
they forfeited 3s. 4d. for every time they neglected 
to receive the communion; and if they did not 
receive it at least once a year, they were liable to 
be expelled. 

The Library of the Inn was rebuilt and enlarged 
in 1839-41. It consists of three handsome apart- 
ments, ceiled and wainscoted with oak. Oni of 
these is appropriated to the benchers, and the two 
larger rooms to the barristers and students of the 
society. In the principal room is a bust of Lord 
Bacon. The Library contains a complete series 
of reports, from the commencement of the year- 
books to the present day, with a large collection of 
valuable legal treatises and authorities. 

The Inn was originally divided into four courts— 
viz., Coney Court; Holbom Court, which lay to 
the south of the Hall ; Field Court, between Ful- 
wood’s Rents and the shady Walks of the ’ 
and Chapel Court, between Coney Court and the 
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Chapel. Now it comprises South Square, Gray’s 
Inn Square, Field Court, Gray’s Inn Place, Raymond 
Buildings, Verulam Buildings, and the Gardens. 
The chambers are well adapted for study and retiic- 
ment ; they are commodious, airy, and quiet, and 
free from the fogs which, in the winter season, 
afflict the region near the river. The whole Inn 
is extra-parochial. 

Gray's Inn Walks, or Gray’s Inn Gardens, form 
one of the most interesting features connected with 
this learned region. In Charles ll.’s time, and m 
the days of the Toiler and Spectator ; Gray s Inn 
Walks formed a fashionable promenade on pleasant | 
summer evenings. As late as 1^33 one couM 
obtain from this spot a delightful and uninterrupted 
view of the rising ground of Highgate .and Hamp- 
stead. 

Gray’s Inn Gardens had their principal entrance 
from Holborn by Fulwood’s Rents, then a fashion- 
able locality — very unlike what it is now. 

“ This spot,” says the late Mr. J. H. Jesse, “ was 
a favourite resort of the immortal Baron during, 
the period he resided in txra/s Inn. It appears, 
by the books of the society, that lie planted the 
greater number of the elm-trees which still afford 
their refreshing shade ; and also that he erected a 
summer-house on a small mound on the terrace, 
where it is not improbable that he often meditated, 
and passed his time in literary composition. From 
the circumstance of Lord Bacon dating his Essays 
from his 1 Chambers in Graie s Inn, it is not 
improbable that the charming essay in which he 
dwells so enthusiastically on the pleasure of a 
garden was composed in, and inspired by, the 
floral beauties of this his favourite haunt. ‘ God 
Almighty,’ he says, 4 first planted a garden ; and, 
indeed, it is the purest of human pleasures. It is 
the greatest refreshment to the spirits of man, 
without which buildings and palaces are but gross 
handy-works.’ And he adds, ‘ Because the breath 
of flowers is far sweeter in the air — where it comes 
and goes like the warbling of music— than in the 
hand, therefore nothing is more fit for that delight 
than to know what be the flowers and plants that 
do best perfume the air.’ As late as the year 
1754 there was standing in the Gardens of Gray s 
Inn an octagomil seat, covered with a roof, which 
had been erected by Lord Bacon to the memory 
of his friend, Jeremiah Bettenham.” 

Howell, writing from Venice, June 5th, 1621, to 
a friend at Gray’s Inn, says, “ I would I had you 
here with a wish, and you would not desire in haste 
to be at Gray’s Inn ; though I hold your Walks to 
be the pleasantest place about London, and that 
you have there the choicest society.” 
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Our often-quoted Pepys had an eye to the 
“ choicest society,” and on the 4th of May, 1662, 
we find him coming here after church-time, w»th 
his wife, to observe the fashions of the ladies; 
the reason being that Mrs. Pepys was just then 
bent on making some new dresses. Here pretty 
Fanny Butler was, in her brief day, the belle of the • 
ground, and perhaps Pepys was thinking about 
her quite as much as about the latest fashions. 

He used to express his admiration at Fanny's 
beauty with a fervid candour by no means agree- 
able to the fair young wife on his own arm. 

Sii Roger de Coverley is mentioned by Addison 
as walking her* on the terrace, “hemming twice or 
thrice .10 himself with great vigour, for he loves to 
clear his pipes in good air (to make use of his own 
phrase), and is not a little pleased with any one 
who taki •, nolire of the strength which he still 
exerts in his morning hems.” 

In the old dramatists, we not unfrequently come 
across Gray’s Inn Walks as a place of fashionable 
rendezvous. For example, in Dryden’S Sir Martin 
Mar-all (1668) there is this reference to Gray’s 
Inn Walks — 

“Sir John Shalloiv. But where did you appoint to meet 
him? 

Mrs. MiUisent. In Gray’s Inn Walks.” 

And in the Miser , by Thomas Shadwell (1672), 
Cheatly aays : “ He has fifteen hundred pounds 
a yeai, and his love is honourable too. Now, if 
your ladyship will be pleased to walk in Gray s Inn 
Walks with me, 1 will design it so that you shall 
see him, and he shall never know on t. 

Walking in these Gardens, we may thus call up 
many old associations. In addition to those just 
mentioned, we may picture to ourselves how those 
trees once shaded from the hot summer sun young 
men who loitered here with Butler and Cleveland. 
We can imagine Mr. Palmer, of Gray’s Inn- the 
ingenious mecnanician— pacing up and down these 
broad Walks, considering the qualities of the last 
addition to his collection of “telescopes and mathe- 
matical instruments, choice pictures, and other 
curiosities or devising some new contrivance for 
the improvement of that marvellous clock which 
roused the diarist's wonder and enthusiasm; or 
listening to John Evelyn’s description of the 
museum of natural curiosities belonging to Mr. 
Ch’arlton, of the Middle Temple, which collection 
eventually passed, by purchase, into the hands of 
Sir Hans Sloane. 

The Gardens became, in time, the resort of 
dangerous classes ; expert pickpockets and plau- 
sible ring-droppers found easy prey there on 
crowded days; and there were, so many meetings 


OLD AND NEW LONDON. 


[ Holborn Zona of Court 


556 

•of clandestine lovers, that it was thought expedient 
to close them, except at stated hours. 

Many a married barrister, long ago, had his wife 
and family residing with him within the precincts of 
the Inns of Court When that was the case, the 
children must have been bound over to keep the 
peace, and the lady strictly forbidden, during busi- 
ness hours, to practise on the piano. “ Under the 
trees of Gray’s Inn Gardens,” says Mr. Jeaffreson 
(1867), “may be seen two- modest tenements, each 
of them comprising some six or eight rooms and a 
vestibule. At the present rime they are occupied 
as offices by legal practitioners ; and many a day 
has passed since womanly skill decorated their 
windows with flowers and mifslin curtains ; but a 
certain venerable gentleman, to whom the writer of 
this page is indebted for much information about 
the lawyers of the last century, can remember when 
each of those cottages was inhabited by a barrister, 
his young wife, and three or four lovely children.” 

The origin of Gray’s Inn Gateway we may read 
of in the following extract from an old author of 1 
the beginning of the seventeenth century : — “ In 
this present age there hath been great cost be- 
stowed therein upon faire buildings, and very lately 
the gentlemen of this House [Gray’s Inn] purchased 
a Messuage and a Curtillage, scituate uppon the 
south side of this House, and thereuppon have 
erected a fayre Gate, and a Gate-house, for a more 
convenient and more honourable passage into the 
high street of Holborn, whereof this House stood 
in much neede; for the other former Gates were 
rather Posterns than Gates. 

The celebrated bookseller, Jacob Tonson, had 
his shop here, within Gray’s Inn Gate, next Gray’s 
Inn Lane. Here he published Addison’s “ Cam- 
paign;’' and from this place also he wrote the 
following letter to Pope : — 

“ Gray’s Inn Gate, April 20th, 1706. 

“SIR,— I have lately seen a pastoral of yonrs, in Mr. 
Walsh’s and Congreve’s hands, which is extremely fine, and 
is approved of by the best judges in poetry. I remember 
I have formerly seen you at my shop, and am sorry I did 
not improve my acquaintance with you. If you design your 
poem for the press, no person shall be more careful in the 
printing of it, nor no one can give greater encouragement to 
it than, sir, yours, &c., “ Jacob Tonson.” 

Tonson was the second son of Jacob Tonson, a 
barber-chirurgeon in Holborn. He was bom in 
the year 1656 ; and by his father’s will, which was 
executed July 10th, 1668, and proved in the follow- 
ing November, he and his elder brother, Richard, 
and their three sisters, were each to receive the sum 
of ;£ioo on their attaining the age of twenty-one 
— the money to be paid in Gray’s Inn Hall. On 
the 5th of June, 1670, we find him bound appren- 


tice for eight years to a bookseller called Thomas 
Basset, and on the 20th of December, 1677, he 
was admitted a freeman of the Stationers’ Company. 
His first shop was in Chancery Lane, very near 
Fleet Street, and was distinguished by (he sign of 
the “Judge’s Head.” About 1697 he removed to 
Gray’s Inn, where he remained till about 1712, 
when he removed to a house in the Strand, over 
against Catherine Street; and here he chose 
Shakespeare’s head for a sign. He died, very rich, 
on the 1 8th of March 1735-6. 

The successor of Tonson in the Gray’s Inn shop 
was another eminent bookseller, Thomas Osborne, 
who is oftener than once introduced in the 
“ Dunciad.” Pope makes him contend for the prize 
among the booksellers, and prove the successful 
competitor : — 

* Osborne, through perfect modesty o’crcome. 

Crowned with the jorden, walks contented home.” 

Osborne is perhaps best remembered by his well- 
known feud with Dr. Johnson. Of this Boswell 
writes: “It has been confidently related with many 
embellishments, that Johnson one day -knocked 
Osborne down in his shop with a folio, and put his 
.foot upon his neck. The simple truth I had from 
Johnson himself— ‘ Sir, he was impertinent to me, 
and I beat him ; but it was not in his shop, it w as 
in my own chamber.’” Johnson, in his life of Pope, 
speaks of Osborne as a man entirely destitute of 
shame— without sense of any disgrace but that of 
poverty. He is said to have combined the most 
lamentable ignorance with extraordinary expertness 
in all the petty tricks of his trade. 

Alms were distributed thrice a week at Gray’s 
Inn Gate, for the better relief of the poor in Gray’s 
Inn Lane, in 1587, the 29th year of Elizabeth’s reign. 
The alms consisted of the broken victuals of the 
Hall table. The third butler was instructed to see 
that due consideration was had to the poorest sort 
of aged and impotent persons, and in case the 
panyer-man and under-cook should appropriate any 
of the said alms to themselves, they were allowed, 
by way of lessening the temptation, three loaves 
a-piece. The panyer-man here mentioned was a 
waiter. The Inner Temple Hall waiters are still 
called panniers — according to Mr. Timbs, from 
the panarii who attended the Knights Templars. 

Some of the orders for the government of Gray’s 
Inn are very curious — a remark, however, which 
might be applied to the regulations of all the other 
Inns. Let us notice a few of the more remark- 
able of these orders, as given by Herbert in his 
“ Antiquities of the Inns of Court and Chancery” 
(1804). . . 

At a pension, or meeting, held in the beginning 
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of the reign of King James, it was intimated to 
be the royal pleasure that none but gentlemen of 
descent should be admitted to the society. The 
names of all candidates were therefore ordered to 
be delivered to the Bench, that inquiries might be 
made as to their “ quality.” 

In the reign of Edward VI. it was ordered that 
double readers were to have in commons only two 
servants, and single readers one. If a reader was 
elected, and he refused to serve, he had to forfeit 
ten pounds. For his trouble he was allowed thirty- 
five shillings for a hogshead of wine, and hr* iared 
well also as regards venison. In 28 Elizabeth (6 
June) the reader for that summer was allowed lor 
every week ten bucks, and no more.” In 1615 the 
House allowed the then two readers two hogsheads 
of wine, thirty bushels of flour, thirty pounds of 
pepper, and a “reward for thirty bucks and two 
stags, which were to be equally divided between 
them.” 

To ensure the orderly management of the public 
table, many regulations were made. In 1581 there 
was a cupboard-agreement regarding Easter Day, 
from which we learn that the members who came 
to breakfast after service and communion were to 
have “ eggs and green sauce " at the cost of the 
House, and that “ no calves’-heads were to be pro- 
vided by the cook.” At dinner and supper-time all 
were to be on their good behaviour. No gentleman 
was to be served out of his proper course ; and by a 
regulation made in 1598, if any one “ took meat by 
* strong hand * from such as should serve him, he 
was to be put out of commons ipso facto.” 

In the sixteenth year of Elizabeth, the subject of 
dress was discussed, and an order was made “ that 
every man of this society should frame and reform 
himself for the manner of his apparel, according to 
the proclamation then laslt set forth, and within the 
time therein limited ; else not to be accounted of 
this house and that no one should wear any 
gown, doublet, hose, or outward garment of any 
light colour, upon penalty of expulsion ; and within 
ten days following it was also ordered that no one 
should wear any white doublet in the house after 
Michaelmas Term ensuing. 

Hats were forbidden to be worn in the Hall at 
meal-time, in 27 Elizabeth, under a penalty of 3s. 4 d. 
for each offence. In 1600 the gentlemen of the 
society were instructed not to come into the Hall 
with their hats, boots, or spurs, but with their caps, 
decently and orderly, “according to the ancient 
orders.” When they walked in the City or suburbs, 
or in the fields, they had to go in their gowns, or 
they were liable to be fined, and at the third offence 
to be expelled, and lose their chamber, 


One cannot, however, oppose fashion j and 
though the benchers might talk grandly, in their 
council-chamber, of its being frivolity, and issue 
instructions about wearing this, and not wearing 
that, it is to be feared they did not always get them- 
selves attended to. Was it likely that handsome 
youngsters were going to make guys of themselves? 

“ Even in the time of Elizabeth,” says one writer, 
“when authority was most anxious that utter- 
barristers should, in matter of costume, maintain 
that reputation for ‘sadness* which is the pro- 
verbial t haracteiistir of apprentices of the law, 
counsellor of various degree-j were conspicuous 
through the town for ‘brave’ attire. At Gray’s Inn, 
Francis Baco was not singular in loving rich 
clothes, and running into debt for satm and Velvet, 
jewels an<l bro<«idu lace and feathers. Even of 
that contemner of IihoIous men and vain pursuits, 
Edward u>ke, biography assures us that * the jewel 
of his mind was put into a fair case— a beautiful 
body with a cornel) countenance : a case which 
he did wipe and keep clean, delighting in good 
clothes well worn ; being wont to say that the out- 
ward neatness of oiu bodies might be a monitor of 
purity to our souls.’ ” 

Among other ancient constitutions 9f Gray|s 
Inn were the following That no officer of this 
house shall hold or enjoy his office longer than 
he shall keep himself sole and unmarried, ex- 
cepting the steward, the chief butler, and the chief 
cook ; that no fellow of the society stand with his 
i back to the fire ; that no fellow of the society make 
any rude noise in the Hall at exercises, or at meal- 
time; that no fellow of the society, under the 
degree of an ancient, keep on his hat at readings 
or moots, or cases assigned ; and that search be 
made every Term for lewd and dangerous persons, 
that no such be suffered to lodge in the house. 

Mootings, or disputations, in the Inns of Court 
and Chancery have long been disused. Danby 
Pickering, Esq., of Gray’s Inn, was the last who 
voluntarily resumed them, but they were not of 
long continuance. Indeed, the course of legal 
education has greatly changed, and scarcely any of 
the ancient customs mentioned by authors are 
known, except as matters of curiosity. 

The Inns of Court were, in the olden time, the 
scene of many joyous masques and revels, thus 
following the example set by the nobility in their 
castles and palaces. During the reigns of Henry 
VIII. and Elizabeth, masques, and other goodly 
“disguisings” sanctioned by the “grave and reverend 
Bench,” were frequently performed at Gray’s Inn. 
The first entertainment of this kind of which we 
have specific notice was a masque performed here 
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At Christmas, 1527. It was composed by John from him his coif, and sent him to the Fleet; 
Roo, serjeant-at-law, and was chiefly remarkable for and afterwards he sent for the young gentlemen 
the great offence which it gave to Cardinal Wolsey, that played in the play, and highly rebuked and 
whose ambition and misgovemment it was supposed threatened them, and sent one of them, called 
to satirise. The old chronicler, Hall, giving an Master Moyle, of Kent, to the Eleet ; but, by means 
account of the events of the eighteenth year of of friends, Master Roo and he were delivered at 



gray’s inn gardens, 177a {See page 555.) 


Henry VIII., thus speaks of it : — “ This Christ- last This play sore displeased the cardinal, and 
mas was a goodly disguising played at Gray’s Inn, yet it was never meant for him, wherefore many 
which was compiled by John Roo, seijeant-at-the- wise men grudged to see him take it so to heart.” 
law, twenty year past, and long before the cardinal Perhaps Roo, when he wrote his comedy, did not 
had any authority. . . . This play was so set forth intend any special reference to Wolsey. It seems, 
with rich and costly apparel, and with strange however, that the performers were aware that the 
devices of masks and monishes, that it was highly cardinal would likely take it home to himself. We 
praised of all men, except by the cardinal, who learn as much from Fox’s notice, in bis “ Acts and 
imagined that the play had been devised of him. Monuments,” of a Mr. Simon Fish, one of the 
In a great fuxy he sent for Master Roo, and took gentlemen who acted ip the piece* 
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That the presentation of plays was a 6ustomaiy cember (St Thomas’s Eve) the prince (one Blister 
feature of the festivities at Gray's Inn, we may infer Henry Holmes, a Norfolk gentleman) took up his 
from a passage from Dugdale, in his notes on this quarters in the Great Hall of the Inn, and by the 
society. He says : — “ In 4 Edward VI. (Novem- 3rd of January the grandeur and comicality of kxs 
ber 17) it was also ordered that henceforth there proceedings had created so much talk throughout 
should be no comedies, called interludes, in this the town, that the Lord Treasurer, Burghley, the 
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house ouj: of Term time but when the feast of the 
Nativity of our Lord is solemnly observed. And 
that when there shall be any such comedies, then 
all the society at that time in commons, to bear 
the charge of the apparel.” 

The Prince of Purpoole’s revel at Gray’s Inn, in 
1594, was a costly entertainment, and, in point of 
riotous excess, not inferior to any similar festivity in 
jbe rime Pf Elizabeth. “On the aoth of De- 


Earls of Cumberland, Essex, Shrewsbury, and 
Westmoreland; the Lords Buckhurst, Windsor, 
Sheffield, Compton ; and a magnificent anay of 
knights and ladies, visited Gray’s Inn Hall on that 
day, and saw the masque which the revellers put 
upon the stage. After the masque there was * 
banquet, which was followed by a balL 1 On the 
day after, the prince, attended by eighty gentle- 
men of Gray’s Inn and the Temple (each of t h e m 
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wearing a plume on his head), dined in state 
with the Lord Mayor and aldermen of the City, at 
Ctosby Place. The frolic continued for many days 
more, the royal Purpoole, on one occasion, visiting 
Blackwall with a splendid retinue; on another, 
(Twelfth Night) receiving a gallant assembly of 
lords, ladies, and knights at his court in Gray’s 
Inn; and on a third (Shrovetide) visiting the 
Queen herself, at Greenwich, when Her Majesty 
warmly applauded the masque set before her by the 
actors, who were members of the pririce’s court. 

“ So delighted was Elizabeth with the entertain- 
ment, that she graciously allowed the masquers to 
kiss her right hand, and loudly extolled Gray’s Inn 
as * an house she was much indebted to, for it did 
always study for some sport to present unto her 
whilst to the mock prince she showed her favour 
by placing in his hand the jewel (set with seven- 
teen diamonds and fourteen rubies) which he had 
won by valour and skill in a tournament which 
formed part of the Shrovetide sports.” 

When thq Prince of Purpoole kept his court at 
Gray’s Inn on this occasion, we are told that his 
champion rode into the dining-hall upon the back 
of a fiery charger, which, like the rider, was clothed 
in a panoply of steel. 

In 1612 the gentlemen of Gray’s Inn, in com- 
pany with those of the other Inns of Court, acted 
in a great masque at Whitehall, given in honour of 
the marriage of the Princess Elizabeth to the Count 
Palatine. To cover the expense of this display 
an assessment was made of £ 4 from each reader ; 
the ancients paying £2 10s., the barristers £2, 
and the students 20s. apiece. 

The society of Gray’s Inn took an active part in 
the gorgeous masque which we have described as 
starting from Ely Place at Allhallowtjde, 1633 (see 
p. 521 etseq.). One of the representatives of Gray’s 
Inn on that occasion was a Mr. Read, whom all 
the women, and some of the men, pronounced “ as 
handsome a man as the Duke of Buckingham.” 
The only accident that happened that day was an 
unfortunate display of temper towards a Gray’s . Inn 
member. “ Mr. May,” says Garrard, in one of his 
letters to Lord Strafford, “of Gray’s Inn, a fine 
poet — he who translated Lucan— came athwart 
my Lord Chamberlain in the banqueting-house, 
and he broke *his staff across his shoulders, not 
knowing who he was. The king was present, who 
knew him, for he calls him his poet, and told the 
Chamberlain of it, who sent for him next morning, 
and fairly excused himself to him, and gave him 
fifty pounds in pieces.” This hot-headed Lord 
Chamberlain was Philip Herbert, Earl of Pembroke 
and Montgomery, the “ memorable simpleton ” of 


Horace Walpole, and one of whom Anthony Wood 
quaintly observes that he broke many wiser heads 
than his own. 

The students of the Inns were never the quietest 
members of the community. . Among the distur- 
bances of Gray’s Inn is one mentioned by Pepys 
in his Diary, May, 1667 : — “ Great talk of how 
the barristers and students of Gray’s Inn ro£e in 
rebellion against the benchers the other day, who 
outlawed them ; a great to-do ; but now they are at 
peace again.” 

A few years later we find them up in arms again ; 
but this time their strength is turned against out- 
siders, and not expended in hitting each other hard 
knocks. When building operations commenced 
in Holbom Fields, and the country about Gray’s 
Inn began to give place to streets and squares, 
the legal fraternity, anxious to preserve the rural 
character of their neighbourhood, were greatly dis- 
pleased. Lawyers, it is true, were the earliest 
householders, but that did not serve to mend 
the matter. Under date of June 10th, 1684, 
Narcissus Luttrell wrote in his Diary : “ Dr. Bare- 
bone, the great builder, having some time since 
bought the Red Lyon Fields, near Graie’s Inn 
Walks, to build on, and having, for that purpose, 
employed severall workmen to goe on with the 
same, the gentlemen of Graie’s Inn took notice of 
it, and thinking it an injury to them, went with 
a considerable body of a hundred persons; upon 
which the workmen assaulted the gentlemen, and 
flung bricks at them. So a sharp engagement 
ensued, but the gentlemen routed them at last, and 
brought away one or two of the workmen to Graie’s 
Inn. In this skirmish one or two of the gentlemen 
and servants of the house were hurt, and severall 
of the workmen.” 

The various eminent members of the Inn now 
claim our notice. Sir William Gascoigne, whose 
name is familiar to all, was one of the lawyers of 
the olden .time connected with this house. He 
was reader here till 1398, in which year he was 
called to the degree of King’s Serjeant-at-law. 
About three years’ afterwards he was made Chief 
Justice of the King’s Bench. His death took 
place on the 17 th of December, 1413- For his 
integrity as a judge, as well as for his private virtues, 
he deserves to be ever held in remembrance. 

He distinguished himself on many occasions, 
particularly in refusing to pass sentence on Arch- 
bishop Scroop as a traitor, though commanded to 
do so by the king ; and still more by committing 
the Prince of Wales, afterwards Henry V., to prison 
for contempt of court. This latter incident suggested 
to Shakespeare one of his most effective scenes. 
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Here is the account given by one of our old 
chroniclers of the Prince’s committal to prison. It 
happened,” he says, 41 that a servant of Prince 
Henry, afterwards the fifth English king of that 
Christian name, was arraigned before this judge, 
Sir William Gascoigne, 'for felony, whom the Prince, 
then present, endeavoured to take away, coming 
up in such fury that the beholders believed he 
would have stricken the judge. But he, sitting 
without moving, according to the majesty he repre- 
sented, committed the Prince prisoner to the King’s 
Bench, there to remain until the pleasure of the 
Prince’s father were further known. Wiio, when 
he heard thereof by some picklhank r.ourlier, who 
probably expected a contrary return, gave God 
thanks for His infinite goodness, who at ihe same 
instant had given him a judge who could administer 
and a son who could obey justice." The dramatist 
puts these words in his mouth ; — 

" Happy am I, that have a man so bold 
That dares do justice on my proper son 
And not less happy, haring such a son 
That would ddivei up Ins greatness so 
Into the hands of justice.'’ 

It is a fine scene in Shakespeare’s Henry IV. 
(Part II., v. 2), where the future conqueror of Agin- 
court, after his accession to the throne, meets the 
independent judge : — 

"King. You arc right, Justice, and you weigh this well ; 
Therefore still l>ear the balance and the sword ; 

And I do wish your honours may increase, 

Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Offend you and obey you, as I did. 

. . . . You did commit me *. 

For which, I do commit into your hand 
The unstained sword that you have used to l)ear, 

With this remembrance, that you use the same 
With the like bold, just, and impartial spirit 
As you have done ’gainst me.” 

Thomas Cromwell, afterwards Earl of Essex, a 
conspicuous enough individual in his day, and also 
kept in remembrance by Shakespeare, was another 
member of this Inn. He was a man of humble 
origin, and owed his rise in life to his having been 
admitted into the household of Cardinal Wolsey. 
He is said to have acted as law adviser to the 
Cardinal, who recognised his abilities, rewarded his 
devotion, and left him a parting counsel 

. “Oh, Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Had I but served my God with half the zeal 
I served my king, he would not in my age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies.” 

Cromwell was admitted of Gray's Inn in 1524. 
Ten years afterwards he was one of the ancients 
of the society, and in 1535 he was raised to the 
offices of Secretary to the Privy Council, Chan- 


cellor of the University of Cambridge, Master of 
the Rolls, and Lord Privy Seal The new doctrines 
in religion, it was well known, had his sympathy 
and support 

u Bishop Gardiner. Do I not know you for a favourer 

Of this new sect f Ye ore not sound. 

Cromwell, Not sound ? 

Gardiner , Not sound I say, 

Cromwell, Would you were half so honest* 

Men’s prayers then would see you, not their fean* 

Gardiner. I shall remember this bold language. 

Cromwell . Do ; 

Kemcmber your boK life r 'O? —Henry VIII. t v. 1. 

His .successful career did not last long. As 
often happens, wealth and honour >created ehvious 
enemies : the clergy, too, viewed him with hatred, 
and to the nobility he was odious on account of 
his mean extraction. He fell into disfavour with 
King Henry, and on the 10th of June* 1540, was 
committed lo prison. He was impeached before 
Parliament, the articles accusing him of being 44 the 
most false and corrupt traitor and deceiver that 
had been known in that reign f of being a 44 detest- 
able heietic," and of having acquired* 4 innumerable 
sums of money and treasure by oppression, bribery, 
and extortion.” He was not allowed to answer 
these charges in open court, and was sentenced to 
be beheaded. The sentence was carried into 
effect on Tower Hill on the 28th of July of the 
same year. 

William Cecil, Lord Burleigh, was toother 
eminent member of whom Gray's Inn can boast. 
He entered at Gray's Inn in 1540. 41 Whether this 
removal to Gray’s Inn,” says Dr. Nares, “were for 
the purpose of his being bred wholly up to the 
profession of the law, we are not able to say, since 
it was no unusual’ thing in those days for young 
men of family and talents, who had any prospect 
of becoming members of the legislature, to go 
through a course of law at some one of our Inns of 
Court, in order to become better acquainted with 
the laws and constitution of their country. It was 
regarded, indeed, as almost a necessary qualifi- 
cation." 

An anecdote of Burleigh's Gray’s-lnn days, as 
quaintly related by his old historian, 4 may afford 
the reader some gratification. 44 A mad companion 
having enticed him to play, in*a short time he lost 
all his money, bedding, and books to his com- 
panion, having never used play before. And 
being afterwards among his other company, he told 
them how such a one had misled him, saying h^ 
would presently have a device to be even with trim. 
And with a long trouke he made a hole in the wall, 
near his playfellow's bedhead, and in a fearful 
voice spake thus through the trouke *0 mortal 
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bud, repent] repent of thy horrid time consumed 
in play, cozenage, and lewdness, or else thou art 
damned and canst not be saved 1 ' Which being 
spoken at midnight, when he was all alone, so 
amazed him, as drove him into a sweat for fear. 
Most penitent and heavy, the next day, in presence 
of the youths, he told with trembling what a fearful 
voice spake to him at midnight, vowing never to 
play again; and calling for Mr. Cecil, asked him 
forgiveness on his knees, and restored him all his 
money, bedding, and books. So two gamesters 
were both reclaimed with this merry device, and 
never played more. Many other the like merry 
jests I have heard him tell, too long to be here 
noted." 

“Who Burleigh's ‘playfellows' were," observes 
Charles Knight in his “London," “nowhere appears; 
but the future statesman himself was a married man 
during the greater part of his sojourn at Gray’s Inn, 
and ought to have been more steady than to stake 
his ‘books and bedding,' after losing his money. 
However, from many memoranda of Gray’s Inn 
which have come down to our time, it would seem 
that the students of this’ society were rather an 
unruly set.” 

The most distinguished writer on the laws of 
England who flourished in the sixteenth century 
was Anthony Fitzherbert, Lord Chief Justice of the 
Court of Common Pleas in the reign of Henry 
VIII. . He once filled the office of reader in Gray’s 
Inn. “His books" — “ De Natura Brevium,” and 
others — says Fuller, “are monuments which will 
longer continue his memory than the flat blue 
stone in Norbury Church, under which he lieth 
interred.” Fitzherbert assisted to draw up the 
articles of impeachment against Cardinal Wolsey, 
which concluded by praying King Henry “ that he 
be so provided for, that he never have any power, 
jurisdiction, or authority, hereafter to trouble, vex, 
and impoverish the Commonwealth of this your 
realm, as he hath done heretofore, to the great 
hurt and damage of almost every man, high and 
low.” 

We have already referred to Simon Fish, a student 
of this inn, who, for taking part in a masque sup- 
posed to satirise Wolsey, had to fly the kingdom, 
in 1527. Quring his residence in Germany, he 
composed a work called “The Supplication of 
Beggars,” attacking the monastic orders in England. 
It was shown by Anne Boleyn to Henry VIII., 
who was so pleased with it, as falling in with his 
projects of plunder, that he not only permitted the 
return of the author to his native land, but took 
him under his protection. Fish did not long enjoy 
his good fortune ; he died in 1531. 


Passing from him, however, we come to two 
much more celebrated members of our inn. Sir 
Nicholas Bacon, Lord Keeper of the Great Seal 
of England during the greater part of Elizabeth’s 
reign, kept his terms here. In the year 1532 he 
was admitted a student of Gray's Inn ; in 1536 he 
rose to the degree oi ancient in the society, and 
in 1550 was created a bencher. 

Sir Nicholas Bacon had much of that penetrating 
genius, solidity of judgment, persuasive eloquence, 
and comprehensive knowledge of law and equity, 
which afterwards shone forth with so great a lustre 
in his son, who was, it has been remarked, “as 
much inferior to his father, in point of prudence 
and integrity, as his father was to him in literary 
accomplishments.” He was the first Lord Keeper 
who ranked as Chancellor. 

Towards the end of his life he became very cor- 
pulent, which gave occasion to Elizabeth to make 
a jest once : “ Sir Nicholas's soul lodged well,” she 
said. To himself, however, his bulk was very cum- 
bersome, insomuch that, after walking from West- 
minster Hall to the Star Chamber, which was but 
a little way, he was usually so much out of breath 
that the lawyers forbore speaking at the bar till he 
recovered himself arid gave them notice of it by 
knocking with his staff. His death, in 1579, is 
reported to have happened through a cold, caught 
from having fallen asleep with his window open, 
after having been under the hands of his barber. 

But the name of which, above all others, Gray’s 
Inn is proud, is that of Francis Lord Bacon, the 
youngest son of Sir Nicholas Bacon. This great 
man’s history is well known, so we shall not repeat 
it, but content ourselves with recording the dates 
of his admission as a student here, and of his 
various degrees in the society. He was admitted 
in 1576; became ancient, 21st November, 1576; 
became barrister, 27th June, 1582 ; became bencher, 
1586; became reader, 1588, and was duplex reader 
in 1600. ‘ 

The errors and foibles of this great man wei^, no 
doubt, exaggerated by the malice of his enemies, 
and they have died with him ; but his writings will 
exercise an influence for .good on mankind as long 
as our language lasts ; and his “name and memory,” 
which he proudly bequeathed “to foreign nations 
and to his own countrymen, after some time passed 
over,” will long be regarded as one of the most 
valuable inheritances of this ancient and honour- 
able legal society. 

After his downfall, when he had parted with 
York House, he resided again at his old chambers 
at Gray’s Inn, whence, in 1626, he went one day, 
with his physician, towards Highgate, to take the 


geousness of his .pageant “ On the first day of the bar of tlx Rouse of Commons, upon an im- 
TnmtyTerm, May 7th, says Mr. Hcpworth Dixon, peaehment of high treason. The Speaker asked 
m his “ Story of Lord Bacon’s Life," “he rode him what he had to say for himself, and David 
from Grays Inn, which he had not yet left, to Jenkins was not slow to reply. We are informed 
Westminster Hall, to open the courts in state, all by a contemporaneous account of his arraignment! 
London turning out to do him honour, the queen that he said “ that they had no power to tty hwn y 
sending the lords of her household, Prince and at the bar, and in the open house, gave veiy 
Charles the whole of his followers — the lords of contemptuous words and reproaches against the 
the council, the judges, and serjeants composing Houses and power of Parliament. He threatened 
his immediate train. On his right hand rode the Parliament with the king's numerous issue, with 
Lord Treasurer, on his left the Lord Privy Seal, divers other reproachful words, such as the like 
behind them a long procession of earls and barons, were never, offered in the face of a parliament 
knights and gentlemen. Every one, says George After he came out of the House, he put off his hat, 
Gerard, who could procure a horse and a foot- and spake to this effect before the soldiers of the 
cloth fell into the train, so that more than 200 guard, and divers gentlemen at the doore : ‘Gentle- 
horsemen rode behind him, through crowds of men, God bless you all, protect the laws of the 
citizens and apprentice boys from Cheap, of players kingdom !* ” 

from Bankside, of the Puritan hearers of Burgess, His carnage was declared to be a high contempt 
of the Roman Catholic friends of Danvers and and misdemeanour, and he was ordered to be 
Armstrong; and he rode, as popular in the streets fined ;£ 1,000, and sent back to Newgate. When 
as he had been in the House of Commons, down in prison he expected daily to be hanged, and 
Chancery Lane and the Strand, past Charing Cross, formed the original resolution of being suspended 
through the open courts of Whitehall, and by King from the gallows-tree with a Bible under one arm 
Street into Palace Yard. He wore on that day, as and Magna Charta under the other. It never came 
be had worn on his bridal day, a suit of purple to that, however ; and Judge Jenkins escaped with 
satin. Alighting at the gates of Westminster Hall, his life. 

and passing into the Court, he took his seat on the Bradshaw, who sat as president at the trial oi 
bench ; when the company had entered, and the Charles I., was a bencher of Gray’s Inn. He was 
criers commanded silence, he addressed them on “ a stout man,” to quote the words of Whitdock, 
bis intention to reform the rules and practices of “ and learned in his profession ; no friend to 
the court” monarchy.” He entered Gray’s Inn in the year 

Lord Bacon’s chambers, says Mr. Pearce, “were 1622, was called to the bar on the 23rd of April* 
in No. i, Coney Court, which formerly stood on 1627, and was advanced to the degree of ancient 
the site of the present row of buildings at the west on the 23rd of June, 1645. 
side of Gray's Inn Square, adjoining the gardens. Sir Thomas Holt was once Treasurer of Gray’S 
The whole of Coney Court was burnt down by Inn, and his son, who became Lord Chief Justice* 
a fire which occurred in the inn about the year was entered upon the society’s books before he 
1678.” was ten years old, Lord Chief Justice 'fldlt U 
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might not be preserved in sniww weU as to salt oMt^ “V boast of having had «s one 

Pullin g up at a small eothvn fK f , ? f lts members the patriotic and honest Welsh 
Higbgate Hill he bouriit a ’ u r * ° 0t * udge ’ DaWd Jenkins. He was a famous champion 
damef plucked and 5 l!l " “ ° W of the and in the most troublous 

his palms, and stuffed it into^he fowl " P »° W ” tUne ° f England ’ s h,stor 3 r Splayed undaunted 
smitten bv aTudden ln. T ! HeWas courage and Ending devotion to hi. lawful 
to Gnv’s Inn and wli' b j t0 ° !? t 0 J retum sovereign. He was admitted a student of Gray’s 
£u 2 s lol nJ -T!, *! ***** Inn in the ^ ’do*. was culled to the to in 
w£ a wST’ln ^f. f T n * r d ‘° d ’ 6 ° 9 , and on the a 8 th of May, , 6 », was advanced 
tot the Srft U wa ; 'directed to to degree of ancient in this house. In the 

* , “*. ! I °f h,s rooms ; valued a( ^300, was discharge of his official duty he imprisoned and 

, am e money given to poor ncholars. condemned several pmons bearing arms against 
Francis Baco.ns progress from Gray’s Inn to King Charles. For this the parliamentarians laid 
Westminster, on the 7th of May, 16T7, has been violent hands upon him, and on Monday, sist of 
described by many writers, .who, however widely February, 1047, the keeper of Newgate brought 
they differ in estimating the moral worth ot the Judge Jenkins, described as “Mr. David Jenkins, 
new Lord Keeper, concur in celebrating the cor- ! iudee in WaW now a. nricnnw in ttiaf w (a 
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deservedly regarded as a bright ornament of this writer, “ to lay before them the noble ^ m eter of 
Inn, and his escutcheon holds a prominent place Verus the magistrate, who always sat in triumph 
in die principal window of the hall. He was bom over, and contempt of vice ; he never searched 
at Thame, in Oxfordshire, about 1642. His rise as after it or spared it when it came before him. At 
a lawyer was very rapid, and in 1689 we find him the same time he could see through the hypocrisy 
appointed by King William III. Lord Chief Justice and disguise of those who have no pretence to 
Of the King's Bench, an office which he held till his virtue themselves, but by their severity to the 
death. On the removal of Lord Somers he was vicious. This same Verus was, in times past. Chief 
offered the Chancellorship, but he declined it On Justice, as we call it in Felicia (Britain). He was 
the bench he is said to have conducted himself a man of profound knowledge of the laws of his 



STAPLE INN. {See page 575 ) 


in a lofty and dignified manner, and to have set an country, and as just an observer of them in his 
example of spirit and temper which has continued own person. He considered justice as a cardinal 
since his day to adorn the English bench. On virtue, not as a trade for maintenance. Wherever 
several occasions he was forced, in the conscientious he was judge, he never forgot that he was also 
discharge of his duty, to resist the encroachments counsel. The criminal before him was always sure 
of the Crown as well as pf the Houses of Parlia- he stood before his countiy, and, in a sort a parent 
menL When he died, in March, 1709, he left of it; the prisoner knew that, though 'his spirit 
behind him, says his biographer, “ a reputation for was broken with guilt, and incapable of language to 
learning, honour, and integrity, which has never defend itself, all would be gathered from him which 
been surpassed even among the many eminent could ^conduce to his safety ; and that his judge 
individuals who have succeeded him in his digni- would wrest no law to destroy him, nor conceal any 
Bed office.” that could save him.” 

There is a sketch of the character of Lord Chief The following story concerning this eminent 
Justice Holt in the 14th number of the Tatter. u It judge has appeared in many books of anecdote : 
would become all men as well as me,” remarks the — A party of the guards was once ordered fro® 
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Whitehall to put down a dangerous not which had 
insen in Holbom, from the practice of kidnapping, 
lien earned to a great extent, and at the same 
ime an officer was dispatched to inform the Chief 
[ustice of what was doing, and to desire that he 
vould send some of his people to attend and 
;ountenance the soldiers “Suppose, sir,” said 

Holt “let us suppose that the populace should 

lot disperse on your appearance, or at vour com- 


“Ihis story,” says Mr. Jeaffreson, in his “Book 
about Lawyers,” “ is very ndiculous, but it points 
to an intei esting and significant event Of course, 
t is incredible that Holt said, *the laws of this 
kingdom are not to be executed by the sword 
lie was too sound a constitutional lawyer to hold 
that military force could not be lawfully used m 
quelling civil insurrection r l he interesting tact is 
this On the o< ea ion of a not in Hoiboin, 11 dt 



tnand ?" “Our orders are then to fire upon 
them" “Then mark, sir, what I say If there 
should be a man killed in consequence of such 
orders, and you are tned before me for murder, I 
will take care that you and every soldier of your 
party shall be hanged Return to those who sent 
you, and tell them that no officer of mine shall 
accompany soldiers ; the laws of this kingdom are 
not to be executed by the sword This affair | 
belongs to the civil power, and soldiers have no- 
thing to do here." Then ordering his tipstaves 
and some constables to accompany him, he pro- 
ceeded to the scene of tumult , and the populace, 
on his assurance that justice should be done on 
the objects of their indignation, dispersed in a 
peaceable manner. 

90 


was formally required, as the supreme conservator 
of the king’s peace, to aid the military , and in- 
stead of converting a street row into a massacre, 
he prevailed upon the mob to disperse, without 
shedding a single drop of blood. Declining to 
co-operate with soldiers on an unarmed multitude, 
he discharged the ancient functions of his office 
with words, mstead of sabres — with grave counsels, 
mstead of cruel violence. Under similar circunv 
stances, Chief Justice Odo would have clad him- 
self m mail, and crushed the rabble beneat h the 
feet of his war-horse. At such a summons George 
Jeffreys, having fortified himself with a magnum of 
claret and a pint of strong water, would have ac- 
companied the king* s guards, and with noisy 
1 would have bade them give the rascals a taste Of 
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cold steel. Wearing his judicial robes, and sus- 
tained by the majesty of the law, William III.’s 
chief justice preserved the peace without sacrificing 
life.” 

Sir Samuel Romilly, the celebrated English 
lawyer and M.P. for Westminster, was a member of 
Gray’s Inn. As a student he seems to have had 
no anticipation of the brilliancy of his future 
career. We find him writing despondingly to a 


friend, in 1783 — “ I sometimes lose all courage, 
and wonder what fond opinion of my talents could 
ever have induced me to venture on so bold an 
undertaking ; but it often happens (and I fear it has 
been in my case) that men mistake the desire for 
the ability of acting some distinguished part” He 
died by his own hand, in November, 1818, during 
an attack of brain fever, brought on by grief for the 
death of his wife. 


CHAPTER LXII. 


THE HOLBORN INNS OF COURT AND CHANCERY ( continued ). 

Ecclesiasti cs of Gray's Inn — Stephen Gardiner— Whilgift— Bishop H.ill, the “Christian Seneca” — Archbishop Laud — William Juxon-Ou the 
Scaffold — The *' Bruised Reed "—Baxter's Conversion— Antiquaries and Bookworms— The Irritable Joseph Ritson — John Britton— Hall and 
his Chronicles” — Rymer and his “ Faedera ” — The Original of “Tom Folio” — George Chapman — A Celebrated Translation— Oliver 
Goldsmith— A library of One Book— William Cobbett— Rental of the Inns of Court and Chancery -What are Inns of Chancery t— 
Fumival's Inn— A Street Row — Sir Thomas More — Snakes and Eel9 — A Plague of a Wife— A Scene in the Tower — Scourges and Hair 
Shirts — No Bribery — Charles Dickens and " Pickwick " — Thavic’s Inn — Barnard's Inn — The Old Hall — The Last of the Alchemist*— A 
Given Quantity of Wine— The M No Popery ” Riots— Staple Inn -Steevens correcting his Proof Sheets— Dr. Samuel Johnson— A " Little 
Story Book "—Fire I Fire ! 


The Inns of Court ‘were instituted chiefly for the 
benefit of those desiring to devote themselves to 
the legal profession, but from an early period they 
were resorted to by Churchmen and sons of the 
nobility and gentry, to whom it was thought fitting 
to give some instruction in the principles and 
maxims of our municipal law. We shall mention 
a few of the more eminent ecclesiastics who have 
studied at Gray’s Inn. 

Stephen Gardiner, Bishop of Winchester, and 
Lord Chancellor of England, is the first of these. 
He was Cromwell’s great adversary. His abilities 
it is impossible to over-rate, and one cannot but 
admire his inflexible courage in the most trying 
circumstances; but he was artful, ambitious, and 
revengeful, even to blood. He died in 1555. 
The dexterous equivocations by which he habitually 
endeavoured to secure the advantages and escape 
the penalties of untruthfulness gave rise to the 
remark, “ My Lord of Winchester is like Hebrew, 
to be read backwards.” 

Whitgift, the third primate after the Reformation, 
was admitted to Gray’s Inn on the 16th of March, 
1592. He was distinguished for his learning, piety, 
and integrity, and is described by Fuller as “ one 
of the worthiest men that ever the English hierarchy 
lid enjoy.” By his influence he obtained the 
mastership of the Temple for Hooker, and in 
gratitude for his kindness that famous divine dedi- 
cated to the Archbishop his " Ecclesiastical Polity.” 

In the books of Gray’s Inn we find entered the 
name of another .distinguished Churchman, Joseph 
Hall, successively Bishop of Exeter and Norwich, 


His works have gained him the appellation of the 
“ Christian Seneca.” His “ Meditations ” are well 
known and much esteemed for the force and bril- 
liancy of their language and the fervour of their 
piety. The knowledge of the world and depth 
of thought possessed by Bishop Hall place him 
nearer our own time than many of his contempo- 
raries. He was bom at Ashby-de-la-Zouch in 
1574, and died in 1656. His last resting-place 
was the churchyard of Higham, and there he was 
interred without any memorial. In his will he says, 
“ I leave my body to be buried without any funeral 
pomp, at the discretion of my executors, with this 
only monition, that I do not hold God’s house a 
meet repository for the dead bodies of the greatest 
saints.” 

Another ecclesiastical member of Gray’s Inn was 
Archbishop Laud. He was admitted on the 1st 
of November, 1615. Speaking of Laud, Fuller, in 
his characteristic style, remarks, “ Indeed , } could 
instance in some kind of coarse venison, not fit for 

food when first killed; and therefore cunning cooks 

bury it for some hours in the earth, till the rankness 
thereof being mortified thereby, it makes most 
palatable meat So the memories of some persons, 
newly deceased, are neither fit for a writer’s or 
reader’s repast, till some competent time after their 
interment. However, I am confident, that im- 
partial posterity, on a serious review of all passages, 
will allow his name to be reposed among the heroes 
of our nation, seeing such as hold his expense on 
St Paul’s as but a cypher, will assign his otner 
benefactions a very valuable significance* vis-i 
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erecting and endowing an almshouse in Reading ; 
his increasing of Oxford Library with books and 
St John's College with beautiful buildings.” He 
was beheaded January ioth, 1644. 

William Juxon, Bishop of London, and after- 
wards Archbishop of Canterbury, was admitted a 
member of Gray's Inn on the 2nd of May, 1635. 
It was this prelate, the reader will remember, who 
attended Charles I. on the scaffold, and did his 
best, by suitable exhortations, to prepare the unfor- 
tunate king for his end. “ There is, sir,” said he, 
“ but one stage more, which, though turbulent and 
troublesome, is yet a very short one. Consider, it 
will soon carry you a great way ; it will carry you 
from earth to heaven ; and there you shall find l* 
your great joy the prize to which you hasten a 
crown of glory.” “ I go,” replied the king, “ from 
a corruptible to an incorruptible crown and a 
moment afterwards his head, streaming v 1th blood, 
was being exhibited to the assembled populate as 
“ the head of a traitor.” 

The author of the “ Bruised Reed,” which led to 
the conversion of Richard Baxter, and which 
Izaak Walton bequeathed to his children, was once 
the preacher of Gray’s Inn. He was Dr. Richard 
Sibbes. His death took place at his chambers, here, 
in 1635. . . 

Baxter himself tells us of the happy influence 
which this book had upon him. His father was 
pious, but his surroundings generally were adverse 
to all religious impressions. The neighbourhood 
in which he passed his youth — a village near the 
foot of the Wrekin, in Shropshire — was all that 
Queen Elizabeth or King James could have 
wished ; or, says one writer, “ if it exceeded her 
Majesty’s allowance — ‘two preachers enough for 
one county,’ in complying with her kinsman’s ‘ Book 
of Sports,’ it showed an excess of loyalty.” The 
Maypole was erected beside a great tree, near 
the dwelling of Baxter’s father, and as soon as 
the reader had rushed through the morning prayer 
the congregation turned out to the village green, 
and the lads and lasses began dancing. Young 
Baxter, however, seems to have been seriously 
inclined, and the religious teaching of his father 
was not wholly thrown away. When about fifteen 
years old, he had, with some other boys, been 
stealing apples, and whilst his mind was in a state 
of more than ordinary disquiet, he read a very 
awakening book called “ Bunny’s Resolution.” He 
became filled with anxiety and foreboding. In the 
midst of those gloomy days a poor pedlar came 
to the door selling books. His stock consisted 
chiefly of ballads, but he chanced to have one 
good book, and that was the “ Bruised Reed ” of 


Dr. Richard Sibbes. The elder Baxter bought it, 
and to the son it proved a messenger of salvation. 
The perusal of it, and one of Parkins's works, it 
him by a servant, established his faith. “And 
thus,” he says, “ without any means but books, was 
God pleased to resolve me unto Himself.” Nor is 
it wonderful, that, as he elsewhere remarks, “ The 
use that God made of books above ministers to the 
benefit of my soul made me somewhat excessively 
in love with good books, so that I thought i had 
never enow, but scraped up as great a treasure of 
them as I could." 


hermit-like — have resided in Gray’s Inn. Joseph 
Ritson, for inst nice, had 1 lumbers here. He lived 
and died in No. 6 , Holborn Court. The building 
stood against the 'ou‘h wall of the chapel, and has 
since bten pulled down. 

In tli.it entertaining work, the “Bookhunter,” by 
Mr. John Hill Burton, the historian of Scotland 
gives some curious particulars regarding Ritson. 
He was a man endowed with almost superhuman 
irritability of temper, and he had a genius fertile 
in devising means ot giving scope to its restless 
energies. One of his obstinate fancies was, when 
addressing a letter to a friend of the male sex, 
instead of using the ordinary prefix of Mr. or 
the affix of Esq., to employ the term Master , as — 
when writing to two well-known fellow-workers in 
the ways of old antiquity — Master John Pinkerton, 
Master George Chalmers. The agreeable result of 
this eccentricity was that his communications on 
delicate and antiquarian disputes were invariably 
delivered to, and perused by, the young gentlemen 
of the family, so opening up new little delicate 
avenues, fertile in controversy and misunder- 
standing. 

But he had another and more varied peculiarity. 
In his numerous books he insisted on a peculiar 
spelling. It was not phonetic, nor was it etymo- 
logical, it was simply Ritsonian. To understand 
the efficacy of this arrangement as a source of con- 
troversy, it must be remembered that the instinct 
of a printer is to spell according to rule, and that 
every deviation from the ordinary method can only 
be carried out by a special contest over each word. 
Ritson, in seeing his works through the press, fought 
every step of the way, and such peculiarities as thp 
following, profusely scattered over his books, may 
be looked upon as the names of so many battles or 
skirmishes with his printers : “ Compiler,” “ writiir,” 
“ wil,” “ kil, w “ onily," “ probablely." Even when 
he condescended to use the spelling common to 
the rest of the nation he insisted on the employ* 


A few members of the oicuuxsquie race of anti- 
quaries and bookworms -irriuole, eccentric, and 
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ment of little irritating peculiarities ; as, for 
instance, in the word “ ass/’ a word pretty often 
in his mouth, he would not follow the practice 
of his day, in the use of the long and short “fs,” 
but inverted the arrangement thus, “ sf.” 

“ This strange creature,” adds Mr. Burton, “ ex- 
emplified the opinion that every one must have 
some creed — something from without having an in- 
fluence over thought and action, stronger than the 
imperfect apparatus of human reason. Scornfully 
disdaining revelation from above, he groped below, 
and found for himself a little fetish made of turnips 
and cabbage. He was as fanatical a devotee of 
vegetarianism as others have been of a middle 
state or adult baptism; and after having torn 
through a life of spiteful controversy with his fellow- 
men, and ribaldry of all sacred things, he thus ex- 
pressed the one weight hanging on his conscience, 
that ‘ on one occasion, when, tempted by wet, cold, 
and hunger, in the south of Scotland, he ventured 
to eat a few potatoes dressed under the roast, 
nothing less repugnant to feelings being to be had.’” 

Opposite Ritson’s chambers lived John Britton, 
the eminent writer on topography and architec- 
ture, for three years clerk to one Simpson, an 
attorney, at the handsome salary of fifteen shillings 
a week. “ Yet,” he says, “ with this small income, 
I felt comfortable and happy, as it provided me 
with a decent lodging, clothes, and food, and with 
the luxury of books.” Britton’s account of his 
master is a strange one, and gives an instructive 
picture of our legal friends at work amassing their 
six and eightpences. “ At eleven o’clock he came 
to the office to receive business letters, each of 
which he read several times, with pauses between 
each sentence ; by which process six short letters 
would occupy at least an hour of his time. He 
devoted more than another hour to dictating 
equally laconic letters in reply ; whilst a third was 
employed in reading those answers when written. 
This vapid waste of time was the practice of every 
succeeding day for three years.” Britton used 
occasionally to visit Ritson in his chambers. 

Most of Britton’s works were devoted to topo- 
graphy and architectural antiquities, biography, and 
the fine arts. Amongst these may be named his 
“Architectural Antiquities of Great Britain,” and 
the “Cathedral Antiquities of England,” works 
of national value, which will secure lasting fame 
for their author. A writer in the Gentietnatis 
Magazine, to which Britton was a frequent con- 
tributor, thus speaks of him : — “ To his labours, the 
architecture, and particularly the ecclesiastical and 
domestic architecture, of the country, is deeply in- 
debted for the restoration of what was decayed, 


and the improvement of what was defective ; and 
in his beautiful* sketches and masterly engravings, 
extending through many volumes, he has given us 
a treasure-house of antiquarian art, and made the 
pencil and the graver not only perpetuate and 
preserve much that has long been mouldering into 
shapeless ruin, but has also supplied many a new 
model of improved beauty, suggested by his own 
genius, and carried into effect by his own zeal and 
perseverance.” Britton was bom in 1771, and 
died in 1857. 

The well-known historian, Edward Hall, who 
wrote the “Chronicles,” a work which furnished 
material for so many of the dramatic productions 
of the reign of Queen Elizabeth, was a reader, at 
one time, in Gray's Inn. We find his name men- 
tioned in connection with a pension of the bench of 
Gray’s Inn, held 16th May (31 Henry VIII.), when 
the king’s command that all images of Thomas 
h-Becket, Archbishop of Canterbury in the reign of 
Henry II., should be removed from churches and 
chapels, was taken into consideration. It was 
then ordered that Edward Hall should see to the 
taking out of a certain window in the chapel of 
this house, “ wherein the picture of the said arch- 
bishop was gloriously painted,” and place another 
in ijs stead, descriptive of Christ praying on the 
mount. Hall was bom about the last year of the 
fifteenth century, in the parish of St. Mildred's, 
London. He died in 1547* and was buried, but 
without any memorial, in the church of St. Benet 
Sherehog, London. His “Chronicles” has been 
differently appreciated by antiquaries. Bishop 
Nicholson speaks of it disrespectfully, and says it 
is but a record of the fashions ot summer clothes ; 
but Peck vindicates Hall with some energy. Hall 
was no favourer of the clergy. 

Amongst other antiquarian members of Gray's 
Inn we may mention Rymer, whose work, the 
‘‘ Fcedera,” has given him a European reputation. 
Rymer was bom in Yorkshire, and after studying at 
Cambridge removed to Gray’s Inn. He adopted 
the profession of the law, and in 1692 succeeded 
Shadwell in the post of historiographer to King 
William III. His death took place on the 10th of 
December, 1713, and he found a grave in St. 
Clement Danes. 

In Gray’s Inn lived Dr. Rawlinson, who stuffed 
four chambers so full of books that he had to sleep 
in the passage. He was the original of Tom Folio, 
so pleasantly described in No. 158 of the Taller: 
“ Tom Folio is a broker in learning, employed to 
get together good editions, and stock the libraries 
of great mep, There is not a sale of books begin* 
till Tom Folio is seen at the door. There is 
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an auction where his name is not heard, and that, 
too, in the very nick of time, in the critical moment, 
before the last decisive stroke of the hammer! 
There is not a subscription goes forward in which 
Tom is not privy to the first rough draft of the 
proposals, nor a catalogue printed that does not 
come to him wet from the press. He is an universal 
scholar, so far as the title-page of all authors ; 
knows the manuscripts in which they were dis- 
covered, the editions through which they have 
passed, with the praises or censure which they In ve 
received from the several members of the learned 
world. He has a greater esteem for Aldus and 
Elzevir than for Virgil and Horace. If you talk of 
Herodotus, he breaks out into a panegyric upon 
Harvey Stephens. He thinks he gives you an 
account of an author when he tells you the subject 
he treats of, the name of the editor, and the year 
in which it was printed. Or, if you draw him into 
further particulars, he cries up the goodness of the 
paper, extols the diligence of the corrector, and is 
transported with the beauty of the letter. This he 
looks upon to be sound learning and substantial 
criticism. As for those who talk of the fineness of 
style and the justness of thought, or describe the 
brightness of any particular passages ; nay, though 
they write themselves in the genius and spirit of 
the author they admire, Tom looks upon them as 
men of superficial learning, and flashy parts.” 

The quiet seclusion of Gray’s Inn has, in by- 
gone times, formed the retreat of many distinguished 
poets and literary men. It was the residence of 
George Chapman, the poet, who was bom in 1557, 
and died, honoured and beloved, in 1634. 

Chapman deserves best to be kept in remem- 
brance for his translation of Homer, whom he 
speaks of as “ the prince of poets, never before truly 
translated” — a production which has excited the 
admiration of many distinguished critics. Cole- 
ridge, in sending it to a friend for perusal, specially 
recommends the “ Odyssey.” “ The * Iliad/ w he 
sa y% “ is fine, but less equal in the translation, as 
w ell as less interesting in itself. What is stupidly 
said of Shakespeare is really true and appropriate 
Chapman — mighty faults, counterpoised by 
eighty beauties. Excepting his quaint epithets, 
which he affects to render literally from the Greek, 
! * * it has no look, no air of a translation. 

Tt aS .» ru '7 an original poem as the * Fairy Queen.’ 
11 wlU give you small idea of Homer, though a far 
truer one than Pope’s epigrams or Cowper’s cum- 
bersome, most anti -Homeric Miltonism. For 
Chapman writes and feels as a poet— as Homer 
Hbght have written had he lived in England in the 
^ of Queen Elizabeth, In short, it is an ex- 


quisite poem, in spite of its frequent and perverse 
quaintnesses and harshnesses, which are, however, 
amply repaid by almost unexampled sweetness and 
beauty of language, all over spirit and feeling. In 
the main, it is an English heroic poem, the tale of 
which is borrowed from the Greek.” 

Sir Philip Sidney, the author of “ Arcadia,” and 
the gallant Governor of Flushing, was at one fime 
a student here. And Butler, the immortal author 
of “ Hudibras,” seems also, says Mr. Pearce, “ to 
have had a chamber sotne i : me in the inn, as one 
of his biographers has suj >osed he was a member 
of the hous'\” 

About the year 1756 Dr. Johnson was a resident 
in Grays, Inn, but for a short time only. 

Oliver Goldsmith occupied chambers in Gray’s 
Inn early in 17' 4, while his attic in the library 
staircase of the Temple was preparing He was 
now at work for the 1 >odsleys, and we get a glimpse 
of his straitened circumstances in the following 
brief note to Mr. James Dodsley : — “Sir,” it runs, 
being dated from “ Gray’s Inn,” and addressed “ to 
Mr. James Dodosley in Pall Mall,” on the 10th of 
March, 1764, “ 1 shall take it as a favour if you can 
let me have ten guineas per bearer, for which I 
promise to account. I am, sir, your humble ser- 
vant, Oliver Goldsmith. P.S. I shall call to 
see you on Wednesday next with copy, &C." 
Whether the money was advanced, or the copy 
supplied in time, does not appear. 

A nephew of Goldsmith, when in town with a 
friend, proposed to call on Uncle Oliver, in Gray’s 
Inn, when he was setting to work on his “Animated 
Nature.” They expected to find him in a well- 
fumished library, with a host of books; when, 
greatly to their surprise, the only book they saw 
in the place was a well-thumbed part of Buffon’s 
“ Natural History.” 

The outspoken William Cobbett, the writer of 
the famous “Political Register,” and as true a 
representative of the John Bull character as ever 
lived, was for some years a clerk in the chambers 
of a gentlemen of this inn. 

We may conclude this notice of Gray’s Inn with 
the following table, exhibiting the yearly rental 
of the Inns of Court and Chancery, as given in 
Murray’s “ Handbook to Modem London,” 1874, 

Clement’s Inn £1,653 

ChlTonl's Inn 818 


Lincoln’s Inn £ 33 , 3 2 9 

Inner Temple 25,676 

Cray's Inn 16,035 

Middle Temple 12,640 

Funrival’s Inn 4 , 3^6 

Staple’s Inn 

Barnard’s Inn 1 , 03 * 


Lyon’s Inn 4*3 

New Inn 1,646 

Serjeants' Inn 1,600 


Total £101,790 

Besides Gra/s Inn, there lie ia Holborn, Fund* 
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val’s Inn, Thavie's Inn, Barnard’s Inn, and Staple's Inn of Court higher admission fees were charged 
Inn. Of these the first two have ceased to be to students coming from Inns of Chancery over 
directly representative of the law ; the other two which it had no control, than to students who came 
Inns of Chancery, however, still retain many legal from its own primary schools. If the reader bear 
features of interest in mind the difference in respect to age, learning, 

To some an explanation of the nature and and privileges between our modem public school' 
object of the Inns of Chancery may here be ac- boys, and university undergraduates^ he will realise 
ceptable. These then will welcome the following with sufficient nearness to truth the differences 
'extract from the interesting work of Mr. J. C. which existed between the Inns of Chancery 
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Jeaffreson, “A Book about Lawyers.” “The 
Inns of Chancery,” he says, “for many generations 
maintained towards the Inns of Court a position 
similar to that which Eton School maintains to- 
wards King’s at Cambridge, or that which Win- 
diester School holds to New College at Oxford. 
They were seminaries in which lads underwent 
preparation for the superior discipline, and greater 
freedom of the four colleges. Each Inn of Court 
had its own Inns of Chancery, yearly receiving from 
them the pupils who had qualified themselves for 
promotion to the status of Inns-of-Court-men. In 
course of time students, after receiving the pre- 
liminary education in an Inn of Chancery, were 
permitted to enter an Inn of Court, on which their 
Inn of Chancery was not dependent ; but at every 


students and the Inns of Court students in the 
fifteenth century ; and in the students, utter-bar- 
risters, and benchers of the Inns of Court at the 
same period he may see three distinct orders of 
academic persons closely resembling the under- 
graduates, bachelors of arts, and masters of arts 
in our own universities.” 

Fumival’s Inn, between Brooke Street and 
Leather Lane, was originally the town mansion of 
the Lords Fumival. It belonged some time, says 
Stow, “to William Fumivall, knight, who had in 
Holbom two messuages and thirteen shops, as 
appeareth by record of Richard II., in the 6th of 
his reign.” It was an Inn of Chancery in the 9th 
of Henry IV., was held under lease in the time of 
Edward VI., and was sold, early in Elizabeths 
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reign, to the benchers of Lincoln’s* Inn, who appear 
to have formerly had the lease of it 

In Charles I.'s time the greater part of the oJd 
inn described by Stow was taken down and a new 
building erected in its stead. “ The Gothic Hall,” 
says Cunningham, “with its timber roof (part of 
the original structure), was standing in 1818, when 
the whole inn was rebuilt by Mr. Peto, the con- 
tractor, who obtained a lease of the ground.” In 
the square is a statue of Peto. FurnivaTs Inn is 
let in chambers, but is no longer an Inn of Chan- 
cery. Part of its interior is occupied by a hotel. 
The Society of FurnivaTs Inn ceased to exist as a 
community about 1817. 

The arms of FurnivaTs Inn are — argent, a bend 
between six martlets, with a bordure azure. 

A street disturbance is mentioned by Stow, in 
his “Annals,” in which the leading member of this 
Inn got into trouble : — “ In the 32nd of Henry VI. 
a tumult betwixt the gentlemen of Inns of Court 
and Chancery and the citizens of London, hap- 
pening in Fleet Street, in which some mischief was 
done, the principals of Clifford’s Inn, FurnivaTs 
Inn, and Barnard’s Inn were sent prisoners to 
Hartford Castle.” 

The famous Sir Thomas More was “ reader by 
the space of three years and more ” in this Inn. 
He was a member of Lincoln’s Inn. Of this great 
Lord Chancellor of the reign of Henry VIII., one 
of the most illustrious men of that period, how 
much might be told 1 He was the son of Sir John 
More, an honest judge of the King’s Bench, who 
had some humour in him, if what Camden records 
be true. Speaking of the lotteiy of marriage, he 
used to say, “I would compare the multitude of 
women which are to be chosen for wives unto a 
bag full of snakes, having among them a single 
eel Now if a man should put his hand into this 
bag, he may chance to light on the eel, but it is a 
hundred to one he shall be stung by a snake.” It 
has been observed, however, that he himself ven- 
tured to put his hand three times into the bag, for 
he married three wives; nor was the sting so 
hurtful as to prevent his arriving at the age of 
ninety, and even then he did not die of anything 
else than a surfeit, occasioned by eating grapes. 

Sir Thomas was his son by his first wife. He 
also was not afraid of snakes. “Having deter- 
mined,” we are told, “ by the advice and direction 
of his ghostly father, to be a married man, there 
was at that time a pleasant conceited gentleman, of 
an ancient family in Essex, one Mr. John Colt, of 
New Hall, that invited him into his house, being 
much delighted in his company, proffering unto 
him the choice of any of his daughter^ who were 


young gentlewomen of very good carriage, good 
complexions, and very religiously inclined ; whose 
honest and sweet conversation, and virtuous educa- 
tion, enticed Sir ThomaB not a little ; and although 
his affection most served him to the second, for 
that he thought her the fairest and best favoured, 
yet when he thought within himBelf that it would 
be a grief and some blemish to the eldest to have 
the younger sister preferred before her, he, out of 
a kind of compassion, settled his fancy upon the 
eldest, and soon afterwards married her, with all 
his friends’ good liking.” 

This marriage proved fairly happy, but, before 
many years had passed, Jane Colt died. More 
•then put his hand a second time into the bag, and 
this time had the ill luck to draw out a scorpion. 
He proposed to a widow, named Alice Middleton, 
who would have done well enough for a superior 
domestic servant : his good judgment and taste 
deserted him when he decided to make her a 
closer companion. Bustling, loquacious, tart, the 
good dame scolded servants and petty tradesmen 
with admirable effect ; but, even at this distance of 
time, the sensitive ear is pained by her sharp, gar- 
rulous tongue, when its ascerbity and viruldQce are 
turned against her pacific and scholarly husband. 
She had no sympathy for, no feelings in common 
with him ; he had as little in common with her. 

Both humorous and pathetic, it has been 
remarked, was that memorable interview between 
More and Mrs. Alice, in the Tower, when she, 
regarding his position by the light with which she 
had been endowed by Nature, advised him to yield 
even then to the king. “What the pood-year, 
Mr. More !” cried she, bustling up to the tranquil 
and courageous man. “I marvel that you, who 
have been hitherto always taken for a wise man, 
will now so play the fool as to lie here in this 
close-fitting prison, and be content to be shut up 
thus with mice and rats, when you might be abroad 
at your liberty, with the favour and good will of 
the king and his council, if you would but do as the 
bishops and best learned of his realm have doiife. 
And seeing you have at Chelsea a right fair house, 
your library, your books, your gallery, and all other 
necessaries so handsome about you, where you 
might, in company with me, your wife, your children, 
and household, be merry, I muse what, in God’s 
name, you mean here thus fondly to tarry.” Having 
heard her out, preserving his good-humour, he said 
to her, with a cheerful countenance, “ I pray thee, 
good Mrs. Alice, tell me one thing.” “What is 
it ?” saith she. “ Is not this house as near heaven 
as my own ?” The two were thinking, of very 
different things. Sir Thomas More had his eye on 
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heaven. Mrs. Alice had hers on “ the right fair views being deferred to, I thought of * Pickwick,' 
house at Chelsea. anf i first- nnmhw • from the nroof-sheets 
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More, with all his talent, learning, and wit, had 
in him a great deal of bigotry and superstition 
When about twenty years old he began to practise 
monkish austerities, wearing a sharp shirt of hair 
next his skin, which he never left off entirely, even 
when he was lord Chancellor. As a lay Carthusian 
he at one time disciplined his bare back with 
scourges, slept on the cold ground or a hard bench, 
with a log for a pillow, allowed himself but four 
or five hours' sleep in the night, and by a score 
of other strong measures sought to preseive hi* 
spiritual by ruining his bodily health. 

He comes before us, very life-like and pleasing, 
in connection with the charges of bribciy, which 
at the time of his fall were preferred against him 
before the Privy Council. One story of this period 
has been often repeated. A Mis. Croker being 
opposed in a suit to Lord Arundel, sought to win 
Sir Thomas More’s favour ; so she presented him 
with a pair of gloves containing forty angels. With 
a courteous smile he accepted the gloves, but con- 
strained her to take back the gold. The gentle- 
ness off the rebuff is charming. 

In Fumival’s Inn Charles Dickens lived from 
shortly after his entering the reporters’ gallery till 
1837, and it was here that the proposal that origi- 
nated “ Pickwick” was made to him. Dickens has 
himself described to us what passed at an interview 
which must be regarded as a happy one by all 
. admirers of the novelist Mr. Seymour, the artist, 
had proposed to do a series of cockney sporting 
plates, which it was thought would take with the 
public, if accompanied by letterpress, and published 
in monthly parts. “The idea,” says Dickens, 
“propounded to me was that the monthly some- 
thing should be a vehicle for certain plates to be 
executed by Mr. Seymour ; and there was a notion, 
either on the part of that admirable humorous 
artist, or of my visitor, Mr. Hall, that a 4 Nimroc 
Club,’ the members of which were to go out shoot- 
ing, fishing, and so forth, and getting themselves 
into difficulties through their want of dexterity, 
would be the best means of introducing these 


**uuiu ue me Dest mcoin v* — •• , 

objected, on consideration, that although om an 
P»rtly bred in the country, I was no great sports- 
rtrtn, except in regard to all kinds of locomo ion , 
flat the idea was not novel, and had already been 
ranch used ; that it would be infinitely better tor 
the plates to arise naturally out of the j” 1 
that 1 would like to take my own way, with a 
«nge of English scenes and people, andwas afra 
I should ultimately do so in any case, whattvc 
wurse I might prescribe to myself at starting. V 


and wrote the first number ; from the proof-sheets 
of which Mr. Seymour made his drawing of the 
club and his happy portrait of its founder. 1 con- 
nected Mr. Pickwick with a club because of the 
original suggestion, and I put in Mr. Winkle 
expressly for the use of Mr. Seymour.” Between 
the first and second number of 14 Pichwtefc,” Mr. 
Seymour died by his own hand, and Mr. H. K. 
Browne was eventually chosen to fill his place at 
illustrator. But that is ripart from Kurnival’s Inn 
history’, so we may lc..ve dve rest of the story 
untold. 

Th.'vic's Inn wai formerly un Inn of Chancery, 
ippci tuning 10 Lincoln’s Inn. It was sold, how- 
ever, by that society in 1771 to a Mr. Middleton. 
Having been -lubft'-tpieiuly destroyed by fire, ft 
rangt of private buildings was erected on its site. 
The name it beat < is derived from John Thavie, 
a liberal-minded armourer, with whom we have 
already met when speaking of St. Andrew’s. In 
1348 he bequeathed certain houses in Holborn, 
Tetumii^g a large rental, for the support of the 
fabric of that interesting edifice. 

“ I must and will begin with Thavies Inne,” says 
Sir George Buc, “for besides that at my first 
coming to London, I was admitted for probation 
into that good house, I take it to be the oldest Inn 
of Chancery, at the least in Holborn. It was 
before the dwelling of an honest citizen called 
, John Thavie, an armourer, and was rented of him 
in the time of King Edward III. by the chief 
professors then of the law, viz., Apprentices, as 
it is yet extant in a record in the Hustings, and 
whereof my Lord Coke showed to me the tran- 
script, but since that time it was purchased for 
the students and other professors of the Law of 
Chancery by the Benchers of Lincolns Inn, about 
the reign of King Henry VII., and retained the 
name of the old landlord or owner, Master Thavte. 

Barnard’s Inn is an Inn of Chancery appertain- 
ing to Gray’s Inn. Formerly it was called Msrek- 
worth’s inn, and in the days of Henry VL we find 
it a messuage belonging to Dr. John Mackworth, 
Dean of Lincoln. At the time of its conversioninto 
1 n n c chancery, it was in the occupation of one 

« b- «. : 

The arms of Barnard’s Inn are those cf Mask- 
worth— party per pale, indented ermine and sables, 

*•*?££ 

all the halls of the London Inns; it “ 

The feet long, twenty-two feet wide, and thirty feet 
it contains a fine full-length portrait of fee 
and learned Lord Chief Justice Holt, for 
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some time principal of Barnard’s Inn ; and also of 
Lord Burleigh, Lord Bacon, Lord Keeper Coventry, 
and other eminent men. 

In the time of Elizabeth there were 112 students 
in this Inn in term, and 24 out of term ; in 1855 
there were, including the principal, ancient, and 
companions, in all, 18 members. 

A believer in alchemy, Mr. Peter Woulfe, F.R.S., 
lived, about seventy years ago, in Barnard’s Inn, No. 
2, second-floor chambers. He was an eminent 
chemist, and, according to Mr. Brande, “the last 
true believer in alchemy.” But little is known of 
his life. “ Sir Humphrey Davy tells us,” says Mr. 
Timbs, in his “ Century of Anecdotes,” “ that he 
used to hang up written prayers and inscriptions of 
recommendations of his processes to Providence. 
His chambers were so filled with furnaces and 
apparatus that it was difficult to reach the fireside, 
br. Babington told Mr. Brande that he once put 
down his hat and could never find it again, such 
was the confusion of boxes, packages, and parcels, 
that lay about the room. His breakfast hour was 
four in the morning ; a few of his friends were 
occasionally invited, and gained entrance by a secret 
signal, knocking a certain number of times at the 
inner door of the chamber. He had long vainly 
searched for the elixir, and attributed his repeated 
failure to the want of due preparation by pious and 
charitable acts. Whenever he wished to break 
with an acquaintance, he resented the supposed 
injuries by sending a present to the offender and 
never seeing him again. These presents sometimes 
consisted of an expensive chemical product or 
preparation. He had an heroic remedy for illness, 
which was a journey to Edinburgh and back by 
the mail-coach ; and a cold taken on one of these 
expeditions terminated in inflammation of the lungs, 
of which he died.” 

His last moments were remarkable. In spite 
of his serious illness, he strenuously resisted all 
medical advice. By his desire his laundress shut 
up his chamber, and left him. She returned at 
midnight, when he was still alive; next morning, 
however, she found him dead, his countenance 
being calm and serene; apparently he had not 
moved from the position in which she had seen 
him last. 

A contemporary of Woulfe, also an alchemist, 
is mentioned by Sir Walter Scott, in his paper on 
astrology and alchemy, in the Quarterly Review 
(1821). AJ>out x8oi this enthusiast lived, or rather 
starved, m the metropolis, in the person of an 
editor, 6f an evening journal. He expected to 
compound die alkahest, if he could only keep his 
materials digested in a lamp-furnace for the space 


of seven years. The lamp burnt brightly during 
six years, eleven months, and some odd days be- 
sides, and then unluckily it went out Why it 
went out the adept never could guess ; but he was 
certain that if the flame could only have burnt to 
the end of the septennary cycle, his experiment 
must have succeeded. 

An order made by the authorities of Barnard's 
Inn, in November, 1706, throws some light on 
legal manners in the beginning of the eighteenth 
century. This order named two quarts as the 
allowance of wine to be given to each mess of four 
men, on going through the ceremony of “ initiation.” 
Of course this amount of wine was an “extra” 
allowance, in addition to the ale and sherry allotted 
to members by the regular dietary of the house. 
“Even Sheridan,” Mr. Jeaffreson remarks, “who 
boasted he could drink any given quantity of wine, 
would have thought twice before he drank so large 
a given quantity, in addition to a liberal allowance 
of stimulant. Anyhow, the quantity was fixed — a 
fact that would have elicited an expression of 
approval from Chief Baron Thomson, who, loving 
port wine wisely, though too well, expressed at the 
same time his concurrence with the words ^hd his 
dissent from the opinion of a barrister who ob- 
served, ‘ I hold, my lord, that, after a good dinner, 
a certain quantity of wine does no harm.’ With a 
smile, the Chief Baron rejoined, * True, sir, it is the 
uncertain quantity that does the mischief.* ** 

During the “No Popery” riots of 1780, Bar- 
nard’s Inn very nearly fell a sacrifice to one of 
those wild acts of incendiarism which at that time 
disgraced the metropolis. It stood next to the 
extensive premises of Langdale’s distillery, and 
Mr. Langdale was both the object of indignation 
and interest to the mob : in the first place, he was 
a Roman Catholic ; and in the second, he had a 
plentiful store of tempting liquor in his hands. 
The attack on Langdale’s distillery, and its sub- 
sequent destruction by fire, were among the most 
striking scenes of the famous riots. What ardent 
spirits escaped from the flames were swallowed by 
the rioters. Many of them are said to have literally 
drunk themselves dead ; women and children were 
seen drinking from the kennels, which flowed with 
gin and other intoxicating liquors ; and many of 
the rabble, who had drunk themselves into a state 
of insensibility, perished in the flames. A Dr. 
Warner, who*had passed the night in his chambers 
in Barnard’s Inn, writes thus on the following 
morning to George Selwyn: — “The staircase in 
which my chambers are is not yet burnt down, 
but it could not be much worse for me if ^ 
were. However, I fear there are many scares 
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oven if the fire stops *** 

£k yZ'^T™ WI bC tlme en0Ugh t0 In the of Q" een ElLbetb, there w«r« 145 
tiunk of this. But there is a circumstance which students m Staple Inn, in term, and 69 out of 

distress^ me more than anything , I have lost my tcrm-the largest number in any of the houses of 
maid, who was a very worthy creature, and I am Chancery. 


. . , Ver dVe cserte ^ m suc h a Redding; and mootings wc*i observed here with 

situation by her own will , anil what c.m have < ommendable regularity Sn Simon d’Ewes men- 
become of her is horrible to think ' I fluently ( tioiv that, on the 17th of February 1625, he jvent 
hope that you and yours are free from ^ uy distn s. | m the monnn. t > Staple Inn, and ther<s argued a 
. . . . Six o clock. The fire, 1 believe, h ?v uly moot point, 01 law case, with others, and they did 
stopped, though only at the next dooi to 11 a but nut abandon thi cxer-ise till near three o’clock in 
no maid appears. When I shall oven one the the afternoon. 

horror of the night, and its consequent es, I cannot Isaac Reed who died in 1807, lud chambers 
guess. But I know, if you can send me word tint hue. It wai m Reed’s chambets that Steevens 
things go well with you, that the) will be less aad collected the proof-sheets of Ins well-known edition 
with me.” of Shakespeare. His habits were peculiar. He 

Stable Inn is an Inn of Chancer) appertaining used, says Petei Cunnuigham, to leave his house at 
to Gray-’s. Inn. The tradition is that it denves its Hampstead at one in the morning, and walk to 


name l|fm having been originally an inn or hostell t Staple Inn Reed, who went to bed at a reason- 


of the merchants of the (wool) staple With this 
explanation, until a better is given, we must rest 
satisfied. It became an Inn of Chancery in the 
time of Henry V , and the inheritance of it was 
granted, 20th Henry VIII , to the Society of Gray’s 
Inn The Holbom front is of the time of James I., 
and is worthy of notice as one of the oldest existing 
specimens of our metropolitan street architecture. 
The hall is of a later date, has a clock turret, and 
originally possessed an open timber roof. Some 
of the armorial glass in the windows of the hall 
date as far back as 1500. There are a few portraits 
— amongst them are those of Charles II , Queen 
Anne, the Earl of Macclesfield, Loid Chancellor 
Cowper, and Lord Camden — and at the upper 
end is the woolsack, the arms of the Inn. Upon 
brackets are casts of the twelve Caesars. In the 
garden adjoining used to be a luxuriant fig-tree, 
which had spread itself over nearly all the south 
side of the hall. Upon a terrace opposite, the 
offices of the taxing-masters in Chancery are 
situated. They were completed in 1843, and are 
hi the purest style of the reign of James I. The 
arc hed entrances and semi-circular oriels are highly 
effective. The open-work parapet df the terrace, 
the lodge and gate leading to Southampton 
Building s> are very picturesque. 1 he Inn is 

divided into two courts, with a pleasant garden 

behind. 

The doorway shown in our illustration on page 
$ 5 » mentioned by Dickens in “ Edwin Drood. 


able hour, allowed his facetious fellow-commentator 
the luxury of a latch-key, so Steevens stole quietly 
to his work, without disturbing the repose of his 
friend. 

Dr. Samuel Johnson removed to chambers in 
this Inn, on the breaking up of his establishment 
in Gough Square, Fleet Street, where he had 
resided for ten years We find him writing, under 
date of 23rd March, 1759, to Miss Porter 

« Dear Madam, — I beg your paidon for having so long 
omitted to write One thing or other has put me off. I have 
this day moved my things, and you are now to direct to me 
at Staple Inn, London ... I am going to publish a 
little stoiy book, which I will send you, when it is out 
Wntc to me, my dcatest gul, for I am always glad to hear 
from you.— I am, my dear, your humble servant, 

“ Sam. Johnson.” 


rhe “little story-book” was “ Rasselas,” which 
seems to have written here, at least, in part 
this entertaming and, at the same time, pro- 
nd performance, Boswell says:— “Johnson wrote 
that with the profits he might deftay the expense 
his mother's funeral, and pay some little debts 
ich she had left. He told Sir Joshua Reynolds 
t he composed it in the evenings of one week,!, 
it it to press in portions, js it was written, and 
1 never since read it over. Mr. Sftqjum, Mr 
mston, and Mr Dodsley purchased itfoy Jfioo, 

: afterwards paid him &S morc > wten * came 
a second edition.” . 

‘Considering the large suns which have been 
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butwonder/ adds Boswell, “at the very low jpice 
ifcichhe was content to receive for this amiable 
performance which, though he had written nothing 
die, would have rendered his pame immortal* in 
the world Of literature. None of his writings has 
tear so extensively diffused over Europe ; for it 
has been translated into most, if not all, of the; 
qtpdjem languages. This tale, with,all the charms' 
« Oriental imagery, and all the force andbeauty 
dfwhich the English language is capable, leads us 
through the most important scenes of human life, 
and shows ns that this stage of our being is full of 
‘vanity and vexation of spirit!* To those who 
166 k no further than the present }ife, or who main- 
tain thqt human nature has not Men from the state 
in which it was created, the instruction of this sub- 
lime story will be of no avail ; but those who think 


jttsfiy, led feel whhetrong sensibility, listen with 
eagerness and admiration to its truth and wisdom." 

Than was pn alarming fire in Staple Inn, 27th 
November, 1756. It consumed several chambers, 
and twof women and two children perished in the 
James. The hall fortunately escaped destruction. 

With this description of Holbom and the Inns of 
Court, which form its most interesting feature, we 
terminate our account of Old and New London 
eist of Temple Bar. In the succeeding volumes 
we shall move westward, from the same starting 
point, along the Strand, through Westminster, and 
the western portions of London, and across the 
water into Southwark. The ground over which we 
shall travel will be found as replete with memories 
and associations of past history, and striking 
features of modem progress, as any of that v/hicb 
we have already surveyed. 


